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David and I were getting comfortable on his couch.

“So David, dare I ask what I have to do today?”

“Didn’t we discuss this already?”

“I’ve blocked it out.’

He laughed.

“Sure. I know exactly what we’re going to do today.”

I looked at him in worried suspense.

“I know that your sexy side loves to dirty talk-”

“It’s completely random.”

He snickered.

“Sure, because that keeps you safe. I want all of you, Julia, and that means it’s time to bring out the seductive, dirty talker that I know you are. She’s so much fun and she turns me on so much.”

I frowned and looked down.

“I want to take away your shame about letting yourself say what you’re really wanting to but won’t let yourself, and I want you to have zero guilt about it.”

“How are you going to do that?”

“Simple. You’re going to give me that vibrator of yours and I’m going to use it to tease the crap out of you and make you talk.”

“Huh? Why my vibrator?”

“I think it’s easier for you to put a lid on yourself when I’m using my fingers, but if I’m using your vibrator, you’re practically guaranteed to orgasm quickly, except you don’t get to until I’m satisfied with your progress.”

“I’m not good at random dirty talk.”

“Which is why I’m going to have you describe to me those fantasies of yours that cause your cum to “drip down your leg.”

“How did you know about that?”

“When I first fucked you, remember?”

I thought about it for a minute, and then, I remembered.

“Oh shit, you remember that?”

“Every damn word, Julia. Remember? I almost came in my pants right there. So I’m going to get you hotter than hell until I hear you spill all those luscious fantasies about how you want to be fucked.”

“But they’re just fantasies, David. I don’t need them to be real.”

“That’s because you love to play it safe. It’s way hotter when you don’t play it safe, Julia. I’m going to show you that.”

I gulped. He was right. I knew that, but I loved my safety too much. Then, I gave him a sneaky grin.

“Well, David, this is not going to happen because it’s my vibrator and what makes you think I’m going to just-”

He brought it out from behind his back. My mouth opened in shock.

“How did you-”

“Julia, where’s your bag?”

I looked beside me on the couch, and, sure enough, no bag.

“Damnit David, now you’re stealing my stuff?”

He chuckled.

“There’s that hot angry face that I love.”

“You don’t play fair.”

“Neither do you.”

So it was settled. It was me versus David and my vibrator. Surely, I had a chance, right? Right?

He turned the vibrator on low.

“So, Julia, tell me more about your fantasies.”

“I don’t remember.”

“Mmm hmm, sure.”

He pulled down my jeans and panties and held the tip of the vibrator against my clit. I caught my breath. He was enjoying this. He then turned it off. I was confused.

“Why did you turn it off?”

“I know how this works, Julia. The more consistent the vibration, the easier it is for you to cum. And I’m not letting you cum until you tell me, in detail, about at least three of your fantasies.”

I sulked.

“Julia, this doesn’t have to be hard. I want you to feel total acceptance and love about your sexy thoughts with that hellishly seductive dirty talk that you’re so good at.”

I shrunk in embarrassment again.

“Julia, you know I just call it dirty talk because it’s hot, not because you’re dirty?”

I shook my head.

“Baby, you’re not a whore. Remember that, but you’re mouth...”

He took in a sharp breath.

“What comes out of your mouth when I take you to that blissful place is like music to my cock. You have no clue how fucking arousing it is when I hear you say those sexy, sexy words in the middle of sheer bliss as I fuck you. I can’t get enough of your mouth. I can’t get enough of those words.”

I sighed.

“So let go of the idea that you’re a whore because you can talk dirty. Let it go. It makes you even sexier. So, as you tell me your fantasies, focus on the pleasure I’m giving you with this vibrator and focus on telling me the details without any shame, without any guilt. I’m on the edge of my seat, waiting to hear what turns you on.”

“...OK...I’m going to try.”

“That’s all I want from you. To try. And you can start by telling me about what you were thinking about in the bathroom on that date I sent you on with Jared.”

My face went white.

“How do you know about that? Did he know something? Oh crap!”

He laughed.

“No baby, no, stop freaking out. All he said to me was that you were in the bathroom for a while and, then, when you came out, you acted funny. He had no clue what happened. He just rolled with it. But I knew. It made me so horny that, after I got off the phone with him, I had to jack myself off, thinking about you.”

I blushed.

“You got yourself off thinking about me?”

“Hell, yeah, Julia. You do things to me that no other woman has.”

I smiled brightly. He turned the vibrator back on.

“So what were you thinking about as you got yourself off in the bathroom?”

“Mmmm...you.”

He turned it off abruptly.

“Me?”

“What I do to you, David? Well, I feel that way too.”

He was beaming. He turned the vibrator back on.

“Tell me more, Julia. How did I fuck you?”

“You...mmm...you took me into one of the stalls in the women’s room and...ugh!...”

“Fuck, that’s hot. Go on.”

“You prop me up against the stall and...ah!...lift my legs up and...ah! yeah...fuck me hard.”

“Damn...that’s what got you off?”

“AH!! oh God...yes, I...ugh!...I came really hard and luckily...fuck!...luckily no one was around.”

He turned off the vibrator for a minute and sat there. I could see his huge hard on in his jeans.

“Man, Julia, this is going to be tough for both of us to get through. I keep forgetting how much your words get me so hot, it’s hard not to just fuck you right now on this couch.”

I perked up.

“We could do that.”

“No, Julia, nice try. You still owe me fantasies number two and three.”

“But I already did what you asked. I said some...uhm...dirty...talk.”

He looked at me adoringly.

“You’re so cute. But no. You haven’t done what I asked. I asked you not just to give me dirty talk, but to give it to me without guilt or shame, And I can see those things all over your face right now.”

“Seriously?”

“Remember, Julia. I want all of you. The real you. The unapologetic, no holds barred, say it like you mean it, hot as hell Julia that wants to seduce me with her words and fuck me like you do in your fantasies.”

“I’ve lost her. I don’t know where she went.”

“I’m gonna find her, Julia. You can count on that.”

He turned the vibrator back on.

“Now, what’s fantasy number two.”

I whimpered and bit my lip to keep myself in check.

“You’re holding back, Julia.”

He changed the vibrator setting to medium. It was getting more and more difficult to keep my cool, and he knew it. I tried that much harder. I could see he was smirking at me as I whimpered louder with my lips closed.

“I have to hand it to you, Julia, you fight your natural instincts well. You can stop fighting. Let my sexy vixen come out and play.”

I shook my head in refusal. He sighed.

“You do realize that when you let yourself go, you’re going to feel amazing, right?”

I peered out of one eye and kept whimpering, struggling to keep my lips closed. He chuckled.

“You’re only denying yourself, Julia...and you’re denying me.”

With that, he changed the setting to high and I...was...done.

“Oh my God, fuuuuckkkk!!!!!!!!”

“YEAH JULIA!! That’s it!”

“Ahhhh!...I fantasize about being fucked on the beach-OH GOD!...”

“Keep it up, Julia! You’re doing so well. Tell me more.”

I gasped for breath, trying to speak in between breaths.

“I fantasize-AHH!-that you’re on top of me and-UGH!-your hands are pinning my hands back on the sand and-YESSSSS-your cock is lunging in and out of my wet, aching pussy, because you’ve—UGH!—teased me already by fingering and licking my pussy and my clit and—AHHHH!—UUGH!—you’re fucking me faster and—OH FUCK YES!—I cum hard and I scream out your name.”

“HELL YEAH, JULIA, YOU DID IT!”

“OH GOD, I’M GONNA CUM DAVIIIIIID!”

He kissed me passionately as I screamed my orgasm into his mouth. He didn’t stop the vibrator, and, I was so hot, I started to cum for the second time after another minute. Before my eyes closed in sheer bliss, I noticed he was using his free hand to quickly jack off to release his extreme hard on in his pants and, as I saw him cum, my orgasm crashed over me.

“Crap, I didn’t make it to fantasy number three.”

He shook his head.

“No need, baby...no need.”

When we caught our breath, he gave me a big hug.

“I am so proud of you, Julia. That was amazing stuff and the words from your lips got me so hot I had to jack myself off as you came. I was so hard, I wasn’t going to last. That’s what you do to me, Julia. I can hardly wait to fuck you like that.”

“David, you’re not going to. They’re fantasies.”

“Hell, yes I’m going to Julia. That is too good to deny me.”

“You’ve lost your mind.”

“And I’m about to make you lose yours. You’re going to pick the fantasy that would be the easiest for you to try and then we’re going to do it.”

“Do I have to?”

“Julia, you’re lying to yourself. You need to. I need to. My cock needs you to. Step 3 is re-enacting one of your secret fantasies so that I can prove to you that the kind of sex you could be having is way more erotic and fun then you could ever imagine and the orgasms you’ll have will be some of the best you’ll ever have. You haven’t even begun to understand the kind of pleasure I can give you.”

I was scared. Scared and turned on again. I was always conflicted between fear and pleasure. David was determined to let the pleasure win. And I wanted him to. I was tired of feeling this way. I was ready to do this.
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