
Moving on; I had one of the best sex dreams in a while last night. In my dream I ended up at this older successful guy's house, making conversation of the I-dont-know-if-you-want-me-or-if-we-are-going-to-have-sex-but-Ill-stay-around-and-talk-to-you-until-we-do variety. Later that night after the great conversation, I was standing in the living room in the dark when he stood behind me and wrapped his arms around my shoulders while pushing me back into his body. I felt him get harder and harder as I stood there silently falling weightless with my back against his front. He was so tall. We moved to a big curtainless window and he bent forward and moved me forward with him. Kissing my back and neck he took his dick out and pressed it against my underwear. He kept moaning on about how he was going to make me come. The funny part is that we never had sex in my dream, he just rubbed his cock in between my legs next to my pussy. In my dream I was sure we were gonna fuck, he was acting so forceful and sexy, but he came during the dry fucking! His cock was long with an average to wide girth and I was surprised at how hard it stayed, because he was 50-something in my dream.

