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      Something’s disturbing my sleep in the gentlest way. A kiss of from a summer’s breeze, two lips caressing my skin so softly. A voice smoother than Ol’ Blue eyes himself keeps calling my name.

      Opening my eyes, I see her. The light-brown eyes, burning from endless lust, focused on my lower regions as she can see how happy I am to see her. A quick move from a serpent’s tongue, wetting the firm lips. The ones that I love to kiss, the ones that that loves to pleasure me.

      Mrs. T smiles at me brighter than the sun, her blonde hair floats in the air as she sits down next to me on the beach towel

      ‘Hey, J. You snore.’

      Her giggle tickles my senses, giving me sensations tingling in my nerves.

      ‘Sorry, T. I was worn out from what you did to me.’

      ‘That’s a first. Usually, I am the one that pass out from what you do to me.’

      Her hand slides up and down my thigh, gently squeezing the flesh all over. She knows how to tease me.

      The lime-green bikini seems glued to her skin, leaving nothing to my imagination. My eyes travel all over her, studying every inch of her body that I have used for my erotic stimulation so many times. There is not an inch of her that I haven’t touched with my fingers, my lips, my tongue. Even my member has done the journey up and down her skin, leaving its trail of love markings countless times.

      She loves those moments. When she feels me dripping on her, covering her with my fluids, leaving my territorial mark on her muscular frame.

      ‘Where is your mind right now, J?’

      Claws are scratching my chest down to my belly, gently sliding along the hem of my trunks.

      ‘Tell me, J.’

      I tell her my thoughts; she blushes as she squints her eyes. Turning into the wild cat I’ve seen so many times, she straddles me, her prey of desire.

      ‘Is that what you want to do right now, J? Cover me with your love?’

      ‘Yes. I would love to do that.’

      ‘Right here? Now? On the beach when anyone can come walking by?’

      ‘Yes, T. I want that.’

      ‘Damn you J. You know I can’t say no. Do it. Show me your love. Shower me with your desire for me.’
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      Her hands were so eager. A kid that just had found the candy jar hidden in the kitchen, the parents not at home. Quick, quick. They can come any second. Pushing down my trunks, moving her own fabric to the side.

      She is wet and ready; I am hard, filling her in one long swoop. Bottoming out inside her once more, something I can never get enough of. Again, she is on top, just like in the tub. Riding me hard, taming her bronco, waiting for the geyser to erupt.

      Slowly she rises, quickly she drops back down.

      Up.

      Down

      Mrs. T cup the flesh mounds on her chest, playing with the brownish nubs she knows I love to suck on. Her mouth is slightly open, moans leaving faster than commuter trains in rush hour.

      Up. Down.

      Faster.

      Harder.

      Holding her tiny waist, helping her move. My waist pushes up, meeting her halfway, our bodies collide heavier than two freight trains.

      Speeding up, heading for the final lap of the Daytona 500.

      Watching her beautiful face, wretched in lust, eyes rolling up. Breathing hard, panting.

      Slap! Slap! Our bodies make loud sounds as they meet in the rush towards the impending storm.

      Calling my name loudly, she trembles, digging her nails deep into my chest. Mrs. T rides me as the tornado rips her insides apart with unmeasurable forces of lust.

      Falling forward, she lands on me, our lips meet. Tongues doing the fandango of love, saliva drowning our heat.

      Slapping the butt cheeks as she pushes back against me. Moaning together, her eyes slowly open, meeting mine. I am nodding with her tongue in my mouth, a silent tell, that I am so close.

      Her body twerks on my rod of iron, building up the inevitable ending we both want.

      It feels so exquisite being inside her, feeling the warmth, her pulsating walls around my limb. The deliciousness of being taken to limitless heights by her. The tempest of sexual desire that is Mrs. T.

      ‘Now T. Now!’

      I yell out as my body arch from the violent storm that has arrived, assuming control of me and giving it to her.

      With a lightning-quick determination, she gets off my saddle and has me in her hand before my next breath. Her face is so close to my monster that is ready to spit white lava for her.

      My fingers run through her hair, calling her baby, feeling my eruption draining me. Grunting out her name over and over, my seeds of love spray her face, her chest. Her hand directs my symphony of love where she wants it to paint her.

      Empty, I crash back on the towel, breathing worse than a choo-choo train. T’s not stopping until she feels me deflating in her hand, her lips plant a long, gentle kiss of affection on the dying limb.

      Turning around, through the face mask of white goo that was my love for her, she tries to smile at me.

      ‘Unreal, J. More than ever before. I love it.’

      ‘I do too. More than you ever know.’

      She laughs at my words. A saying she has heard so many times before. Most likely will hear it many times ahead as well.

      ‘Let’s go swimming, J. I need to clean off a little.’

      She stands up, I accept her hand. We walk into the water, feeling how warm it is, side by side we dive into it.

      Another day in paradise with Mrs. T has just begun.
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      I splash water on her, she pushes me under. Two kids playing for fun, our adult minds already thinking about the next carnal act.

      I grab her, hold her. T’s glimmering eyes, stars on a clear night, locked into my blue full moons. Our bodies are so close, the water is not helping us to cool down. I kiss her. Gently. Lovingly.

      Her lips are the definition of firmness and softness in the same sentence, they greet mine eagerly. Opens up to my probing tongue.

      She circles her arms around my shoulders, moans into my mouth. I can feel a foot running up and down my calf. My telescope lens of yearning extends its reach, pulsating between us.

      Suddenly she breaks the kiss, her eyes are on fire. Two erupting volcanos, squinting behind a cat’s presence. Mrs. T has turned the page to my favorite one.

      ‘Always ready for me, J? How can that be?’

      ‘I don’t know, T. Your spell on me makes me.’

      Why we were whispering, I had no idea, but we were.

      ‘You know before you take me again. And again, I probably should add.’

      She giggled; my limb flexed in its cage that the trunks were.

      ‘Oh, I can see you are eager to take me.’

      ‘Always am, T. You are just one of a kind.’

      ‘Almost forgot what I was going to say. I have an idea; can you guess this song. It’s been on my mind for a few

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  


OEBPS/images/vellum-created.png





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/a-short-erotic-quickie-with-mrs-t---another-day-in-paradise.jpg
JILM

T EROTIC QUICKIE,

Se I

ANOTHER DAY 1IN PARADISE

A SHOI







