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Part 1

Night One








She was pissed. It was frustrsting. Her work was monotonous. She
was getting yelled at daily, and she hated her routine. She picked
up a box of cereal and turned on her laptop. It was the same story
daily. She had to go home and check her mailbox daily anticipating
some more work from her crappy manager.

She had hibernated her laptop. It opened to a chat website
screen which had a frenzy of words, mostly from despos trying to
have a good time with anything that types. She'd tried this just a
week ago, when she was bored. She met a guy three days ago and got
straight down to business. She scrolled down the user list to check
if he was there, and he was.

 

Don't you have anything else to do?, she typed.

 

You mean other than waiting for you?, No I don't.

 

She smiled. Liar, she thought.

 

So When r we gonna do it?, he asked.

 

Like never!

 

Just say yes once, and I'll be there at your doorstep.

 

You are on thin ice now, boy!

 

Girl, I can even cross the pacific on this thin ice.

 

She smiled. She wanted him, she knew that.

 

Oh C'mon..one night and we go our separate ways, he typed.

 

Now she was tempted. Anyway, her life was going nowhere. She
deserved some pleasure.

 

Hmmmm… Serious?, she asked.

 

Hell yeah!

 

She didn't want him to come to her house. She got an idea, her
neighbours were not in town and they'd left their house keys with
her.

 

How long will you take to come downtown?

 

For you? I'll be there in 10 minutes.

 

Are you really 22?

 

You'll know it when you meet me.

 

Okay, take down the directions.

 

She gave him. He logged out. She panicked. What the hell was she
doing? Was it right?She didn't have much time to think.

 

She quickly checked herself in the mirror. She was wearing her
boxer shorts and a red shirt. She checked her boobs, they were
small, but her butt was not. She was proud of it.

 

 She locked her house and ran over to her neighbours'. She
banged the door shut, her heart was thumping. Is this for real? She
pinched herself.

 

She'd got a razor. She went to the toilet. She touched her
pussy, it was a forest underneath. Time to take care of it, It
needed 10 minutes max.

 

She came out and looked in the mirror. Her pussy looked silky
smooth. She started to get a little aroused.

 

She came out. The bell rang. She ran to the door. There he was.
He was tall, dark and had brown eyes. She blushed.

She opened the door. It was awkward. She didn't know what to
say.

 

You are what you told me you are, he told her.She smiled.

 

Guess what I got for you, he said.

What?

Ice-cream. We'll do exactly as we talked about.

 

He came in and closed the door. She was still tongue-tied. He
pulled her close and whispered, "Your eyes are prettier than I
thought".He kissed her. Her tongue overlapped his and he sucked
softly. She could feel her insides burning.

 

They fell on the sofa and he started unbuttoning her
shirt. 

 

Lets go into the bedroom, she said.

 

She was on top of him. She could feel his organ pressed to her
stomach. It was beginning to get hard.She led him to the bedroom
and for each step they took he popped one of her buttons open. When
they were in the bedroom, only her lacy bra and boxers
remained.

 

 Now, your turn, she told him.

 

He pulled his shirt out in a jiffy and threw it.

 

He works out, she thought.

 

He slowly hugged her till his fingers reached her bra hook and
she didn't even realise when it came off. He stared at her
boobs and said, Beautiful.

They were kneeling on the bed now. He put his finger in his
mouth and started making light circles round her nipples till they
turned hard. She was moaning now. He brought his mouth close to her
nipple and started sucking on it lightly. She moaned
louder. She was getting wet. She pulled his hair as he sucked
her.

 

She pulled him to her face and She kissed him. He pushed her on
to the bed.  He'd kept the ice cream on the bed table. He took
it. It had almost melted.

 

 Good, he thought.He poured it all over her. Slowly he
licked her, starting from her boobs. He went down, his tongue
reached into the hollow of her belly button. She was panting now.
He reached to her boxers and pulled them down.

 

Smooth, he said.

 

He didn't need any ice cream there. He placed his cheek on her
pussy and felt the softness. She wanted to explode. He toyed with
her clit, licked it from the top to the bottom again and again till
 she asked him to stop. He went down. She was wet. He circled
his tongue around the hole and gently, put it inside. She screamed
on top of her voice.She couldn't take it anymore. She pulled him up
and kissed him violently.

 

Her hands were reaching his fly. She pulled it open. He wasn't
wearing anything underneath. He was the right size, neither too big
nor too small, just how she liked it.She looked at his face. He
smiled wickedly.

 

She kissed the head. Slowly she began sucking on it. He was
moaning now. She held his butt with her hands and started licking
his shaft.

 

 Ice-cream, she suddenly remembered.

 

She poured it on his penis. She licked all the way from the
bottom to the top till he was hard as hell. 

 

I can't take it anymore, he said.Ride me baby, Ride me,
please

 

She sat on his belly. She was completely wet. Slowly he eased it
into her. She went in, she came out. She rode him and she rode him
like hell, and when he came, it was a violent surge. She
fell on his chest and dug her fingernails into his back. They were
panting now

 

She was tired. She fell on his chest.

 

Wanna do it again?, he whispered.

 

She smiled.

—————————————————————

Thanks to Kunal Kashyap!

 

You inspired your girlinpinkboots to write.

———————————————————————

If you liked this story, thank you. I may come back with
more.

 

Feedback is welcome!







  

    [image: FeedBooks]
 
 
    www.feedbooks.com

    Food for the mind


  


OPS/images/cover.png





OPS/images/logo-feedbooks.png
Eeedbomls





OPS/images/logo-feedbooks-tiny.png
E{;edbooﬂs





