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"Babe, do you want to get away for a romantic weekend next week?  Maybe rent a cabin at the lake, or get a hotel suite downtown?" Terri suggested to her husband Deacon.

Deacon looked up from his laptop with a grin. "I'd love to, but I've got that big project due on Monday. Maybe we can plan something in a couple of weeks?"

"Ok, yea I'll start looking, but can I at least make you put that laptop down?" she said to him in a sexy voice.  Deacon looked up to see his wife slowly stripping away her clothes.  He felt his cock swell in his pants as she approached him, her breasts bouncing slightly as she moved.  He knew she had something naughty in mind.

He slammed the laptop shut, stood up from the table and took Terri into his arms, her bare skin feeling electric against his. They kissed deeply, the kind of kiss that starts in the soul and ends in the loins, tongues dancing a passionate tango. Terri's hands snaked down to the bulge in Deacon's pants, gripping him firmly. He groaned, the sound vibrating through his chest and into her mouth.

"Care to show me what that thing can do?" she whispered into his mouth, her breath hot and sweet as she licked at his lower lip. Deacon chuckled, his hands roaming over her body, tracing the curves of her waist and hips. He broke the kiss to scoop her up in his arms, carrying her to their bedroom, their laughter bouncing off the walls.

His pants came off in a hurry, revealing his erection, let's just say that Deacon had been more than ready to play along. Terri couldn't help but gasp at the sight of him,"What does your friend want to do?" she said with a giggle. Deacon laid her on the bed, her legs hanging off the edge, and kissed her neck, his hands cupping her breasts, his thumbs playing with her erect nipples. "Well, I think he wants to go for a swim," he said, his voice low and full of lust.

He kissed her collarbone and began to make his way down her body, his hands following the trail of his mouth. When he reached her panties, he pulled them aside, revealing her glistening pussy, already eager and swollen with desire. He inhaled her sweet scent, the musky aroma of her arousal making him even harder. He slid a finger inside her, and she let out a low moan, her body responding immediately to his touch. "Looks like the pool is open," he murmured against her skin.

He slid her panties off of her legs, she wrapped a hand around his shaft, his girth filling her palm. Her thumb grazed the tip and he moaned. Deacon took the hint and began to kiss down her body, his mouth moving towards her awaiting core. Terri arched her back, eager for his warm, wet kisses. When his tongue finally met her clit, she bucked her hips upward, a guttural sound escaping her throat. His tongue flicked and danced, bringing her closer and closer to the edge of ecstasy. She could feel the heat building between her legs, the wetness coating her thighs.

Her hands found their way into his hair, pulling him closer as she whispered his name, her voice thick with desire. Deacon's hands slid under her, gripping her ass tightly, lifting her closer to his eager mouth. He lapped at her, savoring every drop of her sweetness, feeling her body tense with each stroke. Terri's moans grew louder, filling the room like a symphony of passion. He could feel her getting closer, her legs quivering, her toes curling into the bedsheets.

Deacon slid another finger into her, curling it in a way that made her hips jerk. He knew just how to touch her, how to make her come apart. He watched her face, the way her eyes rolled back in pleasure, the way her lips parted in silent cries for more. His free hand slid down her body, caressing her inner thigh, feeling her wetness against his skin. He could feel the tension in her, the coil of pleasure that was about to spring.

"Deacon, please put it in me," Terri begged, her voice a desperate whine as she writhed beneath him. Deacon didn't need any more encouragement. He grabbed his hard cock and swiftly thrust into her and she let out a loud moan, "ohhhh yesss babe!"

He lifted her ass slightly and started sliding his dick in easy strokes, filling her up inch by inch until he was fully embedded in her warm, wet heaven. Terri's nails dug into his shoulders, her eyes squeezed shut as she felt herself stretch to accommodate him. His movements grew stronger and faster, the headboard slammed into the wall in rhythm with their passionate dance. Her legs wrapped around him tightly, urging him deeper, her heels digging into his back as she matched his pace, their bodies moving in perfect harmony.

She began to grunt with each of his penetrating thrusts "Fuck me, fuck me harder," Terri demanded. Deacon complied eagerly, his hips slamming into her with an animalistic fervor that mirrored the need in her voice. The room grew hotter, the scent of their desire permeating the air, mingling with their panted breaths and the sweet, musky scent of her arousal.

She couldn't hold it anymore, her orgasm hit her like a wave crashing on the shore, her body convulsed around him, her pussy squeezing his cock tightly as she screamed his name. The intensity of her climax made her claw at Deacon's back so hard he felt a sting of pain, which only added to his own pleasure. He could feel her wetness flooding around him, her inner walls fluttering as she rode the crest of ecstasy.

He kept pounding her while she moaned and called out to him "Yes, yes, yes!" Each thrust was deeper and more powerful than the last, she was squirming and whining while he plowed into her over and over until he grunted loudly "Terri, I'm gonna cum," he said, his voice strained and raw with desire. He reached down and pinched her clit, sending another shockwave through her body, making her scream his name as she came again, her pussy spasming around him like a vice.

Her walls clamped down on his cock, the sensation driving him over the edge. Deacon roared as he released his hot load into her, feeling his orgasm pulse through every inch of his body. He collapsed onto her, his weight pressing her into the mattress, their chests heaving in unison as they both tried to catch their breath. They lay there for a moment, their bodies sticky with sweat and cum, hearts racing like two wild horses in a mating frenzy.

They always had an amazing sex life, Terri felt he was the best she had ever been with and he had the thickest cock she had ever felt. Tonight was par for the course, an intense love making session that left them both satisfied, both having intense orgasms.  They caught their breath and fell asleep.

The next evening, Deacon was working a little later than normal and Terri heard a noise in the other room that didn't quite sound right. She went to check it but didn't see anything but felt a rush of cold air brush against her bare skin. Shivering, she thought she'd left a window open and went to investigate. As she approached the bedroom, the sound grew more distinct—like something was moving in their closet. She peeked in, her heart racing, but all she saw was their collection of clothes neatly hanging and their shoes lined up at the bottom. She chuckled at her overactive imagination and decided to take a warm bath to relax.

Deacon came home and was tired so they went to bed earlier than normal.  That night while asleep Terri felt something strange, something she couldn’t quite put her finger on. It was a sensation of being watched, but when she opened her eyes all she saw was the moon casting a soft glow across the room and Deacon sleeping peacefully beside her. She dismissed it as nerves and closed her eyes again, her breathing deepening as she slipped back into a light slumber.

Later on she began to move, her body tingling and she started breathing heavily and moving her body. She was still asleep and her pussy began to throb. It felt like she was being touched, but she knew Deacon was still lying next to her, unmoving. She felt a gentle hand caress her inner thigh, moving slowly upward. The touch was feather-light, teasing, but oh so real. A soft moan escaped and in her slumber it felt like something was about to enter her. She felt the bed dip slightly and something hot and thick press against her slick folds. Her













































































d2d_images/cover.jpg
v

MY ADDICTION:
SEX WITH A
SPIRIT ¢

BY CASPER FLEMING






