Ache
I ache for you. When I am not with you, I ache for you. I ache for the feel of your nipples under my hands, for the catch of your breath when I attach clamps to them or when my mouth encircles and takes one captive. I ache for the sound of your moans of frustration and delight when I have you spread-eagle tied to the bed, my fingers working up a froth in your cunt, teasing you, playing you like an instrument...tongue strumming your sweet clit. At the moment, my ache is being satisfied. 

I have you fastened down on the bed on your back. My tongue is buried in your cunt, reaching up as far inside of you as it can reach. I am swirling it around and around, listening to your excited responses, adjusting my touches to your reactions. And now my fingers enter you, enabling my tongue to take possession of your clit. I flick it lightly at first, up and down, then side to side to sense the difference in your reactions. It is a hot button, but the hot button has it’s own hot spots, and I want to touch them all. 

My fingers twist inside you, twirling, mixing your fluids, and drawing out more from your depths. I ache for you to cum. Your breath quickens and tells me that you are about to give me my wish. You moan, "Oh Robert.. Robert... Robert...ROBERT!" and cum hard, your cunt repeatedly squirting your love reward into my hand. 

The smell of you exciting, hot, excited woman smell. Sometimes after an experience like this, I don’t wash my face for hours because of my desire to repeatedly savor the smell of you on my beard and mustache. I slide up your body, stretching out on top of you, kissing you all over as I go, ending at your lips, biting them, nibbling on your nose, tonguing your eyelids, back to your lips. 

My tongue enters your mouth, taking possession of it, lips sucking on your tongue. You moan softly in response. Ready for more, my pet? I now ache for your nipples under my lips and tongue. So, softly they go there. Soft, tender kisses and tongue flicks, circling, probing, flicking, tasting...feeling you respond under me again. Now biting, sucking harder, nipping, roughly pinching...getting them ready for more. 

Clothespins applied softly, take you by surprise. Your gasp at the first one is my reward. That's it, my pet. Adjust to the shock of it, then the pleasure of it. Now for the second one...eased on gently, like a lover. Your intake of breath gives you away. You are excited beyond words now, living for the sensation of the moment. 

I enter you quickly, roughly and without warning. Your moan of pleasure is instant. Now that we are one, I go slowly, delighting in the silky, slick-hot feel of your pleasure tunnel. I cannot believe the joyful sensations your cunt is giving me. Got to last. Got to wait until you cum again. Stop. Calm down stifle the ache. 

That’s it, Baby squeeze me a bit, get more excited, build it a bit, I’m in control. The ache has died down a bit, move slowly, teasingly. Torment her with your control. Feel it build. 

I remove the clothespins from your nipples because I want them in my mouth. The surge of pain takes you higher, closer to the edge. I suckle you gently, tongue flicking, adding sensations to the soreness. You build a bit more. I can’t hold it any longer; the ache in my loins needs to be released. I press harder inside you, pumping faster into your silkiness. We are almost there. I hang there for an instant, my groin contracted and frozen with the sweet pleasure that is sliding in on me. And now it is there, and our bombs explode inside us, shaking us with release. I almost can’t stand this pleasure, but I don’t want it to stop. Finally, it is over except for the aftershocks that continue to remind us of where we have been. 

It’s time to hold you and satisfy that other ache that ache for closeness. That ache that desires my body to meld into one with yours. I unfasten you and we are as close as our skins will allow us to be. Wonderful, but already those other aches are starting to build again. 
