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This is a work of fiction.  Any names, places, or other facts corresponding to actual names, places, or other facts is coincidental.

Adult 18+ Content.  Explicit Sex Described.

Dear Reader,

Thank you for taking the time to choose a Hank Golnik story to meet your erotic/adult entertainment needs.  As we have been producing erotic stories for just under a year, we appreciate your interest in fun and healthy sexuality.  Please let this story excite and around you and serve as a dream for what great sex can be.  

Please consider reading and buying other sexy Hank Golnik titles today!

Please give us a positive rating on Amazon if you liked or even LOVED this story.

Your sex pleasure is our business.

Sincerely,

Hank Golnik

Krista

I met Krista by accident.  I was riding on a bus one day.  Having just finished with class, human evolution to be exact I was bored.  I looked toward the back of the bus and sitting next to her friend was an attractive red head.  She looked like she could be a model.  Tall, long limbs and high cheek bones.  Perhaps it was because I was probably staring at her or perhaps it was because she was friendly that she all of a sudden stared back at me...looked me in the eye and smiled at me, acknowledging that she knew I was looking at her.  

At the time I felt a little embarrassed.  Her look made me feel sheepish for staring at her.  I could not help it.  For some reason I was attracted to her.  I think I stared at her because she was physically attractive to me.  She probably took the hint that I wanted her.  My feeling of  embarrassment I think was in part because normally, in polite society, people perhaps suppress their true feelings of lust and desire from themselves and from others.  To gaze in such a direct and open fashion betrayed a deeper more truer reality that was normally too taboo for society to handle.  What kind of world would it be if everyone expressed their true attraction and sexual desire for another?

Krista was about 6 ft tall.  Which was pretty tall compared to most girls her age.  With high cheek bones and long red hair she looked like a model.  Her arms and legs were thin and white.  Her breasts were not small and not too large or voluptuous. 

To make a long story short, eventually Krista approached me.  She asked if I would want her phone number.  Surprised and happy at how assertive she was I said yes.  Krista gave me her number.  Over the course of the next few weeks we could call each other and just talk.  It was our way of building comfort and getting to know each other.  Over those weeks we went from being strangers and acquaintances to friends.  We talked and talked.  

Krista and I eventually decide that it would be best if we explored our desires for one another in a hotel.  We looked online and found a nice, modern hotel in the heart of the city.  Krista made the arrangements and we took a taxi.

Once we were check in with the front desk and with hotel room key in hand, we made our way to our room.  Krista held my hand.

Sex with Krista

Once we were finally alone, Krista made a move towards my pants.  With her long, delicate white fingers she gently undid the buckle on my belt.  Playfully, but with determination Krista next unbuttoned and unzipped my pants.  Putting both of her hands on my legs she forcefully proceeded to pull my pants down until they were crumpled in a pile circling my ankles.  From here, although there was a sizable bulge, Krista wasted no time and pulled my boxers down to the floor with my pants.  

At first I was surprised by the soft and somewhat cold feeling of Krista’s hand around my increasingly erect penis.
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Krista pulled her red dress off.  She stood in front of me now wearing only a black bra, black panties, and black panty hose.  Krista tilted her head and with her green eyes smiled at me seductively as she undid her bra.  As she pulled it off, one by one I could start to see her perfect breasts.  The light from the lamp on the hotel desk exposed her round nipples.  I could not help but become more aroused at the sight of her.  A sexual tension and passion began to develop and take hold of me that would not be satisfied until we had made intense love that evening.

Once her bra was off and her breasts were exposed I instinctively wanted to put my mouth around one of her nipples.  I was prevented from doing so however because Krista started to pull her panties off.  I moved forward so I was able to sit on the edge of bed.  I wanted to pull her panties down.  She moved towards me and caressed my head and guided my mouth to her nipple.  As I began to suck at her breast and satisfy some deep seated desire long since denied from infancy I gently pulled her panties down.  Gently I sucked at her breasts one by one.  The pleasure was so intense that time seemed to slow down and Krista and I seemed to be trapped in a bubble of sexual ecstasy.

Girl on top

Krista took my erect phallus in her hand.  Again the soft feeling of her hand against my flesh was all I needed to before I started to emotionally feel excited about the evening of making love that was before us.  Krista began stroking up and down my penis that was still wet and lubricated from her saliva.  Krista gripped my penis tightly with her hand.  The sensation of her in total control of my now erect shaft made me feel excited and vulnerable.  

Krista leaned forward onto the bed until she laid next to me on my left side.  While her left hand slowly masturbated my penis she closed her eyes and tilted her head to kiss me.  Instinctively my mouth made contact with hers and I was lead on a confusing journey of pleasure.  While I immensely enjoyed kissing Krista I could not help but be distracted by the waves a pleasure that resulted from her rubbing her slowly hand up and down my penis.  My attention was thus divided between the pleasure of the playful game of making love to her mouth and the journey she was leading me on to an unbelievably intense and satisfying orgasm.  

With my penis now completely ready for her, Krista mounted me.  She placed her left leg over to just outside my right leg and gently inserted my erect penis into her hot, tight, wet vagina.  The sensation of being inside her was warm and satisfying.  The further she allowed me inside her, the further I wanted to go.  Krista braced herself and placed her hands around my head.  Again she moved her mouth towards mine with her eyes closed.  Part of her was far away in a distant world all of her own.  
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Missionary

Krista looked at me seductively in the eye and softly stated, “I want you to do me.”  She dismounted me and rolled unto her back.  She put her hands around my head and guided me on top of her.  With her hand on my head, she placed her other hand on my ass cheek and guided my penis into her.  She gasped at first at how large I was compared to her tight wet pussy.  I loved the feeling of how hot and wet she felt and more importantly how she accepted and was treating me as if I was the only guy mattered to her.  

The lights in our luxury room burned and flickered with a red glow that danced on our naked bodies.  Partly under the sheets and partly exposed we probably looked like two flames of fires rubbing and grinding against each other on top of our mattress.

Doggy style

Before I knew it the bitch was yelling and moaning so loud I was worried that others would somehow hear her.  It was obvious that she really liked this position for some reason.  As we continued to make love I could feel her pussy get so wet that her vaginal juices dripped out and onto the carpet under our feet.  “Yes!  Yes!  Baby!  Mmmmmm.  Just like that!” Krista closed her eyes as I realized that I must have been stimulating her clitoris.  My shaft went in and out, in and out of her faster and faster.  Obviously she loved it and so did I.  For some reason she wanted it in that position more than I did.  Maybe it was because I love how her breasts looked when we had sex.  The one thing I like that most, other than the feel of her cunt in this position was that I would look at and gently pull her hair in this position.  I placed my hand on her shoulder and guided her as she ground herself against my hard penis.  

I looked down and felt her place the sole of her bare foot on top of mine briefly.  Fortunately she repositioned her foot so she had greater stability.  As hard as we were fucking I began to notice Krista’s muscularity and tension as the penetration became faster and harder.  Her pussy juices were so hot and she was so wet that her wetness started to drip down her leg and down to the floor.  

“Let me taste my juices!” She commanded.

In what seemed like no time she pulled her self off my massive erection and fell to her knees in front of me.  With her bare hand she pulled me by my penis closer to her and she started to lick my condom covered penis.  She surprised me when she forcefully pulled the condom off of my penis and started to suck the bare skin of my penis.  I felt her warm, soft, wet mouth wrap itself around the outside of my shaft.  Up and down she moved her mouth again my penis.  I could start to feel myself begin to cum and explode with a powerful orgasm.  I looked down and saw her red hair that was pulled back behind her head move back and forth, back and forth as she sucked my penis as if she was trying to suck the sperm out of it.

I tilted my head up lost in a dizzying array of ecstasy from the pleasure that Krista was causing me.  I like this and I liked her, I just did not know what to expect.  We had not made love that many times before and I was happy that I did not know what to expect and was yet wanted everything that she was giving me.  I liked how aggressive and assertive she was sexually.  I thought of her as a slut and loved it.  At the same time I knew Krista was a professional and that she was motivated by other things than just sex or so I thought.  

In time I was to learn that Krista loved fellatio.  She loved sucking my penis.

As I stood there feeling every enjoyable movement of her mouth, I could feel her cold hands reach up and grasp my ass cheeks.  She pulled me closer to her and squeezed my ass as she continued to move her mouth back and forth against my super erect penis.  Krista squeezed and squeezed my ass cheeks until my mind was a confusion of sensory experience.  

“Do I pay attention to the pleasure of her sucking my penis or the pain of her sharply squeezing my ass?”  I thought to myself.

Krista was not intentionally trying to confuse me.  She genuinely enjoyed sucking my penis and was lost in her own world
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