Jam and toast

I awoke this morning at my usual 4:00 AM feeling all warm and cuddly from sleep. I reluctantly got hubby off to work and as it was still too early to wake the kids, I decided to throw in some wash loads of laundry and pass away the time having fun with the guys I talk to via my web cam, until that is, the kids got up and I had to get busy with the day. 
I logged onto Yahoo and went to one of my favorite adult chat rooms – “Big Boobs and Hard Nipples”. I thought that this was an apropos room for me to enter since it perfectly describes my anatomy. I am a young large breasted woman with natural 38d’s that stand out on my chest proud and tall with hardly any sag at all. At the tips of these magnificent protuberances surrounded by my pink aureoles are nipples that look like erasers from a large pencil when they are erect. I can tell that the men enjoy looking at them on the cam, they get extremely turned on when they watch me play, especially when I stretch my nipples until they are fully extended. 
This morning while I was eating toast spread with fresh homemade strawberry jam and drinking black coffee, a large dollop of jam dropped from the toast and landed directly on my nipple. Almost immediately a watching admirer offered to lick it off. I responded, 
“Oh? And exactly how would you do that baby?” 
I slid downward in the chair and opened my knees wide in a position of total sluttish ness as he began to tell me, 
“Susi, my sweet dessert. Let me help you clean up that Jam.” he whispered in a soft, sexy voice. 
I felt his hot breath on my nipple; I closed my eyes and lay my head back in anticipation of what was to come. The next sensation I was aware of was that of warm lips kissing my neck and gently nibbling on my ear lobe. His mouth moved from one side of my neck to the other planting soft kisses as it traveled. Little goose bumps rose on my skin and hot thrills shot down my spine, nestling between my legs. 
His lips briefly kissed the corners of my mouth and then my closed eyelids before moving downward to plant hot, moist kisses across the top of my breasts. His hands moved quickly to slide the nightdress off my shoulders, allowing it to fall to my waist exposing the remainder of my already bare breasts to his view. I heard the sharp intake of his breath as he surveyed the beautiful sight of one nipple covered in jam. 
He moved closer and once again I felt his hot breath upon my nipple, but this time his tongue snaked out and slowly encircled it as he licked and sucked the jam off. He continued long after the jam was gone. Each time he sucked my nipple deep within his hot mouth he held it tight between his teeth and lavished it with his tongue. I would feel a strong sensation travel down my body directly to my pussy. I was rapidly becoming soaked and an urgent need was growing to have some attention given to my cunt. 
I heard him say,
“ Susi baby, let me have some of that toast.” He took the toast from my hand, but instead of eating it, he used it to smear more jam over both my breasts, then he began to lick them clean. The roughness of the toast as he applied the jam made my nipples stand taller, but when he began licking them, I started to lose control. I was getting hotter and wetter by the minute and my hips began to undulate, a small moan escaped me, as he seemed content to continue loving my tits.

Maybe he just liked strawberry jam, but he continued to lick and suck, running his tongue across the top of my breasts, tweaking the nipples gently between his fingers, lifting them in his hands as if to judge their weight and in general he was giving my breasts more loving attention than they had received in a long time. 
By now my breath was becoming ragged, soft moans were escaping my lips, and my pussy was wet and on fire. Sensing that I wanted more and that I didn’t want him to stop, he lifted my moving hips, slid my nightdress over my ass and down over my shapely legs and off. 
He quickly returned to plant a few more kisses on my breasts, then his lips slowly moved southward under my breasts and across my belly, kissing and licking all the way. He knew how to arouse my senses and build a fire in me. 
His head moved lower trailing kisses across the top of my clit and down to my thighs. Oh yes, my sweet, smooth, creamy thighs wanted attention and attention he gave them. He kissed and licked down my leg all the way to my foot, stopping to plant little kisses there. 
On his return trip he paused like I do with the cam and kissed and sucked behind my knee before moving up my leg all the way to the top and across my pussy with soft tantalizing kisses and down the other leg. He gave that leg the same slow attention as he gave the first one pausing behind my knee and licking and sucking there too. When he reached my thigh he kissed and sucked gently always moving tantalizingly closer to my pussy. The anticipation was driving me wild and I was trying to push my pussy into his face. He paused and I thought, ‘He isn’t going to stop. Is he?’ My hips were squirming and I desperately needed something inside me, his finger, his tongue, his cock, a dildo; something. 
He anticipated my needs like an understanding lover should and immediately had me grab my legs behind my knees and pull them up and wide open giving him total access to my soaked pussy. He knew that time for foreplay was over and didn’t waste any time going for my cunt. He quickly spread my pussy lips and let his tongue slide along the full length of my pussy lips, only stopping when he reached my clit. He licked, then sucked it into his mouth and pulled his head away letting my clit fall back into place. 
He used light feathery strokes with his tongue, just flicking at the tip of my clit. He used his fingers to pull back the hood and expose that hard little bud and then he licked directly on it, sending me into the land of ecstasy. I felt two fingers entering my hot, wet pussy. He had crossed his fingers, curling them toward the roof of my vagina searching for that elusive “g” spot. As he moved his fingers in and out of my pussy, he rotated his hand back and forth stroking the wall of my cunt and rubbing that "g" spot each time he sank them deep inside. 
I felt a warm familiar sensation forming deep in my pelvic area and I knew a tremendous orgasm was building. All the while his tongue was busy and his fingers playing I was emitting loud moans and gulping air in between shouts of joy. He sensed that I was ready to cum as his hand quickened the pace and he sucked hard on my clit and pulled it deep into his mouth. The feeling washed over me in a great wave as my hips rose up and pushed tight against his face as I shouted, 
“Don’t stop. Don’t Stop. Yes, Yessssssssssss! Right there. Oh God, I’m CUMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMIIIIIIIING! AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH…. 
YYESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS!” 
I flooded his face and mouth with my hot wet juice, as he furiously tried to lick and suck it all up. He gently removed his fingers from my pussy, but continued to lick me, but avoiding direct contact with my clit, keeping me in a heightened state for as long as possible. After I came several more times and only after my body went completely limp did he stop, kiss me gently on the lips, and cuddle me tightly to him.

I am putting strawberry jam and toast on my morning menu more often...


