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Take Me Cowboy

Further Reading: Crash Into Me

Also By Gemma Winstoni


I watched him take off his boots from my position on the bed. 

He had been working long hours on the ranch. The life of a cowboy wasn’t an easy one, I knew that when I signed up for this. 

What I didn’t know exactly, was how lonely it could be. And how insatiable my sexual appetite had become.  

I stayed home all day. Cleaning the trailer, feeding the horses, cooking the meals. 

But all I ever really thought about was him. 

His sunburnt skin. 

Those long, lean muscles. 

The calloused hands that would drag across my supple flesh like sandpaper. 

I often had to stop my chores and touch myself. 

I’d stick a finger deep inside my tight, wet pussy. I’d dream it was him as I fucked myself.

I couldn’t get enough of his body. 

I wanted his cock inside me every second of every day. 

I guess you could call me desperate, and you’d be correct. 

I was desperate for my cowboys juicy cock. 

And now I was going to get it. 

“I’m so wet for you,” I purred, spreading my legs open for him. 

I didn’t bother with lingerie tonight. 

I was completely nude, spread eagle on our bed. 

I wanted him to see what he did to me. 

I wanted him to know that he’d have me here, every single night, to do with as he pleased. 

I watched as he smiled, fumbling with his belt buckle. 

I dragged my hands down my body, my fingertips grazing my erect nipples. 

I was so ready for him. 

“I want you so bad,” I moaned. 

He continued to work on his clothes, pulling them off with tired hands. 

I moved my hands lower down my body, massaging my stomach. 

I stopped when I reached my freshly waxed mound. 

My clit was already throbbing, begging to be touched. 

I had already masturbated twice today, but my body was still hungry for more. For him. 

I could always make myself cum, but there was nothing like having his thick cock inside me while I orgasmed. Feeling my pussy lips tighten around his shaft was pure heaven. 

“Did you fuck yourself today?,” he asked, a sly smile creeping across his face. 

He knew me so well. 

He was almost completely naked now, all that remained between me and that big cock was a pair of blue plaid boxers. 

“Only twice,” I confessed quietly, biting my lower lip seductively. 

I continued to crawl my fingers around my pelvis, fingertips dancing teasingly around my pussy. 

“How’d you do it?,” he asked, walking slowly toward the bed. 

Just thinking about it sent tingles down my body. 

“Well,” I murmured, “the first time, I rubbed my clit in the shower.” 

“Dirty little slut,” he chuckled. 

He was now at the foot of the bed, studying my glistening pussy. 

It was dripping for him. I wanted him to have it, however he wanted to take it. 

“I am a bad girl,” I whined, bringing my fingertips toward my pussy lips. 

I could feel my wetness coating them as I spoke, “The second time was on the kitchen floor. I was making you steak, thinking about how juicy your cock is. I fucked my pussy with two fingers until I came.” 

I spread my lips open with two fingers, showing him what he was about to have. 

I wanted him to have the perfect view of my tight little hole. 

I wanted him to know exactly what he was doing to me. 

“I’m going to have to punish you now,” he grinned. 

His words vibrated through me. 

“Please give it to me,” I begged. 

He pulled down his boxers. 

His beautiful, perfect cock stood at the ready. 

I licked my lips as my eyes traveled the length of his shaft. 

God, I needed it. I needed his cock so badly. 

“Roll over,” he said flatly. 

I couldn’t contain the smile that spread across my lips. 

He was going to fuck me from behind. 

And it was going to be good and hard. 

I eagerly dropped my hand from my wetness and flipped my body over. 

I pressed my palms into the sheets, pushed myself onto my knees, and spread them apart wide. 

I jutted my hips towards him, inviting him inside. 

I felt the mattress move as he climbed on the bed behind me. 

I felt his hands on my ass cheeks, one on each cheek, fingernails digging roughly into my soft flesh. 

I couldn’t help but groan at his touch. 

This is what I had been waiting for all day, I couldn’t wait a second longer for him to fill me up. 

I turned my head, looking over my right shoulder. 

I wanted to watch him. I wanted to see him thrust into me. 

I loved the look he got on his face the second he entered me. 

The way his broad shoulders shook. 

The way his sexy stomach muscles clenched when he felt my lips wrapped around him. 

It was all almost too much to bare. 

He continued to dig his fingers into the flesh of my ass cheeks. His hands were kneading the supple, soft skin. Squeezing and stretching. 

“Baby, please don’t tease me,” I groaned. 

I was so desperate for him to be inside me. He was toying with me. 

“Be patient now,” he replied, smiling wickedly. 

I whined in objection, and let my head hang, but I knew it would do no good.

If he wanted to tease me, to take his time playing with me, then I would be a good wife and I would let him. No matter how wet I was. No matter how badly I wanted to just thrust my hips backwards, swallowing him whole. 

I reoriented my gaze, allowing my eyes to feast upon his hard cock once again. 

From his kneeling position, and the way his large arms were working my ass, I could only see his tip. 

And what I saw made me want it even more. 

It was glistening with his pre-cum. The soft tip was covered in a shiny, clear liquid. 

I felt my stomach dance. 

I wanted to lick it all up. I wanted to run my tongue around the curves and edges. 

I imagined myself stroking his tip with my tongue, then having him thrust his length all the way to the back of my throat. 

I wanted to gag on his cock. I was hungry for every single inch. 

I reached my hand up from it’s position on the mattress and felt for my tits. I needed to do something while I waited. 

They were dangling, erect nipples pointing downwards towards the mattress. 

I found one pink peak and began to roll it in between my fingers. 

The sensation sent ripples of pleasure down my body. 

I wanted to tug on my nipples while he fucked me. I loved pulling on their tender points while he rammed his cock inside me. Sometimes I’d even bring a nipple up to my lips and suck. He loved watching me suck my own nipples. It always made him fuck me harder. Knowing it drove him crazy, I’d sometimes bite their tender little points. That would send him over the edge and my pussy would be sore for a week. 

I was hoping that would happen today, I was aching for him to fuck me like that now. 

Then, I felt it.

What I’d been craving all day. 

I felt his hard cock on my ass cheek, gliding across teasingly, leaving a trail of his liquid gold. 

I dropped my nipple and used my hand to brace myself once again. 

I flipped my head around, waiting and watching. 

He was smiling at me, that perfect, sexy smile. The one he gave me right before he made my legs shake. 

“I’m going to fuck you so good,” he murmured. 

As soon as the words left his lips, I felt the pressure of his cock pushing against my wet lips. 

I let out a loud moan. 

We were so close to being one. I was so close to being complete. 

He wasn’t inside me just yet, all I needed was one gentle push to fill me up. 

“Tell me how bad you want this cock,” he said, his voice was a husky growl. 

As he spoke, I could feel him dragging his tip up and down the length of my slit. When he’d reach my hole, he’d start to move it in slow circles. I could feel my wet lips spreading, his tip smearing my juices around. 

“I want you so bad. Please fuck me with that big cock,” I pleaded desperately. 

I kept my eyes locked on his body.

I watched his body still. The air thick around us. I could almost hear my heart pounding inside my chest.  

“Please,” I
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