Chapter IX


What woke me up I can’t say.  All the same, I woke up.  Sleep had restored my energy and my heart was full of joy.  The adventures of the previous evening started flooding my memory.  Was it all real? Or, just a dream, born of some deep subconscious craving?  The soft and gentle sound of deep breathing told me that I was not alone.  I opened my eyes.  And there she was – the lovely woman who had taken me to heights I had never known to exist in the past.  She was sleeping like a baby, resting her pretty head between my thighs. Her right hand was still clasping round my shrunken penis, with its tip not very far from her lips. Her face radiated certain happiness, contentment and sereneness that was lovely to watch.  It was evident that she had milked me dry even when I had drifted off to sleep earlier and having had her fill, she too had just drifted off to sleep, still holding her favourite toy in her hand.  The scene was picturesque, bathed in moonlight, shining through the partially drawn curtains.  


The scene was extremely erotic, particularly in the soft moonlight.  Even as I watched, my sleeping penis started waking up.  I watched in total fascination, as it grew bigger and bigger protruding out of the hand that was encasing it lovingly, and started pushing against her soft lips. She was still deeply asleep but her lips had been conditioned.  They parted automatically and allowed my growing rod to enter the ready mouth.  Oh, here was a woman, a born cock sucker and how lucky was I to be the owner of the one she chose to suck! 


Whether it was my still growing rod pushing hard against her palate that disturbed her or the sensitive lips getting forced apart that sent a signal to her sleeping brain, I can’t say.  But, wake up she certainly did.  Her eyelids fluttered briefly and then fully opened. The eyes blinked and looked vacant for a moment; but suddenly, they sparkled, as recognition flooded in.  She lifted her head just a little to free her mouth, smiled and said, “What a wonderful way to wake up, Raj” and went straight ahead with her speciality treatment.  My God! What a fantastic woman!  I will give half my wealth to any one who can tell me how my testes can be made to produce juice faster and more. Then I could let this milking machine in front of me, go for it, as often and as much and as many times as she liked! 

********************

