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He closed the door, and she pounced on him, worming her delicate hands under his shirt to feel his abs and pecs. He held her head between his hands and kissed her ravenously, their tongues exploring each other’s mouths as they maneuvered towards the bed.

They passed the wall mirror on their way to the bed. A young Caucasian man with the ghost of a beard forming on his handsome face ran his fingers through the silky black hair of a young Asian woman who gripped his shirt and helped him pull it over his head.

They moved together, entwined in a passionate embrace, their hands exploring each other’s bodies. She reached the foot of the bed and pitched backwards onto the satin sheets, and he fell on top of her. She wrapped her legs around his waist and pulled him in close.

He fumbled with his belt for a moment before undoing the clasp and slipping his pants down. His boxers came down along with his pants, exposing his erection. She scooted back on the bed for more space as he crawled after her.

As he maneuvered himself on top of her again, she struggled with her own clothes, unzipping her skirt and pulling down her panties. He tugged them down her slender legs and tossed them on the floor before burying his face between her thighs.

She felt his lips touch her labia and gasped as his tongue entered her. She planted her hand on the top of his head and forced him all the way down, craning her neck back as he licked and sucked eagerly on her womanhood.

He smothered her pussy with his lips, intoxicated by her sexual musk as he gripped her thighs and rubbed his nose against her clit, flicking his tongue up and down across her slit. She loved the attention he gave her sex and resisted the urge to squeeze him between her thighs.

Instead, she ran her fingers through his wild hair, caressing and stroking his head as he made out with her crotch. The way his tongue invaded her pussy with such skill made her arch her back and moan aloud with ecstasy.

He heard her squeals of pleasure and felt her delight at his efforts as she forced his face against her cunt. He continued pleasuring her with unrestrained vigor, eager to make her cum.

Her breathing was growing heavy and labored. He had only been going down on her for a few minutes, and already she felt the early stirrings of an orgasm. Cunnilingus wasn’t something Japanese boys were into, and yet this foreign boy was going at her like a pro.

She felt pressure start to build between her legs, right where her lover’s lips and tongue were working on her womanhood. An orgasm was definitely building in her crotch. If he kept up his efforts, he was going to make her cum.

Suddenly, he stopped. Surprised and disappointed by the halt to his pussy-licking efforts, she craned her neck forwards only for him to ambush her with a kiss. She tasted her own sexual juices on his lips and kissed him back hungrily as he maneuvered himself into position.

His toned chest and stomach enraptured her. She ran her hands across the exquisite muscles of her exotic foreign lover as he settled in between her thighs and prepared to enter her.

She felt the tip of his penis poking eagerly between her lower lips and a spike of raw sexual anticipation pierced her heart. His tongue had already made her wet and ready, and now she was eager to feel his cock inside her.

Without further delay, he eased himself into her.

She gasped as his length penetrated her, his girth stretching the walls of her pussy. He was big, at least seven inches long and thick enough to make his penetration of her a little uncomfortable, but her vagina stretched to accommodate him, and her juices flowed in response.

He closed his eyes and exhaled a breath of pleasure, relishing the delicious feeling of her tight Asian pussy clamping around his hard cock. She was wet and warm and ready to receive him, and he began thrusting his penis into her as soon as he was all the way inside.

She released a girlish moan every time he thrust into her, running her hands up the sides of his muscular torso and across his strong back, embracing him as he made love to her. At the same time, she lifted her knees up to his flanks, her feet stroking the backs of his thighs.

He fucked her with gusto, thrusting his hard White cock into her tight Asian pussy with steadily rising vigor while aggressively fondling her breasts. She wasn’t used to this level of roughness, but there was something exciting about it, and she thrust her hips back at him in response.

This foreign boy was aggressive and wild in bed, and she was loving it. She stared up into his entrancing blue eyes, excited by the sexual hunger on his face as he fucked her. The more and the harder he rammed his dick into her, the more she wanted it.

Her cunt was tight and wet, lathering his cock with copious sexual juices to make his pounding of her pussy as smooth as possible. His size was still a bit much for her, and mixed in with the pleasure of his presence inside her was some residual discomfort.

His hands migrated from her breasts to her neck, his fingers closing around her throat. For a brief moment, she was afraid he might try to choke her, but his grip was gentle enough that it didn’t hurt, and she accepted his dominance over her.

There was an animalistic look of lust on his face, and the energy of his lovemaking increased to match. He was dominating her physically and sexually, reveling in the power it gave him, and she was starting to like his sexual self-assertion.

Her brewing orgasm was back. She could feel it growing deep down in her belly as his thrusting cock relentlessly stimulated her walls.

His breathing was growing deeper and louder, turning into primal growls of masculine pleasure while her own moaning started to rise in pitch. Her hands had been caressing and scratching his back, and they moved down to squeeze his ass cheeks.

His hips were moving at a furious speed, his cock pistoning in and out of her wet pussy as he approached climax. Her moaning was turning into girlish squeals and his growls into grunts.

He thrust himself in balls deep and snarled with raw lust as he came. She felt his seed spill into her in a series of sticky jets and her own pleasure was sent over the edge.

She screamed aloud, her orgasm joining with his as she wrapped her legs behind him, holding him inside her as she clawed like a feral animal at his back. He wrapped his arms around her and squeezed her close as he continued to pump his cum into her.

His ejaculations turned to dribbling and eventually stopped. They lay together in one another’s arms before he pulled out and rolled off of her. She stayed where she was; her legs still splayed and her hands resting on her belly.

She reached down to her crotch and dipped an exploratory finger into her pussy. His cum was starting to drip out of her, and she scooped up a little dollop and eyed it curiously, then wiped it on the sheets and rolled over to face her lover.

He turned his head and their gazes met.

“So,” he asked, “what’s your name?”

“Now you’re asking me?” she said with a laugh.

“I’d kind of like to know,” he answered, inching his body close to her again.

She wrapped an arm around his waist to snuggle with him, bringing her face close to his until their noses were almost touching. He was still waiting for an answer.

“You can call me ‘Emiko’,” she suggested, “or ‘Emmie’.”

“I like Emiko better,” he said.

“Ok,” she replied, perching her chin on his chest, “so what do I call you?”

He turned his gaze up toward the ceiling, considering his answer.

“You’d better not be thinking of a fake name so you can lie to me,” she reproached him, turning his chin back to face her, “I told you my name, so it’s only fair you tell me yours.”

She locked her deep-brown eyes with his, staring expectantly into clear blue until he relented.

“Theo,” he answered.

“Chee-Oh,” she said, trying to pronounce the strange English name.

“No,” he corrected her gently, “Theo.”

“See-Oh...Thee-Oh...” she mumbled, struggling with the unfamiliar sound before muttering in Japanese, “eigo honto muzakashii.”

“Well, I think Japanese is hard,” Theo responded with an amused smile.

She looked at him in surprise.

“Yes, I can speak Japanese,” he said, tousling her hair playfully, “although not very well.”

Emiko smiled back and snuggled up to him, wrapping her arm across his chest and resting her head on his shoulder. He pulled her in close and embraced her, stroking her head gently. They lay together in silence, almost drifting off to sleep.

Neither of them was tired enough to sleep. They could see the setting sun outside the window, illuminating the cityscape with a beautiful orange glow. The sex had been fun, but now that it was over, they were still in the same room.

“I guess...I should go...” Emiko said awkwardly, disentangling herself from his embrace.

“Wait!” Theo said suddenly.

She looked at him, surprised by his reaction.

“Do you...want to eat something?” he asked.

She considered his suggestion.

“There are a lot of good places to eat nearby,” she replied after some thought, “but I don’t feel like walking around right now.”

“Not a night owl?” he asked with a smile.

“Eh?” she said, looking at him with confusion, “Nani?”

“Yoru de asobitakunai desu ka?” he rephrased in Japanese.

“I do like going out at night,” Emiko explained, “but it’s not so convenient with...”

Her sentence trailed off as she glanced down between her thighs. His seed was still leaking out of her, dribbling uncomfortably down the inside of her thigh.

“We can order room service instead, if you like?” he suggested.

“Ok,” she said with a nod
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