Erica licked the smooth planes of Michael’s perfect abs.  The salty tang of his skin was a delight to her taste buds.  He groaned in enjoyment as her tongue dipped a little lower to swirl in his belly button.  Looking up to meet hit eyes, Erica gave Michael a saucy smile, and while maintaining eye contact, she grabbed his hard dick with one hand and squeezed.  His back bowed off the bed in agonized pleasure.


“Erica…please!”  But with his hands trapped in fur covered handcuffs above his head, there wasn’t much he could do to stop the tender onslaught of her mouth.  


Sitting up to kneel next to his long, gorgeous, naked body, Erica swiftly whipped her shirt over her head to free her lush chest, loosed from the shirt and bra-free, Erica’s breasts swung gently in their rounded fullness.  Michael’s hands clenched in desire to mold them with his fingers, and his face grew heavy with even more acute lust.  If that was possible.  Erica smiled again even as she slowly smoothed her own hands over her sides and up her body to cup a breast in each hand. Leaning forward, she offered her left nipple to Michael’s mouth.  His head jerked forward like a trained marionette to suck the tip into his mouth, rolling the nipple over and around on his tongue.  Erica arched her back in ecstasy, letting her silken curls glide over her shoulders as she tossed her head back and gripped Michael’s bald head to keep him in close contact with her rosy aureoles.


Eager to see if her right breast tasted as sweet as the first, Michael released the left and turned to the match of the pair.  Carefully circling the nipple first with his tongue he brought the tender nub to an even more excited stiff peak.  When Erica was finally shuddering with the anxious desire to feel her nipple taken fully into his experience mouth, Michael very gently took it between his teeth and pulled.  This cause Erica to let loose with quick gasps and moans and she felt another wave of warm heat flooding through her vagina.  Michael rattled his trapped hands in longing, and gave voice to his desire, “Erica, please, unchain me.  I want to touch you.”


“Not yet, bald head.”  She replied.  And she in turn began to launch extreme sensual attention on his own glorious nipples.  First one, and then the other—she played no favorites, rubbing, licking, biting, and stroking them with her hair; lightly teasing them with the tips of her own breasts.

Once again moving lower, Erica used her breasts to imprison Michael’s striving cock and pushing together she moved up and down his shaft.  

“Oh god!” he cried out.

“Goddess,” she replied wickedly, before taking his whole member into her warm, red mouth.  Michael’s body jumped off the bed and his bald head tossed from side to side as he groaned in pleasurable agony.  Erica’s mouth did amazing feats of suction, bringing Michael to the brink of release only to slow the rhythm and prolong his torment for her own sadistic satisfaction.  

“I can’t….ooooo…I can’t take this anymore!”  

Erica licked up from where she was feasting and licked her lips like a cat at the milk bowl.

“Fine,” she said and swung her legs over the side of the bed, making to stand up.

“No! Don’t leave!” he cried.  She tossed her hair to one side and smiled at him seductively as she reached into the bedside drawer and pulled out the key to the handcuffs.

“Oh thank, you, thank you,” he said, licking his lips in anticipation.  Erica inserted the key into the lock and Michael thought intensely of what he would soon be shoving into her, to thrust, and to probe.  He knew he would fit just as perfectly in her welcoming warmth as the key fit in the lock.  As the lock unlatched with a soft snitching noise, Michael busted free of the restraints and grabbing Erica’s upper arms, he flipped them over so she was lying complacently below him.  Pressing himself on top of her yielding flesh, he mock-growled, “Now you’re mine.”


And so saying, he thrust himself in one smooth, defiant move into her cunt and when he was fully sheathed he paused for a second to look into her hazy, lust-filled eyes.  Her eyelids dropped as every fiber of her being became concentrated on their interlocking parts, which Michael found incredibly sexy.  It spurred him to greater heights as he pulled out so only the top of his penis was pressing against Erica’s impassioned clit.  Moving slightly to excite the tender nub, Michael cause Erica to moan beneath him before she grabbed his tight buttocks and pulled him all the way back inside her slick passage.  Arching her back, she attempted to take more of him inside and could actually feel him being checked by her cervix.  The wide length of him filled her so completely that she was positive she would explode with the sensational caress of his skin against the inner walls of her private recess.


In a sudden change of mood, Michael’s lovemaking became violent and he began thrusting in and out like a frenzied animal.  Erica could feel the build-up of her release and was reciprocating his movements to match each thrust with her own.  In their wild-ness, the blankets and pillows were scattered to either side of the bed, and the bed itself was banging rhythmically against the wall.  Michael grabbed her ass to lift her up even higher to meet his forceful motions she he was practically kneeling as he squeezed her butt cheeks and forced himself in and out.


Erica screamed Michael’s name as she orgasmed around his cock, her vaginal muscles clenching in ever increasing strength around his member.  Michael surged into her one last time and groaning with the pressure of it the floodgates of sperm opened and gushed forth in a joyous exclamation of passion, the likes of which he had never felt before.  Collapsing on top of her Erica’s spent body, they breathed together in heavy gasps, both blown away completely and utterly away by what they has just shared.  Not wanting to suffocate her, Michael pushed back on his arms to roll off, and as he did so Erica made some slight movement underneath him.  Her eyes widened in amazement as she felt him begin to grow hard within her once again.


“You didn’t think I was finished already, did you?” He questioned with a twinkle in his eye and a smile on his bald, bald, fucking sexy head.
