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Introduction



When Justine completely ruined my show, we both knew there was only one thing left to do.

Justine would have to stand in Brian’s place and kiss me in front of an audience that eagerly expected a modern twist on Romeo and Juliet.

Replacing Romeo with another Juliet was a brave move, but a move we knew we had to do. With the show just two days from starting, we had little choice.

Back-Up Plan is a sizzling modern FFM retake on the Classic Romeo and Juliet.
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Chapter 1



Ever since I was young, I have had dreams of one day acting on a Broadway stage. I have had the dream of thousands of fans shouting my name and cheering me on, begging for more as the curtains drew closed.

Unfortunately, not all dreams are attainable. That does not mean we should just give up on them. Sometimes, all it takes is a different shift in approach.

I quickly discovered just how cut-throat Broadway was and not everyone makes it, despite how hard we try. But I still had this dream, one I wasn’t willing to throw away because of a few setbacks.

No one may know my name yet, but that didn’t mean I was willing to give up on my dream so quickly.

That’s when I decided to start my own mobile show.

After inheriting my dad’s bus when he passed away, I decided to pursue my dream and start my own travel show. With not much budget for production or even promotion, I knew our acting would have to stand out if this show had any chance of success!

The first of hopefully many more shows in the future as I started working on my legacy was a modern take on the classic, Romeo and Juliet. Think Romeo and Juliet with iPhones and current day problems such as addiction, social media and families from entirely different neighbourhoods. If anything, I expected the show to be controversial. Little did I know; the show was about to become more controversial than I could ever have anticipated!

It's a show we've been practising for the last few weeks and one I believe the world was ready to see. I couldn’t have picked a better crew for this show either.

Brian, Romeo in my play, was a sexy Spanish hunk, with the most perfect olive complexion, that would make any woman drool at the sight of him. Oh, and did I forget to mention that sexy hunk is the man I’m married to!

Next, I have Juliet, a character played by myself. She falls in love with the sexy stud, despite immigrating from a different country and coming from a poor background. Romeo does everything in his power to grab the attention of the beautiful Juliet, even if that means getting on the wrong side of the law.

I also have a fantastic production crew, which really only consists of three people.

But, this story is about one particular woman; Justine.

Justine is the woman I had secretly fantasised over since the day I hired her. She deals with the stage and the stage production. Something tells me she’s not entirely straight either. I have seen the way she looked at me, and let’s just say that was not an ordinary ‘straight woman’ glare. She has her own assistant that helps out with the production as well.

In the next few days, my biggest dream was about to come to life.

But if there was one thing I learned; it’s that things don’t always play out as planned.

In the corner of my eye, I spotted the shocking event that would change the course of my show forever.

“Oh no!” I shrieked. “This is not happening!”

I know I should feel shit for what just happened to my husband, but in my defence, his twisted ankle could not have come at a worse time!

“Awww! Fuck!” Brian cried out, hopping on one foot as he bounced off the stage—his arms wrapped around Michael’s, the stage assistant’s, shoulder as they placed him on the stretcher.

I rushed over to Brian and tried my best to look supportive. Slowly, he glanced up at me with a pain-filled expression. It was a look that said, I’m so sorry, but I can’t do it.

I shot Justine a piercing glare. Had it not been for her cables all over the damn place, Brian would not have tripped and twisted his ankle. Had she listened to me, I would still have a show!

I dug my hands in my head as they carried him away.

Don’t get me wrong, I’m not a total prick; it’s just that with our roadshow set to start in the next two days, losing my lead character is a major blow.

In the corner of my eye, I watched as Justine approached me.

Dear God, please do not come close to me because I will slap you!

Justine had been with the show since we started, but with every step she took forward I started thinking more and more that she should start looking for another job!

“Hey, Danny,” Justine’s sweet voice greeted as she found a seat next to me.

“Justine, how many times have I told you to tie up those God-forsaken cables!” My nostrils flared at the thought that after all these years, I would lose out on a dream I have worked so hard to build. “Now with Romeo paralysed, what the hell am I supposed to do without Brian!!”

Justine placed her hand on my shoulder, filling me with uncontrollable ecstasy. Despite her irritating the shit out of me with her cables, it’s hard to not avoid her curvaceous body, those charming good looks and her charismatic personality, even during the most trying of times, like this.

“Perhaps,” Justine started, stuttering as she spoke, “perhaps… I could stand in his place?”

I rolled my eyes, “We already have a Jul—”

Suddenly the thought hit me. Since this was a modern take on Romeo and Juliet, perhaps it wouldn’t hurt to add one more spin on the classic? I slowly turned to face Justine. “So, you mean instead of Romeo, we would have another Juliet?”

A coy grin formed on Justine’s lip as if she’d been waiting for this moment all her life. “Exactly! And besides, I have been with the show since we started, by now I know every line in my head!”

I spent the next few moments playing with the idea in my head. Turning a character that is typically performed by a guy into a woman could be the edge I need to make this show a smashing hit. 

My eyes slowly lifted to meet hers. Fuck, Justine is one dreamy woman. “Let’s do it.”

As Justine lifted herself to her feet and walked away, a thought suddenly dawned on me. “Wait, Justine!”

She slowly turned around. “Yeah?”

“Do you realise this means you would have to kiss me, right?”

Justine’s eyes narrowed seductively, and she extended her tongue to provide moisture on those full, plump lips of hers. “The thought has crossed my mind, yes.”

And just like that, the course of my roadshow changed.

Now, my biggest fear is that the audience hates what I've done to the roadshow, buying tickets and expecting to find a hunky Romeo, but instead, they find another Juliet dying to stick her tongue inside another woman.

Grabbing a taste of Justine’s sexy lips had been a dream of mine since I first hired her. But, as a married woman, those were fantasies that had to stay in my head. With beautiful long, slick black hair that was always brushed back, and hung freely, the most perfect set of tits, and sharp facial features that were absolutely drool-worthy, Justine could land just about any guy she had her eyes set on.

Justine has that classic Italian look to her, like a much younger Sophia Loren which made her an even better Juliet than I was.

I have fantasised over Justine since I first laid eyes on her. I have fantasised over her sexy ass since she first joined, I just never expected to kiss her as part of an act.

[image: ]


Chapter 2



With the first show seconds away from starting, my heart thumped violently inside my chest behind the closed curtains.

I stared at Justine, and she gave me a warm, comforting grin. One that told me everything would work out.

The only complaint I have had with our rehearsals was the lack of passion from her side, which led me to believe that Justine may not be the sexy lesbian woman I had always imagined. Which is a shame, because it sure dampened all fantasies I’ve had of Justine being a great kisser.

“Perfect Justine, the lines are spot on. My only complaint is that I would like more passion in the kissing scene on opening night!”

With the audience clapping and cheering us on, Justine and I took our position as the curtains lifted and the show started.

As the show progressed, I noticed how engrossed the audience was with our performance, and my shot nerves calmed down drastically—but, there was still one scene I could only hope would work out for the best; the first passionate kiss we would share. After all the build-up, that kiss could make or break the show, and I needed the audience to believe it.

In the silent auditorium, I could hear my heart pounding at a million miles per hour, and I closed in on Justine. The moment we had all been waiting for.

Justine stared into my lips with every step I took towards her, we both knew that within the next few seconds we would connect like we have never connected before.

Beads of sweat dripped down my forehead as we continued closing the distance between us.

And then it happened…

I closed my eyes as I leaned in on Justine. Her lips were parted and eagerly awaiting my arrival. Gently, I slipped my tongue inside her mouth, and I was filled with ecstasy as her tongue met mine and rubbed against it in an eager fit of passion. Justine breathed heavily inside my mouth as she continued rubbing against my sensitive pallet. In this moment, nothing else mattered.

As we pulled away, I found myself in Justine’s arm. She pulled out of my mouth and stared passionately into my eyes. This was beyond perfect. In fact, it was so perfect that if I did not have a play to finish, I would have reached up for more.

The first play ended in a standing ovation, and as Justine and I held hands to give the audience a bow, a jolt of electricity coursed through my veins.

As soon as the curtains drew closed, I leapt onto Justine, wrapping my legs around her waist as I jumped onto her.

“Oh shit!” I breathed, staring at her as she held my legs wrapped tightly around her waist. Slowly I climbed down on her. “I… Er… Think I got a little too excited there!”

Justine just smiled at me.

She looked as if she didn’t mind, we were both so excited at the success of the show, that I could have done anything and she would probably have been okay with it.

***

That night, I tossed and turned in bed, thinking about the success the new turn of the show had taken. Despite watching my dreams come to life, there was one thing I couldn’t get out my mind; that kiss.

At first, I worried about whether she would be able to pull it off, because if the rehearsals were anything to go by, Justine was not a great kisser, and then the live show happened.

That was no ordinary kiss. That kiss was an exchange of electricity through parted lips, filled with passion and lust-filled desire—the same excitement I now felt developing in between my legs.

As I rolled my fingers down my sensitive torso, I relived the moment we kissed. My aching pussy begged for attention, and with Justine penetrating my thoughts, it was an ache I could no longer control.

As I imagined Justine kissing me again, I closed my eyes, took in a sharp breath and gently rolled my fingers down my sensitive skin towards my aching lips.

Through the thin fabric of my lacy panties, I rubbed on my wetness. I gently massaged the moisture that seeped through the fabric of my underwear, before daringly slipping my hand under my panties and cupping my hand over my cunt.

The first sensation of my touch filled my entire body with goosebumps. I have been so focused on work lately, that the feeling of my hand on my throbbing cunt felt foreign. With my head rolled around the pillow and the pressure of my finger on my pussy increasing, more thoughts of Justine entered my head.

My imagination drifted back to the image of me excitedly jumping up on Justine and wrapping my legs around her waist. But, instead of climbing off from her, I remained glued to the sexy vixen, with my arms wrapped around her neck. And instead of being dressed in those short skirts and tight tops she always wore, I pictured us naked.

As my naked body hung onto the sexy vixen, I imagined her wetness growing as my ass bumped up and down on her!

The thoughts invading my head drove a new found desire into my cunt that now pulsated against my hand. Carefully, I slipped my finger inside my entrance as I slowly worked my finger in and out my aching hole. With my legs spread apart, I imagined gasping through parted lips as she grabbed on my thighs and spread her tongue inside my sensitive entrance.

Every fibre of my being quivered as I imagined Justine spreading me open and filling me with that juicy tongue of hers. I haven’t seen her pussy in person, but if my imagination is anything to go by, Justine has the most beautiful pussy I have ever had the pleasure of experiencing.

“Oh, fuck!” I rubbed more aggressively on my cunt as I pictured her tongue run up against my folds.

While I continued circling my finger against my sensitive clit, I ran my left hand on my the delicate skin of my torso. My toes curled at the ecstasy of my touch, and I felt my breath sharpening with every stroke.

Touching myself had never felt this good!

Biting on my lower lip, I circled on the wetness that glistened on my cunt.

“Oh fuck!” I moaned out, louder than I had anticipated.

Knock, knock, knock!

Three powerful raps on the door of my hotel room sent shivers down my spine. After taking in a sharp breath, I called out. “Um… who is it?”

“Hey! It’s me, Justine, are you still up?”

Oh my God. This is not happening. With my aching cunt still firmly in my grasp, I jerked up and scanned the room for my panties.

“Um, yeah! Just give me a second to get dressed!”

My slippery pussy still quivered as I slipped on my underwear. I struggled to clear all the dirty thoughts of Justine that invaded my head, even as I slipped on my clothes.

Walking over to the door, I crouched forward to hide the wetness that now seeped through my pants.

“Hey, Justine!” My glance lowered onto the bottle of Champagne she held in her hand. “Um, what brings you?”

Justine let out that coy grin that drove my knees weak. “Well, since today was such a success, I thought we could celebrate with a drink?” She held up the bottle of champagne and two champagne glasses.

My gaze lowered back down on my wetness. “Um, yeah! I mean… Sure! Come on in!”

I continued crouching forward as Justine walked into my hotel room. But, with the way she was dressed, she definitely was not helping the ache I felt inside my pants.

“I…” Justine said, pausing once her eyes met with my wetness. Pretending not to notice my wet patch, her eyes quickly shot up back into mine.

“I’ll pour us some champagne!”
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Chapter 3



I have never felt more embarrassed in my life.

Firstly, having the woman I’m crushing over see my raging excitement, and worse yet; this is the same woman I need to kiss in front of a crowded audience again tomorrow.

Justine rocked up wearing sexy heels that revealed her sexy feet, and a shirt so tight I wondered how she managed to squeeze her breasts in that top!

Despite my weak attempts at hiding my excitement, it was undeniable—Justine had seen the wet patch that seeped through my pants. I could tell because she struggled to hold her eye contact.

In fact, I wasn’t sure if it was my imagination playing tricks on me, but I could have sworn I saw her licking her lips as she lowered her glance when she thought I wasn’t paying attention.

As the minutes passed, the wet patch slowly dried, although I knew all it would take was a simple touch from Justine to liven up my excitement again.

“So, I think the show was a success!” Justine said finally. For the first time, I shifted my thoughts from my soaking pussy and Justine’s oh-so-tight shirt and back onto the show.

“Yeah! I just heard from Lucy, and she told me the show was such a success, tickets for the next few days were sold out already!” Lucy was my marketing manager—the lady responsible for bringing in the crowds. But, with the new addition of another Juliet, her job was made that much easier.

I finally have everything I have always dreamed about.

Roars and claps from an overly excited audience, my own show, and now… I have the world’s hottest Italian babe in my hotel room.

I stared at Justine with a massive grin on my face. Her noticing my wetness did not even seem to make her uncomfortable, if anything, she seemed to be more comfortable than ever before.

I pushed up on my bed and turned to Justine. “Do you mind?” I asked while shifting up my bed.

“No!” Justine laughed. “This is YOUR bed after all!” Justine poured her second glass of champagne and kicked off her heels. Without asking, she climbed on top of my bed and made herself comfortable as she found a seat at the head of the bed right next to me.

I watched on greedily as her toes curled and we sat in silence. It wasn’t an awkward silence, but rather one that suggested we were both contemplating our next move.

“So—So,” we said in unison.

I giggled coyly. “Okay, you first!”

Justine took her sleek black hair in between her fingers and her gaze sharpened in on my lips. “Daniella…”

“Yeah?”

“You’re a good kisser,” Justine said. Her gaze still focused on my lips as she bit on her lower lip. “In fact, I think that may have been the best kiss I’ve ever had.”

I struggled to fight back the redness I knew was growing in my cheeks. “Um… Thanks, beautiful, you’re not too bad yourself!” I tried my hardest to play it cool, but I could feel myself losing more and more control with every second she spent gazing into my lips.

I shifted closer into Justine, hoping she wouldn't notice as I closed the gap between us and stared passionately into her lips.

“I’m just curious, Justine. Was that the first time you’ve kissed a girl before?”

The shade of redness that flood over Justine’s face at my question made me feel more secure with my own redness. “You could tell?”

Knowing I was the first girl Justine was brave enough to explore with made the idea of her that much hotter in my head!

“You were the first girl I was brave enough to kiss. After I screwed up with those cables, I knew I had to find a way to make it up to you and what better way to make up for it and face my deepest fear at the same time?”

I glanced into Justine’s eyes, this time with a different set of lenses. Every fibre in my being ached to be touched by the sexy Italian vixen and as my gaze slowly lowered back on her plump lips, I knew I couldn’t wait a moment longer.

Grabbing Justine by the back of her head, I pulled her into me—directing my craving lips towards hers. In our brief moment of passion, our lips connected and Justine wasted little time slipping her tongue into my mouth. Her tongue rolled on mine as a wave of courage filled Justine and she placed her hand on my jaw.

Waves of electricity coursed through my blood at the sensation of her touch. Ripples of pleasure ran down my spine as she daringly lowered her hand down my neck. As Justine continued kissing me passionately, her left hand pulled on the bottom of my shirt.

“Oh,” I gasped into her mouth. Her touch on my bare skin ran up my torso.

My eyes widened, and I stared at Justine; her eyes remained closed as we kissed. Everything about this moment felt surreal. When I first hired Justine, I’ll admit, I was taken by her seductive good looks, but I never believed I would be in my hotel room with her gently caressing every inch of my skin.

As she reached my firm breasts, her fingers playfully twirled in between my hardening nipples. “Ooooh!” I squirmed as she squeezed on my full breasts.

I have been with a few guys before, including my hunky husband, but none compared to the feelings of pleasure Justine filled me with. None were as strong and commanding as she was.

She knew what she wanted and was not afraid to go out and get it. And, right now, she wanted to caress every inch of my skin.

Slowly, Justine lifted my shirt, pulling it over my head. The breeze of the aircon brushed against my stiffened nipples, and Justine moaned softly at the sight of my naked body. 

Justine finally lifted her head, breaking our kiss before looking intensely into my eyes. “Justine, I’m sure you’ve heard this plenty of times before, but you are one fucking sexy woman!”

Truth is, I don’t hear that nearly as much as many people may think. With my life completely occupied by the thoughts of owning my own show and making a success of it, I haven’t had much time to focus on compliments, even those from Brian.

Using her index finger, Justine rolled the tip of her index finger down my neck. “And sexy lady, I plan on taking full advantage of you!”

Despite knowing I am happily married to Brian, this intense desire I felt towards Justine was uncontrollable.

I stared longingly into her piercing, black eyes. There was a certain fierce, demanding look in her eyes that left me craving with desire.

As her finger trailed down my chest and ran against my sensitive torso, I gasped as she approached my throbbing cunt.

I let out a low whine of pleasure with the pressure she placed on my skin as she worked her way down on my pussy. Rubbing her hand on the wetness of my pants, I watched as a devilish grin formed on Justine’s face, stroking her hand up and down my pussy.

“Ooooh! Fuck, Justine, that feels fucking amazing!”

“Wait until you feel what I’m about to do to you next!”

I barely found time to gather my breath as her hands greedily slipped inside my pants and brushed against my neatly trimmed hairs as she reached for my cunt.

“Oooooh! Fuck!” I cried out as her hand touched on my bare pussy. She circled her thumb on my clit, dripping with my juices of excitement.

Justine couldn't wait for a second longer as she tugged down on my pants. I looked down at where her lips were about to join with my throbbing cunt. She hovered above my head, and I squirmed at the sensation of her warm breath on my entrance.

Justine looked up and my eyes connected to hers as her full lips slowly kissed on my wetness. The look Justine gave me made me feel like I was the most special person on this planet—like I was the only person on this planet!

Everything about Justine drove my insides wild. The way her hands ran down my body, to her sweet smell as she climbed down on me.

But what really drove me insane? Those eyes!

Fuck, I felt like she could stare into my soul and see my deepest desires with her sharp, piercing eyes.

“Close your eyes,” Justine purred over my cunt, “and enjoy this!”

My legs squirmed as she extended her tongue inside me.

As she continued running the tips of her tongue through my folds, I quivered at the sensation of her fingers pulling my thighs apart. Eager to play along, I spread my legs and wrapped my legs around her neck, clearing her path to fill my sensitive opening. Electricity tingled throughout my body as Justine’s circling index finger found my tight little hole.

My hips rolled forward onto her finger as she increased the pressure on my hole. I ached for her touch and could not wait a second longer for her to fill me.

Having her explore my tightness filled me with pleasure beyond my control. As I lost all sense of control, my legs wrapped tightly around her head—and then it came!

“Jesus mother of—”

Justine’s finger spread my tight, aching hole. Extreme tension turned into blissful ecstasy as her finger worked deeper inside my craving opening.

Deeper and deeper, she worked her finger inside me, until she pressed against my most sensitive spot. My hole clenched tightly around her finger as she pressed against my aching gland.

Gently Justine pulled her finger out of me.

She lifted her head and stared at me with those sharp eyes. My legs were still wrapped around her neck as she pulled on her shirt and pulled her black crop top over her head.

“Holy fuck! Justine!” I gasped as she lifted her shirt. “Thank God we have never showered after practice before, or I would have jumped your bones a long time ago!”

A devilish glint shone in Justine’s eyes. She knew she was beyond sexy and she knew she could do anything to me, and in this intense moment of passion, I would allow it!

As Justin rested her silky skin on mine, she pulled her skirt down to her ankles. Finally, the moment I had anticipated all night! I would finally get to witness her beautiful Italian patch in the flesh. Up until now, everything had been in my head.

Knock, Knock, Knock

I jerked up. “What the—”

“Oh,” Justine grinned. “Looks like we have company!”

My heart raced with anticipation as I glared at Justine. She had a devious look on her face that suggested she was up to something.

Carefully climbing off from me, Justine, walked towards the door in all her naked glory. I gasped, covering my breasts as she pulled the door open.

My eyes sharpened as he walked in. “Brian!”

Brian sniggered playfully as he walked in. “Hello, beautiful!”

Brian’s ankle seemed to have healed by now as he walked into my hotel room.

I took in a sharp breath as I stared at my husband. “Um, this is not what it looks like!”

“Relax,” Brian laughed. “This is something Justine, and I have been planning for a while now!”

I didn’t know where to hide my face. Is this some sort of joke?

I watched on anxiously as Brian unbuckled his belt and lowered his jeans. Once those jeans were lowered, he wasted little time yanking down on his briefs. I could tell this was the first time she had seen his massive prick—I could tell by the shocked expression on his face as his cock bounced out of its cotton cage.

My pussy raged with desire as I watched Justine walk back to the bed.

With his pants and underwear kicked off, Brian slowly climbed up her body. I shifted my head, sneaking a peek at his throbbing cock as he climbed higher up on Justine.

“Holy fuck!” I breathed through parted lips. Brian’s dick was more than Justine could ever have imagined. Thick pulsating veins wrapped around his throbbing cock as he neared in on her. Beads of pre-cum droplets rested on his head as his prick reached closer into her craving lips.

I couldn't help but wonder how long he had been waiting outside that hotel room. Was he waiting with his head against the door, waiting for the right moment to knock?

When Justine first walked into my room, I thought I was living out my wildest dream, but watching Brian take complete control over my new co-star has filled me with even more unrestrained desires; watching Justine take my man's massive cock.

I watched as Justine bit on her lower lip as Brian closed in on her.

“Ahhh! Yes, take that dick,” Brian groaned.

I could not have said it better. I lifted my head and eagerly reached for his thick cock and aimed it at Justine’s mouth. With his girth wrapped firmly around my hand, Justin thrusted his hips forward, and he spread her lips apart as he pushed his cock inside her mouth.

“Oh, fuck! Yes!” He cried out at the first sensation of Justine’s full lips around his head.

The taste of his semen drove Justine insane; causing her hole to clench tightly with anticipation.

Brian grabbed on the back of Justine’s head as he drove his prick forward into her mouth. Her lips stretched as he pressed his cock deeper and deeper into her.

While Brian continued stretching her mouth, I glanced down at her perfectly manicured patch of happiness.

This was my chance to finally grab a taste of that beautiful pussy. I went down on her parted legs and took in a deep whiff of her lovely scent! Justine had the most beautiful pussy I have ever seen, and in the next few moments, that pussy will be spread open by Brian's large cock.

I heard Justine losing breath under the wrath of my man thrusting his cock deep inside her mouth.

I watched on hungrily as Justine squirmed at the sensation of my warm breath on her cunt.

Slowly, I extended my tongue forward until the tips of my tongue found her entrance. Thrusting my tongue inside her opening, I pulled my tongue up, running my tongue along her folds.

“Ooooh!” Justine moaned. The sensation of having her cunt filled and my man’s prick in her mouth drove her insane.

I looked up at Justine, and I noticed the flustered look on her face as Brian pulled his cock out of her mouth.

“I’m going to fuck you so hard right now!” Brian promised. My cunt pulsated with eager anticipation at his dirty promises. I shifted out of the way. I know when Brian deepens his voice with dirty promises like that—nothing can stop him from claiming what is his.

Justine squirmed. “What the—”

Brian climbed down on her body and pulled her legs around his waist as he rested his bare body against hers.

As their bodies connected, Justine stared into his eyes and softly murmured in his ears. “Take me…”
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Chapter 4



Justine and Brian’s bodily fluids connected as Brian’s throbbing prick found her aching hole.

Reaching her hands down on his prick, she held his thick prick in her hand and directed it at her aching hole.

As much as Justine tried lifting her hips into him, he was simply too strong for her to lift herself into him. He teasingly placed his head at her entrance, and I enjoyed watching her squirm with desperate desire.

“Oh, you are such a fucking tease!” She breathed onto his neck, nibbling on his skin as she rolled her tongue down his Adam’s apple.

“Don’t act like you don’t like it,” Brian growled.

If this man does not spread her hole apart with that cock of his, and soon, Justine would probably start begging.

“Bria—”

Oh, fuck!

Brian thrusted his hips forward, spreading her lips open as he entered her. Her tight pussy lips wrapped around his thick girth as he spread her open and thrusted deep inside her cunt.

I whimpered desperately as Brian pushed his cock deeper into Justine. Every inch he took of her filled me with more uncontrollable pleasure. Justine’s eyes burned into his as he continued driving deeper inside her.

Fuck!

Once he was balls deep inside her and pressed passionately against her aching gland, everything about this moment felt just right.

Brian’s muscles tightened, as did his grip on Justine as he pulled out and thrusted his cock back inside her—this time, he was not gentle. From the way he plunged inside her, she could tell she was in for the ride of her life.

“Oh, oh, oh!” Justine moaned as Brian slammed in and out of her. His balls slapped on her ass with every powerful thrust.

With every pump inside her, Brian’s breathing grew sharper and more erratic. This was the first time he rammed his thick cock into that beautiful, tight hole, and I could tell the pleasure was starting to take full control over him.

“Fuck me!” I screamed, squeezing my eyes shut as my skin started tingling. My body heated up as I watched them begin losing all control. I rubbed harder on my aching clit.

“Aww, Awwwww! Ooooh!” Justine squirmed.

My orgasm shot out of me like a violent tsunami. My hole grew more sensitive as I found my release.

“Fuck!” Brian groaned. “I’m… I’m coming!”

I strained my blurry vision as Justine writhed about violently under Brian’s touch. Brian lifted himself and grabbed Justine by the hips; pumping his thick cock. As he glanced down where their most private parts connected, Brian let out a violent growl and released his warm seed deep inside Justine’s cunt.

“Ahhhh! Fuck!” He growled.

Brian tightened his grip on Justine’s body with every jet of cum he shot deep inside her hole until eventually collapsing on top of her.

As we all laid back on the Queen sized bed in my hotel room, all desperately gasping for air, a coy grin formed on my face.

That was the hottest thing I have seen in ages!

Once he regained his breath, Brian’s eyes connected with mine, and from the look he shot at me, I could tell; it was Justine's turn to watch how the real Romeo fucks Juliet…

THE END


More from the Author



Triple Threat

When I found out Tessa and Nate were moving back into the neighbourhood, I could not have been more pissed off.

Apart from the awkward fact that I have had a crush on Tessa since high school, they decided to open a bar right opposite mine. As more and more of my customers hopped off to their forsaken bar, I was left with no choice other than to confront her!

But, when I saw Tessa after all these years, my breath grew sharper, and my knees fell weak. As much as I hate admitting it, she still has this hold over me!

I marched into her bar to give her a piece of my mind, but with the way Tessa had me feeling, I fear I may end up giving her way more than just a piece of my mind…

[image: ]

Download here - Amazon


The Valentines Pact

Lily and her best friend, Britney made a pact three years ago, vowing to remain single for two full years.

But, with Valentines Day fast approaching, and a new hunk checking her out, Lily is finding it more difficult to hold up her end of the Pact…

The Valentines Pact is a Contemporary M/F romance.

[image: ]

Download here - Amazon


Sexy Stardom

I have fantasised over Ashley Star ever since I was a little girl. And now, I get to look her in the eye as I prepare for the biggest audition of my life.

From the corner of my eye, Kieran Star, Ashley’s oh-so-hunky husband gave me a big thumbs up.

With a successful audition, it would seem like I have everything on my side, except for one major problem—the nation’s prickhead, Randal already had his eyes set on someone else.

But I could never have anticipated what would happen when Ashley extended a personal invitation to brainstorm how to win Randal’s heart. Just the three of us.

Myself, Ashley, and her hunky husband…

[image: ]

Download here - Amazon
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