
*Our Juices are Mixing* 
 

“Our juices are mixing as I move my cock around…your pussy is quivering…. I am not done with you. 
My chest is now pressed against your back as we are hunched over the Jacuzzi tub, tired but excited, 
satisfied but hungry for more. My cock is still swollen but losing its stiffness. I am moving it around inside 
your still quivering pussy. Your fingers are still busy slowly rubbing your clit.  
I am nibbling & sucking on the back of your neck. The harder I suck, the faster you are playing with your 
clit. The faster you play with your clit the more excited I become. My cock is starting to get erect, again. I 
am moving it slowly in & out of your drenched pussy. Each time I bring it back, more of our juices are 
leaking out. I pick you up and motion for the shower. I turn the hot water on, and we jump inside.  
At first, we embrace in long kisses rubbing our hands up and down our bodies. I grab the soap and lather 
my hands as you turn towards the showerhead. I start running the soap along your shoulders, massaging 
as I go. You are letting the water splash against your face, as I move my hands in front and start washing 
your breasts. I cannot help but play with those magnificent nipples that are still erect from before we entered 
the Jacuzzi. My hands start moving along your stomach towards your belly button. My middle finger dances 
along the rim like I do when teasing your balloon knot.  
Slowly, I make my way down to your pussy, rubbing your clit and parting your lips. My fingers are 
motioning in and out of you, drawing the juice mixture we created out and down the drain, meanwhile, 
stimulating new sensations of your heightened awareness of each touch. 
I start washing further around from the front towards your ass. You like when I touch your perineum. Do 
you know this word? I’ve said it before. It’s the patch of skin laying between your lips and your rear Goodie. 
You like when I apply pressure to it and rub slowly like this, but you are not sure why. As I am rubbing, you 
can’t take it, you turn to face me and start kissing me passionately. Your tongue is forcing its way down my 
throat and wrestling with mine. My fingers are splitting on each side of your balloon knot, but not going 
in, just rubbing the edges and you start humping my hand. My fingers draw backward, and I slide my middle 
three inside your pussy, as you raise your right leg up against my hip for me to hold. I push my fingers 
further inside of you, massaging your G-spot (Gräfenberg spot). Your head is cocked back, you are moaning 
stroking my cock from the bottom to the head. The more I massage your spot, the louder the moans and the 
more pressure you are applying to my cock. 
Your back is up against the back of the shower. I raise your leg slightly higher and slide my hot, hard cock 
between your lips, as the water is pouring over our bodies. With the first thrust inside you, you immediately 
start to suck on my nipple, again, remembering what it did to me before and what I did to you because of 
it. I started pumping harder, allowing my cock to enter you deeper. You stopped sucking my nipple and 
threw your other leg up onto my other hip. This spread your pussy open wide and I was able to start fucking 
you as hard as I could.  
My cock was slamming into your cervix and making those beautiful noises of your lips parting as I moved 
back and forth. I could feel your pussy starting to throb as it was getting ready to orgasm, again. Each time 
I seem to find the spot faster and faster. You start scratching your nails into my back and I swear I am 
bleeding, but I am so focused on making you cum that I didn’t even bat an eye. Your hands reach down to 
my cheeks and start pushing me into you faster. I start making really fast thrusts of just my head going in 
& out of you faster and faster. Your nails were no longer scratching, but now digging into my back in one 
spot. We both knew what was coming…and that was you.  
As you released your fingernails from my back, and let your body go, I drove my cock to the bottom of your 
pussy as you came, again. We stood there with you wrapped around me and just kissed slowly. In each 
other’s mouths our tongues danced, our lips moved down our necks and between our shoulders. We were 
relaxed and in heaven in each other’s arms. My cock was still rock hard inside of you. I didn’t want to cum. 
I wanted to stay right there.” 
 


