Chapter 89: Nee-san’s first time (I)

As my consciousness returned, I felt numbness in my crotch. I quickly
opened my eyes to find Shizuka gazing down at me. From the corner

of my eyes, I saw her hand stroking my cock.
“A-Asahi?”
I grasped her escaping hand. “Keep going.”

She meekly nodded and continued her handjob. As time passed, her

stiff movements only increased my libido.
“Nee-san, can you use your... mouth?”

I know it's too much for a virgin but she gotta start somewhere. She

had to take responsibility for provoking me!
“M-Mouth... I... I will try it.”

I raised my head and she crawled toward my crotch, her ass swaying
right in my face. Whether this was intentional or not, but she

assumed the 69 position.

Not letting the opportunity slide, I unhooked her belt and pulled
down her loose jeans. She cooperated nicely, allowing me to undress
her.

“Mature black. I like it.”



“Thanks... Aa-kun.”

Shizuka grabbed my dick while I trailed a finger on her creamy thighs
and poked the wet spot on her silky panties.

“Ngh...” She moaned lightly.

I moved her panties and tickled the tiny patch of blonde hair above
her pussy. Shizuka moaned a little and pressed her lips on my glans

while stroking the shaft.

[ separated her outer walls using my thumbs. Her tantalizing pink

insides came into view with her juice drawing threads everywhere.

“Aa-kun...” Shizuka purred, her lovely voice trembling just like her

cute clit.

Without further ado, I drove my tongue inside, licking the nectar less

sweet than Klyscha but still the sweetest I ever tasted in any woman.
She was a goddess alright.

While I messed up her hole, Shizuka launched a full assault on my

cock, trying to swallow it down despite her throat refusing to.
I chuckled and continued my work.

Several minutes passed by, my cock enveloped in her saliva grew
blazing hot in her mouth. Shizuka’s entire body trembled and her

juices became thicker.



She just experienced a mild orgasm...
I suppressed a groan and let loose my load in her mouth.
“Fuuh.”

I sighed and licked her juices clean. She moved away from me and

turned around.

“Aa-kun,” She whined with teary eyes. My cum leaked from the

corner of her lips. “Nee-san choked on your stuff.”

I chuckled and pressed her shoulder, pinning her down on the bed.

“But you still swallowed it.”

Blushing, she placed a finger on her cheeks. “It tasted like pineapple.

Want to taste?”

She pursed her lips, her eyes gleaming with mischief.
“Hell no.”

“Ufufu. Shiori was right about it.”

Damn that woman. How dare she disclose my weakness to everyone. I
will punish her later but right now I had to devour this sweet,

perverted sister of mind.

I touched her turtleneck to send it into the ring. She was left in a

black bra snugly enclosing her boobs.



Short of air, she looked at me with an adorable look in her eyes and
arched her back to unhook her bra. I kissed her cheeks, neck,

shoulder, and dragged her bra with my teeth.

Moving down to her revealed breasts, I gave a light kiss on the fairly

large areola.
“Mmghh. Aa-kun, that tickled.”
“Is that so? You are sensitive here.”

It's pretty rare for big breasts to be this sensitive. Anime logic at its

peak, I guess.

She twisted her body as I ravaged with my tongue and groped with my
free hand. The size and sensitivity easily beat any woman I ever came

across.
“Aa-kun~! That felt good~!”

Little hearts drifted around her but the mute notifications didn't

disturb me. She was fully aroused by now.
Can she climax with her boobs only?

I tried my best to nibble on her sensitive parts while running my

life-mana imbued finger across the silky smooth skin of her boobs.



She suddenly pushed my face in her breasts with both hands and
locked her legs around my waist. Her skin experienced light

tremors—she climaxed, a big one at that!

Before I suffocated in the soft heaven, her limbs loosened sluggishly.

She just laid there blowing hot sighs on my hair.
“Aa-kun, you naughty boy...”

I raised my gaze and grinned. “Ready for the final level?”



