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Before I retreated to the couch I was supposed to sleep on, I managed to hump two more loads of come into Peggy’s butterfly pussy. Peggy’s inner pussy canal was as bumpy as her nipples. Her pussy would fluctuate wet-to-dry to wet again during a long fucking session. When her pussy was slippery, the bumpy terrain of her cunt was fricative and fun. When she was dry the experience was not unlike masturbating with rolled up sheet of sandpaper. 
I had been exceptionally tender in my love making. I paced myself and -- as she renewed her pussy juice -- I gave Peg the short, clit-grinding fuckstroke she needed to come. She did. I did.
The sun came up and I hobbled my way to the couch. My cock head was rubbed raw and smarted against the buffing movement of my boxers. The balls that had been brimming and blue 24 hours earlier were sore from contracting and pumping come and slapping against Peggy’s ass all night.
I wondered how long the pleasurable pall of my winning at powersex would hang over our relationship. I may have slept better in the hours that followed than I ever have in my entire life. Oh, the deep satisfaction. The scratch of the id itch that had plagued me throughout my teen years. Oh how delightful to get exactly what I wanted exactly the way I wanted it.
Yum.
