His Immense Desires
Chapter 1 - His Nightmares -

C1 His Nightmares
"HIS NIGHTMARES"
"He parted her thighs, ohhh that fragrance, she smelt too nice of lavender and honey.

He never thought a woman would smell as nice as this, he thought if she could smell
like this her taste will be heavenly.

He couldn't wait no longer as he dipped down his head, searching for her warmth his
nose nuzzled her warmth.

He parted his lips as he stuck out his tongue searching for her innermost warmth, he
loved this woman, he loved how responsive she is under him.

This woman under him feels so innocence under him as she bucked her hips up to meet
his tongue out thrust.

She gyrated her hips and her legs wounded involuntarily over his neck"
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He woke up and muttered a curse. Why does she keep haunting him, in his dreams, his
work, whenever he feels like he's getting over her, when he tries to close his eyes.

He looked down the slit of his underthings, he was painfully aroused, and fuck he was
damn wet.

He needed to take care of this, he stood up from the bed, removed his underthings and
went straight to the bathroom.
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He let the water Cascade over him down to his shaft, he swore he won't let something
like this happen to him, he was painfully aroused.

He held his shaft, poured a handful of his hair oil in his hands and rubbed it on his shaft,
slowly he drew his hand up and down his shaft while a muttered a gothic curse, from the
tip to the base, and from the base to the tip...." F*ck, this feels not so good, uhmm

he let the pleasure take over him".




He stroked himself faster, the head of his dick was engorged, the pleasure was a painful
one, the handful of oil he had collected wasn't enough.

He added more oil and rubbed it from the tip of his dick down to the base, and to his
shaft.

He growled,"uhmmmmmmm, fuck yeah fuck, ahhhhhhh, uhhhhh, damnn", he was
enraged as he couldn't climax immediately.

He went on his knees, he squeezed the head of his dick roughly, out of frustration.

"Damn, that girl was hot", he thought, as he could not take in much erotic thoughts of
hers.

""" He imagined thrusting into her slowly.

He brought his dick to her entrance of her inner thighs, he gently spread her legs wide
apart.

He came between it, he lowered his organ between her thighs, he used the tip of his
cock to smack her clit.

She shivered, on impulse she wanted to flee, but he used his both hands and pinned
them up above her head.

She just didn't know how her innocent gesture heightened his arousal to the peak.

He kept taunting her with his cock, by continuously slapping her clit with the cap of his
cock

He used his other hand to finger her, she was writhing furiously and passionately
beneath him.

He grinned wickedly as he saw how ready she was for him, he ripped his hand into her
vagina, soaked his hand with her cum and brought it to his lips.

He suckled lovingly on his hand, as he growled on how sweet she tastes, he bent his
head and captured his lips with hers.

He wanted her to taste herself in his mouth, he couldn't take it anymore as with one
powerful thrust he came into her.

With one powerful thrust he came in her, he filled her with his warmth"”, He imagined all
these as he stroked himself.




With all those erotic and sensual thoughts of a lady, whom he had never seen before,
but whom he had obsessive thoughts of, he felt himself reaching over the edge.

His hands on his cdck became faster, fueled with urgency, he badly needed to release.

His cdck enlarged and lengthened in his hands, his movements became faster, as he
was so determined to get a fast release.

While he came, he released on his hands, "ohhhhhhhhhh, uhmmmm, allaaaaahhh™".
He sunk down on the floor.

He swore he doesn't have to keep torturing himself like this.
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A knock came from the door, he wasn't expecting any visitor, and even though he was,
it should not have been so early this morning.

He was furious as to who was disturbing him, he cleaned himself off, as he strode
unhurriedly and with such powerful steps towards the door of his bathroom, after he had
grabbed onto a towel, which was hung on the bathroom rail.

"Dargok!!, Not this morning please, it's too early, when the day has brightened, you can
come che k up on me.

If it's about the....." He wanted to conclude, when Dargok his personal bodyguard
interrupted him.

"Master please someone came looking for you, | thought this one may be very
important” Dargok his personal bodyguard said.

"Tell whosever that came looking for you, that he or she should wait in the guestroom,
take the visitor in, when | am ready | will let you know", Rashid ordered.

"l think you might want to see this one", Dargok intercepted

"why do you think so?, Is him or her more important to me than my sleep?", Rashid
groaned.

"l think so, he is more important, your bestfriend, Khalid", Dargok replied.
"you would have just said so since, let him in then!!", Rashid said.

He slipped into his robe, and smoothened his hands over his jet black hair, he turned
around to view himself in the standing mirror.




He chuckled as he remembered how he had fooled his best friend in the last outing they

went out for, "what are you waiting for Dargok!!?, Let him in, Rashid replied .



