ometimes, | tell you, | get strange ideas in my head. Fantasies | suppose,
but I’m not sure how much id want them to come true. “Like what?” you
ask. | can see that you are totally intrigued by what might be about to
come out of my mouth. “l think about you, with a man. | want to watch
you being fucked by a man”. I’ve shocked myself at the very fact | said that out
loud. | don’t expect you to understand but you clearly do because | watch you
move your hips ever so slightly and | know that means you’re getting wet. When |
move closer to you and listen closely | can hear your heartbeat is just a little faster
than before.“Tell me what you want to happen” you say. Something in your eyes
says that you really want to know and although | feel a little embarrassed to be
sharing such an intimate thought with you out loud I lie there with you and let you
slide your fingers inside my pants and against my clit as | speakl’m talking quietly,
encouraged by you, telling you in detail about how | want to watch some guy fuck-
ing you, making you come hard in our bed. How | want to watch you on all fours,
pushing back onto someone who isn’t me as | sit at the edge of everything touching
myself. | want him fucking you harder and deeper than | ever could, making you
scream as he comes over you.l can feel how turned on you’re getting as | speak.
In between sentences I’'m kissing you softly and running my hands over your
body, under your vest and up over your tits. | pull my hand back down and slide
into your pants, and you gasp as | slide my finger between your legs and against
your clit. Our kissing gets more intense and you’re moving against my fingers, your
clit getting harder and harder as | fuck you. You’re telling me in between kisses



