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THE PHANTOM

“Open up,” he whispered gently into her ear with a breath
so warm it trickled down her leg.
The wave of heat slid down her neck, around her breast
through her nipple, which she pressed into her soft, wet
mouth just before sharing it with him, where their
tongues met on her nipple causing a frenzy. Devouring,
tongues greedily consuming.
 
Air gust through her lungs, breathing life into every
muscle, ligament, joint arching her back and lifting she
heard him talking to her, "Just like that. Good girl. Give it
to me. Morgan." It was the only time he called her by her
real name, when they were one. 
 
"Take this off right now. All of it." Liam directed. He was
rarely in her company when he wasn't wanting to undress
her. He craved her flesh and she needed him to devour
hers.
 
He put his arm around her waist lifting her, moving her to
the floor without pause or hesitation. Slowly and
deliberately, with such care. He took full hold of her,
moving to the center of her body, gently spreading her
legs wider and wider, as she warmed up to welcome him
back to her.
 
Morgan could barely feel him as he lightly touched the
outside of her greedy, feminine, soft place that has been
looking for him, for his rock hard manhood, his vibration
and tangible energy. 
 
It was almost painful to have him touch her this gently.
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"Is that what you want?" He whispered firmly as he teased
her. "Tell me what you want. I want to give it to you
exactly how you like it." “Now you want to talk, please,
give it to me, Liam. You know what I want. Stop teasing
me. What do you want from me?" She begged through
thick hot breath. She couldn't bear it. "Only to make you
feel good." he said lovingly.
 
 
He tightened his embrace and held her firmer, closer,
lovingly until she knew she could always feel safe with
him. He could still see the hesitation in her, yet felt such a
hunger pulsating off of her.
 
Liam wouldn't stop taunting her and only let her get a
little taste before taking his hardness away from her and
swiftly lowering himself down between her legs. He
fearlessly took her throbbing womanhood into his mouth
entirely all at once. 
 
"Oh my god, Liam," Morgan gasped. "Oh, yes, I love when
you kiss me like that, just like that, uh huh, don't stop. I
love your tongue. How do you do that?" Morgan cried as
she dropped onto her back thoroughly intoxicated by his
mouth.
 
Liam brought her to surrender with a final soft kiss on
her sex after taking her through a rush of passion. It sent
her going after him for more.
 
"You're making me crazy. I want you inside my mouth, so
badly." Morgan said as she moved gracefully full of heat
to have him in her mouth. 
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She moved took him firmly, but with a gentle glide,
taunting him with her nipples as they brushed past his
mouth, she pushed him down, as her hands slid down
past his belly button, taking hold of him confidently with
an insatiable desire. Her mouth was watering, she licked
her lips, biting them a little as she enjoyed him from tip
to bottom, until taking him with ease to the back of he
throat, her moaning vibrating on him.
 
 
"Oh fuck." Liam growled, grabbing onto Morgan's hair as
he watched her in awe, his mouth gaped open slightly
while thrusting into her mouth. She craved to have him
in her mouth.  She craved all of him.
 
Morgan was ravenous for Liam, as she took him, again
and again completely. Her imagination wandered to how
his soft full lips sucked on her, rubbing her with his
tongue into a frenzy, licking every part of her and it
made her want more of him in her mouth.
 
Liam paid such close attention to her every move and
silent request. Rubbing his tongue on her most sensitive
parts and smoothly slipping it inside of her sending her
out of her body. Morgan loved the way he let her clutch
onto his head, which he nestled so naturally between her
legs while cradling her from behind. She rotated her hips
slipping deeper into his hungry mouth, until she could
barely feel anything, but everything at the same time. 
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Taken back to the present moment by Liam’s moans
took her to a place of primal innocence. Morgan craved
to hear those sounds. She would do anything to get to
them. Liam was the only one for her. He knew how to
bring her every ounce of what she was aching for and
just the thought of it caressed her all the way up her
spine so delicately and with delicious resolve. 
 
Relentless then rough and resistant, warm and tender,
then demanding and insistent. 
Liam grabbed hold of Morgan unable to contain
himself but insisting on teasing her.
 
 
“How does that feel?” Liam whispered, “Morgan...,” he
spoke with thick heated breath as he moved closer and
closer to her pretty pink place that was all his, slipping
himself inside, teeny bits at a time until she begged for
it. "Mmmm you taste and smell so good." he moaned as
she put her breasts in his mouth as he slid deeper and
deeper inside of her. 
 
He rarely vocalized her name and when he did it sent
chills through Morgan’s belly and down there where he
always reached her. Liam penetrated inside her every
particle, through her veins, in every cell and hair
follicle, every beat of her heart resonated with him at
that moment as he got closer and closer to taking
himself deeper and deeper into her. She could sense
how deeply he knew her body, her soul and its every
desire. 
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Liam got her to open herself almost entirely to him.
Morgan didn't realize how much until he took his hard
muscular manhood into her one inch at a time,
agonizingly. Looking at her, making sure she was right
there, satisfied completely, wanting him badly enough
and taking it in all. 
 
Waiting for her. Feeling her. Instructing her. 
 
She felt something almost not real happen that day. 
It was as though he was holding her heart in his hands.
Literally, she felt this and had never before and didn't
know how to explain it. She felt him as if his soul found
a way inside of her beating, lonely heart. Kissing it,
touching it, holding it with his actual fingers, pumping
blood through it and mending all trespasses against it.
 
 
Their pulses racing together into a frenzy melted into
each other's wounds. 
It made Morgan's mouth water, her body shake and was
taken. It was almost painful. 
 
“How are you doing this to me, Liam. Keep giving it to
me. Just like that, please, oh yes.... thank you. Please give
it all to me.”  Morgan begged.
 
It felt so good she had an urge to resist him and he
instantly felt it. 
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“Don’t pull away from me. Do you feel me?” Liam asked
her as he sunk even deeper inside Morgan as she groaned
with pleasure and surrender. He encouraged her but
would not go on until she answered him, “That's right.
That's it. You've got it. Stay open and give it all to me."
 
Liam wouldn’t stop talking to her until she gave him
everything. The muscles from Morgan’s soft, pink hungry
place that was all his, wet and firmly surrounding his
thick, rich manhood felt so ready to release everything
she had into him. 
 
He drove her over the edge when he said, “Good girl," as
he smacked her ass.
 
Morgan's breath quickened, her heart pounded in her
chest, her body almost numb with pleasure, breathing
harder, “You’re making me want to cum all over you. I
can’t get enough. Give it to me more, a little bit more. You
know just how I like it. Harder, I want you to fuck me 
 harder right now, Liam.” 
 
Morgan gushed while grinding and pushing into him
while rolling on top. Riding him while her hair wildly
covered her face, she moved it aside while sliding her
hand down to her breasts, which caused her to pause,
breathe slowly and enjoy Liam inside of her.
 
She continued to move her soft fingers across her belly
button and onto her throbbing sex, while the other hand
played with Liam. It drove him insane. He loved the way
she touched herself.
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 She wasn’t running from him, or the pleasure, but taking
him into her and giving it to him like he liked it. They
flowed so well together as if it’s been a lifetime. 
 
Liam contained himself so well for her. He wasn’t happy
until she had as many orgasms as possible all the while
allowing it to take over him. His fearless nature to be
himself made him even more seductive. 
 
He took over thrusting her as she sat on top of him. "Am I
just fucking you, or am I really inside you?" Liam
questioned with a deep breathy tone into Morgan's ear.
“Tell me," He demanded.
 
"What did you say? What? Liam.." She moaned so ready to
burst open onto him. Morgan heard him, but even more,
she felt him as if the feeling had it's own sound and
language. "You heard me. Answer me." Liam said briskly
while he didn't break stride with pushing himself deeper
into Morgan.
 
 
She heard what she was feeling coming out of his mouth.
It muffled the actual words and she wasn't sure if this was
real. He was really in her. Really inside her and she was
wide open. They were one.
 
The both of them now just music in the air, light blurred
by feeling and the mist of their sweat and breath and
constant orgasms.
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Their mouths joined together with such force. There was
this magnetism. Calling out to each other, touching and
kissing everywhere and everything in between. Licking,
rubbing and sucking filled any gaps.
 
There was nothing between them as they climbed atop
each other like wild animals with instinct driving them to
another place and time.
 
Liam’s sound, when he opened himself, releasing into
Morgan was the most provocative sound she'd ever heard.
From his gut, from his forever child, from his heart and
innocence. A deeply masculine, but fearless feminine love
came from his soul when he released into her. 
 
From the bottom to the top this man could rally the world
with that song. He wasn't holding anything back. It brought
feelings of rolling down a hill at the age of 10 and being
covered with fluffy flowers, but all grown up and being
tickled in your clitoris at the same time.
 
Morgan could feel his juices thrust into her like a wave
crashing through her. 
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The ecstasy and tingling lasted the entire night, and into
the next day. She could call on those sensations anytime
she needed and it would fill her again instantly.
 
He healed her that day and would never know. 
Morgan thought to herself as she snuck out the back
door quietly before Liam had time to notice she had
gone. 
 
She could hear his taming, un-alarmed confident words
say without alarm at her escape, "You'll come back to
me. You always come back." 
 
His faith in her felt like home. She wasn’t sure if he said
this out loud, but heard Liam’s voice say, "You feel all
healed to me."
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