Mated to My Childhood Bully

Chapter 53

With a loud grOan, Axel pulled away from Hazel, removing his tongue
from her ears with an eyes roll.

Why was Sana always everywhere?

“Tell her to stop showing up every time or [ am going to have to continue
in her presence” he said to Hazel who only gave a nod to his request and
slid down the kitchen counter.

Little Sana had just gotten to the kitchen door. Hazel rubbed her thighs
together to at least reduce the itching and throbbing and also perhaps to
stop the flow of her wetness.

Sincerely, she hated that Sana had to show up right at that moment but she
brushed it away.

“Miss Hazel”

“Sir Axel, good morning” Sana greeted.

“Good morning Sana” Hazel responded to her greeting but not Axel.
He ran his right hand through his hair and stepped out of the kitchen.

“Do the cooking yourself! I will take care of my raw meal” He yelled out
as he walked away.

“A raw meal?” Sana questioned.
“It’s nothing for you to think about, Sana” Hazel quickly replied.
“Oh, okay, Miss Hazel.”
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Hazel climbed down the stairs with a beautiful yellow hair band in her
hands. She was dressed in an oversized shirt that most probably belonged
to Axel.

Axel was seated on a sofa in the living room, his eyes on his phone as he
did something on it.

Hazel’s eyes roamed around the living room for a second.
“Where is Sana?”

“I had Davis take her out. I will be staying home today and I do not think
three of us should stay at home the entire day” he replied and Hazel held
back smiles.

“And why can’t we three be at home the entire day?” She asked him,
walking over to where he was seated and sitting on his thighs.

“I think you know the reason” Axel replied and she giggled softly,
adjusting herself to sit on his thighs properly, knowing that it was just a
matter of a few seconds before his dick would harden against her a-ss.

She reached over to the other sofa and picked the remote, turning on the
television. As she sat back on his thighs, it was as she quite expected, he
was already hard.

His arms wrapped around her body, pulling her down to let her a-ss grind
against his hardness.

The wetness between her own legs was instant too she willingly grinded
against him.

Her eyes were on the television as she grinded against him. Axel dropped
his phone to the other sofa and laid his head on her soft back, remaining
in that position for quite some time before the urge to do more pressed
above his urge to hold back.



His hands held her waist and then journeyed slowly to her front, going to
play with the pair on her chest.

He could feel her breathe seize with s3xual tension as his hands slowly
journeyed to her boObs. Immediately he grabbed them and gave them a
squeeze, she sighed with a mOan, letting out the breath she had been
holding.

Removing his hands from her bOobs, Axel held her waist firmly and
maneuvered her to sit on his thighs, while facing him.

Their familiar eyes met with each other, noting out the starting-to-get
familiar look of want in each other.

Hazel’s lips parted as she adjusted to feel more comfortable in this
position.

“Good” he grOaned.

His dick was way too hard and he badly wanted to get it out of the clothes
that he was in.

“You... You said we could do anything and everything apart from having
s3x itself...” She started.

“Yes, anything” his gaze was lingering on her bOobs as he reached forward
and kissed her lips softly, taking his hands to the soft pair during the soft
kiss.

Their lips slowly parted away from each other as he continued to fondle
and squeeze her bOobs gently.

“Tell me” he requested, his voice taking that change that she loved.

“What do you want me to do to you?”” He asked her and locked eye contact
with her.

“You... You know what to do already” she whispered.



“I want to hear you say it” he leaned in, pushing the oversized shirt off
her shoulder a little bit and letting his hot breath caress the skin.

Hazel sucked in a large amount of air as she tried to gather herself to tell
him what she wanted.

“You’ll say it or not, sexy head?” He asked, stopping the fondling but still
keeping his hands on her bOobs, his thumbs right on the outline of her
nipples.

“I... I want you to suck my bOobs and tease my nipples” she breathed out
her words.

“Didn’t hear that, how about a little bit louder?”” He asked, giving her left
nipple a quick rub that made her breath heavier.

“I want you to su.ck my bOobs.....” His mouth covered her still clothed
body, sucking on the bOobs and wetting the shirt with his wet mouth.

“Axel” a mOan slid out of her lips, as she arched her back in pleasure,
pushing her boObs into his face.

“Say it all... Complete your words, sexy head.” He demanded, his lips
mumbling the words against her bOobs.

“And... And tease my nipples” she succeeded in saying the words and as
soon as she said the last words, the shirt was jerked off her body as the
buttons fell to the floor due to the force.

He pushed the shirt down her body which Hazel helped him to do,
desperately but he did not immediately suck her breasts after that. He just
held it in his hands, feeling them while making her feel wetter.

Hazel pushed her boObs towards his face and let it brush his lips, hoping
he would take it into his mouth but he did not and instead brushed his lips
against her right nipple.

Her body ached for more from him.



“Axel, take it in your mouth please” she pleaded with him as the itching
in between her legs increased with every passing second.

But he did not adhere to her and simply continued feeling her boObs with
his lips until he suddenly stuck out his tongue, giving her right nipple a
quick lick that made her body shudder with pleasure.

“Yes, Axel.... Do it again” she requested but he did not.

Instead, his hands fondled her harder as if he wanted to milk her boObs.
He looked up at her face, noting that her eyes had closed as his thumb
teased her nipples, making them harden even more with every second.

He looked back at her boObs and suddenly latched his mouth on it, sucking
hard on the left boob like he was a suckling who had been starved of breast
milk for long.

“Yessss” she mOaned in pleasure as his tongue lapped at her nipple and
teased at it, making it all w.et and warm with his mouth.

“Fuck!” She cried out when his teeth bit her nipple. Pleasure mixed with
a certain amount of pain rushed through her body but she simply loved it
the more.

He bit on her nipple again and this time pulled at it, pulling his head
backwards while holding the nipple right in between his teeth.

“Oh my.... Axel” her hands wrapped around his head, pulling him back
close.

He sucked on her boObs hungrily, licking on the nipple that he had just
bitten and easing the pain she had felt there, replacing it with more
pleasure.

He removed his mouth from her boOb and almost immediately latched his
mouth on the other one, now fondling the one he had been sucking on.

He took her nipple in between his fingers and pulled at it before rubbing
on it soothingly and pleasurably.



“Oh fu.ck, Axel!” Her mOans became louder as his ministrations on her
body made her ooze more juices that she was sure was now leaking from
her panties to her thighs.

Pulling at her nipple and biting on the other one at the same time, Hazel
literally screamed with pleasure as her body heaved and trembled on his
body.

He took his mouth from her boObs and went for her parted lips, kissing it
hard and deeply, in sharp contrast to their first soft kiss.

His hands grabbed her a-ss and squeezed it hard making her mOan again.
They kissed for a little while before he broke the kiss and licked at the
edge of her lips instead.

He slowly slid his hands to her panties and parted it to touch her engorged
and now sensitive clit.

“Oh no! Oh fu.ck! Gosh Axel!” Her words came out in short breaths and
gasps as soon as his fingers brushed her clit.

She was bucking and pushing her hips to meet his fingers, in urgent need
to be touched by him. She wanted to cum so badly already as her body
could not take the heat and pleasure he was giving to her.

But instead of him to touch her and bring her off, he withdrew his hands
from inside of her panties and gave his fingers a long lick.

“You taste so good” he m0Oaned.

“Axel” she took hold of his hands and directed it back to her panties but
he held back his hands.

“Touch me Axel, please” her body bucked as her voice trembled with the
sexual desire to cum, her eyes pleading with him.

“No, [ want to see you touch yourself, sexy head. [ want to see you rubbing
yourself while you look into my eyes.”



She had no time to protest against his words. She removed her hands from
around his own wrist and took her hands in her panties, finding her hard,
engorged clit.

She began rubbing at it with crazy urgency to cum. Her eyes closed as she
felt herself taking herself closer to the orgasm that she desired.

“Open your eyes, sexy” he called out to her as his mouth took her nipple
once more.

“Aaargh!” She trembled and hesitantly opened her eyes while still rubbing
herself hard.

Her eyes locked with his eyes as he sucked her off while she rubbed
herself off.

“I.... I am going to cum anytime!” She screamed out as she 00zed out
more juices.

With no warning, Axel wrapped his right arm by her waist and pulled her
up. He pushed away her panties and rammed two of his fingers into her
tightness.

“Axel!!!!” She screamed out his name as her body shook and convulsed,
her orgasm hitting her harder than it had ever done.

Her hips bucked continuously as her body trembled non-stop for long
moments of overwhelming pleasure.

His fingers inside of her did not leave as her walls tightened against them,
providing her with crazy pleasure as she rode the waves of her orgasm.



