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Facebook is the perfect hunting ground,
A friend of mine uploaded my pic on his
page, one chic liked it, and commented. Sol
I did what i had to for the fornication
to proceed. I added her and we started
chatting. Dont hate the player hate
the game.*Winks*

Te\ecom§ Co

After days of talking we drilled
down whats was going on between us.
She said bold and clear,
I want to fuck you!

As she had revealed
her ultimate goal

with me we began \ {
to see eachother I Y. |

more of ten.

We would blow eachather,
fondle eachother, pause
the elevator and do all
sorts. But the shagging
still wasnt coming up yet.

She stayed ina
service flat with
her parents. After
work I would usually
go to her place. We |
started to do all

il \sorts of things..

I

The D-day of the parole was one fortunate

Tuesday Morning, I got to work early, and
as was her tradition of woundling my life
with calls, she called me that morning.
She had skipped work that day, so i

proceeded with the next question..

Most times in fornication,
lust or relationship, the
best times are the times
before the shagging
begins, at least for me.

Are you
home alone?

Come over...




Now, this news was superb. There weren't
that many people in the office at this fime.
To jerk off or not? The million dollar question

Her call came in knowing how psycho she could be,
she could try to cancel, I got out and found that
my erection wasn't fully gone, being a shy person
(Yes! You read that right, I'm very shy)

I took my car and prayed there wasn't traffic.

I mean this is I jerked the first nut out
agirl i have a little erection was still
been looking there, but then someone

forward to came in while i was in the

shag, I cant loo, i cleaned up sharply
trust my first nut, and waited for the

erection to go down.

The thought of her succulent boobs kept me going, the joy of a new straff
was my only goal. T gave in running on the 8th floor and used the elevator
to finish it up. I called her when i got to her floor. Yeepaalll I screamed
without shame she told me we would have to it do another time, that her
father was on his way from Ikeja fo pick her up for an interview.

Then made it to her door.




After climbing 7 Nothing as awesome

floors and skipping as seeing a scantily
work early this morning, clad female ready
I musnt go without to shag.

I slid my hand
down to cup

her soft ass.

It seemed like
that was her
ignition because
she just came on.

T smooched her boobs,

squishing them against

her chest, rubbing them
in circular motions.

This was the first time i was eeing her
in a bra and G-string alone, I was sitting on
the couch while she stood in front of me...

She let her hands
feel my erection.
Seeing her boobs
brought all sorts of
exitement to my air
deprived body.

The thong was

I made her turn her back to,
me. She arched
her back pressing
| | her ass into
my groin,

The sight of her ass and flaring
hips had me so turned on.




T pulled her back up while she is still kneeling down, T I sat down on the couch, and pulled out my dick.
began to tickle her earlobes with my tounge, fondling She began stroking it while looking at my face,

the naked breasts with in my hands. She began to
stroke my dick despite it still being in my boxers.

I think she wanted to see how much pleasure
she was giving me as she stroking my rock hard
dick. She could tell i yearned for my dick to be
in her mouth.

T was sitting in another mans house. She flicked her tounge
almost nude. with his daughters on the tip of my dick,
dick in my mouth: this has
16 beone of the riskiest

spitting on it while she
things i have ever done in \ stroked it. she would
my life. She was gorging suck it fast then slow,

down my dick, it felf so / intermittenly licking the
good to watch her ¢
head go up and

down my shaft. sort of honey on the tip

of my dick.

tip like there was some




I pressed her into the sofa making the honeypot
more visible. I inserted my dick, pressed it down
to the fullest, she was unbelievebly wet, she moaned

I was fucking her pussy from the back hard and fast,
it felt like had been possesed by something. I would
count 50 hard strokes, then 30 semi hard strokes.

I bent her over so i could watch her breasts swoosh
from underneath. Her moans got louder and louder.

In a bizzare twist she was returning my strokes
despite how hard i was hitting her wet pussy.
During my softer strokes she pushed me back
and dragged me into her bedroom.

I readujsted myself and started
pummeling herfrom behind, there
was no time for a soft romantic
sex, infact this was a fuck. I
pounded her, you could hear

the collision of my thighs on her ass.




She balanced all of her
weight on me, then began
to grind. Her eyes were
completley shut, she was
grinding me so religiously
it was like she was
seratching

some inner part of her

warm wet pussy.

Her grind became faster and faster, the pleasure was
exceptional. T wish more ladies could do this position,
this was maximum penefration, all of my dick was
inside of her, she left me motionless.

T just laid there breathless, she was going

so fast i couldnt grab her boobs, so i
grabbed her waist, and tnied fo control her pace
but she was grinding too fast and hard.




Her phone started ringing, we know it only meant her

father was downstairs, waiting for her to come down I couldnt believe i was being left in
te get her. She jumped up and ruishied to pickiup the the middle of a shag, shocked was

an understatement but i kept it calm,
She stormed back into the room
attempting to get dressed, while

my dick was still up. As she bent
down to pick something up, i

stood up behind her and shoved

my dick deep into her pussy.

() .

I pushed her down further to an angle so i could ; \
pummel her better. I started to jack fast. ‘
— —

I plunged in and out, i could feel my load cumming as i arched
my back and blasted cum into the condom.
Usually, T relax after cumming but in this case was different,
as T scampered to the livingroom to get my clothes, she called
her father saying the elevator was delaying her. I put on my
shoes and fled back down to the 8th floor where I adjusted
myself and and went back to the office. The funniest part was
I have been gone for over an hour and no one even noticed.

Life is good!
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