
I sat on the back left of the high end car, these rich people drive. I guess it's called a harrier. My

mind was just wondering out and about how lucky I'd become. I mean, one day I was this

useless village idler who had attended a burial ceremony of someone I didn't even know.

It was in this ceremony that I mysteriously caught the eye of someone who would later become

the epicenter of my life. A noble looking lady, who was one of the guests from the city, sat next

to me during the mass. She was a distant relative of the deceased and I could tell she was not

in any way affected by the death. To her, this was just a formal social event.

I was wearing an odd looking bungle around my wrist . She saw it and immediately told me

to remove it since it was not appealing. She went ahead and offered me one of her Kenyan flag

bungle which I wore reluctantly after saying an awkward thanks.

I looked at her closely and observed that she was quite beautiful. Her face looked so innocent

and her hair was glowing. She handled herself delicately and her perfume smelt of assorted wild

flowers during summer. She was chewing gum which she would occasionally blow.

I think I might have ogled at her for long that she noticed. She looked at me right in the eyes and

asked, 'any comments?'. I knew I had been caught and since she was a total stranger, I decided

to play it naughty. 'You are sexy,". I responded. "I like that, But this place is boring, could you

please show me around this hood, I like nature" She responded.

That way, guys, is how I got my first date with her.

Life in the village can be quite adventurous. Here I was, strolling around the village with a

beautiful goddess. I could tell the obvious look of jealousy written all over my friends faces. I

made sure we were seen by as many people as possible, especially the girls, of whom were my

exes. One particular person I made sure saw us was Jane. She was my age mate and had

grown up together. I was the one who broke her cherry and we had had sex more than fifty

times. She later dumped me for a Sugar daddy.

I showed my new date around the village. Since most people had attended the funeral, no one

was at home. I took her to our home, and showed her around too. I noticed she was very

talkative and in no hurry. "So, what do you do for a living?" She asked. "ammm amm just any

work." I replied with a grin on my face. She laughed at my awkward behavior but she also

understood my discomfort. "I took her to my house, which is built of mud by the way. I had swept

it clean and poured water on the floor after showering. She sat on my bed and claimed she liked

it. The mattress was high density although the blankets were old. I had a multiple color bulb on

and a music system alongside my computer work station. I was living a simple, perfect life there.

She suggested we watch a movie on my laptop and we chose a comedy.

What amazed me most was how easily we were able to communicate and understand each

other. It almost seemed like we were old buddies. Like we knew what each other wanted. I

realized that she barely talked about herself nor her background. All she was interested in was

my village lifestyle. I took the opportunity to ask her about herself. "Well, my husband and I live

in a gated community where social interaction is limited to almost none " She said casually. "Did

you just say your husband?" I asked her with an astonishing look on my face. "Yes, I am married

to a Church elder." "Whaaat!!" I exclaimed aloud.

'what?' I exclaimed loudly. For heaven's sake, nobody would ever have imagined she was

married let alone to a Church elder. At this point, I realized I didn't even know her name. "What

is your name bytheway?" I asked. "Angela, my name is Angela." She answered coyly."Angel,

can I call you that?" She smiled and I knew I wasn't doing badly so far. "Nobody has ever called

me Angel." She replied. She moved to occupy the space between us. Her perfume was really

turning me on and I felt a warm sensation in my dick. She lay her head on my shoulder and

placed her arm around my shoulder. Her short black skirt pushed above her knees, deep into

her upper thighs revealing her brown flesh which was quite sexy.

By now my dick was fully erect and due to the build up of lust between us, I decided to just fuck

her and take her back to the funeral in time before it was over.

I turned my face to hers. Our lips met and we could feel each other's breath. Her eyes were

wide open and full of lustful anticipation. I pushed my tongue into her mouth. She had a candy

and our tongues exchanged sweet saliva. Meanwhile, my right was slowly invading her boob's

cupping them both simultaneously. Her short skirt was all the way to her waist. I made her lie on

her back. I slowly came on top. I unbuttoned her blouse and exposed her silky bra. The air was

filled with a musky smell of her wetness and I was more than eager to slide my entire dick deep

inside this goddesses honey pot.

Angel must have been on a long dry spell. The hunger in her eyes said it all. I, too, was feeling

this build up of lust within me. Her tits were not too large. Just the size of common tropical

oranges. I removed her shoes and she climbed on the bed. She spread her legs exposing her

white thong which was now soaked wet. I followed her on the bed and decided that although I

wanted to fuk her so much, a foreplay wouldn't do much harm. I pushed her thong sideways.

Her bush was well trimmed in a triangle shape which was sexy to me. I tapped her clit twice and

she became wetter. One index finger in her upper pussy and she was convulsing, ready to have

her first orgasm. In my experience, this was the right moment to fuck. I unbuttoned my pants

and slid them down to my ankles. I tore a condom and slid it all through the entire length of my

manhood. All 7.5 inches long and much much thicker too. Angel was looking at me like a cute

puppy ready to be petted. I positioned myself and my dick made contact with her entrance. She

Shaked again. Gently, I pushed myself forward while looking at her. Her eyes were closed and I

could tell she was in another world. Inch after inch, the entire thing was inside her tight honepot.

"Fuck me sweetie, please do it as much as you wish." She pleaded, while opening her legs

wider. Her hands were wrapped around my back. Very carefully, I started to slide out until almost

the whole dick was out, then without warning, I pushed it back in. "Oooh!!" Was the only voice I

heard. I made this a routine, sliding all the way out and then back in, now faster and faster.

Angel was wriggling and squealing beneath me. Her eyes would bulge open whenever I pushed

in and then close when I pushed out.."I wish you lived with me, so that we could do this all time."

She said amidst sobs of pure delight.

"Me too." I replied in a grunt voice. My dick was now slithering in and out of her tight honeypot,

which was well lubricated. Her legs well spread and toes pointing towards the sky. Her breathing

rate increased with every stroke. I looked at her and our faces met. I pushed my tongue out to

her mouth. Once there, she started to vehemently suck it with her mouth. Our saliva mixed.

Every forward to thrust would leave her squealing and begging for more. Since she wanted to

have the fuck of her life, I decided to take it a little bit too far. I withdrew from her and removed

the condom. I then lifted her and positioned her on all fours. Her pussy was well visible, gaping

to me and ready to receive its new friend. She started shaking her round arse for me making

me go crazy.Now, without a condom on, I pushed in again, now deeper. The feeling was

absolute bliss. She was so hot and wet. All she did was to squel loudly in delight as she felt all

this thing sliding in and out of her. Her clit was so swollen so I decided to play with it by rubbing

it. The moment I touched it, Angel grew stiff and with a loud groan splashed hot clear fluids. By

now she was not in control of herself. Neither was I. All that hotness passing through my dick

really pushed me over the edge. I slumped into her and deposited jet after jet of cum into her

unprotected pussy.

After a successful sexual escapade with Angel, We lay on my bed completely spent,

enjoying the aftermath of strong orgasms. Angel turned to me and looked at me with those cute

eyes. She caressed my face cutely. "You seem to have a magnet that keeps attracting me to

you." She said. We kissed passionately and I felt a tinge in my dick again. Like a fallen bamboo

tree, it rose again to its full length. Angel noticed and grabbed it. It was so thick, she joked how

she couldn't wrap her fingers around it.

Although I was getting hornier, time was not on our side. Already, we had spent much time

together and I had to take her back to the mourning congregation before her religious husband

noticed that his Eve was missing.

Again, I had to make sure that we were seen by as many people as possible just to reaffirm my

alpha status among my foes.

Luckily for us, we arrived just as the congregants were breaking out. Friendly faces started to

greet Angel and introduce themselves to her as distant relatives or such. I pulled her aside and

gave her my phone. " I need your number." I said to her. Angel hastily typed her number on my

phone while looking over our shoulders to check if someone was watching us. Immediately she

handed the phone back to me, she was called by one of the hypocrite village women. This one

gave her a bucket of potatoes to take them with her back to the city. Angel thanked her happily

although we all knew the latter was just giving them for PR. I helped carry the potatoes to the

car. Angel opened the boot. It was so full of different goods that I had to spend a minute

arranging them in order to create more space for the potatoes. "Angela, where have you been

all this time?" A deep masculine voice asked behind me. "I have been looking for you

everywhere." The male continued. I turned to face this man.Our eyes met and I felt a

shockwave run down my throat when I remembered what I had done. It was Angel's husband.

The church Elder. He was about 6' 1 light skinned and somewhat overweight.

Immediately, I did not like him. "Honey, this young man took me to a place where I bought

these potatoes. You know I don't like roadside potatoes because they are full of chemicals."

Angela responded sweetly to kill the tension that was already developing between me and her

husband.

"Good for you young man," he said while extending his hand to greet me. "I am Mr Rogers."

"And I am Davis." I responded in a firm handshake respectfully. In the corner of my eyes, I saw

Angel smile.

We had a Tete a Tete with the man before he was called by other family members who wanted

to clarify something with him. Immediately he left, Angel turned to me. She was smiling more

than before. " He seems to like you." She told me. " If you agree, I can persuade him to employ

you at our house so that we could be enjoying ourselves everyday.More than we did today." For

a minute, I was dumb. I couldn't think of anything. This was my dream coming true in my most

weirdest ways. Ever since I knew I had a special talent of making love, I had always planned to

use it for positive reasons only. Using it to get employment was a valid reason to use it. So I said

yes. Immediately, Angel left to go and talk to her husband. I was left standing there just waiting

for my destiny to be confirmed. It was a tense moment.

Around ten minutes passed then Angel came back hand in hand with the Elder. One look at

Angel, and I thought she had tape stuck on both sides of her mouth by the way she was smiling.

It was at that moment that I knew that I'd triumphed, this time. In a span of a moment, the "love

birds" duo reached where I was. "So, Davis, I hear you want a job? What kind of job are you

seeking?" He asked. "Sir, I am willing to do anything I am capable of, I'll do my best." We rocked

eyes again and this time, he was thinking. I looked him straight in the eyes. "Okay, he said."

"Thank you." I responded.

"You will organize with Mama here about the work and salary." He said "Fifteen minutes to go

and prepare ourselves and hit the road to the city.

News that I was finally going to town left me elated. I was overwhelmed. Again, in the corner

of my eyes, I saw Angel smiling. Her husband left immediately after that since he was busy.

Angel stepped closer to me. Her scent stimulated my dopamine. " You see? He doesn't have

time for me." She said, " He is very useful in the outside world but useless when it comes to

family." She added. Clearly, I was not interested in the shortcomings of the Elder. I need to go

and pack some clothes.." I said to her, "No need sweetie. I'll buy you new clothes on the way."

She told me.

With that settled, all I needed was to look for my family members, most of whom were now in

line for food and say goodbye. I said goodbye to anybody who I knew at that funeral.

I found Angel still waiting for me. Her glorious smile never left her face. Interestingly, she
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