Lusting For Ralph Chapter 10 - Tips
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“‘Maybe we should wait...Maddie, are you sure?” Ralph backed away while
Maddie was caressing his body.

“Just this once? Ralph...” Maddie was whispered in between their k!sses.
They were breathing heavily.

His hands roamed underneath her t-shirt, Ralph was trying to hold himself
back until she took off his top and traces her hands to his muscled c.hest. She
was l.usting for him, she has been looking and wanting to touch him for years.

“Madison...”

His body felt so warm, it was welcoming her touches and he grOaned when
she starts klssing the crook of his neck then lower down to his pecs. The two
best friends were quickly high in l.ust.

She mOaned his name when he took off her top and I'cked her n!pples then
s.ucked them one by one. His hands hold her back while he lowered his
k!sses and savor her and made her chants his name in delight.

He was hard, so fvcking hard for her and she was feeling him when he
pushed her to the bathroom counter. He finally carried her back to his bed
then back to k!ssing her as if it was his last time with her.

“‘Maddie, you’re so beautiful...”

She wanted him to make her forget about last night, how Brian had almost
force himself on her. But the second she remembered, she backed away from
him.

Ralph cursed Brian on the inside when she instinctively took the blanket and
cover herself from him.

“I'm sorry,” She shakily said looking at him while her knuckles were grasping
the blanket tightly.

“‘Hey...it's okay, I’'m here for you.” His hold on her was possessive, while she
hesitates but then relaxes the moment his familiar scent and his warm
embrace engulfed her lulling her with his love.



“'m just...”

“You're going to be just fine, he’s not going to go anywhere near you. | will
make sure of that.”

“I know you will.” She smiled at him sweetly.

“Ok, so... more coffee for your nerves?” Ralph tried to lighten up the mood,
and he also tried to get away from her since he was still feeling the hardness.
He needs to calm himself down, maybe by making coffee.

She smiled again and nodded her head, then he left her to start on their
coffee.

“0o0o0...that looks very uncomfortable.”

Suzy the teenage ghost hoovered around him and joined him in the kitchen.
And as always snooping whenever she was not wanted.

“Suzzz! jezz...it's not even dark yet! what are you doing here?!”

“I'm coming to your rescue, you should know by now that I'm bound to your
warry.” Suzy was circling him, giggling, noticing the bulge on his shorts.

Ralph shook his head knowing that there was only one thing he could do to
make the suicidal ghost go away.

“You can’t even touch me, how are you going to rescue my hard-on?”
‘Ewww! Ralphy, do you talk to your mom with that mouth?!”
“‘Ah Suzy, but women told me | can do amazing things with my mouth.”

And with his last words, she was gone with her usual dramatic exit through the
wall. He knows she meant well and within seconds she had just made his
hard-on disappear making him chuckled and continue making their coffee.

“‘Hey? were you on the phone?” Madison asked as she was walking towards
him.

“‘Nope, that was Suzy.” He looked at her and k!ssed her cheek when she was
to his side.



“It's not even dark.” Madison was back in his t-shirt looking deliciously
beautiful.

She knows about his ability to see ghosts, he wouldn’t tell her how he could
see them. But she had a feeling it all started the day after he almost died.

“Well, she has this thing about me...”
“‘Ralph! she’s a freaking ghost!”
“Well...turns out I'm that irresistible to any...”

She slapped his c.hest, playfully telling him to stop with his nonsense. But he
pulled her in, as he couldn’t resist her beauty. His hand was to her slender
neck, she looked at him with her mouth parted. His thumb caresses her
flawless cheek, then he followed his gut and lower himself down to k!ss her.

Her hands were to his still n.aked c.hest, then she mOaned when he deepens
his k!ss. She moves closer to his body, circled her arms to his shoulder while

pulling him down lower. Ralph mOaned in their steamy little k!sses and he was
hard again when his hands travel down from the back to her a.ss cheeks and

squeezed them feeling he wanted more of her.

“Maddie...l think...”
“Shhh, | don’t want to think.”

And while Madison was k!ssing him back, she took his hand under her shorts
to between her legs. He grOaned when he felt her sl!'ckness. But her hands
were back to his shoulder as she whispers her plea in his ear.

Her k!sses were harder as she pushed him back to the kitchen counter, then
with sudden abruptness, she was stroking his lengths the second she pulled
down his sweatpants.

“‘Madison, oh my god...”

Ralph praised louder when she was l!cking and leaving little love bites to his
c.hest. And he lost it when she kneels then k!ssed the tip of his length.

His hands were holding on to the edge of the counter, while he watches his
beautiful Maddie fvcking him with her plump I'ps. She ended it with a playful
pop and get up then within seconds Ralph was back to k!ssing her.



But instead of taking her to the bedroom he pulled down the shorts and lifts
her to the counter. He started his klsses on her inner th!gh, lazily k!ssing her
and l'cking her, one thlgh then another.

Her fingers were grasping his strands, his hands were keeping the th!ghs
apart when he finally lI'cked where she was yearning the most.

“‘Ralph... more...”

He had never heard something more sensual coming out of her mouth, and
he wanted nothing but giving her the pleasure. She wrapped her legs to his
shoulder and pulled him in closer and he gladly followed her leads.

She kept on mOaning in his k!sses while he kept on taking her higher. He was
savoring her until she shattered in his arms, but he didn’t let her go and she
was telling him to stop.

He stopped to her demand and trailed his klsses upwards until her I'ps
greeted him, and she was tasting herself and it made him harder if it was even
possible.

“Condom.”

The one little word that she whispered, was taking him back to reality and he
was fast to go to his stash and get one before she changes her mind.

He took her to the couch and sheeted himself with the condom. he was swift,
he was a bit waiting for her to retreat but she never did. Instead, she got on
top of him and straddled him when his back touched the backrest.

“‘Madison, fvck baby...” he cursed louder when she was taking his length and
starts grinding him. She was teasing him, moving her h!ps and holding onto
his shoulder. Madison took off her t-shirt and Ralph was fast to s.uck on her
nlpples making her arch her back for more.

“Come on, Madison...” his voice was harsh, his arms circled her body loosely
until she decided to take his d!ck inside her we.tness and that was when both
friends looked at each other and both get closer for their deep passionate
klsses.

Ralph pulled her body down and she let him thrust from under her. He
grOaned when she mOans harder to his trusts, his grips were tighter and she



was liking it. The possessiveness was taking her higher just because he’s
Ralph, her Ralph.

Madison was closing in on her second climax, she was k!ssing him deeper
and he was lulling her in his arms. He was hard inside her while she gripped
him and they both move in-sync with each other as if they’ve done it hundreds
of times already.

‘Have me Ralph, harder...”

And that’s when he took her walst, gripped her tighter, and started pacing
himself faster under her. She was riding him, her arms wrapped around his
shoulder while she snuggled her face deeper to the crook of his neck.

“‘More, Ralph... please! so close...” her plea was making him lower his hands
down to her a.ss cheeks and holding her down while his thrusts became more
erratic and deeper. Up until he couldn’t take it anymore and she was telling
me that she was coming.

The two best friends cross their boundaries as they both climax seconds
apart. He pumped slower and she was grinding him sensually when both were
coming down and taking their sweet moments while k!ssing each other
passionately.

Ralph didn’t want their intimacy to end, while Madison wished that he would
never need another woman but her.



