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Wedding Night


Miss Amber Redgrave had just become Mrs Amber Murray and was
having the day of her life. All eyes had been on her as she had
walked up the aisle, heels clicking on the stone floor, resplendent
in a brilliant white, strapless dress. What was underneath would
attract stares as well, but that was just for one man. Ian would be
very happy. By agreement they hadn’t touched each other, or
themselves for almost a week and both of them were gasping. There
was still one more wait to be endured however. The reception was
still going on and they couldn’t leave for at least another
hour.

Many congratulations were being thrown their way by people they
barely knew. Amber noted with amusement that the bridesmaids were
enjoying a lot of attention from Ian’s friends. She was exchanging
glances with her husband constantly, willing him to make an early
exit with her. He read her perfectly and called up their car. Just
another few minutes and they would be off to the hotel.

“Can I please have your attention?” came Ian’s voice over the
microphone on the small stage. “My beautiful wife and I would like
to thank you all for coming and enjoying the free food and open
bar.” Laughs all round, mostly due to the open bar rather than the
quality of the joke. “In a few moments, the car will arrive and
take us away for our honeymoon in sunny Bermuda. The party will go
on of course and we will see you all in two weeks. Thank you all
for your support.” A very gentlemanly speech with a very
un-gentlemanly motive and including one outright lie. They had
already discussed the problem and decided to leave for their
honeymoon in the morning. The first night would be spent in a
five-star hotel honeymoon suite.

They rushed through the parade of well-wishers and into the car
as quickly as politeness would allow. When they were finally in the
limousine and the driver’s window was raised, Amber almost attacked
her new husband. Her kiss was long and passionate and was met with
equal hunger from Ian, who she had leapt on top of.

“Honey I can hardly wait,” she said as she broke away for air.
He was in a similar state. Fifteen minutes in the car seemed like
an eternity to both of them. She kissed him again and decided she
needed something immediately.

She slid off the seat onto all fours on the spacious floor of
the car. Her hands were rapidly opening his belt. If she could just
get a touch of it she would be happy for now. Ian was more than
willing and unzipped his trousers for her. Grateful for the
assistance, she smiled up at him as she pulled him out from his
boxer shorts. He was responding well to her and swelling up in her
hands. Almost immediately she decided that a touch wasn’t going to
be enough. Now she wanted to taste him.

She took the head of his fully erect and expectant manhood into
her mouth and let her tongue flick rapidly over it. She could sense
every second of the week-long wait they had put themselves through.
The familiar taste of Ian’s mounting pleasure filled her mouth as
she plunged down. She had given him blowjobs before of course and
had always enjoyed the pleasure she could give him, but this was
different. They had had two years together and had never gone so
long without getting each other off.

Amber tried to relax into her practiced style but couldn’t. She
knew what Ian liked and knew how to control him completely. She had
had so much time with him that she had learnt all the tricks to
slow him down or speed him up as she pleased. Now she couldn’t hold
herself back and was bobbing up and down as quickly as she could,
her lips gliding smoothly over the pulsing shaft and right down to
the base, covered only in short hairs, cropped for her pleasure.
She had done the same. The beauty treatments that she had undergone
yesterday were long and arduous but the results were stunning. Ian
would be thrilled.

She felt the car slow and heard Ian ask her to stop. She pulled
herself away in disappointment and realised they were pulling up
outside the hotel. As Ian hurried to put himself away, Amber stared
out of the window at the grand entrance. The huge doors were
flanked with doormen in elaborate suits and the whole building
radiated wealth. It was the kind of hotel you saw billionaires
staying in on TV shows.

The car door opened and the young driver helped them out of the
car. Ian gave him a rather extravagant tip. Amber enjoyed the fact
that she was marrying into a rich family but wasn’t a gold digger
by any means. She loved him and would stay with him no matter what.
Of course, it was easy to say that until something bad
happened.

More extravagant tips were handed out to every staff member who
came in contact with them. Amber was enjoying the eyes being drawn
to her wedding dress, stopping just above the floor. She was sill
keen to be alone though. The taste of her man was fresh in her mind
once again and she was pulling him towards the elevators. They had
the small space to themselves as they sped towards the top floor
and their embrace was passionate. They only broke apart when the
doors opened to deposit them near their room.

As the door to their suite swung open, Amber let out a gasp. The
huge double bed facing them occupied the centre of the room and was
surrounded by a thin white veil, hanging from the ceiling. She
circled the bed slowly. On the far side, a few meters away from
where a headboard would normally be found, was a huge glass wall
looking out over the city. The brilliant summer weather was
providing an astonishing view. To her left was another door. She
peered through to reveal a bathroom containing a Jacuzzi tub big
enough for four people and the most expensive and
complicated-looking shower she had ever seen.

She returned to the main room and was once again shocked by the
size. Ian was busy tipping the boy who had delivered the room
service. She walked over to inspect what he had ordered. There was
a bottle of champagne chilling in an ice bucket and a large
selection of expensive looking foods. She heard the door close and
suddenly remembered how horny she was.

She pulled Ian away from the trolley and wrapped her arms around
him. She felt him unfastening the dress behind her as she dragged
him over to the bed. A quick push and she was standing back from
him, giving him a full view as she let the expensive dress fall
around her ankles. She slipped through the veil and sat cross
legged on the edge of the bed.

What she had revealed caused Ian’s jaw to drop. Her white heels
were strappy and high, accentuating her legs, sheathed in pure
white stockings that stopped half-way up her slender thighs. They
hung from a matching suspender belt that almost concealed the
trifling amount of material in her g-string underwear. The final
piece was a strapless bra, pushing her generously proportioned
breasts into rounded mounds. He looked at her through the veil,
dressed all in white and inviting him to take her.

In seconds he was pushing aside the veil and kissing her once
more. He threw aside his jacket and opened his trousers. Amber lay
beneath him and opened her legs for him. No words were necessary as
he pulled the thin string of material to one side and drove himself
deep into the opening beneath.

Amber welcomed him into her body with yells of encouragement and
pleasure. His movement was restricted as he had neglected to remove
the rest of his suit. There was plenty of time for more rhythmic
lovemaking later. This time was going to be furious and
animalistic. She held his head level with hers and kissed him
deeply as he ploughed into her faster and deeper. Tension was being
released from both bodies.

“Oh… yes… babe! F-f-fuck… me!”

“I love… you… Amber… you’re… gonna… make… me… cum!”

“Cum on my tits baby! Give me that cum!”

She felt four, maybe five powerful thrusts and Ian pulled out to
explode onto her chest. He covered her in wave after wave of thick
cum. He was still firing as it slid down her cleavage and collected
in her bra.

“Oh that’s a big load honey! You been storing it all up for me
all week?”

“Aaah! There’s plenty more where that came from.”

“Oooh good! I’m looking forward to it.”

She lay on her back as Ian kneeled by her head. She licked his
dick clean as his hand reached down and played with her clit. The
feeling spreading from her groin and the cum settling on her chest
combined with the cock in her mouth drove her to a powerful orgasm
in just a few moments. She couldn’t help but cry out as her body
contracted and fluid gushed over her new husband’s hand.

Ian retrieved a towel from the bathroom and cleaned her up as
she removed her bra. She felt they should be on level ground and
undressed him herself. He sat next to her in his boxers and opened
the champagne. She leant on his shoulder, bare-chested now and
sipped happily. They picked at the food as they chatted about the
day that had gone by.

 

Half an hour later Ian felt the familiar stirring in his loins
as he watched Amber drain her second glass. She was lying lazily on
the bed and stroking her stomach absent-mindedly. She too sensed it
was high time for a second round and dragged herself across the bed
to begin kissing his thighs. This time, she was more relaxed and
teased him gently with her long fingers brushing against his
shaft.

Anxious to get going, Ian removed his boxers but Amber kept
teasing. His dick was already hard but she was enjoying playing
with it, like a favourite toy. When she finally began to suck on it
she received great excitement from his obvious relief. She was
still taking her time and savouring every inch as she lay on her
stomach and took him deep. She cast her mind to the first time she
had deep-throated him.

It had been after a particularly lavish date, early on in their
relationship and they were sitting outside her small apartment, in
his Mercedes. She had reached across from the passenger seat and
engulfed him as rapidly as possible. It was the second time she had
given him oral and he had loved every moment. This time she decided
to try something her friend and told her about. She pushed her head
down until she felt the tip push into the back of her throat. The
first time she had gagged and pulled back but the second time she
had pushed down even further, taking the head into the tight space
at the back of her throat. It had been too much for Ian and he had
filled her mouth with his salty cum. He had been apologetic but she
was thrilled with her new talent.

Since then, she had learnt how to do it to him without making
him cum. A little pressure in the right place and she could hold
him on the brink for as long as she wanted. She held him there now
and his moans filled the room. When he could stand it no longer, he
pulled her up and onto her back, gently pushing her legs apart. Her
pussy was still visible next to thin fabric he had pulled aside
earlier. That fabric would be in his way now. He made a snap
decision, grabbed the g-string at the waist and pulled hard.

Amber felt the flimsy fabric snap as he pulled it away. The
aggressive outburst sent a thrill through them both and Ian dived
down between her legs to start licking her pussy with ferocity. She
felt her whole body giving way under his forceful touch as his arms
wrapped around her thighs. Ian was enjoying the silky smooth skin
as his tongue probed her. Their experience together was benefitting
them both and he drew on all of it to bring Amber to orgasm. She
grabbed his head and rocked her body into his face as she came.

“Get up here and fuck your wife!”

Ian followed her command with glee, climbing on top of her and
forcing his dick deep into her. He rammed into her with such force
that the whole bed shook with every plunge. Amber had the wind
knocked out of her and clung on tight. Never before had she taken
anyone with such force. His shaved balls were slapping against her
exposed ass as he pulled her legs upright so her ankles were level
with his face.

His arms were wrapped tightly around her knees as he fucked her
as hard as he could. She was screaming with delight at the
ploughing.

“Oh yes baby! Fuck me hard just like that. Take my pussy!”

“Amber, I’m getting close!”

“I wanna swallow your cum baby. Give it to me!”

Once again he pulled out on the verge and this time, brought his
dick to her face. His loving wife grabbed the base and took the
head into her mouth. She jerked it furiously as Ian began yelling
meaninglessly. Warm cum whooshed into her mouth and slid down her
throat as she looked up into her husband’s eyes. She swallowed
every last drop for him as she rubbed her moist pussy.

 

“Hey baby! Come in here and try this! It’s amazing!”

Ian followed her voice into the bathroom to see her reclining in
the Jacuzzi. Her naked body was distorted by the swirling water but
enough was visible to get him going. He leapt into the warm water
to join her. She cuddled up close to him and put down her glass. In
moments, hands were sliding everywhere and Amber was once again
looking at Ian’s hard shaft.

“I was going to wait until we got to Bermuda but I got you a
little something,” said Ian with a smirk. In moments he had
returned with a small plastic object about the size of a finger. He
handed it to her and smiled.

“Thanks. What is it?”

“Here I’ll show you.”

He took it back from her and slipped it under the water. She
heard a faint buzzing sound before he pressed it against her clit.
Vibrations shot through her body and she closed her eyes in
delight. Her body started shaking and limbs flailed wildly, sending
the water flying across the room. Her eyes fell on Ian’s hard dick
below the water and she felt pressure mounting.

“Oh my god! Aaahh! YES! YEAH! AAAAAHHHH!” Amber came hard under
the vibrations, yelling into her husband’s face the whole time.

After her body had recovered slightly she sat herself up on a
small ledge and Ian stood up before her. He placed his dick between
her soft, dripping wet breasts. She pushed them together and he
slipped between them smoothly. The big shaft felt wonderful gliding
along her chest. He was rising up to her throat with each push.

“You like fucking my big slippery tits baby?”

“Aaah yes Amber! So good!”

He wouldn’t last long like this. Her tits were his favourite
feature. His mind drifted to their first night together. When she
removed her bra her heavy breasts had fallen into his face and he
had kept it there for as long as he could. She had giggled at how
much he had liked them. For the entire night he barely took his
hands off them as they fucked until they fell asleep. Ever since
that night, whenever she wanted to give him a special treat, she
would peel away her bra and take his load on her chest.

“Come on! Fuck my tits baby. Is it nice having a wife with huge
tits? You love it!”

“Yeah! You know I love your tits!”

“You gonna cum on them? Cum on me babe!”

Amber was bouncing her chest up and down around him. She could
tell he was ready. All the signs she had learnt to pick up on were
there. When his release came he fired his load into her chest and
kept thrusting through his orgasm. She felt his load slipping down
her body and grinned with delight.

 

It took Ian several minutes to emerge from the bathroom. When he
finally did, he saw Amber lying naked above the covers on her bed.
She was sprawled on her back and the setting sun lit her in a
beautiful orange glow. He strode over, parted the veil and kissed
her softly. She couldn’t stop smiling. Today had truly been the
best day of her life. Two weeks of sun and sex lay before her,
followed by years of the easy life with the man she loved.

He sat on the bed next to his wife and ran his hand down between
her breasts to her slit. The stroking was slow and feelings of
pleasant warmth spread around her crotch. She was looking up at him
lovingly and copying his motion by stroking his dick.

“Today has been wonderful honey. I’m happy we decided to come
here. And I like my new toy as well,” said Amber with a mischievous
grin.

“I’m glad baby. You looked so beautiful all day.”

She smiled again. She wanted him again, right now. They were
both exhausted but she was desperate for one more fucking. Ian
could sense it and he wanted her too. He rolled her over onto her
stomach and climbed on top of her. As she lay beneath him, her ass
stood up prominently, begging him to give her what she needed. He
pushed down and entered her smoothly. As she let out a satisfied
sigh, it hit him for the first time that the woman beneath him was
really his wife. He felt more grown up somehow. There was an
understanding between the two of them. She would never have to ask
for oral because he would know when she wanted it. She would
understand why he needed a blowjob at two in the afternoon.

“I love the way you do that Ian. It’s right up against my
g-spot!”

He knew how to push her buttons, both figurative and literal.
Every sensitive spot on her body was committed to memory. It wasn’t
just his dick at work now. He kissed the back of her neck and
reached underneath to her nipple. Amber felt his every movement
increase her pleasure. She knew she was going to cum and Ian would
know too. He could always tell by the pitch of her voice. She felt
pressure building, seeming to double with every thrust. Within
seconds she could feel her whole body tense. Every part of her
seemed to throb until the pressure released suddenly. Warmth spread
around her body from her pussy which seemed to explode with energy
as the walls contracted to grip the shaft of her beloved’s
cock.

Ian pulled back from her as the waves died back to be replaced a
sense of relaxed happiness. She rolled lazily on to her back and
lay poised with her legs wide open, prepared for entry once more.
As they rejoined, face to face, they exchanged long, passionate
kisses. Their bodies rocked rhythmically together for a long
while.

Amber wondered how being married would change things. Not a lot
at first, she thought. But as they went along there would be
milestones for both of them. She had never had anal sex before but
now that she was married, she might feel more comfortable about
trying it. What about an anniversary gift? A threesome perhaps? So
many possibilities. What would they do to keep it fresh? She could
dress up. They could role play. There were special shops where she
could buy handcuffs and gags and all sorts to try.

Ian was pulsing inside her and his thrusts were picking up
rapidly. She was being pushed to the end of the bed and her head
dropped over the edge. She looked out over the city and straight
towards the setting sun. The upturned landscape through the window
was breathtaking. She hadn’t noticed the familiar pressure building
again.

“Oh baby I love you.”

“I love you too Ian.”

She snapped her attention back to her husband and quickly
realised that he was getting close too. One nudge would tip him
over. She let her head fall back to look at the sunset once more.
The day was drawing to a spectacular close. This time the pressure
seemed to go higher than she thought possible. She lay back and let
it all wash over her.

“Ooohh yes baby! You’re making me cum again. Don’t stop!”

“But Amber, I’m going to cum!”

Usually he would pull out and finish on her stomach or, on
special occasions, on his choice of ass, tits or face. She felt
very strongly that she wanted him to carry on. She would have
another first. She’d never done this without a condom.

“Keep fucking me baby! I wanna feel that cum in my pussy! Cum in
my pussy!”

“YES AMBER!” he seemed to like this idea.

“I’m cumming baby! Cum with me!” Her pussy exploded with twice
the energy it had before and her whole body began to convulse.

“FUCK YES I’M CUMMING INSIDE YOU!”

She felt him shoot jets of cum inside her as they both felt the
simultaneous release of pressure. She had never felt as close to
him as she did right now. The fluid filled her contracting pussy.
The sacred carnal exchange had finally exhausted them both and they
lay together, entwined physically and emotionally. It was some time
before Ian finally withdrew and they both drifted off into
unconsciousness.
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Comfort

A full length novella by Jordan
Steele

Thousands of miles from home, a small community of fossil
hunters are thrown together. The arrival of a new crop of research
assistants is guaranteed to make life a lot more exciting. David,
the dream fling of many a woman, arrives in style and begins
sweeping through the female population. Leila, isolated from her
boyfriend for the first time, seeks friendship amongst her peers.
Everyone’s life is about to change dramatically.
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Secretary

Susan Hawke is struggling at her new job and her boss is
struggling at home. Freshly living on her own and having difficulty
facing the world, Susan uses her assets to get her start. Little
does she know that Mr. Tyler wants to mould her for his own
satisfaction.

 

A Welcome To
Adulthood

18 years old, innocence intact and bored, Jenny is looking to
expand her life. The pervert next door provides her with an
opportunity she must take.

 

Gold by Tanya
Sims

People say all sorts about me. They call me a slut, a tramp, all
kinds. They say I’m fake because I use tanning lotions, eyelash and
hair extensions and, worst of all, because I have a great pair of
implants. They don’t understand that I need a sugar-daddy to
support it all so they call me a gold digger, especially since I
left high school and my parents stopped paying. Fuck them! I love
my life and I’m proud of it. I’m keeping this diary for you for
just that reason. Thinking back over my exploits always gets me off
so this will be my release and I hope yours as well!

Tanya X.
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