Part 2 - I’m As Good Once

By Emmajoy
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I woke up this morning feeling very horny – I had brought myself off twice before I had even dressed.  It seems that lately I wake up every morning feeling horny.  I’ve realized lately that as I’ve gotten older sex is dominating my thoughts more and more.  I’m feeling urges that I never felt before.  One of them is that I’m becoming obsessed with making love with a woman – and that scares me a little.  As a school teacher with the summers off I guess I have too much time on my hands – it allows me to indulge and nurture my sexual urges.  My husband is 64 – 12 years older than I am, and while we’re still very close, he just doesn’t seem to have as much interest in sex as he used to.  Mainly, though, his business has become his mistress – he’s consumed with it.  

Maybe if I could get him to make love to me more often it would quench some of my recent urges.  I want to feel my man inside me - to feel him cum inside me.  Today is Friday and we had no plans for the evening.  I used to do a pretty decent job of seducing him when I wanted him – and right now I do want him!  I hadn’t tried in a while, though – could I still do it?  Could I still make him want me?  Getting him away from his business and home at a reasonable hour was going to be hard to do, though.  I remembered that in our younger days we had a signal.  If either of us wanted to make love when we weren’t together, usually during the day and especially at lunch time when I was off for the summer, we would call the other and say, “I think we need a plumber!”  It started as a joke but became our signal that one of us was horny and wanted sex (usually me!).  We hadn’t used this signal for over 15 years, but it was the only way I could think of to get him home so that I could ravish his body!  I called him on his private number.

“I need a plumber”, I said when he answered.

“Wh-what?”, he said with surprise in his voice (at least he didn’t ask who was calling!).

“You heard me - I need a plumber – bad!”

“B-but I’ve got so much…”

“No buts!”, I told him firmly but with a chuckle.  “Whatever you’ve got to do can wait until Monday!”

“Ok, Ok – I’ll be there in fifteen minutes”!  I could hear excitement in his voice that I hadn’t heard in years.  And he surprised me!  I thought he would take longer to clear his desk and get out of his office.  I had to quickly get my act together to be ready for him.  I went back to our bedroom and put on the little black teddy that he had bought me years ago.  I was so proud – it still fit – and it really looked sexy on me!  The smooth nylon felt very sexy on my body – my nipples became immediately stiff as the fabric slipped down over them.  I hoped that it would still get his motor racing like it used to.  I put some candles around the room, lit them, and then closed the drapes.  I turned out all the lights except one small desk lamp so that it was fairly dark in our bedroom.  I went to the kitchen and got out a bottle of our favorite Pinot Noir, opened it, got two glasses, and hurried back to the bedroom.  Then I found the small bottle of lubricant.  I usually didn’t’ need any artificial lubricant - when I’m turned on I get very wet - but he had bought it so that I could give him a nice slippery hand job.  A hand job was only part of my plan for this evening!  Finally, I called one of our two phone lines with the other and put them both on hold – no phone call interruptions.  I was ready!

“Where are you?” he called out with some urgency as he came in the garage entrance.

“Where do you think I am?” I yelled back with a slight chuckle.


He almost stormed into the bedroom.  His face was flushed, almost as if he had been running.  Then he saw me.  “Wow!  You look terrific!  I haven’t seen that on you in years!”  That made my heart skip a beat with excitement – I still got to him!

“It’s time to relax, Sugar – it’s the weekend and we’re going to have a mini-vacation starting right now!  Can I pour you a glass of wine?” I said as I went over and gave him a soft kiss on the lips.  He put his arms around me as I kissed him and he let his hands slide down my body to my ass.


“Not yet, Big Guy!” I told him and backed away to pour us some wine.  “Why don’t you take off some of those clothes and get comfortable?”


“This is a wonderful surprise – you really caught me off guard with your ‘plumber’ routine.  I hadn’t heard that in years.”


“I’m glad you remembered – I couldn’t think of any other way to get you home at a reasonable hour.  I’m complimented that you came right away.  We’re going to have some wine followed by some wonderful hors d’oeuvres – then you can take me out to dinner!”  


“I don’t see any food.”  He could be so naïve sometimes!  He stripped completely except for to his dark blue boxer shorts.  I looked at his body – he was doing pretty well for a guy in his 60’s.  He worked out every other day during the week and played racket ball twice a week – his body remained fairly tight.  His hair had thinned only a little and was almost totally white now, but much of his body hair was still black.  He had a nice patch of hair on his chest and down his still very flat stomach - just enough for me to feel when we rubbed our bodies together.  Like me, he was tanned from being at the club pool.  I could see from the tent in his underwear that he was definitely interested in the evening’s agenda!  I was also very aware that some of my wetness was beginning to trickle down the inside of my thigh.  The anticipation was obviously getting to me, too.


I poured two glasses of wine, picked them up and took a glass over to him.  He raised his glass toward me – “To you – I love you!” he said with a smile.


“To us and to tonight” I said as I clinked my glass against his.  We each took a sip.  “Open your mouth,” I ordered him.  I took a sip of wine and put my lips onto his – I pushed a little wine from my mouth to his.  He swallowed it and licked his lips .  Some trickled down my chin.  “Lick that off, too,” I commanded - he did.


“You’re being pretty aggressive tonight,” he said in a low voice with a slight grin.


“You’re mine tonight, my love!  I’m going to make you forget your mistress – at least for one evening!”


“What the hell are you talking about?”  He had a frown on his face and he sounded defensive.


“Your business – it’s become your mistress – and tonight I’m taking you away from her!”  I stepped up close to him and pressed my breasts into his chest.  I put my lips on his – I opened my mouth and pushed my tongue gently against his lips.  His lips opened and my tongue met his.  We pushed tighter together and I could feel his hard rod against my lower belly – he was as hard as I had felt him in a long time.  


I set my glass on the night stand and then took his and set it beside mine.  I took his head between my hands, leaned tightly against him, and licked his lips until they opened.  He held me close as our tongues explored each other’s mouths.  I was getting very turned on!


“I’ve planned this night and tonight I’m your mistress.  I want you to put yourself totally in my hands!” I said against his mouth.  He smiled at the double meaning of my words.  “Take me anyway that you want, Baby”, he whispered.  Our passion was growing as we groped at each other in a tight embrace – our mouths and tongues still sliding together.  


I pushed him backwards onto the bed, letting my hands run down the front of his body.  I grabbed the waistband of his boxers and pulled.  He raised his butt so that I could pull them off.  His naked cock sprung up as the waistband passed over it.  I threw the boxers on the chair and began to rub his thighs with my hands.  I brought my hands up and circled his cock, letting me fingers play in his pubic hair.  I pulled back, stood up, and pulled the top to my teddy over my head.  My breasts swung free – the nipples hard as pebbles.  Then I grabbed the bottoms with my thumbs and pulled them down my legs.  I noticed the wet spot in the crotch.  I ran my hands up his thighs again, dragging my breasts over his legs.  This time I continued up his body so that I was almost lying on top of him.  I rubbed my hands over his nipples and then put them between my fingers.  I pinched them gently.  I knew he loved to have his nipples played with during sex – it really turned him on!  I leaned forward and took his right nipple into my mouth.  I ran my tongue around it a few times and then took it between my teeth and bit it gently.


“Oh yeah – God – you know I love that!” he almost whispered.  I pulled back a little and blew gently on his wet nipple – it became hard.  I then ran my lips through his chest hair as I moved to the other nipple.  I sucked it into my mouth – licked it – and then bit it gently.  I continued to bite if for a few seconds.  He moaned and ran his hands through my hair.  He held my head so that I would continue to nibble at his nipple.  I pulled up a little and blew on that nipple.  Then I ran my lips and tongue down his body hair, kissing and nibbling as I went lower.  I was very aware of his hair roughing up my nipples as I went down his body.  It made me shudder!  I could feel my crotch getting very wet with some of my juices running down my inner thighs.  I could also feel his hard cock rubbing against my stomach as I went lower.  I kissed around his belly button, flicking my tongue into it.  


I changed my path a little as I went lower so that my lips headed toward the inner joint where his leg began.  I licked there and then went toward his cock.  In anticipation he grabbed my hair with both hands and tried to guide my head toward his cock.  I resisted and went below it.  I kissed and licked each of his balls, then took each gently into my mouth.  He groaned again.  I quickly licked up from his balls and went up the sensitive underside of his cock with my tongue.  It gave a strong jump!  I licked it again – it jumped again.


“You’re a damn tease!” he said, lifting his head so that he could watch me.  “I’ll get there, Big Boy – don’t get impatient!” I whispered with a smile.  Immediately after saying that I opened my mouth and dropped my head – his cock slipped into my mouth, slid along my tongue, and struck the back of my throat.  I nearly gagged, but pulled back while sucking strongly.  “Oh YEAH!” he almost shouted.  I held the fat tip in my mouth and ran my tongue around it – then ran my tongue up and down the sensitive line just below the tip – all the time sucking.  I felt his legs tense and his hands grab harder at my hair.  Then I began to suck in earnest – in and out – running my tongue along the sensitive back side of his cock.  My saliva was running out of my mouth and down his shaft.  He began to suck in air and grunt, all the while trying to fuck my mouth.  I stopped.


“Don’t you dare cum yet!” I said firmly.  “We’ve got lots of places to go before we’re finished!”


“You almost got a mouthful” he grunted.


I crawled up his body on my hands and knees until my cunt was just above his cock.  I dropped my ass and his cock shot up into me.  “Oh God!” I cried out.  “You feel so fucking good!  I have missed this so much!”  I came down as hard as I could until his tip hit my cervix.  I sat still on him - feeling the size of his cock – feeling it twitch in me – feeling the walls of my cunt twitching on him.  Then I began to stroke him with my cunt – up and down – up and down.  The feeling of him inside me was intense!  I pulled up my torso just a bit so that his cock hit my g-spot as it went in and out.  I closed my eyes as I let the sensations of our joined bodies work on me.  I usually can’t cum with my legs bent – I need them straight out – but I could feel the beginnings of a climax rushing from my cunt up through my whole body.  I groaned loudly and lay down on him.  I began kissing his mouth, his neck, his chest – everywhere I could reach with my mouth.  He was holding me so tight and I realized that he had arched his back and was beginning to make animal growling noises.  He gasped and cried out – and then I felt the warm liquid begin to fill me up.  I was quivering and shaking and groaning – all at the same time.  Then I collapsed on him.  He was still bucking and thrashing around under me.  Then he became very still.  My God – did I kill him?  After a few seconds he let out a big breath and breathed “WOW!  You are terrific!”


I still couldn’t talk – I just clung to him – feeling his hairy body under me – feeling his still hard cock inside of me.  I could feel his and my blended juices running out of me, down his shaft onto him.  It felt like a flood!  He was holding me tightly, and I put my arms around his neck and kissed him deeply and passionately – I loved this man so much!  I could feel his cock softening slightly, but it stayed stiff enough to stay in me.


We stayed like that for at least five minutes before he rolled me over onto my side.  He continued to hold me.  Then he let loose of me and flopped over on his back with his arm under my head.  I began to stroke his body, running my fingers through the hair on his chest.  I ran my fingers over his nipple – it was still very hard.  I leaned over and took it in my mouth and sucked on it.  I felt his body tense.  I glanced down and saw his cock give a twitch.  I reached my hand down and took his partially stiff cock in my hands – It was still slippery with our juices.  I gave it a squeeze - it twitched again.  I began to slowly stroke it with my hand.


“What the hell are you doing?” he mumbled.  “Don’t you know I’m an old guy?  I’m not as good as I once was but I’m as good once as I was!”  We both giggled.


“You weren’t just good – you were terrific!  But it feels to me as if he’s not done yet” I said hopefully.  His cock was hardening as I stroked it.  “You’ve ignored me for so long that I think he wants to make up for it.  Roll over on your stomach” I ordered.  He rolled over and I sat up and began to massage his shoulders and his back.  I let my fingers wander down over his butt.  I kneaded it then stroked gently up his crack.  

“Oohh” he moaned.

“Lift your butt up”, I commanded.  He raised his butt and I put a pillow under his crotch.  “Lift up again”, I ordered.  As he lifted up I reached under him and pulled his cock down between his legs.

“Ouch – he doesn’t bend that way when he’s stiff!”

I pushed the pillow forward so that his cock wasn’t forced so far backwards.  It lay against the pillow with its sensitive side exposed.  His legs were partly spread with his ass, balls and cock vulnerable to my pleasure.  I reached over and grabbed the small bottle of lubricant.  As I rubbed his ass with one hand I squirted a few drops of lube into his crack.  He jerked just a little.  I took my finger and began to rub it up and down inside his crack, running it around his asshole as my finger passed over it.  

“What the hell are you doing?” he said firmly but softly.


“Take me any way you want, Baby!  That’s exactly what you said, wasn’t it?”


“Yeah, I guess I did.  But what are you up to anyway?”


“Just relax – we’ve still got a little ways to go tonight.”  While I stroked his ass with one hand I took my finger and rubbed up and down his now very slippery crack – I rubbed around his asshole.  I felt him pinch tight.  Very carefully I began to insert my finger into his ass.  He let out a grunt.  Then I began to fuck his ass with my finger – very slowly.  I let my other hand stray down to lightly stroke his balls and his cock with my finger tips and finger nails.  His whole body tensed.


While I continued stoking him, I pulled my finger out and reached over to the nightstand drawer and pulled out my narrow smooth metal vibrator.  I turned from him and got the lube – I dripped more onto his asshole and then lubed the vibrator.  Then I put some on my other hand.  I looked up at him – he was spread-eagle across the pillow, his arms along his sides and his head turned sideways.  I could hear him breathing heavily.  I returned to his ass – I put the cool tip of the vibrator against his asshole.  He pinched it tightly closed.


“Relax, Big Boy – Mama’s going to fuck you” I purred to him.  He relaxed a little and I pushed the vibrator into his asshole about an inch.  He tensed and made a growling sound.  I pushed the vibrator all the way in and then drew it back.  It slid in and out very easily.  I turned it on to a low buzz.  With my other hand I again began to stroke his cock and balls – rubbing the lube all over him.  He tensed as he tried to pull his knees up to give me his whole bottom.


“Oh my God – that feels incredible!” he said in a low voice partially muffled by the bed.  I wrapped my slippery fingers around his cock and began to stroke him.  I continued to move the vibrator slowly in and out of his asshole.


“Oh my God…Oh my God…Oh my God…” he mumbled over and over. Then he shouted “OH MY GOD!!” and he began to thrash around.  His cum squirted out of his cock onto my hand and all over the pillow.  He was thrashing so hard I had to really concentrate to keep hold of his cock.  He continued to squirt – shot after shot.  Finally he began to relax although his hips were still moving as if he were trying to fuck the pillow.  Then he collapsed with a huge sigh.


I pulled the vibrator out of his ass and turned it off.  I grabbed the towel that I had set out and gently cleaned the cum from his cock, the pillow and my hand.  There was more cum than I ever remember him giving me in one climax!  I pulled the pillow out from under him and he rolled over onto his back – he had a very contented smile on his face.  I crawled on top of him and we held each other.


“I have never felt anything like that before – I didn’t think I would ever stop cumming – you totally emptied me!”  I smiled and kissed him.


He rolled me over onto my back with his arm under my head.  He kissed my lips, then my neck, then took my nipple into his mouth.  It sent a bolt of pleasure through my whole body.  Fucking him with the vibrator had really turned me on!  He let his other hand explore down my body until he reached my thick pubic hair.  It was soaked with my fluid.  


“Feels like Mama got pretty turned on when she fucked me!  Now it’s Mama’s turn!” he said into my nipple.  His fingers moved gently down my slit.  As they passed over my clit my body jerked.  He curled his finger so that it entered me.  He began to finger-fuck me – reaching inside to massage my g-spot.  He knew my body so well!  


He pulled his arm from under my head and began to kiss and suck my other nipple.  He bit it gently with his teeth.  I love that when I’m turned on!  Then he sat up and slipped off the bed to kneel between my legs.  He pulled me closer to the side, leaned forward and inserted two of his fingers into my cunt.  He ran his tongue up my slit and stopped at my clit.  He used the tip of tongue to explore my little knob.  I threw my head back and clenched my fists – I hissed as I sucked in air.  He began to flick the flat of his tongue over my whole clit area, all the time he was massaging my g-spot.  The pleasure flooded over me – I saw flashes of light as I threw my legs around his back.  I didn’t want this ecstasy to ever end, but the roller coaster started on the downward plunge.  I threw my head back and began to scream with pleasure – it washed over me like a huge warm wave.  My cunt milked at his fingers as I thrashed around on the bed.  The intensity was unbelievable!  He continued to lick me until I gave a huge shudder.  He slowed his licking and finally he stopped.  He began kissing all over my crotch while he moved his hands up to massage my lower tummy.  Peace and calm slowly came to me as I lay still with my eyes closed.  I wallowed in the after glow of pleasure, enjoying his caresses.  He stood up and leaned over me.  He brought his body down onto me and held me gently.  I put my arms around him and just felt his body – the intimacy felt so very nice.  

After a few minutes he whispered, “Anyone hungry for some supper?  I think the hors d’oeuvres are about gone.”

“Me!” I said looking up at him with a contented smile on my face.

**Continued in Part 3 – Obsession**

