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      My name is Hellena Inverness, and I am here to tell you a story based on my life and how I transformed as a sexual being and person.

      I have always been a conservative woman. Tried to do good things. Behaving well, and making sure not to do anything outside the norms.

      Sexually, I have always been the missionary type. Having sex is nothing that I have enjoyed nor searched with a light to figure out the reason behind why I should do it.

      My whole idea about staying inside those lines came crashing down the day Edin came to visit.

      This book is about that weekend. The way he transformed me. How he opened my doors, and let a whole new world into me, liberating my mind, making my sexuality bloom.

      No longer will I be afraid of trying things, doing things.

      I will actually look forward to new experiences with new lovers that can show me what I have missed out on.

      All thanks to a chance I took online by talking to Edin.

      My name is Hellena Inverness, and this is my first story.
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            one

          

        

      

    

    
      Our roads crossed paths when we met on one of the web sites where I was posting photos of myself.

      Life has a weird way of setting up strangers on a collision course. People come from all walks of life, from all parts of the world onto the internet. And boom, they meet, they greet and they do things.

      As I said, I had been posting photos of myself for some time since I am working as a part time model in Asia. Even though I do accept work in most areas I try to avoid full nudity, boudoir is fine and suggestive nudity as well

      I have done two shoots where I was completely naked, however the photos came out beautifully erotic, one was published and the other wasn’t but I got to keep all the pics myself.

      There was something thrilling about posing in photos that made me do it. It was just giving me a thrill knowing all these strangers was sitting there, staring at me and my body. Wishing they could have me. It was one of the few times I enjoyed playing the sex card, when I knew they could only see me online or in print. Not in person.

      Funny thing is that I never thought about having a stranger doing anything to me. It was one thing enjoying the thought of them looking at me but it was weird if they actually knocked on my door.
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      So, on this site, someone began posting really nice comments on my posts. Not disrespectful ones like the regular visitors did, you know the ones just pointing out my various parts that all women have.

      No, he was really cute in the way that he wrote things, almost apologetic in the way he complimented my photos. His words hit a nerve with me.

      Then one day he made an extraordinaire sweet comment on something new that I had added.

      I thought nothing of it, but then he added that he had enjoyed it more than he had implied and said at the time being. It made me a little curious. I remember that I had replied with a ‘interesting’ to him.

      After that he started to articulate his comments more and more on my photos every time, I posted something.

      Silly me, I began to reply to them. There was something in our communication that made us feel a connection with each other.
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      The wording of his comments made him sound older than I thought he was. But up til that time I hadn’t seen any photos of him, nor a profile. So, I was left to my own imagination about his persona, and it was a little enticing.

      Then one day we added each other on Instagram.

      I wrote him a note saying we could do that since I had begun to feel okay with him writing to me. Also, I wanted to find out a little more about him. What was the harm, it was all online?

      The strangest thing was that his writing gave me feelings inside I wasn’t sure to how handle.

      I put up different photos on Instagram than on the websites. But since insta have this censorship going on, the ones that I put up there wasn’t so daring, and they were less revealing.

      Low and behold, he began complimenting my photos there as well. I thought it was really flattering since the pics weren’t that exciting. But since I wasn’t really used to having someone with that much interest in me, I thought it was nice to read what he saw in me.

      It took almost three weeks before we started talking via the messenger. Both of us had reached the next level. We wanted to try to get to know each other better. Not as a poster and a watcher. Like two normal … friends?
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      By mid-June, we found ourselves beginning to chat about more personal things.

      We had been going back and forth on the Instagram messenger for a few weeks, as time passed the number of messages sent and received increased.

      So much information we shared between us during that time, it was almost overload. And yet, it felt like I knew nothing about him.

      I had told him about me, that I was born on mainland China. Born and raised in the Henan province. My dad was working for one of the food processing plants which meant we got moved around a lot in the world.

      Before I became a teenager, I had lived in five different places. Dallas, Vancouver, Dortmund, Lyon and Inverness. That’s where I got my last name from, I fell in love with that place. One day I will move back there.

      He had introduced himself as Edin Burogh, born and raised in Sweden, and then he told me some of the things he had done in his life.

      I got a feeling like he was holding back something.
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      When I asked him about his name, he explained to me that it was from an Aramaic and Hebrew origin. Some distant relative had been named it once upon a time. When his parents were contemplating names, Edin had come up. His mom had fallen in love with the name, his father less so. The Burogh part was made up, he wasn’t too thrilled about his real last name. Too common and boring he said, but he never told me more about it.

      That was basically what I knew about him. At the same time, it was a little annoying, it was also a little sexy. A man of mystery. It made me more interested in him, I wanted to find out more.

      Later, in another conversation, he told me that he thought my photos was as he put it, quite inspirational.

      When I pushed him to tell me what he meant by that he told me that not too long ago he had a friend in the States that used to send him photos of herself. She wanted to inspire him to write her personalized erotic stories.

      I was stunned, it was not exactly what I had expected to hear. Asking him to explain he said wrote erotica, borderline porn stories but it wasn’t something he wanted to bring up coz he didn’t know how I would react.

      My curiosity was lit, not in baby steps. Giant leaps. Something new was happening to me.
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      I remember I asked him what kind of photos she sent, and he said it was all kinds of them. Nudes, bikinis, in bed, in the pond behind her house. Some were sensual, some explicit. Others were with clothes on, sometimes she had just one body part covered while the other was naked.

      One time, he said, she had sent a photo of her laying on the kitchen table, naked with her legs spread. She was hungry as a wolf; she was craving a story.

      Edin said, that woman had no boundaries when it came to taking photos of herself. Somehow, I knew that he loved getting those photos from the way he spoke about them.

      Weirdly enough, him talking about her made me all warm and fuzzy. I wanted to know what he was talking about, what kind of stories he had written her.

      Something inside of me, something new, was knocking on my door. Creating an interest in what the naughty side of photographs could do.

      I don’t know what came over me, maybe I had a few glasses of wine too many, but I sent him a photo that left not much to imagination of what I was hiding and said I required a story in return.

      Since I am six hours ahead of him, I had to go to bed after our conversation but when I woke up in the morning there was a story in my mailbox.
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      Oh, my poor heart. It was erotic indeed. It was more than I had expected. Borderline porn. I had to read it over and over again. Picturing what it said. How it would play out in real life. How he would feel. Smell. Taste.

      Something strange happened while I was reading it, I was actually masturbating. I was touching myself, and I was soaking wet.

      That was something unusual for me. It felt like he had cracked a door open inside me, and let a few sexual cells out in my body. With just a story.

      Without even knowing him in person, without having seen him in person, he had already begun to make my head spin and lose control.

      What was going on with me? What was happening? How much had I missed out on?

      His words burned my loins to ashes, I could not stop touching myself. My whole body was aching from my touch. I wanted him to do to me in person what he had written he would do.
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      Edin told me he had already written several stories about his personal experiences, but he hadn’t published any so far.

      He convinced me that writing down the event, the sexual act, and to be able to read about it was a thrill.

      That was how he put the first seed in me about telling everyone about myself and my awakening.

      I wanted to try and tell how Edin turned me into a whole new person, how I discovered my sexuality and how it took control of me. For someone like me to become what I have must be told, there can be another woman who can use it as inspiration for their own blooming.

      We have lit a fire in each other, Edin and I.

      He is the writer. I am the muse.

      Edin told me once, he wrote the details in his stories like he wanted to read them himself. Sex is an explicit act, not implied. The more explicit, the hotter it was.

      That was his words.

      So, I have taken his words to heart. I am explicit. I am dirty. I am nasty. But most of all, I love reading what I have done.
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      One day in late July, Edin told me he had won some money on the lottery. He didn’t want to say how much, but it was quite the sum.

      He was thrilled, it meant that he was going to be able to cross off some of the items on his bucket list. Meaning, a whole lot of travel.

      After telling me all of that, he then asked me if I wanted to meet for a weekend.

      When I asked what he meant, he already had the answer ready.

      One of the things on his list was to take the Asia Orient Express that goes from Singapore to Bangkok, so he suggested he could swing by and visit me in Jakarta first.

      I thought it was a great idea, a little scary but at the same time quite exciting.

      Of course, he had already looked into everything. Flights. Hotel. He was roaring to go.

      I asked him if I could have a day or two to think about it. I just wanted to make sure I did the right thing. He could be a Swedish Ted Bundy, for all what I know. But my body was burning, there was an itch all of a sudden between my legs that needed to be scratched.

      I caved, I told him it would be an excellent idea for him to visit me.

      So, before I had a chance to change my mind, he had booked his tickets and it was all good to go for us to meet.
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      It was the first weekend in September, Friday came rolling around.

      It was finally time to put a real person to the name from Instagram. A person live in the flesh was actually going to come and visit me. It’s one thing chatting each other up online, but it might be different in person.

      It would be interesting to finally meet Edin, even though I was breaking all my protocols. Somehow, he was already tearing down my walls.

      For once it was quite an important day for me. My Swedish, let’s call him friend for now, was coming to visit. My whole body was in stitches.

      I had been running around the whole week, not knowing what to think. It was so exciting what the weekend was having in store for me, but at the same time. Never mind, my body was yearning for his arrival.

      Not even two full months had passed since the first mentioning of his trip. Very long months it had felt like and now it felt as if our time was going to be too short. Only a weekend.

      But then on the other hand it was always a start. It could be that in person we didn’t like each other’s company.

      Even though it was one thing for us having this strange relation over the net but still, it still was a whole different thing meeting in real life. What would transpire? Was he intending to do something with me? To me? Something that he had written about in other stories?

      My curiosity was like needles on my skin, making me think and feel all kinds of things. Things that usually never tends to excite me.
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      I was in the mood where I could just say hi and be an ice cube, like my normal self or, I could just ravage him. Maybe let him take control of me to see if he really was as good as he wrote. What if his experiences were all little white lies?

      My mind was racing and there was no finish line. He had already tossed a handful of coins in the wishing well and turned me on.

      I checked the time, realizing his flight had just touched down.

      He had taken a Thai Air flight from Stockholm to Bangkok for a short lay-over before boarding the next flight from there to Jakarta. Love flying Thai Air he had said with such a joy in his voice, like a kid finding candy in an unexpected place.

      He texted me on his way from the airport and said he was just going to check in at the hotel and shower before he came over. He had decided to stay at a hotel for the sake of being polite. No sleeping over the first time he had stated.

      I thought that was cute. Even though I have a spare room with a very comfortable bed, I had a feeling there probably wouldn’t have been a lot sleep if he spent the nights here at my place.

      Knowing he was staying at Raffles I texted back, probably too fast, and reminded him about the 8pm promise.

      A smiley and a thumbs up came back to me as a reply. I felt a jitter in my stomach. 8pm, I had said. Not a minute before, and not a single minute after.

      I had a sneaky suspicion I wasn’t going to be able to refuse any form of advances from him. The insides of my body were burning too intense to say no to the pleasure he had told me he would bring.

      The new feelings I had inside scared me.
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      He impressed me. At exactly 8pm there was a knock on my front door.

      There he stood. Taking my breath away at first glance. Just a few inches taller than me, and looking so handsome.

      A blonde fashionable haircut, piercing blue eyes and dressed nicely in black linen pants and a white shirt with brownish pinstripes also made out of linen. Casually holding a bottle of white wine in one hand and a brown hat in the other, he looked at me with a seductive smile.

      ‘’Hello’’ I saw his mouth move but I was too focused on the lips to read the words. They were so kissable, I wanted to feel them on me.

      I had seen him for barely a minute and I was already willing to let him take me.

      He looked like he had taken a cue from a Hemingway novel or something, the way he was standing there, the way he was dressed. He was melting me.

      I just stood there looking at him. He was looking at me. It was a beautiful silence. You could feel the vibrations between us. I could feel my heart beat like it was the drum from a scene in the Lion King. I knew there and then I had lost the battle of resistance. He was probably going to bed me tonight. And I wasn’t going to say no.

      ‘’Hey’’ Which sounded more like hissing leaving my lips. ‘’Oh, please. Come in’’ I managed to move to the side so he could come in and close the door.

      As he entered, I smelled his perfume. I smelled him on purpose. I took a long breath and kept his aroma lingering, provoking eager thoughts in my mind. Felt weird sniffing him like a dog but he was smelling so good.

      When the lock on the door clicked behind him it was like thunder in my head. It was really happening. He was here. It felt as if the air just left my body when I let my breath out, and with it a lot of questions and nervousness entered.

      I had butterflies in my stomach. My insides were heating up even more. My body began screaming at me.

      I could feel my cheeks flushing. The friend zone was being trespassed upon with mile long steps.

      The control of myself that I thought I had was now in the danger zone, I was heading straight for the mine field. Willingly stepping on it to see what would happen.
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      The dress I wore was in a dark blue stretch fabric. It had light pinstripes with just two thin straps crossing my back that went up around my neck, just like a dog collar. Would he hold me like a dog, command me to sit on him? Would he mount me from behind and take me quick and hard like a dog?

      The dress was a good choice, so I had thought. Sexy, yet leaving something for his imagination but short enough to show my bare legs. Stating a fact, it wasn’t exactly my logic that was responsible for the choice of clothing, or the lack thereof.

      I took his hat and put it on the dresser in the hallway. Like two para-gliders we melted into each other when our arms opened up for a welcome hug.

      The heat from the other’s body was immense. We were like two lost twins meeting for the first time, both of us feeling the hug needed to last forever.

      I could have sworn I felt a reaction from him growing against me. It was. He was getting hard against my body. God, it felt so good. Please, pull up my dress and take me against the wall. I want you already!

      Breaking apart, I took his hand, guiding him into the living room.

      As I was walking in front of him, I could feel his eyes on me. Following my every move. Is he looking at my butt? Can he see I am not wearing any underwear? I could feel myself getting moist.

      ''So, do you like what you see'' I blurted out not even turning around to see his reaction. My thoughts were about the apartment but my insides meant my behind.

      ''Honestly?'' He asked with a smooth voice that cut through me like an electric wire. ''I love what I see! You are one stunning woman and so much more beautiful in real life than what you have shown to me when we’ve been chatting online’’

      ''Well, thank you kindly'' I heard myself say with jolts in my stomach. It all was sending signals that my body had a serious urge.

      I stopped, with one hand showing him the couch so he could sit down.

      My body was on fire, I could not help myself now. I needed my itch to be scratched. Feeling my moistness turning into wetness I wished I had worn underwear.

      My nipples were aching against the fabric of my dress, yearning to be sucked.

      I was the Titanic and he was the iceberg that was going to bring me down.
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      Just hearing his voice was enough for my knees to get weak, and to create havoc in my head.

      Getting a little flustered, feeling the need for a minute alone, I blurted out ''I am just getting something for us to nibble on.’’ I took the wine bottle from his hand, almost running out into the kitchen. Looking at the bottle I saw it was a Penfold’s Chardonnay. Not a bad choice, I liked it.

      Finding a corkscrew, I opened the bottle and poured two glasses as I grabbed the tray.

      While waiting for Edin I had loaded a plate each on it for us. There were pieces of mango, dragon fruit, pineapple and papaya in the center surrounded with some Black Pepper Goat Cheese, Black & White, Kalyana and Mt. Batu Red Chili. On the edges of the plates, I had put three different crackers. To top it all of I had added some red and green seedless grapes, olives, spicy sausages and roasted peanuts. All of it I got from one quick run to Rosalie’s Cheese in Kemang. Maybe I had gone overboard, but it made me feel good inside to do it.

      I put the wine glasses on the tray I picked it up and walked back to the living room. He was sitting and waiting, all alone in the corner of the couch.

      ‘’I hope I didn’t keep you waiting for too long’’ my eyes met his.

      ‘’Not at all. Just worth the wait for anyway’’ the smooth reply came.

      Carefully, without dropping or spilling anything, I managed to put the tray on the sofa table. Putting a plate and a glass in front of him, watching the response in his look. As I was looking at my own plate, I was beginning to get the feeling this felt more like a date than a meet and greet. I took a seat next to him.

      Raising the wine glasses, we toasted for the evening and began to pick away at all of the deliciousness before us.
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      ‘’How was your flight?’’ Maybe a little casual conversation could lower the heat inside me. Small talk was supposed to be a good thing, I had read in in a book a long time ago.

      ‘’Not bad at all. I was in Royal Silk class so it was excellent food and tasty drinks.’’ He raised his glass like he was toasting Thai Air.

      Eating, drinking, talking. Everything on our plates was tasting so good, but the company was even better.

      How would this evening end? Hopefully with him emptying himself inside of me. Maybe he would be even more dirty, emptying himself on my naked skin.

      The thoughts sent shivers through my body, I felt goosebumps on my arms.

      We studied each other when we thought the other wasn’t looking. Fingers touching when toasting, causing static electricity between us.

      A cloud of heavy air came in from nowhere and hung over us like a starting flag at a formula one race. It was like we both knew where it all was heading, both of us being willing participants, yet none of us willing to take the first step.

      Our bodies kept moving closer and closer on the couch, inch by inch. It seemed as we moved deliberately closer every time, we took a piece from our plats.

      He had moved almost to the middle now. Not many inches from me.

      My mind was on its own path, asking questions, demanding answers.

      We were both throwing logs on the campfire.
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      Time was passing us by like a speeding train.

      It was more than an hour later when we finally leaned back, smacking our tongues of joy. The bottle he had brought was empty. I had opened another one and that was gone too.

      We were sitting on the couch, silently looking at the other. What to do? What to say? We couldn’t just take off our clothes and go at it like wild rabbits, could we?

      ‘’I am just going to take out the dishes and get us a drink’’ I quickly stood up as I put everything back on the tray, maybe a little too fast. My eyes saw the floor moving, it was doing a jig beneath my feet

      ‘’Let me help you?’’ Edin offered his help, and began to get up.

      ‘’No. You just sit back down and relax; you have traveled a long way.’’ I was smiling at him. Grabbing the tray, I headed out to the kitchen. I wanted to run. My feelings were taking over for me now.

      Two minutes alone. Just two minutes alone, so I could get a grip on myself.

      I wanted it so badly. But I shouldn’t. Yes, of course I should.

      I wanted to go right in there, take off my dress and let him take me as he pleased.

      Have him show me what he did to all those women he told me about.

      Force him to make me cum, over and over again.
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      I put the glasses and plates on the countertop, the tray went on top of the fridge, then I reminded myself I was making us a drink.

      I opened a bottom cabinet door, taking out a bottle of Pickering’s Gin. My favorite. Grabbed two glasses from another cabinet, putting them on the counter. A three-finger heaping of gin in each glass with some ice, topping them off with ginger ale, garnishing with a slice of lime.

      As I was stirring the drinks my mind drifted away to what I had seen before I left the living room. He had reached down and adjusted himself.

      Was he really as hot as me? Could I just go in there and jump him? We were just supposed to meet for a glass of wine and eat something. Then tomorrow I was supposed to show him around the city. But now it felt like it was going to be much more already tonight. Yes, please let there be more. I needed it. I wanted it.

      Making sure the drinks were tasty, I zipped on both of them. They were really good I must say. Overdid myself this time.

      Okay, it was time to get back to him.

      I felt an itch between my legs. Knowing he couldn’t see me from the living room I decided to scratch myself a little.

      Reaching down, I touched myself, letting a finger slide in between my lips, barely touching my hole. My whole body shook, like a vibrator had gone off inside me.

      I had to lean forward and grab the counter, avoiding a fall.

      I was soaking wet. The no underwear thing was something I had to remind myself to think twice about next time.

      Trying to calm myself down before heading back to Edin. Had no luck with that. I could feel juices trickle down my thigh.

      I picked up the glasses, took a deep breath. Then I walked back into the living room.
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      He was still sitting on the couch where I had left him. Just like a well-behaved gentleman. Or like a puppy waiting for a treat.

      Hmm, I was wondering what else I could make him obey, it just went through my head like a lightning bolt.

      Is he going make me obey him? Is he going to force me over the edge of the couch and take me from behind?

      I saw him doing it behind my eyelids.

      Why did he wear black pants? Not easy to see anything.

      I had to find out by myself, it was like that had been his thought behind wearing them.

      I handed him a glass and walked over by the window in search of calmness. Bright light from the outside were covering me like a spotlight, in the corner of my eye I could see him staring at me.

      His eyes were all over me. Tracing me from top to toe. Lingering at my breasts.

      My smile told him I had seen him looking at me, he didn’t care. He kept checking me out.

      He must smell me. My excitement was in hyperdrive. Surely, I was sending out aromas in the room, like a freshly cooked meal ready to be eaten. I was just hoping he wasn’t seeing that I was dripping juices down my thighs.

      We were looking at each other, knowing we were just delaying what we both deep inside wanted and desired.

      Our eyes called the other.

      Hungry for affection. Smiles were signaling for attention. Hormones were taking over. They were giving the order.

      Go for it!
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      Trying to be seductive, I slowly walked over to him while having sips on my drink, not taking my eyes from his face.

      With a smile, I leaned down, putting my glass on the side table. We were so close again. I could smell him beneath his perfume.

      My eyes met his and I made my final decision while I stood up. I had to make this itch go away and he was going to help me.

      It had been too long for me and he had lit a fire in me that he was in charge of hosing down.

      Our eyes were playing their own version of the hunger games, shining with pure lust for the other.

      Gently I took the glass from his hand, putting it on the side table.

      Edin leaned back on the couch, never taking his eyes from mine. He licked his lips; he knew what I was up to.

      I put my right foot up on the couch next to him. Then I took the step up with my left so I was towering above him, knowing he could see up my dress.

      Why was he wearing black pants? I wanted to see his reaction. Pulling up my dress to my waist before I sat down and straddled him.

      I could feel his reaction to me inside his pants, it was pressing hard against me.

      He wet his lips and got a dreamy look in his eyes as they traveled all over me, my body was his tourist attraction at the moment.

      I felt how excited he was about what was going to happen.
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      He watched as I moved my hands over myself, sliding them up and down and all around my body. Pushing the fabric of my dress inwards so my breasts were visible to him.

      I have little more than a handful in size but they are firmly shaped with very sensitive nipples, pinkish in color. Cupping them with gentle hands, watching the look in his eyes studying me.

      My own touching was turning me on more and more by the minute. Fire alarms kept going off in me. Oh yes, I had done the right choice by jumping him.

      He was licking his lips and without thinking I did the same, feeling the tip of our noses touch.

      I moved in a little closer. My hands were touching his chest on their way up to grab the top of the couch. His shirt felt so good against my aching nipples, gracing them with its touch.

      His lips were so close. Mine were even closer.

      We met for that very first kiss. Boom it said. Like the fireworks on New Year’s Eve. Sydney, London, New York. All at once.

      Animal instinct took over me. I could not stop kissing him. His lips were both soft and hard against mine. His tongue was probing my mouth, playing with my tongue.

      We were taking turns sucking on the others. There was no way our lips would be separated.

      Raw lust was taking charge, making us lost in our new found erotic bliss that was to be explored.
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      I could feel his fingers all over my back, running up and down, not leaving a place untouched. It was feeling so good. Not able but to moan into his mouth when his fingers ran along my spine, all the way up to my neck.

      Through the heat and wetness, I could feel him growing even harder beneath me as I began moving my hips back and forth. His gentle pushes against my moves excited me even more. I could feel his hardness against my throbbing clit every time I pushed forward.

      He was turning me on in a way I hadn’t felt in a long time. More like, had never felt at all.

      His hands ran over my shoulders, up my neck. Massaging, touching softly, pressing hard. His thumbs running up and down my throat. My breathing was becoming heavy, uncontrolled.

      I felt his lips leave mine, finding my throat. Pushing down a little harder on him, to let him know I was enjoying it. His tongue was dragging against the skin as he gently kissed and graced it with his teeth. My mind was completely lost in a constant meteor shower. Biting me gently on my shoulder, just in the soft spot at the collarbone, he made me sigh deeply, twisting my body in joy.

      His hands moved to my hips, I leaned back a little to give him more room to see my breasts. Not a second later I could feel his mouth, his lips, his wet tongue working its way down to them

      Kissing all around my breasts, he was driving me wild. My nipples were aching, my brain was screaming. His tongue found a sensitive spot just below my breasts that made me squirm with unknown feelings.

      A trail of wetness was left all over my breasts from his tongue on its playful act over my swollen nubs.
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      Then all of sudden he stopped.

      He was just looking at me. His eyes were glittering like something was up.

      Like a flash his lips was glued to mine and he forced his tongue into my mouth and kissed me hard. Loud moans left my throat, making my hips move faster against his hardness.

      Then as sudden as he had kissed me, he stopped. Quickly he sucked in a nipple in his mouth.

      Screaming silently in my head of excitement as he sucked on my stiff nipples gracing them with his teeth. He was grabbing them, holding them, his teeth were a vice that had trapped my nipples, all while running his tongue over the nubs.

      My body was burning now. It had been a long time since I had been this warm. I could not even remember last time. I was so turned on. This raw horniness inside of me was a new feeling to me, I was enjoying it.

      I needed to cum. My body was screaming for release. Please make me cum, then we can do more, but I got to cum now! My mind wasyelling without him hearing.

      His hands moved to my hips, grabbing them hard, beginning to help me move against his stiffness poking at me in his pants.

      Now that feels like something I want inside of me. My mind was racing. Should I just rip his pants open and let him enter me? Will he fill me with his seeds? My thoughts were living a life on its own now.

      Not the thoughts I was used to have.
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      Black spots filled my eyes as I felt him grinding me against himself. My wetness went from dripping to flooding.

      Heading for the waterfall’s edge, I was quickly aiming to get closer for a glorious release. That stiff member in his pants was pressing hard against my opening, touching my enlarged clit time and time again. My moans were getting louder for each time. I wasn’t recognizing myself.

      When he moved one hand up and pinched my nipples at the same time, he began to kiss me again, I could hear myself groan heavily. A sound I had never heard myself do before.

      With only one hand of his helping me know I began to move my hips more and more by myself. Nothing could stop me now from reaching an orgasm.

      I wonder if he is coming in his pants with me? I hope not. I want his first orgasm to spray me. I want to see him cum for me, all over me. I want to know if his stories are true about his eruptions.

      My body was shaking, my stomach trembling. Sweat was dripping down our bodies from the heat between us.

      Hot breathing was touching my ear when he kissed my earlobe, running his tongue around my ear. His touches were driving me insane.

      It was feeling like a rodeo, the way my hips were riding him. That magnificent tool in his pants was feeling so good against me. Those emotions running through my whole body, so wonderful. Feelings that were new to me, feelings that I didn’t want to leave my body again.

      The orgasm slowly began to make its way through me. He sensed it. His other hand left my hip, grabbing both my breasts he pinched both nipples at the same time.

      In my ear, through his hot breath, I heard him whisper ‘’Cum for me’’
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      My entire body was shaking as the orgasm ripped through me.

      Staring at the ceiling, trying to make sense of it all what was happening inside me. But all I could see was black dots and stars.

      Moaning, sighing and other noises was leaving me while he moved his hand to help me ride my orgasm to an end.

      ‘’Don’t stop’’ He whispered in my ear; his hot breath was egging me on.

      He extended the rip tide through my body. It felt like energy beam after energy beam left me, taking everything on my inside with them.

      Slowly I felt like I was landing. Even though we had stopped the grinding I felt like I was still coming. My body continuously sent trembles through me, making me shake and shiver.

      It was like I had been to Mars and back. I had never felt an orgasm like that before. Just having an orgasm without even having felt him inside of me was an amazing discovery to me.

      What else was he going to make me experience as a first?

      Sitting up, using the little energy left in me, I held his face, looked him straight in his eyes and I kissed him.

      I could not stop smiling when I blurted out ‘’Welcome to Jakarta''
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      Still, ten minutes later, we were sitting glued to each other with his hands on my hips. We were both looking at the other with questions of what now. Sweat was dripping from us like we just gotten out of the shower. The smell from our arousal laid heavy all around us, worse than the humidity outside the walls on my building.

      I could feel his member still hard beneath me. It was pressing against my wet and still expecting hole. He was making those small pushes up against me.

      Damn, he just gave me the best orgasm in my life and his tool still hadn’t left his pants. I had to do something about it. This horniness was killing me. He had me turned on at levels I didn’t know I had. It felt so good already. What else could he do to me to make me feel better?

      Quickly I undid his shirt and spread it open, baring his chest.

      ‘’Thank you’’ He said. ‘’I could not ask for a warmer reception; I feel like I am going to enjoy my stay’’

      ‘’Oh, you will. You will indeed’’ I whispered in his ear as I began moving my hips against his, meeting his pushes, making him sending flashes through my body again.

      Tasting his nipples. Doing to them what he did to mine. Licking them, sucking them, biting them. Holding them with my teeth while licking hard. I knew I was doing it right when I heard his moan getting heavier and heavier.

      ‘’It feels like you are indeed enjoying the welcome’’ My voice was barely recognizable.

      I slid my hand in between our sweaty bodies. He sighed hard when I put my hand on top of his pants.

      He grabbed my hips very gently.
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      A flood of lava was running through my body. I felt erotic. I felt wanted. What a feeling. Empowering. My body had reached another level where it was in control of my logic. I didn’t want to leave this level. Could he make me reach even higher levels?

      Sensations, feeling like electric shocks hit me all over my body demanding action.

      Bending down, I kissed him. Putting my desire in overdrive. Kissing him all over his face. His forehead. His cheeks. Kissed the tip off his nose, it made him giggle. Tasting his lips with my tongue, running it back and forth.

      I was also beginning to breathe heavy, letting my warm breath out in his face.

      His stiffness was stirring in the pants under my hand, something wanted more. Running my fingers up and down I was feeling his length and thickness. The tingling between my legs was alarmingly screaming take care of me.

      I made him suck my nipples, one by one, pressing them into his mouth.

      My fingers found his zipper. Slowly pulling it down to make sure he felt the intention before unbuttoning his pants. My hand wrapped gently around his shaft, pulling it out of its confinement in the pants.

      It felt so hard. So warm. First cock I had held in so long. It was magnificent.

      Running my hand up and down I felt the hardness against my skin. Stroking it from the bottom all the way up to the head, I could feel small pearls of seed already dripping out of him.

      Wonder how they taste? Should I go down and drink his release?
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      He put his head between my breasts as I began to masturbate him quicker. He was sighing and moaning loud. I loved hearing his sounds, it pushed me further on.

      All of a sudden. A dirty side of me was taking over. It was taking charge.

      Where did that come from? Not me.

      ‘’Do you like this? Do you enjoy what I am doing to you?’’ The coarse voice that was mine was whispering into his ear, breathing heavy at the same time. ‘’Where do you want to cum on me?’’ My teeth were nibbling on his earlobe. ‘’On my breasts? My belly? Maybe you want to spray it all over my face? Or do you want me to swallow it all? Maybe you want to explode all over my blue dress?’’ Words spilled out of me that I never had used before.

      I was over the edge. There was no turning back. I was going to the world’s end and back if I had to. It wasn’t me any longer. An entity of pent-up sexual frustrations had taken over me. Doing things with me, to me, in ways I never had experienced and making me talk in ways I never do. I was loving it.

      Edin was moaning louder, I could feel him jerk in my hand. Tightening my grip around him I raised my hips pretending I was going to let him explore my wet inside with his tool. Instead, I began rubbing him against my hard clit.

      Still not realizing how dirty my newfound self was I started to moan ‘’Ah, I see. You want to let all your seed out on my dress. Wetting it with your cum. Making me look dirty. Do you want me to walk around with the stained dress too? Down to the store? So, people can see you trained me well? I could feel him react to what I was saying. ‘’Do not cum before I tell you can cum.’’

      I pushed my tongue into his mouth to silence his answer.
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      Quicker and quicker I was stroking him against my clit. Feeling the tingles, the signs, the I am going to cum soon, signals through my body.

      What is he doing to me? It’s usually one and out for me.

      My clit was reacting to the stimulation from each time the thick forehead crashed against it. The bell chimed for the final lap on the eight-hundred-meter run.

      Our lips were glued together with tongues running wild in the others mouth. Moans got stuck on their way out, there was no escape for passionate noise.

      I could feel him moving his hands from my hips. My brains began to scream no. Then I felt his hands grabbing my breasts, pinching my nipples hard. All the no’s turned to yes, to screams, it all was yelping out in his mouth.

      The kiss was abruptly broken and we both let out a deep breath and a mix of our saliva’s was dripping from our chins.

      ‘’Help me.’’ My body managed to let me whisper to him. ‘’Put me on my back.’’

      Feeling his hands around my hips and neck he managed to move me so I ended up laying down on the couch with my head on the armrest.

      Not interrupting me from stroking his hard member on my clit for a second. Standing like a dog above me with his hands on either side of my head and his knees between mine. Spreading my legs, a little more, opening up
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