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Chapter One

“Daddy!”

“Hello, princess!”

Okay, keep cool, I prepped as I approached the car, watching my best friend, Hayley, haul her bag into the footwell and hop into the passenger seat. My stomach churned as I opened the door and slid into the back, laying my eyes on him for the first time in months.

“I’ve missed you so much!” Hayley whined, leaning over the stick and throwing her arms around him.

I’ve missed him, too! Fuck, he looks so good!

“Not as much as we’ve missed our girl,” he replied, his strong hands firm with his strokes on her back before letting her go and shuffling in his seat to look back at me.

Oh, God, those eyes!

“Hi, John,” I smiled, trying my best to hold his gaze as I fiddled with my dress on my lap.

“Wow, Emily,” he said, his eyes tracing down my body before catching himself, “you look great.”

Holy shit! Is he checking me out?!

“Dad!” Hayley barked, slapping at his arm as he turned back round.

“What?” John laughed innocently, his eyes flicking back to me in the rear-view mirror. “It’s just good to see you again, that’s all... your family must be so excited to see you.”

“Yeah, definitely,” I replied, my pussy melting at the thought of him eyeing me up, “it feels like it’s been forever.”

I wish we never went travelling after college at all, I’d trade all my sightseeing for a glimpse of that hot body!

“You girls must be tired after your flight, huh?” John said as we pulled away, his biceps bulging in the sleeves of his tight T-shirt as he gripped the steering wheel.

“Well, I’m beat,” Hayley groaned, “but Emily slept the entire flight, pretty much. Left me all alone... the bitch!”

“I told you to get some sleep!” I laughed, finally tearing my eyes away from her dad’s twitching muscles.

“And I told you that I can’t sleep on planes... you know that!” Hayley scorned, peering back at me. “You even took the window seat! Enjoy the view, did you?”

I’m enjoying the view right now!

“I don’t know what you’re complaining about,” I replied, “I’m the one that’s gonna be up all night, I’ve done you a favour!”

“Yeah... well... I guess you’re right,” Hayley relented, turning back around. “Fine, I forgive you.”

I don’t think you’d forgive me if you knew what was going on in my head right now!

“Well, your mom should have dinner ready by the time we get back,” John said, “if she hasn’t been distracted... you know what she’s like. And don’t worry, I’ll keep her reigned in if you want to get to bed after you’ve eaten.”

Ugh, I don’t want to see Sally! I can’t be bothered with her, she’s so fucking annoying! Why the hell did he ever marry her? He’s a fucking diamond and she’s just... glass? A glass of wine, usually.

“Thanks,” Hayley replied wearily, “I don’t think I can take the full treatment tonight. I’ll tell her all about it after I take Emily home, tomorrow.”

“Ah, you’re only with us for tonight, Em?” John asked, my eyes racing his to the mirror before he could catch me drooling over his arms.

“Err, yeah,” I replied, my heart jumping as he turned his attention to me.

“Well, you’re welcome to stay for as long as you like,” he smiled, “but yeah, you probably want to get back and see everyone.”

No, I want to stay with you forever! You just told me I could, you can’t take it back!

“Yeah, I probably should... Thank you, though!” I replied, returning the smile before he released me from his gaze.

Fuck, I can’t stand the heat of those eyes! He makes me so nervous! Oh, God, calm yourself... just look out of the window!

The journey home was excruciating, my mind teasing my pussy with dreams of what it would be like to live with John, to live with the man I’d been obsessed with for as long as I could remember. I knew it was wrong, that it could never happen, but that never stopped me hoping that it would. What had started as a harmless first crush had now developed into something much more intense. Everything he did seemed to stoke the piping hot yearning for him that had been sizzling inside me for years. Now, as a young woman, I wanted to be his more than I’d ever wanted anything before.

Oh, God, I want him to take me! I don’t care if it’s wrong, I want him so bad! Shit, I need to get out of these panties, my pussy is fucking drowning!

“Home, sweet home,” John announced as we pulled into the grand drive of their beautiful home.

“Aw, I’ve really missed it,” Hayley beamed as we parked up and hopped out, lumbering with our bags before John stepped out and took control.

Oh, God, I forgot how big he is! He’s a giant! He makes me feel so tiny... That’s where Hayley gets those freakishly long legs!

“Give me those,” he laughed, watching us struggle as he locked the car door and squeezed the keys into his jeans pocket.

Fuck, I want to be those keys! I want him to shove me in his pocket like that. All tight and snug against his thick, muscly thigh!

“Thank you, Daddy,” Hayley chirped as he took hold of the straps of our bags and slung them effortlessly over his broad shoulders.

He looks like he’s been working out even more than usual. Fuck me, he looks so good!

“You girls go on ahead, the doors open,” he said, gesturing towards the house, his nod sending our obedient feet into a flurry.

“I am starving!” Hayley groaned, gripping my arm as we hurried up the steps to the door.

“Me too,” I replied, peeking back at John before following her into the house, his eyes darting up to meet mine with a smirk.

Oh, my God, was he just checking me out again?! Nooo, he can’t have been... Can he? Fuck, I hope he was!

“Is that my girl?!” came a shrill call from within the house, the big mouth that cast it appearing around the corner, accompanied by the clacking of heels on the wooden floor.

“Hi, Mom!” Hayley cooed, rushing with open arms to her waiting mother.

“Oh, darling, it’s so good to see you!” Sally bawled, spreading her arms in her tight dress. “Mwah! Mwah!” she mouthed exaggeratedly, kissing the air beside Hayley’s cheeks.

Yep, she’s on the sauce. Everyone’s ‘darling’ when she’s had a few.

“And Emily! Darling! Come here, darling!” Sally whined, beckoning me towards her impatiently.

Ooh, two ‘darlings’. Maybe she’s had more than a few...

“Hi, Sally,” I said, taking my turn to have kisses blown past my ears.

“Mwah! Mwah! So, tell me, darling, how’s your mother?” Sally slurred, gripping my shoulders tighter for stability.

“Erm... yeah, she’s okay... I think,” I replied, jarred by the sudden question, “I mean, I’ve not seen her for a while, so...”

“Oh, of course! Ha!” Sally cackled, slapping playfully at my arm before continuing. “Well, you must tell her to call me, darling! I haven’t seen her in such a long time!”

Yeah, I wouldn’t count on it... she hates you more than me!

“Yeah, I will do,” I lied, my knees beginning to buckle under the burden of her weight, prompting John to step in.

“Come here,” he said, relieving me of his wife as he took a hold of her. “Get these heels off, you’ll break your neck! What did I tell you before I left?”

“Oh, so I had a couple more! Sue me!” Sally giggled, her hand roaming around her husband’s chest seductively before reaching for his neck.

Fuck, I want to touch that chest! I should be the one that gets to touch you! I’d do what you told me to, I’d be good for you... You should punish her! Shit, you should punish me too while you’re at it!

“You can barely stand, Sally,” he replied, unamused as she kicked off her heels. “Tell me you’ve actually made dinner.”

“Oh, yes, I’ve made dinner!” she snapped, her demeanour turning ice-cold in an instant. “That’s all you care about, isn’t it?! Food!”

“It’s not for me! ‘The girls will be hungry, they’ve had a long trip’... I told you all this before I left,” he replied calmly, more than accustomed to her antics, letting go of her as she stood on the edge of a tantrum.

Aww, he’s been worrying about us! That’s so sweet!

“Have you been out with the girls or something, Mom?” Hayley asked, taking me by the arm and ushering me towards the kitchen, away from the impending argument.

“Yes, and what of it?!” Sally snapped, following behind us as she switched her scorn to Hayley. “Two minutes you’ve been back and you’re already ganging up on me! This is what I have to put up with, Emily!”

This is what he has to put up with, more like!

“Woah, chill out, I’m just saying,” Hayley laughed, unmoved by her mother’s rising temper. “Welcome home, huh?” she said sarcastically, rolling her eyes as she looked at me. “You want a drink?”

“Err, yeah, sure,” I replied, trying not to stare as John gave Sally a hushed but stern talking to, her icy stance thawing before her hands reached for his chest once more.

Yeah, you can’t stay mad at that body for long!

“Okay, okay!” Sally relented as he gently removed her hands from him, turning to face us as I looked away in panic. “Right, girls! Take a seat at the table... apparently your dinner is to be served immediately!”

Yeah, you tell her!

Hayley and I waited in the dining room while her parents remained in the kitchen, almost certainly arguing.

“Shit, if I wasn’t so hungry, I’d crash right now,” Hayley groaned, propping up her tired head as she rested her elbows on the table. “It’s cool if we hurry the meal and go to bed, right? You don’t mind?”

“Nah, that’s fine, you look like you’re about to pass out,” I laughed, her swaying arms threatening to drop her lazy head before heavy footsteps approached, John appearing in the doorway with plates in hand.

“Right, here you are, girls,” he said, making his way around the table and placing Hayley’s dinner in front of her before edging behind me. “Thought it’d be best if I carried it in... Hopefully, it’s edible,” he joked, resting his heavy hand on my shoulder as he put my plate down, his thumb grazing lightly at my tingling skin before sliding away.

Oh, God, please don’t stop touching me!

“Thank you,” I said, turning to look at him as he passed behind me, goosebumps sprouting all over my body from his brief, electric touch.

“You’re welcome,” he smiled, his stubbled lips curving deliciously before he turned away.

Fuck, I love that smile! I love how he looks at me! He almost looks as if... no, stop getting your hopes up! Just eat your meal... you horny, little slut!

John and Sally joined us shortly after, Sally doing her best to strike up a million different conversations at once as Hayley’s frazzled brain tried to keep up with the bludgeoning demand.

“So, where did you go?”

“Where was your favourite place?”

“Oh, you shouldn’t have gone there!”

“What did you do that for?”

“I told you, you should have listened to me!”

“I did say, didn’t I?! Didn’t I?!”

“Nooo, that’s not how you travel, darling!”

“It’s like you didn’t listen to a word I said!”

“Are you even listening to me, now?!”

Fucking kill me.

“I just... I dunno, Mom, I’m really tired,” Hayley laughed vacantly, resting her knife and fork on her half-finished plate. “It’s been a long day... I’ll have all the answers tomorrow, I promise.”

“Well, I’ve had a long day, too,” Sally droned, continuing on with herself as she relayed the tale of her strenuously boozy lunch.

“You look so tired,” John laughed at Hayley, interrupting Sally’s blustering rhythm, “why don’t you girls get to bed?”

Yes, take me to bed!

“That includes you,” he continued, turning to his drunken wife, Sally struggling to think of a rebuttal.

“You... you... yeah, you’re right! Ha!” she cackled in defeat. “Will you carry me, please?”

No, carry me instead!

“You seriously want me to carry you?” he laughed, standing tall as he rose to his feet.

“Yes, please,” Sally replied pathetically, holding her arms out for him. “The floor looks like it’s spinning.”

“Right, fine... you can be my work-out warm up,” he said, taking a grip of her and lifting her up, as effortlessly as he had lifted my bag.

“Woo!” Sally cooed as he cradled her in the air, wrapping her arms around his thick neck. “My big, strong man!”

Alright, don’t rub it in, you bitch!

“Okay, girls, we’ll see you in the morning,” he chuckled, shaking his head as he held his giggling wife in his arms. “Don’t worry about the dishes, I’ll sort them out.”

“Goodnight, my darlings!” Sally called as he whisked her away, out of the dining room and into the hall.

“Goodnight,” we shouted back, my eyes fixed jealously to them as they made their way up the stairs.

Is he going to fuck her? Is that what he meant by his ‘work-out’? She looked thirsty as fuck for him! Argh, not as thirsty as me though!

“Still fucking wacky as hell,” Hayley whispered as they disappeared out of view. “Sorry.”

“Ha! Shut up, it’s cool,” I replied, hushing her worries, “nothing compares to my family. Your mom seemed to be in, err, good spirits, anyway. And your dad...”

“Yeah?” she said, waiting for me to finish.

Shit, what about her dad?!

“He, erm... looks like he beefed up quite a bit,” I stuttered, my stalling brain failing to comment on anything but his sexy, hulking body. “I mean he was always... big, but...”

“Yeah, he does actually,” Hayley replied, letting me off the hook. “He was turning the garage into a gym before I left so I’m guessing that’s it... probably some mid-life crisis shit,” she giggled hazily before dragging herself to her feet. “Okay, seriously, I need to sleep... carry me?”

“Ha! You’re the big one, you carry me!” I laughed, standing to my feet and following her from the room. We dragged our bags upstairs, before John emerged from the master bedroom down the hall, shutting the door behind him.

I guess he’s not fucking her then, I surmised gleefully as he made his way towards us.

“I was just coming to get those,” he said, noticing us struggling with our bags. “I don’t know how you trekked around like that this whole time.”

“It wasn’t too bad at the start, they just got heavier and heavier as we collected more stuff along the way,” Hayley laughed, hauling her bag into her room as her dad approached. “Goodnight,” she groaned as he bent to give her a hug, planting a kiss to the top of her head as he held her tight.

Oh, God! Please give me a goodnight kiss, too!

“Goodnight, princess,” he replied, giving her a squeeze before letting her drop to her heels, “it’s good to have you home... You too, Em,” he smiled, giving my arm another brief rub before making his way down the hall. “I’ll see you in the morning... I’ll try not to make too much noise.”

Shit, I want to watch him work-out... What if I just asked to join him? He wouldn’t mind, it’s John! Hayley might, though...

I waited for Hayley to finish getting ready for bed in the bathroom, fumbling in my bag for something to sleep in, my arm buried deep within as I clutched at my nightwear. I fished out the grasped garments like a lucky dip, finding a white lace set that I had purchased while we were away, folded in the palm of my hand.

Ha... bit much. Hmmm, what if...

I stroked at the soft lace, wondering what effect it would have on John if he were to see me wearing it, the flimsy fabric like air to the touch against my fingertips as I fantasised.

It’s a little bit ‘saucy’ for a sleepover at a friend’s house, though... But-

The bathroom door swung open, Hayley emerging in her underwear, unclasping her bra as she entered the bedroom, tossing it to the floor as she stepped to the bed.

Well, she can’t complain if she’s got her tits out! Fuck it, I’m wearing it!

I shuffled towards the door, hiding my selection as Hayley collapsed to the bed with a groan, her bare body writhing on the sheets as she lifted her legs and crawled lazily into position.

I snuck into the bathroom and got changed, freshening myself up before adjusting the delicate lace over my breasts, looking myself over in the mirror before I left.

Fuck, I feel so naughty wearing this... especially hoping my friend’s dad sees me in it! How am I gonna get him to see it, though?

I peeked out of the bathroom before darting down the hall, greeted by the sound of loud snores as I entered the bedroom and shut the door.

Ha! She’s passed out, already! I was hoping for a little chat, at least... Shit, I feel wide awake!

I lay down beside her, snuggling into the sheets and closing my eyes, her rhythmic snoring filling the room before a faint sound of clanking metal caught my attention.

What was that?

Again, the noise clanked, louder this time as my eyes shot open with excitement.

Oh, shit, that’ll be him... Is he lifting weights? Yeah, that’ll be it... Oh, God, I want to watch him!

I lay still, my pussy twinging with every distant clatter of heavy metal, my fingers finally heeding the urgent call as I ventured into my already drenched panties.

Fuck, I’m so wet! Oh, my God!

I ran my fingertip along my soaked opening before rubbing and teasing at my horny clit, imagining his muscles tensing and twitching as he pumped.

I want to see! Shit, I need to see! What if I just took a little peek? Hayley’s passed out... Sally almost definitely is, too! We’re the only ones awake... in this big house... we should be together... oh, fuck!

I halted my fingers as a moan escaped my lips, the pulsing sensations becoming too much to handle as I froze, watching Hayley’s naked back in the darkness. I breathed a sigh of relief as her snoring continued, undisturbed by my bubbling excitement as my fingers regained their courage.

Fuuuuuck! I’m so... fucking... horny! Okay, fuck it, I have to see! I’ll be quiet... like, really quiet!

I slowly slid to the edge of the bed, gently raising the sheets from my body as I placed my feet to the floor, trying my best not to stir Hayley from her sleep.

Shit, I’m scared...

I sat still for a moment, worrying myself to death before the next clatter of metal forced my decision, my shivering body rising from the bed.

Oh, my God, what am I doing?

I crept to the door and pulled the handle gently, sneaking out of the room and shutting it behind me gently, my heart beginning to race as I glanced down the hall to the master bedroom.

Still closed... she must be asleep by now. Fuck, imagine if she caught me peeking on her husband!

I slinked slowly down the stairs, each creak of the wood making me wince as I eased my feet down each step, the noises from the garage growing louder and louder.

Please be open! Please be open! Please be open... YES!

I almost leapt with excitement as I peered around the corner, finding the garage door ajar as I began to tiptoe down the hall. My heart was pounding in my chest as I approached the door, desperate to see him in action, resting my hand on the wall as I peered through the sliver of a gap by the hinges.

Shit, I can’t see anything, I cursed, trying impatiently to find the perfect angle as his strenuous grunts and groans stirred my juices. Fuck, I’m gonna have to peek around the door! Shit! Okay... Okay... Oh, my God! Oh, my God! I can’t believe I’m doing this! Please, don’t see me!

I edged my feet slowly along the wooden floor, feeling the cool draft emanating from the garage as I leant forward and took a swift peek, laying my eyes on him before darting back to safety.

Oh, thank fuck he’s not looking this way! Okay, easy now...

I leant forward again, feeling slightly braver as I peered around the door and drank in the sight. He lay topless on his bench, his strong legs planted to the ground as he forced the array of varying weights up and down on the shimmering, metal bar. His broad chest expanded impressively as he took a deep breath with every downward journey, his huge arms tensing as he grunted out his held breath, forcing the bar up.

Oh... my... God! Look at him! Look at those fucking muscles! Fuck, he’s so strong! I want him to lift me like that!

I drooled lustfully, watching every individual muscle flex and bulge as they glistened with his sweat. I didn’t know where to look, his arms taunting me with their mighty display as his abs carved his stomach, his pecs tightening into enormous mounds of pure muscle with every extension. With one last strenuous push, his arms held their position, slowly adjusting his angle and resting the bar on the rack with a crash and rattle of metal, forcing me back behind the safety of the door.

Shit, is he finished?! Oh, my God, I should go!

My mind had decided to flee, but my feet wouldn’t budge, frozen stubbornly in place as I listened for movement from inside.

Fuck, what am I doing?! I need to leave... but, I don’t fucking want to! I want more...

I leant forward again, hearing his heavy recovery breaths as I slowly peeked around the door, finding him sat up with his back to me. My eyes almost glazed over as I traced up and down the muscles of his back, tightening and rippling as he stretched and rotated his bulging shoulders.

Oh, my God... he’s fucking perfectly chiselled! He looks like a work of art... Michelangelo would be proud!

My mind flashed with all the times I had caught a glimpse of his naked torso before, but this was different. He had clearly been working hard. He was always a big, ‘heavy-lifting’ kind of guy, having begun his career in construction it was no surprise. But, after starting his own business a few years back, his body had softened slightly, taking on a more cuddly, ‘dad-bod’ form. It didn’t change how I felt about him, though. To be honest, it turned me on even more. Sometimes he would joke that he traded his muscles for money, but seeing him now, he looked like a new man, bigger and stronger than ever.

Looks like he’s got both, now! If this is a mid-life crisis, I’d love to see him grow old gracefully! Oh, my God, he’s a fucking stud!

I watched as he bent down, returning upright with a bottle of water in hand, his back tightening as he gulped his fill before tossing the bottle and laying back down.

Oh, fuck yes! Keep going!

As if given a green light, my hand darted to my desperate pussy as I watched him take a grip of the bar once again. I caressed my clit with my fingertip as he took a deep breath, lifting the bar from the rack and holding it firm before slowly lowering it to his chest. My eyes began to roll as the feeling whisked me away, forcing myself to refocus on his body as I slowed my fingers.

Holy shit, I’m so fucking horny! He’s fucking killing me!

My legs grew weak as I watched on, beginning to shake slightly before I pulled my teasing fingers from my panties, gripping at the door frame for stability. Unfortunately for me, a little too loud in my lustful frenzy.

Fuck!

I froze still, my heart pumping in my ears as I held my breath behind the door, hoping I hadn’t blown my cover. I didn’t have to wait long to find out that I had.

“Sal?” he called as the bar hit the rack, stabbing me in the gut as I shut my eyes tight with fear.

Oh, my God! FUCK!

My stomach dropped as I remained still, every fibre of my being telling me to make a run for it, but the fear of making another noise petrified me to the spot.

Just don’t move! He hasn’t seen you!

“Hayley?” he called, more inquisitively this time, followed by a deafening silence.

Oh, shit! Noooo! He knows someone’s there! Shit, he’ll probably think it’s an intruder or something! Oh, my God! I can’t run, that’s fucking crazy! He’ll find out it was me, anyway! Fuck, he’s getting up! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!

“Hayley?!”

The urgency in his third call forced me into action, deciding to show myself as I opened the door, completely forgetting what I was wearing.

“Oh!” he said, the look of surprise on his face palpable as he scanned my body. “Emily...”

“Hi,” I said nervously, suddenly becoming conscious of my attire as I placed my fiddling hands in front of my panties.

Oh, my God! I can’t believe I’m wearing this right now!

“Sorry,” he said, grabbing a towel and wiping the sweat from his brow, “was I making too much noise?”

“Oh, no!” I said, not wanting to cause him any bother as I shook my head. “I was, erm, just getting a drink of water. I didn’t mean to disturb you...”

“Don’t be silly, you aren’t disturbing anyone,” he laughed, his abs drawing my eyes as they tightened with his chuckle. “Grab a bottle from the cooler if you want, the tap takes ages to run cold this time of year.” He nodded to the corner of the room where a small fridge packed with beverages sat on the floor.

“Oh, erm, thanks,” I replied, smiling nervously before making my way over to it.

Oh, my God! He’s got his eyes all over me... What if I just...

I bent over slowly as mischief infected my thoughts, teasing him as I tilted my ass before squatting by the cooler and opening it.

Fuck, don’t make it too obvious, you little whore!

I grabbed a drink, reigning in my provocative instincts before I shut the cooler and stood back up, turning to face him. He smiled before turning away, throwing the towel to the large mat on the floor.

Ha! He saw! Oh, God, I hope he liked it... Okay, easy now...

“It looks so different in here,” I said, breaking the silence and drawing his eyes back to me as I looked around the equipment-filled room.

“Yeah, well,” he said, looking away as I turned back to him, “I just thought I’d bring the gym home... save me travelling, y’know?”

Am I making him nervous? Shit, of course I am... His daughter’s friend stood in front of him in her skimpy underwear... his wife asleep upstairs- he must be! Don’t look away, though... I want you to look.

“Yeah,” I replied, “good call. You’ll probably save money in the long run...”

“Yeah, exactly! I thought that, too.”

Okay, maybe dial it up a bit hotter than vague financial advice...

“You, erm, definitely look like you’re getting your money’s worth, anyway,” I giggled, looking his glistening body up and down, my eyes lingering over the bulge in his shorts.

Oh, my God... I don’t think he’s wearing boxers. Fuck, he’s hanging free in there... Shit, stop staring at it!

“Yeah, well, you need to work a little bit harder to stay in shape when you get older,” he laughed, slapping at his hard stomach. “You’ve got it all to come, don’t worry.”

I hope so!

“Well, you always looked in great shape to me,” I blurted, feeling my cheeks blush as he was taken aback by the comment.

“Ha! You think so?” he laughed, looking himself over. “Well, I’ll take that from a pretty, young woman like yourself any day.”

Oh, my God! He thinks I’m pretty!

My heart leapt for him as he smiled at me, my feet edging forwards instinctively.

“I’ve been meaning to go to the gym,” I lied, looking around the room as I avoided his eyes, giving him a chance to look me over.

“Naaah, you don’t need to go to the gym,” he said, pulling my gaze back to him. “You burn enough energy when you’re young just doing... whatever you all get up to, nowadays! Besides, you and Hayley have got a free gym right here if you really feel the need.”

Oh, I’m feeling the need...

“Thanks... But, I don’t even know what all this stuff does,” I laughed, linking my hands behind my back, revealing my panties to him. “Maybe, you could show me the ropes?”

Fuck, that sounded way too forward...

He paused for a moment, his brow furrowing almost knowingly before he smirked. “Well, how about right now?” he asked, putting me on the back foot once more.

“Yeah, great,” I replied giddily, “I mean, I can’t sleep anyway, so why not?”

“Well, there’s nothing like a late-night workout to get you to sleep,” he said, clapping his hands together and rubbing his palms. “I’ll tire you out, don’t worry.”

Fuck, don’t tease me!

“Sounds good,” I replied, my pussy twinging in my panties as I settled into his gaze.

“So where do you want to start? What takes your fancy?” he asked, presenting the selection of equipment to me with his wide arms.

Besides you? Errrr...

I recognised some of the contraptions, but amongst all the metal bars, weights and wires, it all began to look so intimidatingly similar as I peered around the room. I didn’t know where to look.

“How about... this one?” I said, wrapping my hand around the cool metal bar on his bench press. “I like the look of this one.”

Especially with you on it...

“This one, huh?” he said, stepping around the other side. “You got a score to settle with someone or something?” he laughed, looking down at me as I smiled bashfully.

“No,” I giggled, “it just looks like a fun one, I guess.”

“Well, sure, no problem,” he said, shrugging his broad shoulders. “Just don’t go picking a fight with me when you’re all jacked up, alright?”

“I won’t, I promise!” I laughed, watching as he unscrewed the metal collars from the weights masterfully.

“You better not,” he said, smirking at me. “Okay, well let me get some of these things off... we don’t want to crush you.”

I want you to crush me with that big fucking hammer in your shorts! Oh, my God, look at that thing!

I peeked at his crotch as his cock shook against the thin fabric with his movements, lifting a weight from one end before shifting around the bench to the other side. I stepped back watching him move back and forth, removing weights one by one from each end.

“I’m sorry to be so much trouble,” I piped, feeling awkward as I perved on him in silence, finally tearing my mesmerised eyes from his swinging cock.

“You’re no trouble at all, Em, don’t worry,” he smiled, his eyes glancing at my legs before continuing his trips back and forth.

Fuck, I hope he likes what he sees... He called me pretty, but I want more than that! I want him to want me like I want him!

“Might as well just take them all off... just start with the bar,” he said, hoisting it from the rack with ease, the remaining loose weights rattling against the metal as he lowered it to the mat.

“Yeah, I don’t think I could lift even one of those,” I said, licking my lips as his strong arms dragged the weights from the ends and stood up, wielding the long bar like a staff.

“Okay, well... hop on,” he smiled, nodding to the bench, my giddy feet hurrying towards him.

“Okay,” I giggled, edging past him as he took up position at the rack. “Erm, so I just...”

I straddled the bench, arching my back as I lowered my ass down to the leather, the cool sensation on my cheeks stoking my arousal as I slowly lay back.

Oh, my God!

I looked up at him as I lay down, my eyes drawn immediately to his bulge as he hung inches from my face, darting up to his upside-down face as he spoke.

“Alright,” he said, lowering the bar for me to take a grip. “Now, I know I said you girls can come in here whenever you want, but I want you to be careful with this one, okay? Most of this stuff is pretty safe, but this one can get a bit hairy if you put too much weight on.”

Fuck, I can smell him... Oh, God!

“Yeah?” he continued, prompting my response, his lips curving as I looked up at him.

“Sorry! Erm, yeah, okay,” I stuttered, spreading my legs further as I tried to plant my feet firmly on the floor, taking a hesitant grip of the bar in my hands.

Fuck, he smells so good! All musky and... manly! Shit! Okay, concentrate!

“Okay, good,” he said, easing his hold on the bar. “Sorry to get all ‘health and safety’ on you, I just wouldn’t forgive myself if you got hurt in here, y’know?”

Fuck, I love him! He’s such a big, sweet giant!

“Don’t worry, we’ll be careful,” I replied, smiling up at him as he let go.

Shit, it feels pretty heavy even without the weights! I thought it would be lighter than this!

My arms swayed before he scooped up the bar, holding it firm once more.

“Okay, take a good grip, about shoulder width apart... Yep, that’s good... Now, deep breath in as you lower it down, then a nice, big blow out as you push it back up, yeah?”

“Okay,” I replied, huffing in his scent through my nose as I began to lower the bar, his hands hovering beneath for support. My brain fizzed with his heavenly musk as I pushed back up, extending my arms and holding the bar in place.

“Hey, where’s that breathing?” he prompted, smiling down at me as I held my breath, wanting to keep him inside me for as long as possible before I released.

“Sorry,” I gasped, panting before taking another deep breath in through my nose as I lowered the bar.

Oh, my God! I don’t want to smell anything else ever again! It’s so... it’s just so... fuck, I don’t know! It’s just ‘him’!

“That’s good, now a big, long blow,” he urged, stepping back startled as I pushed the bar up with force. “Woah! Easy, tiger!” he laughed, standing up straight, his bulge jangling in his shorts. “A little bit slower than that!”

“Sorry!” I huffed, my arms already beginning to feel the strain as I balanced the bar in my grip.

“That’s okay, I should have told you,” he said, hovering his hands again. “You want to bring it up nice and slow, make sure you’re fully in control, don’t jerk it.”

‘Jerk’? ‘Blow’? Is he teasing me?!

“Okay! Sorry!” I puffed, staring up at him as I prepared to lower the bar again.

“Hey, stop being sorry,” he laughed, “you’re just learning. Now, nice and slow... make sure you feel your muscles working. That’s it! Good girl!”

Oh, my God! Say that, again!

I pushed up, my steady outward breath rippling the fabric of his shorts as I found a new level of determination, spurred on by his praise.

“That’s it! See, you’re a natural!” he beamed, his eyes taking in my form as they ventured across my body, driving me on harder.

Oh, God, he’s looking at me! Can he see my nipples through this thing?! I’m peaking so fucking hard right now!

“Good girl, keep it up!”

Oh, my GOD! I love it when he calls me that!

Encouraged further, I sped up, beginning to lose control of my breathing with each fresh rep, the burn intensifying as I pushed on.

“Okay, okay, easy now,” he cautioned, preparing his hands beneath the bar. “Rest it down nice and slow on the rack.”

I want one more ‘good girl’! Give me one more!

“C’mon now, don’t push yourself too hard,” he warned, his voice a little sterner. “You need to make sure you’ve got the energy to put it back... There, we go. Good girl.”

Fuck, yes! That’s all I wanted!

I dropped my arms, letting them dangle from the sides of the bench as I panted in recovery, feeling my sensitive nipples drag against the lace as I huffed in his scent.

“You good?” he smiled, bending his knees and tilting his head to get a better look at my face.

“Yeah, I’m good,” I replied, regaining my breath as I dragged my arms up, linking my hands across my bare stomach. “It’s not as easy as it looks.”

“You did good,” he lied sweetly, “now, sit up and take a little rest. Here, have some water.” He leant for the cold bottle that I had placed on the ground, handing it to me as I sat up.

“Thank you,” I said, taking a swig and stretching my shoulders out, mimicking the way I had observed him doing it.

“That’s it, limber yourself up a bit,” he said, making his way around the bar, towering over me as he stood firm by my side. “You should warm up before you do any of this stuff, really... you don’t want to pull something.”

I want to ‘pull’ those shorts down and ‘jerk’ that big cock of yours until you ‘blow’ your hot load all over my face, you big tease! Wait... Oh, my God! Is that bulge bigger than before?!

“I, erm, don’t really know how to warm up,” I said, tearing my eyes from his package before I looked up at him. “I’ve never been very ‘sporty’.”

“Ah, well, there’s nothing to it really,” he said, “just give your muscles a bit of a stretch, that’s all. A couple of reaches, a few twists, a lunge or two, and you’re good. Just don’t go in all stiff.”

‘Go in stiff’?! Am I a total pervert or is he actually fucking with me?!

“Maybe, erm, you could teach me that, too?” I said, holding his gaze as I looked up at him, placing my hands on my thighs as I straddled the bench.

“Err, yeah, sure,” he said, the slightest hint of conflict flickering in his eyes before he offered his hand. “Up you get, then.”

Argh, what’s going on in that head?!

I took his hand as I lifted my leg over the bench to stand beside him, feeling the heat of his worked up body before he let go of me and took a big step back.

“Okay, so... just copy what I do, I guess,” he shrugged, his feet taking a firm stance, my legs matching his as I watched on.

“Okay,” I smiled nervously, feeling practically naked as I stood with my legs apart.

“I like to start with the neck,” he continued, “so... hands on hips, relax, and just roll your head around, nice and slow. Like this...”

I watched as he pressed his bearded chin to his bulging chest, then slowly rolled his head, touching his ears to each muscled shoulder as he went round and round. My eyes darted over every straining sinew as he stood, baring his impressively large larynx as he rested his head back.

Oh, my God! Every part of him is just... huge! He looks like he could swallow me up!

“Like that,” he said, rolling his head back to look down at me. “Now, you. Not too fast... nice and slow.”

“Okay,” I said, placing my hands on my hips and taking a calming breath. “Like... this?” I pressed my chin to my chest and began to roll slowly, feeling my neck immediately begin to crick and twinge, nerves firing to the top of my tingling head. “Oh, wow.”

Holy shit! That feels so fucking good!

“Feels pretty great, huh?” he laughed as I rested my head back, my mouth open wide with pleasure. “Especially after a long flight! Don’t go too fast, though, don’t force it if you feel any sharp tension.”

“Ahhh,” I groaned with delight as I carried on my rotation, feeling my pussy soaking in my panties as I wondered where his eyes were. Round and round I went, almost making myself dizzy as my hair tickled across my back and over my shoulders. When I came to a relaxed stop, I looked up, feeling as if I’d just orgasmed in my skull as I opened my eyes and focused them on him. “Wow... I needed that, I think!” I giggled, feeling suddenly self-conscious as I noticed his raised brow.

“Yeah, you sure did,” he said, his eyes scattering down my body before subtly shaking himself out of his stare. “So, err... shoulders next.”

Okay, don’t have a shoulder orgasm, for fuck’s sake! Just bide your time... slowly, slowly...

I copied his movements, watching his bulging shoulders rise and fall as he rotated his arms, feeling my breasts jiggle in my flimsy nightwear, tempting his gaze.

“Good... Yeah, that’s good,” he said, looking almost tortured as he tried to look anywhere but my perky, bouncing breasts. “Ahem... Okay, so, hips next.”

“Okay,” I said, excited by the opportunity to tempt him further as I matched his stance, placing my hands confidently on my hips. My confidence was shaken immediately, however, as his package swung intimidatingly in his shorts with his first rotation.

Oh, my God! How big is it?! It’s like there’s a bunch of wrecking balls in there! Fuck, it feels so much hotter in here!

I watched as he rotated his hips in a slow, exaggerated hula hoop fashion, his junk jangling deliciously behind the thin veil of his shorts with every forward thrust.

Fuck, I can’t stop looking at it! Just... look somewhere else!

I forced my eyes away, finding his crunching abs as they tightened and stretched, doing myself no favours. When I dragged them away again, I searched for the safety of his eyes, my loins bursting as I found him staring at my own rotating crotch, his breathing slightly heavier as he looked up. I slowed my movements, trying my best to tantalise him as I held his gaze, my breathing beginning to match his increased rate as he looked back down.

Take it... Please... I know you want it...

“Ahem, okay,” he coughed, resetting himself as he stood back up straight, “now, your, err... your groins.”

Oh, God, don’t forget the groins!

“Okay!” I said, almost a little too excitedly as I spread my legs wide apart to match his, my lace panties barely covering my soaked pussy as I did. His eyes went exactly where I wanted them, drinking in my bare groins before he dragged himself away and began to lean from side to side.

Thank fuck that I shaved!

“So... Make sure you feel that little tug, right here,” he said as he held his lean, his bulge becoming more obvious as he patted his inner thigh.

Fuck, I want him to pat me down like that! How do I get his hands on me? Feign an injury? Ask for a rub down? No, that won’t work... would it? No, I’d fuck it up and just embarrass myself! Shit, how then?

“Like this?” I said, leaning as seductively as I could as I held my thigh, watching his eyes for signs of weakness.

“Yeah, that’s good... That’s, err, very good. Ahem! Don’t forget the other one,” he replied as he switched legs. His voice was calm, but the bulge in his shorts was beginning to betray him, my eyes drawn to it as it shifted against the fabric.

Oh, my God! It’s really awake now! Fuck, I want to see it! I want to touch him! Fuuuuck! Okay... I’m doing the injury thing! I’m fucking doing it!

I mustered my lust-driven courage and slowly switched my position, gliding my hands up my bare thigh before moving to the other, leaning slowly into the stretch. “Oh... Oooh,” I winced, squeezing at my inner thigh, “that feels a bit sore.”

“Alright, well, easy now,” he said, sounding concerned as he stood up straight and stepped towards me. “Come here.”

Ha! It fucking worked! That was easy!

“Ow, ow, ow,” I whined, continuing my performance as I grasped at his reaching arm, his other wrapping around me as he helped me up.

Oh, my God!

My eyes were drawn down his body as his protruding bulge became more obvious from above, pulsing inches away from me before he propped me up and let me go.

“You okay?” he asked, looking down at me as I gripped his muscular arm.

Am I seriously gonna ask him to rub it better?!

“Yeah, I think so, I just-”

“Okay, well, maybe that’s enough for tonight,” he interrupted, letting me go and quickly turning around and bending for his towel. “You don’t want to overdo it.”

What?! No! Fuck! The shitty plan backfired!

“Well, erm-”

“I should really get a shower and go to bed,” he said, turning back around with the towel dangling over his crotch.

Wait, is he hiding it from me? Oh, my God...

“Oh... Okay, well-”

“You’re welcome to use whatever you want, but, err, be careful on that leg, yeah?” he said, sounding slightly flustered as he gazed down at my thigh before heading towards the door. “Goodnight, Em.”

“Erm, yeah, okay, thanks... goodnight,” I stuttered as he stepped out of the garage, my heart sinking as I froze awkwardly to the spot.

Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! You fucked it, you fucking goof! ‘Ow, ow, ow’- fuck off, you dumb bitch! Nooooo!

I reached for my desperate pussy, rubbing at the soaked lace of my panties before dragging them to the side.

Fuck, I’m so wet! I’m beyond horny!

I rubbed at my engorged clit feverishly as I heard John creak up the stairs, my rolling eyes settling on a scrunched up shirt by my feet.

Is that his T-shirt?! Oh, God!

I bent and scooped it up, my thigh making a miraculous recovery as I skipped to the bench and straddled it. I buried my face in his shirt as I lay back, enrapturing myself in his scent as I rubbed and tapped at my pussy.

Fuck, that smells so good!

“Oh, God,” I groaned, his shirt lay across my face as I thrust my spread pussy against my fingers, the straining of metal rattling in my ears. I imagined him getting undressed as he prepared for his shower, fantasising about joining him, when my eyes shot wide open with a sordid idea.

What if I wait for him outside the bathroom? He wants it! I know he does! He had to hide his hard cock from me! Fuck, I want him so bad! Oh, my God!

I hooked my finger inside my slick pussy, all the blood in my body rushing to the breach at the first hint of sensation. I slid in the next, my pussy already squelching as I slowly shook the pair inside.

Oh, fuck! I’m doing it! I don’t care, I need him too much! If he rejects me, I’ll just move far, far away! It’s now or never! Oh, God, please be now!

* * *


Chapter Two

Okay, what am I gonna do? Can I really just wait outside the door like a psycho?!

I cringed, thinking about all the ways the plan could blow up in my face as I exited the garage, turning the light off and shutting the door behind me. I held my elbows as I shuffled down the dark corridor, my ears picking up the sound of running water from upstairs.

That shower is loud as hell... Shit, I bet he’s scrubbing himself up real good right about now. Giving his big, tight muscles a good soaking... Fuck!

I crept up the stairs, my mind flashing with images of refreshing water cascading down the grooves of his chiselled body as I approached the top. When I turned the corner, my feet stopped dead in their tracks, my heart leaping in my chest.

Holy shit! The door’s open!

I stared from the end of the hall at the slightly ajar door of the bathroom, the sound of raining water crashing towards me, shifting with his movements beneath the shower head.

He left it open?! I’ve never seen him do that before?! I’d definitely have noticed! Has he done that on purpose?!

Having already succumbed to the temptation of watching him workout, I didn’t need much persuading to grasp at the chance to see him in the shower, a scenario I had dreamt of too many times to count. My pussy twinged as I tiptoed down the hall, the sounds from within growing louder and louder as my heart began to pound alarmingly. My mind was racing as I lightly rested my hands against the frame of the door.

Oh, my God... I feel like I’m gonna faint! I have to see! I have to... oh... my... God!

I nearly choked at the sight, my petrified, little feet taking a step back as I leaned out of view against the wall.

Oh, my God! Oh, my God!

I gathered my courage, resting my hand once more on the frame before peeking through the gap and laying my eyes on him. He stood firm and naked, shampoo suds tracing down the grooves of his muscles as he scrubbed at his thick, lathered hair. My eyes widened as I followed the sudsy trail, leading to the base of his majestic cock as it throbbed against the tide of the shower.

Look... at that... fucking... dick! Oh, my... GOD!

My knees buckled as my mouth began to overflow with juices, wishing I was every drop of falling water as they streamed down his towering shaft to his heavy, hanging balls.

Oh, my God, he’s so hard! Fuck! Is that because of me?! It’s so... thick and... strong! Fuuuuck! Look at it tensing!

I watched on, peeking through the sliver as he took deep breaths, blowing hard as he gripped at his cock, pumping it in his hand before letting it catapult freely. He grunted, almost aggressively as he took another deep breath and turned around, letting the water crash to his face as he presented me with his behind.

Fuck, he looks so horny! Oh, my God, he wants me! He wants to fuck me with that huge fucking dick! I know he does! That must have been crazy for him! His wife and daughter asleep while I’m stretching my half-naked body out for him! I need to make him know I want it! I want it all! Oh, God, look at that fucking ass! Each cheek looks bigger than my head! Fuck, I want to squeeze it! I want to chew on it! Wait... what was that?!

My heart skipped as I ducked out of sight, listening out for any movements from the bedrooms, the sound of running water obscuring my hearing as I stood, panic-stricken.

Fuck! What do I do?! This will look so bad if one of them sees me lurking outside the bathroom like this while he’s in the shower! And the door’s open! Oh, my God! Please, please, please, don’t come out here!

I stood staring down the hall, my anxious eyes flicking between the bedroom doors, feeling more scared than I had ever felt in my entire life. Until what happened next, that is. The water stopped, the deafening sound halting to a drip as I felt the thud of his big feet hit the ground, his huffing breath drawing closer.

Oh, fuck! Fuck! Fuck! What do I do?!

I stood frozen, hidden just out of view as I listened to him scrub at himself with a towel, praying that the bedroom doors wouldn’t swing open as I tried to listen.

Shit, maybe it was nothing... but, that only solves one issue. It’s too late to walk away from the other... Fuck it, here goes!

I stepped forward, deciding that I definitely didn’t want to be discovered cowering in the corner, my hand growing braver than anticipated as I reached for the door. I pushed, the sudden creak startling him as I stepped inside, my eyes fixing to his enormous cock as he scrubbed at his hair with the towel.

“Shit! Emily!” he choked, covering his swaying manhood as I halted just inside the bathroom.

“Oh! I’m sorry!” I lied, dragging my eyes from his crotch. “The door was open, I thought you were finished! I’m sorry!” I ran my giddy eyes over his chest and arms, down to his thick, bare thighs as he forced his cock down with the towel.

“It’s okay, it’s okay,” he hushed, wrestling his dick in place as he struggled to wrap the towel around his waist, “you just scared the shit out of me, that’s all! Ha! Sorry, if you, errr... saw anything.”

“Don’t be sorry,” I blurted, my eyes fixed to the tent in his towel, his hands reaching to smother it once more.

“What?” he asked, his perplexed tone snapping me out of my trance.

Yeah- what?!

My heart was pounding as I looked up to his eyes, his furrowed brow accentuating his intimidating glare as he awaited my response. I didn’t know what to say, I was out of ideas. All I knew is that I wanted him. I needed him. Right there in the bathroom.

I want him to see me...

I raised a tentative hand as I stared into his deep, blue eyes, brushing the delicate strap of my bra to the edge of my shoulder before it fell.

“Emily,” he said, his eyes fixed to my hand before I raised the other, tugging at my remaining strap, baring my naked breasts for him. He gazed at my chest, making me feel more vulnerable than ever before as I breathed heavily. “Emily, I-”

“I want you so badly, John,” I confessed, stepping closer to him, “I always have.”

“What?! What do you- woah,” he choked as I reached for him, my fingertips grazing along his dripping abs as he stepped back.

“Please,” I continued desperately, throwing caution to the wind as I stepped forward again, reaching for his hand. His unwieldy cock sprang against the towel as I tugged his hand away, pulling it to my breast as she showed no resistance. “I want you to have me.”

Oh, my God! I can’t believe I just said that!

“Emily, I...,” he paused, his hand coming to life as he squeezed lightly at my cupped breast, making me shudder. “I can’t.”

No, no, no!

“You can! I want you to!” I insisted, looking up into his eyes and desperately grabbing for his arm as he began to pull away. “Please!”

“Sweetheart, listen,” he said, casting an eye at the door. His tone was serious, more serious than I had ever heard him before. “You’re a beautiful young woman... any guy would be lucky to have you,” he continued, looking into my tearing eyes as he removed his palm from my breast and raised it to my cheek.

“No, please,” I whined, feeling my face burning red as he looked down at me sympathetically, my hands reaching for his cock in a desperate last stand. “I need you!”

“Woah! Okay, c’mon now,” he said impatiently, gripping at my wrists and holding them firm as he lowered them to my side. “Sweetheart, you’re my daughter’s friend... I’m married, for God’s sake! It’s not right.”

“I won’t tell anybody, I promise,” I pleaded, my hands not knowing when to quit as I reached for his chest, standing to my tiptoes to link around his neck. “Kiss me! Please!” I begged, my hard nipples dragging along his abs as his cock throbbed against me.

“Emily, what the hell has gotten into you?” he said, gripping at my waist and holding me at bay.

“I thought... I thought you wanted me,” I choked, the gravity of the situation striking me in the gut as I unclasped my hands from his neck and returned to my heels.

Oh, my God! What have I done?!

“I do,” he said, before swiftly correcting himself, “I mean, I can’t! Listen, sweetheart, I’m really sorry, but it wouldn’t be right for me to take advantage of you like that- oh, for fuck’s sake!” He cursed, forcing his cock against his thigh as it tried to burst through the towel, taking another look towards the door. “Why don’t you get some sleep, yeah? You’ve had a long day... And don’t worry, by tomorrow, it will be like this never happened, okay? I won’t tell Sal.”

“O-Okay,” I whimpered, trying my best not to burst into tears as I covered my breasts, dragging my straps up to my shoulders.

Oh, my God! My life is over!

“Hey, shhh, c’mon now,” he hushed as I began to cry, feeling his arm wrap around my back. He tucked me under his strong bicep, adjusting himself awkwardly in an attempt to avoid poking me with his erection. “Please don’t cry, sweetheart, I don’t want to see you upset,” he said, giving me a squeeze before I felt his lips pucker gently on the top of my head. “There we go, there’s a good girl,” he said, holding his cheek to me as he hushed and stroked my arm, his words reigniting my frustrated desire as I stared at his lurching cock.

No! I fucking need him!

I leaned my head back quickly, lifting to my tiptoes and forcing my lips to his as I caught him off guard, throwing my hand around his neck to pull him closer.

“Mmmm! Mmm! Please!” I begged, planting my puckered lips to his before I felt him begin to ease into me.

“Em... you’re... you’re fucking killing me, here,” he groaned, his hand tightening on my waist as I flicked my tongue across his stubbled lips.

“You killed me first,” I whined, reaching for his cock, gasping as I rubbed and squeezed at it, my straining fingers left frustrated by the obstructing towel. “Mmmm!” I groaned in shock as he pressed his lips to mine, my hand tearing at the towel and throwing it to the floor before grabbing at his released cock as it stood strong, grateful to be free.

“Fuck!” he growled in defeat, his eyes shooting open as his face turned angry, gripping tight at my waist with both hands and lifting me into the air.

“Oh, God!” I yelped, taken aback by his strength, my legs instinctively wrapping around him as he carried me to the wall. “Fuck!” I gasped as my back struck the cold tiles, my panicked eyes finding his as he looked at me with an aggressive hunger.

Holy fuck! I’ve never seen him like this!

I looked into his eyes, the shock on my face seeming to break him from his lusty spell as they began to soften and scatter, his palms easing their grip on my waist.

“Fuck, I’m sorry,” he said, taking a step back and beginning to lower me down, my legs trying to maintain their grip on him.

“No, it’s okay!” I blurted, linking my hands around his neck and readjusting my legs, hanging tight to him as his arms fell to his side. “I like it! I want it! Please!”

“No... I don’t want to hurt you,” he said, gripping my waist and gently lowering me, my pussy dragging along his hard shaft as I untied my legs.

“You won’t hurt me, I-”

“I’m sorry,” he interrupted firmly as my feet hit the ground, his cock springing as he took a step back and picked up his towel. “Just... Goodnight, Emily.”

“No, wait!” I whispered frantically as he made for the door, sliding out and shutting it behind him to discourage me from following.

FUCK! No, no, no! I liked it! Did I look scared?!

I sank to my knees, alone in the bathroom, listening to him close his bedroom door as I seized with embarrassment. I wished to sink through the floor and never stop, to cast myself into the mantle and hide away forever. I rubbed at my over-teased pussy, whimpering as I stroked myself in consolation, the dull ache within me slowly bubbling to an urgent ringing.

No! I’m not fucking scared! I’ll show him I’m not scared at all!

I stood up with purpose, hurrying to the door and swinging it open, stepping out into the hall, my eyes fixed to the closed door of the master bedroom as I crept passed Hayley’s room.

Okay, fuck! Maybe, I’m a little scared...

I paused as I reached the door, my brain battling my pussy for dominance before settling to a deafening hum. I wrapped my hand around the handle and slowly pulled, committing to my entrance as I applied pressure to the door, my heart stopping as the hinges creaked.

Fuck!

I leant harder, trying to lessen the noise by speeding up before the creek turned sharper, forcing me to stop. I poked my head into the room, my eyes finding him on the bed beside his sleeping wife, her soft purrs the only remaining sound as he looked up at me in shock.

See! I’m not scared!

I slinked into the room, forcing him to sit up slowly as I began to creep towards him, pointing his finger to shoo me away, but to no avail. I arrived at the bed, my hand reaching slowly for the covers as he began to protest.

“What are you doing?!” he mouthed, looking over to his passed out wife. “You can’t be in here!” I didn’t speak a word, I just gripped the sheets and slowly dragged them down his body to reveal his cock, hard and waiting as I reached for him. “Fuck,” he groaned as I stroked at his throbbing shaft, my eyes flickering to his tormented face as he closed his eyes briefly, surrendering to the feeling.

Oh, my God! This is fucking crazy!

I looked over at his wife as she lay with her back to us, her snores providing cover for my own heavy breathing as I brought my other hand to his shaft. I squeezed at his solid cock, pumping it slowly with both hands as I glanced at his face, his expression encouraging me as I sped up.

“You need to go,” he whispered, his eyes glaring in the dark as I stepped closer, undeterred as I lowered my head. “No, no, no... Oh, fuuuuuck,” he groaned as I lapped my hot, wet tongue up his pulsing shaft, pouting my lips and sucking on the tip of his head as I looked at him.

Fuck, he tastes so fucking yummy!

“Mmmmm,” I moaned softly as I sucked, opening wider to engulf the silky smooth and swollen head. I smiled at him with my taunting eyes as I began to jerk my hands up and down his thick shaft, letting out a squeak as he gripped me by the hair.

Oh, fuck!

He held me tight, securing control over my head as I leant with his cock lodged in my slobbering mouth, my eyes widening with worry as I expected him to pull me away. But he didn’t, instead plunging me deeper, his cock striking the back of my throat before he began to bob me up and down.

Oh... my... GOD!

“Aghaghaghaghhhhh,” I choked as he held me still again, pouring saliva down his shaft as he stuffed my mouth. He glanced at his sleeping wife as he held me, looking back to my struggling face as he yanked me back up.

“Right,” he whispered, keeping his grip on my hair as he hauled his legs from the bed, standing up  and walking me briskly to the door.

Holy shit! Is he throwing me out?!

As we made it to the door, I once again expected to be rejected as he opened it wider, before he followed me out of the room and shut it quietly behind him, finally letting go of my hair.

“You are a fucking bad girl,” he said, breaking the silence as I looked nervously up at him.

Fuck, I don’t know which I like more!

I reached for his cock as it glistened with my slobber, his hand gripping my arm before I could touch him.

“Not here,” he said, bending to scoop me up from the ground in a swift motion, my giddy legs wrapping around his muscly body once again as he carried me down the hall.

“Oh, thank you!” I groaned in relief, kissing at his neck as he began to step down the stairs, his strong arm securing me tight to his bulging chest. “Fuuuck, thank you, thank you, thank you! Argh!” I grew so excited that I couldn’t help but gnaw and suck on him as I squeezed him tight, his tightening muscles driving me wild as we turned the corner towards the garage.

Oh, God, he’s gonna fuck me in the garage! Oh, my God, this is happening!

“You just couldn’t leave it, could you?” he said, sounding almost irritated as he opened the door and carried me inside. “You just had to keep teasing, didn’t you?”

“Yes! I’m sorry!” I groaned, kissing and sucking on his neck as he closed the door, giving me a fright as he gripped my sides and lifted me high into the air. “Oh, fuck!” I squeaked as he held me against the wall and buried his face into my soaked panties, my shocked legs flailing in midair.

“Pull them to the side,” he ordered, my hand shifting immediately to my panties and yanking on them as I looked down at him from up high. “Fuck,” he growled, staring at my exposed pussy before lapping his huge tongue up my lips to my swollen clit.

“Oh, God!” I gasped as my eyes rolled, my mind struck by vertigo as I hung dizzily in the air. “Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!” I whined, my eyes refocusing as he sucked on my clit, his stubble tickling my labia as he ate me up.

“What the fuck were you doing, wearing this?” he asked as his lips released my throbbing clit, before lapping his strong tongue along my lips.

“I wore it for you!” I confessed, his tongue stirring my juices as I grew wild with lust. “I wanted you to see it!”

“Yeah, well I saw it!” he said, lowering me down abruptly to his level, my back still pressed firmly to the wall. “So, what now?!”

“Whatever you want!” I blurted with abandon, his tight grip on my sides making me tense up. “I want to be yours! I’ll do whatever you say!”

Oh, my God! What am I even saying?! I can’t control myself!

He leant into me, pinning me against the wall as he kissed me hard, his firm tongue parting my lips to attack mine.

“Mmmm!” I moaned, my long-held desires coming to life as I kissed the man of my dreams. I tasted my juices on his wet tongue as he kissed me feverishly, my hands rubbing at his strong jaw and neck before he lowered me down. Our lips parted as my feet hit the ground, his rough hands pawing at my shoulders to remove my bra, tugging it over my head to free my breasts.

“Fuck! You’re so fucking beautiful!” he growled, dropping to his knees with a heavy thud, gripping at my sides as he attacked my breasts with his hungry mouth.

“Oh, God!” I gasped as he sucked on my sensitive nipples, the strong suction driving me crazy as I held his head to me. “I’ve wanted this for so long!” I cried, cradling him tight as he grew wild on my chest, his cock raging beneath my pussy.

“Fuck, I want you too!” he growled, tightening his grip on my sides as he pulled away from my chest. “I shouldn’t, but I fucking do!”

Oh, my God! Thank you!

He gripped at my panties, tugging them down my thighs and dropping them to my ankles, my giddy feet coming alive as I stepped out of them. He spun me around, holding my thighs tight as my naked ass jiggled in his face.

“Oh, fuck me... that fucking ass!” he groaned before I felt his rough hand glide across my bare cheek. He squeezed it tight in his palm, spreading me open before growling again. “You tried to tease me with this, didn’t you?!” he growled, giving me a quick spank, igniting a primal need, deep inside me.

“Fuck! Yes!” I cried, tightening my thighs as I felt my cheek quake. “I did!” I confessed, jolting as I felt his next slap.

Holy shit! Spank me harder!

“I thought you were a good girl!” he said, his deep tone calming me before the next slap sent me overboard.

Oh, my God!

“I am!” I cried, my palms pressed to the rough, cold surface of the garage wall. “I’ll be a good girl for you! I promise!”

“No, I think you’re a bad girl!” he teased, his firm palm paddling my reddening cheek once more. “Strutting this little ass around in front of me... you’re a naughty fucking thing!” Again he slapped, my body tensing and tingling all over as my senses rushed with an exhilarating pain.

“FUCK!” I cried, panting as my legs shook. “I’ll be whatever you want! I’ll be whatever you say! Oh, my GOD!” My eyes rolled as he spread my cheeks wide apart and buried his tongue inside me, flicking at my walls as he lapped, his nose pressing to my asshole while he gripped me tight. “Fuck! That feels so fucking good!”

Oh, my God! His tongue is so... strong! It feels like he’s fucking me with it!

I stared at the wall as I bent over panting, forcing my pussy against his hungry lips as he lapped and supped at my juices, his firm tongue replaced by his firmer finger.

“Fuck, that’s a tight, little pussy,” he groaned as his thick finger hooked inside me, making me hum as he pressed down on my G-spot.

“Mmmmmaaahhh! Oh, my God!” I whined, the teasing pressure making my legs quiver as he tapped and stroked at my weak point. “Oooooh, shit!” I moaned as he squeezed another firm digit inside, forming a thick pair as he tugged down on my hungry opening.

“Fuck, look at that,” he groaned with desire before I felt his tongue tease at my spread hole, sending my eyeballs rolling into my skull as he flicked at my stretched walls. “You taste so fucking good!” he growled as he began to shake his wrist, my pussy squelching and gushing as he stirred my juices.

“Oh, my God! Fuuuuuck!” I groaned, my nails scratching at the garage wall as he sped up, his firm fingers prodding and teasing my weak point over and over as he shook me violently. The pressure built inside me, the sound of his fingers sloshing in my pussy growing louder as I felt myself ignite and convulse. “Fuck! I’m cumming! I’m cumming! Ahhhh!” I cried as I shook in his grip, his fingers keeping up the pressure as I wriggled and squeezed against him. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Oh, my GOD!” I cried as he finally yanked his fingers from me, rubbing and teasing at my clit, forcing me to my tiptoes with the intense sensation.

“Fuck, that’s such a perfect pussy!” he breathed angrily, his foot thudding to the mat before standing up, his hard cock ringing my buzzing clit like a bell as he did.

Oh, my God! How am I gonna take that cock?! He’s so fucking huge! He’s gonna ruin me!

“Oh, fuck!” I groaned as he beat his shaft against my wet pussy, driving me wilder with every heavy slap. “Fuhuhuhuuuck! Take me! Please!” I whined, my pussy widening as he teased me, desperate to be stuffed.

“Not yet,” he replied, pausing his slaps to my clit, before he released my hip and spoke again. “Get on your knees,” he ordered, my legs collapsing in a heap immediately before I clamoured around, coming face to face with his enraged cock. “Suck that fucking dick, show me how much you want it,” he teased, his strong thighs tensing as his cock lurched, my hands reaching for it frantically.

Fuck! I love how aggressive he is! He’s making my pussy scream!

“I want it!” I blurted, taking a grip of his cock in my hands as I pumped him. “I want it so fucking bad! Mmm! Mmmmm! AGHAGHAGH! Fuck!” I spat as I choked myself on him, desperate to show him how eager I was for his big, juicy dick.

“Fuck, that’s it,” he groaned with my efforts, “gag on that cock if you want it so bad... thinking you can tease me!”

Oh, my God! Punish me! Treat me like a fucking whore!

“AGHHHHH!” I spluttered as I forced myself down his shaft, his cock clogging my throat as I batted my watering eyes up at him. “AGHAGHAGHAGH!”

“That’s it, show me those pretty eyes while you choke on that cock,” he teased, stroking the hair from my face as I looked up at him. “Fuck! You’re so fucking beautiful!” he groaned, pulling his cock from my sucking mouth before dragging the shaft over my lips.

“Fuuuck!” I whined as he thrust across my face, his hand gripping at the base of his shaft as he began to beat me with his thick, sloppy meat. “Oh, my God! Punish me with that big fucking dick!” I gasped as he clattered against my cheeks and forehead, my tongue lapping at his hanging balls as he rested his throbbing cock along my face. “Mmmm! Aaahlaahlaahlaah! Fuuuck! I love it!”

“I’ve thought about this,” he groaned, looking down at me with a lusty glare as his cock smothered my face, “too many times.”

Oh, my God! He’s been thinking about me, too?! Fuck!

I leapt for his dick, pumping it frantically over my shoulder as he stood firm, my lips kissing at his groin as I reached around to squeeze his firm ass. I licked and kissed at him thirstily, forced to choose between his perfect ass and his unreal cock as I struggled to jerk him off with one hand.

The cock! Definitely the cock!

“I can do this for you whenever you want!” I cried, trying to stake my claim as I settled on my knees and took his thick shaft in my hands. “You can have me whenever you want! I won’t tell anyone, I promise! I just want to be yours! Please!” I begged, looking up at him desperately as he digested my words, his cock raging harder in my pumping hands as I seduced him.

Wait, no, no, no!

I watched his eyes flicker as he contemplated my proposition, his mind visibly struggling with the moral dilemma before I gobbled urgently at the head of his cock, trying to flood his brain before it cleared. It worked a treat, his face grimacing with a deep groan of pleasure as his jaw tightened, watching as I sucked on him eagerly.

‘Whenever you fucking want!’ I screamed with my eyes as I jerked him deeper into my mouth, trying a telepathic approach as I watched closely for his reactions.

“Fuck! Emily, I-”

“AGHAGHAGHAGHAGH!” I gagged as I flew into a frenzy, his hips bucking him deeper into my throat as I threw him off course.

“Oh, fuck me!” he groaned, raising his gaze to the ceiling as I choked myself with his huge cock.

“ANY FUCKING TIME!”

“GHAAAAH!” I gasped, saliva stringing from my lips as I yanked myself from his cock and began to lick up my mess along his shaft, planting kisses as I went. “Mwah! Mwah! Mwah! Fuck!” I moaned, reminding myself of his wife as I made out with her husband’s huge dick while she slept upstairs.

Fuck, what if she hears us?! Oh, fuck it, I don’t care! This is MY fucking cock! MY ‘big, strong man’! I want her to fucking hear! I want her to hear her husband groaning while I choke on his huge fucking dick! FUCK!

My mind raced with dirty thoughts, working myself up into a frenzy as I licked and sucked and nibbled on his meaty shaft, forcing him deep into my hungry mouth as I grew impossibly frustrated.

“Fuuuck, that’s it!” he groaned, his cock tensing in my throat as I choked on him. “That’s a good... fucking... girl! Holy shit! Sally doesn’t suck me like this!”

Fuuuck! That’s what I want to fucking hear! I want to be better than her! I want him to want me more!

“GHAAAAH!” I gasped, coming up for air as I jerked his huge, sloppy cock and looked up at him. “I’ll do it however you like it, just show me and I’ll do it! I’ll give you whatever she doesn’t!” I declared frantically, his mighty cock tensing as I squelched my hands up and down his long shaft. “I just want to make you happy!”

“Fuuuuck,” he groaned, rubbing his hands over his face as my words tipped him over the edge, looking back down at me in lustful resignation. “Come here.”

Oh, fuck yes!

He reached down for me, gripping at my sides and lifting me to my feet, his huge cock colliding like a battering ram to my stomach as he propped me up and stood up straight.

Holy shit! He just winded me with his cock!

I reached for his sturdy shaft and tilted it upwards, jerking it between us as I tried to hide the shock from the blow.

“Did I catch you there?” he asked, looking down at me as I tensed my stomach.

“No,” I lied, jerking him faster as I shook my head urgently. He smiled as he tucked my hair behind my ears, resting on the back of my head as he bent to kiss me.

“I’m sorry,” he said, his stubbled lips caressing mine softly, “I’ll try to be more careful with you.”

“No, I’m okay!” I blurted, trying to ease his concern as I recovered my bearings, jerking his cock harder as he held my face and kissed me.

Fuck, what’s it gonna feel like inside me?! He’s gonna destroy me with this thing! Fuck, I can’t wait any longer!

“Take me,” I whispered wishfully, my eyes closed tight before he halted his kisses, forcing them open. “However you want,” I continued, squeezing his cock tight as I tugged urgently, his heavy balls rocking and jangling below. “Please!”

“Fuck! You’re gonna get me in so much fucking trouble,” he groaned, casting an eye at the closed door before gripping my waist and spinning me around. He carried me away from the door, setting me down in the middle of the room where we had warmed up earlier.

“Oh, fuck, yes!” I cried, my hands reaching for something to grab as he spread my legs apart, finding the metal bar of his bench press as it rattled on the rack. “Fucking give it to me! I’ve wanted it for so long! I- Oh, God!” My eyes widened as I felt the huge, swollen head of his cock pressure my pussy, thudding against what felt like my entire crotch before he began to rummage.

“Fuck, you’re so tight,” he groaned, his encroaching head increasing the pressure as he adjusted my legs wider. “Shit, come here,” he said impatiently, his hands gripping my waist once more, ushering me to my knees.

“Okay,” I said, waiting for him to position me as my pussy ached for his big dick to try again. He followed me down, falling to his knees as he spun me to face him, laying me down on my back and grabbing my thighs. “Oh, God, yes,” I moaned as he lifted my legs and spread them, holding them to my shoulders as he folded me up. I felt my pussy bloom for him as I gripped my legs and held them in place, trying my best to show how flexible I could be for him.

“Fuck! You’re just so fucking perfect,” he groaned as he looked me over, everywhere but my anxious eyes as he cradled my asscheeks in his big, rough palms. “Argh!” he growled as he lifted my ass, pulling my spread pussy to his face as he leant to devour me.

“Oh, my God! Yes! Yes! Yes!” I cried as his tongue waved and prodded along my steaming pussy, stirring my clit with the tip before sucking the life from it. “Oh, fuuuuuck!” I gargled, my eyes rolling as he sucked on my teased clit before drooling and spitting the juices at my pussy.

“Right, hold those legs,” he ordered, edging his knees closer and gripping at the base of his throbbing meat, rubbing the shaft across my soaked and waiting hole.

“Okay,” I said, mesmerised by his cock as he adjusted his position, my muscles twitching with giddy tension as I waited for him to enter me. “I will.”

Oh, fuck! Oh, fuck! It’s happening! Oh, my God!

His angry head returned to my pussy, making my eyes roll as he pressed and shook on my clit, gliding down to my opening as I gaped ajar.

“Deep breath,” he teased, my eyes glancing up to his smirking face before I felt him begin to lean, dragging my attention back down. I took a deep breath in, holding it as he pressured my opening, the tip of his cock breaching and spreading me wider as I accepted him inside. My pussy hummed as he penetrated me, electricity sparking over every pore of my body as I gripped my legs tighter, blowing out my held breath.

“Oh, my God!” I whined, feeling my pussy burst around the giant head of his cock and grip to his shaft. “It’s so thick!”

“Do you like it?” he smirked, gripping his shaft and slowly rotating it inside me, stirring and stretching my walls to my moans.

“Yes!” I cried, feeling like he was churning my soul as he stretched my tight hole round and round.

“Do you want more?” he asked, stopping his rotations, instead jangling his head up and down, dragging against my weak point over and over.

“Fuck! Yes! More!” I cried, my eyes bursting wide as he thrust deeper, my abdomen tensing as I lifted my head to watch him enter me. “Oh, my God!” I cried as I watched him stretch me out, the nerves in my creaming walls firing as he plunged deeper.

“Relax that pussy for me,” he urged as I clamped tight around his shaft, forcing me to take a deep, shuddering breath as he continued. “That’s it, let me in.”

Oh, my God!

“Ah! Ah! Oh, fuuuuck!” I groaned, resting my strained neck as I dropped my head to the floor. “More!” I cried, staring up at the ceiling as he leant harder, making me tighten and shudder as he delved deeper, exploring where nobody had ever been before. “More! More!” I pleaded, squeezing my legs tight as he pressured my womb. “Oh my, GOD!”

“Fuck, that’s deep,” he groaned lustfully, thrusting slow and firm against the resistance, his cock swelling against my quivering walls as he tensed. “How does that feel, baby? You like that?” he teased, his straining cock driving me wild as he took me to my limit.

“Yes!” I cried, feeling sweat gather on the brow of my flushed and panting face. “Yes! Yes! Yes!”

Oh, my God! I feel so fucking full! I can feel him everywhere! 

“Thaaat’s it,” he teased as he began to pull out, tugging on my clenched walls before leaning back into me and filling me up. “Fuuuuck!”

“Oh, my God!” I cried, my entire body buzzing with an intense, rippling tingle as he knocked on my womb once more, swiftly pulling out and thrusting again. “Oh, God, yes! Fuck me! Ah! Ah! Ahhhh! FUCK!”

“Shhhhh,” he hushed, as his strong hips found a rhythm, his rugged, smirking face looking down at me as he thrust. “You’ll wake them up.”

“Mmhmmm!” I hummed in response, nodding my head, my lips pursed shut as my body rocked with his lunges. “Mmhmm! Mmhmmm! Oh, fuck!” I cried, the feeling of his thudding cock overwhelming me as he pumped his hips harder.

“Fuck... you’re so... fucking... tight!” he growled, halting his cock inside me before gripping my thighs, dragging my pussy up and down his shaft as he rocked me.

“You’re so big!” I cried in defence, feeling my puffed labia being stretched and crushed as he ragged me up and down on his iron shaft. “Give me that big fucking dick! Let me have it! Please! Oh, FUCK!”

“Shhhhh!” he shushed again, reaching to cover my wailing mouth with his big, firm hand as he picked up his pace.

Oh, my GOD! FUCK!

“MMMMM! MMMMMM! MMMMMMMM!” I screamed into his palm as he fucked me senseless, my pussy creaming and squelching as he plunged in and out. My entire canal began to ache with a dull, humming sensation, my toes curling as it became stronger and stronger with every thrust.

OH, MY GOD! IT’S TOO MUCH! IT’S TOO FUCKING MUCH!

The moment his thumb stroked my desperate clit, I was done for, the nerves firing bolts of pleasure through my pussy as the rivalling sensations met each other, battling me to ecstasy.

“MMMMMOHMAGAAAAAAAAAAH!” I screamed into his palm as my pussy ignited, squeezing and convulsing around his thick shaft as he stuffed me with force. “AHHHHHHHH!”

“That’s it, come on that dick, baby,” he urged, squeezing my cheeks roughly as he kept up his powerful thrusts. My eyes rolled as the sensations pulsed through my body, feeling like my pussy was being struck by lightning over and over as I clamped around his meaty cock involuntarily. Just when the feeling became too much to handle, he gave me one last crashing thrust before hauling his cock from me, feeling like he was dragging my entire canal with him.

“Oh, my GOD!” I cried as he removed his palm from my sweating lips, dropping my legs as I writhed and tensed on the mat before him. “That was... that was so fucking... oh, FUCK!” I yelled as his fingers squeezed inside my pussy, giving me no time to recover as he hooked inside and stroked at my weak point. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Ah! Ah! AHH!” I squeaked as he shook his wrist up and down, his fingers crashing and taunting my aroused G-spot into submission.

Fuck! That’s too good! That’s too fucking good! I feel like I’m gonna fucking wet myself! Oh, my GOD!

“That’s it,” he said as he spasmed his sturdy wrist up and down, his palm smothering my throbbing clit as he attacked my weak point over and over with his strong fingers. “Just go with it.”

“OH, SHIT!” I cried as I released my tightly held tension, following his lead as I bore down with the feeling, my pussy beginning to slosh and gush loudly. “HNNNNNGAAAAAHHHH!”

OH, MY GOD!

I watched in shock and awe as his thick fingers burst my pussy, the gushes shifting to spitting squirts of juices against his palm. It felt like all the energy in my body was rushing to escape from the breach as he fingered and tugged on my walls, squirt after squirt of pent up frustration pulsing from me.

“That’s a fucking good girl!” he applauded as he yanked his dripping fingers from my ringing pussy, dragging them over my swollen clit. My head was sent crashing to the floor as the feeling intensified, my abdomen tensing over and over as I felt the hot juices sprinkle over my thighs, sounding like falling rain on the mat around me.

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” I jittered and whined, not knowing what to do with myself as my body shook out the most intense orgasm of my life. “I’ve... I’ve n-never... done that... b-before!”

“Did you like it?” he asked, his strong hands settling on my quivering thighs as he looked down at me.

“Y-Y-Yes!” I jittered, my body seizing and jerking uncontrollably as I tingled and buzzed all over, my nipples hard as stone as they peaked on my jiggling breasts.

Oh, my God, he’s fucking broken me! I can’t stop! Fuck, that was... INCREDIBLE!

“Come here,” he smirked, gathering me up as I sprawled and writhed on the ground, my spasming limbs grateful to have something to wrap around as he lifted me.

“Thank you,” I breathed, squeezing him tight as he held me secure to his bulging chest. “Thank you, so much!” I whined, kissing and sucking at his strong neck as he stroked my back, his rough hands making their way to my ass.

Oh, my God! I’m so fucking horny! These fucking muscles! I just wanna- ARGH!

“Shit!” he spat as I sank my teeth into his muscled shoulder, gnawing on him with my little pearly-whites as he gripped me tight in response. “You naughty fucking girl!” he laughed as I purred by his ear, chewing on my prize before he yanked me away and drew my hungry lips to his. He kissed me hard before I clamped down on his lower lip, forcing an angry growl from him as I taunted him with my smirking eyes.

Come and fucking get me!

“Oh, you wanna play rough, do you?!” he smiled, gripping firmly at my throat as I released his lip, shocking my system as I stirred the beast inside him.

Oh, my God! Fuck!

I nodded in his grip, blood pumping in my ears as he slowly lowered me down to the soaked mat before releasing his hold, my body twinging with exhilaration as he dropped me. His strong arms planted by my sides as his hulking body loomed over me, making me feel tiny as his angry cock jolted and swayed in my direction between his muscly thighs.

Fuck, he looks like he’s gonna eat me! Oh, my God, I’ve really woken him up now!

He gripped at my hair, yanking it to expose my neck to him as he wrapped his jaws around me, sucking hard on my pulsing throat.

“Oh, God!” I gargled, my palms flat to the floor as I surrendered to him, my nipples like shards of ice as my body rushed with a tingling vulnerability. “Fuck!” I cried as he grabbed my hips and rolled me over as he knelt, my breasts pooling on the mat as he grabbed a handful of my locks and lifted my head.

“If you want rough, I’ll show you rough,” he teased, guiding me by my hair to my knees and shutting my legs together. “You’re gonna learn to stop teasing me, you naughty girl.”

Oh, my God! I won’t! I’ll never learn! I’ll-

“FUCK!” I cried as his firm palm spanked my unsuspecting ass, my body jolting at the shock as he held me tight by the hair. “Oh, my GOD!” Again he spanked me, the pain rattling my nerves as my pussy quaked at his forceful touch. “I’m sorry!”

“You’re not sorry though, are you?” he teased, his palm slapping my ringing cheeks once more.

“NO!” I cried, the irresistible pain forcing my confession as I took his punishment. “I like it!”

Oh, my God! I’m losing my fucking mind!

“Oh, you like it?” he teased, spanking me harder, my knees hopping from the mat as I clenched.

“Yes!” I growled, arching my back eagerly and propping my ass up for him. “Punish me! I’ve been so fucking bad!”

Oh, my GOD! What am I saying?!

“I know you have,” he laughed, stroking gently at my burning cheek before giving it a swift smack. “What have you been doing?”

“Teasing you!” I squealed, breathing sharply as I unburdened myself of my hidden desires. “I’ve been teasing you!”

“Why?” he asked, petting me softly again, my untrusting thighs clenching as I awaited his next turn.

“Because I want you!” I cried, the tension in my legs easing as he lulled me with his gentle strokes and squeezes. “I want you to want me, too,” I continued hopefully as I tried to peek around at him, my hair still wrapped tight in his fist.

“Well, you’ve got me now, haven’t you?” he teased, his palm crashing to my ass before he took to his feet and guided me forward by my hair.

Fuck, I love him dragging me around like this! Where’s he taking me?!

I crawled on my hands and knees, my scalp tingling with his grip as he walked me to his bench, taking a seat in front of me and lifting me to a kneeling position. My hands instinctively grasped at his meaty shaft as it swayed before me, staring at it before his booming voice halted me.

“No hands,” he said, my arms immediately complying with his demand as they fell to my side, my fingers occupying themselves with my thighs. “This is what all your teasing makes me want to do,” he continued, leaning as he pulled me to his lips, planting soft kisses to mine as I hummed with contentment. I closed my eyes as he kissed me before I felt his grip tighten on my hair, opening them as he began to lower me down.

Fuuuck! Look at the size of that dick!

“Open wide,” he ordered as he gripped the base of his cock, tilting the head to my parting lips. “Tongue out,” he commanded, my drooling tongue slithering across my chin as I complied.

Oh, my God! I feel so fucking dirty! Feed me that big, meaty dick! Fuck, I want it so bad!

“Are you teasing me, again?” he smirked, watching as I waved my hungry tongue from side to side. I nodded slowly in his grip, taunting him as my mouth watered for his cock. “You will learn!” he insisted, raising his brow as I sped up my tongue giddily.

Fuck, I want to learn the hard way!

He slapped his swollen head to my slobbering tongue, flattening it still as he slowly jerked his long shaft. I resisted the urge to wrestle control of his meat from him as I squeezed at my legs frustratedly, his firm hand pressing on the back of my head as he fed his throbbing cock into my mouth.

“Mmmmm!” I hummed, pursing my lips around his shaft and sucking on his pulsing head.

“Ah, ah, ah,” he cautioned, shaking on his thick shaft as he pulled me away, my lips popping from him. “Open up... Tongue out... I’ll tell you when to suck.”

Fuck, yes! Tell me what to do!

“Yes, sir,” I whispered seductively, forcing a grin from him as I batted my eyelids and reset my jaws wide, my tongue resting on my chin.

“That’s better,” he smirked, “now, keep that tongue out.” He lowered me down, the head of his cock stuffing my mouth as I waved my tongue under his shaft, holding me still for a moment before taking me deeper.

Oh, my GOD!

“AGHHHH!” I choked as he filled my throat, saliva stringing from my mouth to his tensing cock as he yanked me back up. “Fuuuck,” I groaned as he pulled on my hair, spitting juices down my chin before he slapped his heavy shaft to my cheek, forcing me to open wide.

“This is what you’re gonna get... Every time you tease me from now on,” he said, clogging my throat as he plunged me down, “I’m gonna fuck your pretty, little face!”

“AAGHAAGHAAGHAAGH!” I spluttered, slobber streaming down his shaft as he fucked my throat with his throbbing meat. “AAGHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAGH!”

HOLY SHIT!

He stuffed me with his cock, his grip tight on my hair as he yanked me up and down, testing my throat mercilessly, over and over as it flooded with thick saliva. My obedient hands began to waver on my thighs before he finally relented, yanking me up, my chest heaving as I gasped for air.

“Fuck!” I spat, coughing up the juices in my throat as he rubbed his long, slobbery cock all over my desperate face. “Oh, my God!”

“Now, suck,” he ordered, tightening his grip on my hair and holding me still as he fed me the tip.

“Mmhmmm!” I hummed affirmatively as I gobbled him up, sucking hard as he began to bob my head slightly.

“Look at me,” he ordered, my eyes refocusing as I stared down his shaft, drawing them to his. “That’s it, show me those big, beautiful eyes while you suck my dick.”

Fuck, I love doing what he tells me! I love pleasing him! I’d do anything for this juicy fucking cock!

“Mmmmmmm!” I hummed as I sucked the life from his head, swelling on my tongue with every release as I looked up at his tortured face. “Mmhmmm!” I nodded as he began to bob me deeper, my sucks shifting to gulps as he dipped into my throat. “AAAGHHAAAGHHAAAGHH!” I gagged as I forced my tongue out, my fingers darting to my throbbing clit as he used my face.

Fuuuuck! I love him fucking my face like this! I want him to treat me like his little fuck-toy! Argh, I want him back inside me!

“Did I tell you to play with your pussy?” he teased, dragging me up for air as my rogue fingers retreated to my lap.

“No, sir,” I replied, smirking up at his chastising glare, my pussy aching to be satiated as I knelt before him.

“You just aren’t learning your lesson at all, are you?” he teased, releasing my hair as he gripped my jaw, squeezing as he leant to kiss me.

“Uh-uh,” I smiled, biting at his lower lip again as I reached for his cock, jerking him urgently as I nibbled. “I guess I’m a slow learner.”

“Oh, we’ll see about that,” he replied ominously as he stood to his feet, his hulking body stepping over me as I knelt. “I think you’ll catch on pretty soon,” he continued, bending me over as I clutched at the bench.

Oh, fuck, he’s done playing! He’s gonna give it to me hard! Fuuuuck!

“Teach me with that big dick!” I groaned as he propped up my pussy, spreading my knees on the mat before slapping his meaty cock to my horny clit. “Ah! Ah! Shit!”

“This pussy’s to blame, isn’t it?” he teased, beating my clit over and over as I gripped the bench tight. “Making you act so dirty around me!”

“You’re to blame!” I cried, my pussy blooming as he rang it like a bell with his strong dick. “You make me so fucking bad! Fuuuck!” I groaned as he jerked himself onto my clit, shaking on it vigorously as my eyes rolled with intense ecstasy.

Oh, my God! That feels so fucking good!

“I don’t think so,” he laughed, guiding his head to my soaked opening as he rummaged against my lips. “This is all your fault!” he growled, ramming his huge cock inside me as my body seized from the shock.

“ARGH! FUCK!” I squealed as he filled me up rough, his cock feeling like hot, throbbing steel as he halted inside me. “Oh, my God! Oh, my GOD! It’s my fault! It’s my fucking fault! FUCK!”

“That’s right,” he teased, slapping at my ass before pulling out and thrusting again, harder than before.

“ARRRGH! SHIT!” I yelled, the shock of his huge dick ploughing me to my limit making me tense and shudder. “You’re so... fucking... HARD!” I shivered as he gathered up my hair from my back, harnessing my desperate body and taking a firm control over me.

“That’s your fault, too,” he teased, crashing his cock to my womb as he plunged deep, tugging on my hair as he began to fuck me hard and fast.

HOLY SHIT! It’s so fucking big! He’s so fucking rough! FUCK, I LOVE IT!

“AH! AH! ARGHH! FUHUHUCK MEHEHEEE!” I wailed, my cries undulating under the force of his battering cock as he ruined my pussy. “OH, MY GOD! YES!” I cried, the metal of the bench rattling on the rack as he spanked my ass hard and yanked on my hair, hammering me into submission with his huge dick. “Fuck, I’m gonna cum! You’re gonna make me cum!”

“Well, do it quietly! You’ll wake them up,” he growled into my ear as he pulled on my hair and leant over me. “Do it! Cum on that fucking dick!”

“MMHMMM! MMHMMM!” I nodded, pursing my lips shut as my walls tingled and convulsed, an unbearable pressure building inside me as he pumped me up with every angry thrust. I twitched and moaned as he hammered me, stretching me with his hefty girth over and over, the grinding friction igniting my entire body as the feeling overwhelmed me. “MMMMMMMAAAAAAHHH!”

“Fuck!” he growled as his ploughing cock was forced from my convulsing pussy, my juices gushing to the mat as my volcanic pressure released in a powerful, orgasmic stream.

“HNNNGGGGAAAAH!” I screamed, the all encompassing quakes of the intense release coursing through my body as I shook and shuddered with the rippling tides. “Oh, my GOD! FUHUHUUUUCK!” I wailed, dragging myself forward on my knees as I supported my jerking body on the bench.

“Where are you going?” he laughed, his big feet planting by my sides as he propped me back up and squatted over me. “I’m not done with you yet.”

Fuck, I hope not! Oh, shit!

“Ah!” I squeaked as he tugged on my hair, lifting my face to his as he leant over me, kissing me hard as I arched my back. “Mmmm! Oh, my God! Give it to me!” I pleaded as he crammed the head of his cock back inside me, squatting his throbbing meat deep into my quivering canal. “Oh, fuuuuck!” I groaned as his fat cock stretched me open, grinding hard on my weak spot as he filled me up, dragging roughly on it as he pulled back out to thrust again. “Fuck, you’re so huge! You’re so fucking huge! Make me take it all!”

“You want it all?” he teased, reaching to paw and squeeze firmly at my breast as he yanked my hair. “How’s this?”

“OH, FUCK!” I cried as he rocked a deep squatting lunge into me, stretching on my walls as he stuffed me to the hilt. I squealed and whined as he began to thrust over and over, crashing against my womb, the intense, dull knocking making me howl in unbearable pleasure.

Fuck, it’s too much! It’s too fucking big! I feel like I’m about to burst!

“That’s it, cum on that dick, baby,” he coaxed, gripping at my neck as he kept up his strong thrusts. “Give it all up!”

“AAAHHHHH-MMMM! MMMMMMM! MMMMMMMMMMM!” I wailed into the air before his strong hand smothered my screams, his huge cock planting deep inside me as my pussy convulsed and erupted. He remained firmly lodged as I clamped and tightened around him, every atom in my body vibrating as my spine jerked sporadically, my knees rattling in the puddles on the floor. “F-F-FUCK! OH, MY GOD!” I cried as he released my face and stood back up, leaving me empty and gaping as my pussy gushed and dripped.

“Look at this mess,” he teased, his hand swiping across the drenched mat as I clutched tightly at the bench, feeling like I would never recover from the earth-shifting orgasm.

Fuck, this is better than I ever dreamed! Look at me! I’m a fucking wreck! Fuck, I don’t know if I can take any more! I feel so weak! I’m completely drained!

“It looks like you’ve finally learned your lesson,” he laughed, his firm fingers stroking at my sensitive clit as my hips bucked uncontrollably. “Maybe, I should really make sure you remember?” he continued, running his coated fingers up my lips and teasing at my asshole.

Holy shit! He’s gonna fuck my ass?! I’ve never done that before!

He circled my tight, unexplored hole before pressing firmly, stuffing my ass with his thick thumb before slowly pulling it back out.

“Or maybe, I’ll give you one more chance?” he said, deciding against that particular punishment as his warning rang in my ears. “But, now you know exactly what you’re gonna get if you decide to tease me again after tonight.”

Oh, God!

“Y-Yes, sir,” I said, not entirely certain of whether I was relieved or disappointed as I finally released the sweat-drenched bench. I dragged myself through my mess as I spun around lazily, reaching for his thick thigh as he knelt. I grabbed at his sturdy shaft for support, jerking him urgently as I forced myself to my knees, kissing and licking feverishly at his glistening, tight abs as he tensed in my hand.

“Fuck, I’m getting close,” he warned, taking a deep, calming breath, my hand speeding up eagerly as his words stoked my long-held desires.

Oh, my God! I want him to cum so bad! I want to see it! I want to taste it!

“Come here!” he growled, gripping me tight and laying me down on my back, lifting my knees and pressing them to my shoulders. My arms wrapped around them obediently, spreading myself for him as he ran his length along my lips.

Fuck... I want him to cum inside me!

“Give it to me,” I begged as taboo thoughts of him filling me with his strong seed made me quiver hungrily. “I want your cum so fucking bad! FUCK!” I cried as he rammed inside me, wasting no time as he thrust angrily, squeezing hard on my thighs as he stuffed my ringing pussy.

Oh, God! He’s getting close! Fuck, I want it! I want him to fill me up! I want to be his!

“Cum inside me!” I begged, drawing his aggressive gaze to my anxious eyes as he approached the edge. “Do it!” I nodded, his cock raging inside me as I tempted him. “Fill that pussy up with all your cum! I want it! Fuck, I want it so bad! Oh, please! Please! Please! Please!”

Oh, my GOD! Is he gonna do it?!

He sped up, battering into me as my words ignited his primal urges, his thrusts becoming more urgent and strained as his heavy breathing turned to tortured growls.

“Cum in my fucking cunt!” I growled back, trying to taunt him over the edge with my filthy mouth. “Fucking breed me! Fill me up and make me yours! I fucking want it! I want it all! Give it to me! Oh, yes! Yes! Yes! Yes!”

“FUCK!” he bellowed as I tipped him over the threshold, his hips bucking angrily as he stuffed me to my limit, shooting rope after rope of his thick, hot spunk into my womb. “ARGHHH!” he growled like an animal, gripping behind my neck as he kissed me hard and bottomed out inside me, his cock lurching over and over as he shot his load.

Fuck, I feel it! Oh, my GOD! He’s fucking doing it! He’s cumming inside me!

His hulking frame shuddered as he came hard, his mind visibly tortured as he struggled to haul his pulsing cock from my clenching pussy, jerking it angrily as I stared at the erupting head.

“Oh, wow!” I gasped, biting my lip as his hot load fired and streaked up my stomach and chest. “Oh, God, yes! Fucking cover me!”

“Shiiit!” he breathed heavily as he coaxed out the last of his quaking orgasm, his bulging muscles tensing and twitching as he choked his huge cock over me. “Oh, fuck, that’s not good... That is not good,” he groaned, his lusty haze ascending as he thumbed at my pouring pussy, the gravity of what he had done swiftly hitting him.

“Yes, it is!” I moaned as his thumb spread me open, taking a look at the mess he had made of me before I dropped my legs and dragged myself to my elbows. “Oh, God!” I breathed as I looked down my body, streaks of his thick seed tickling me as they dripped down my sides. “Fuuuuck,” I groaned as I ran my fingers over my puffed labia, coating them in his sticky spunk as it began to cascade from my spent hole.

Fuck, there’s so much! Oh, my God, it just keeps coming!

“I can’t believe I just did that,” he flustered, still pumping on his oozing cock as he watched me play with his mess. “I’m sorry!”

“Don’t be sorry,” I whispered, finally dragging my fingers from between my legs as I struggled to my knees, relieving his jerking hand as I took a grip on his throbbing shaft and stroked at his contracting balls. “I wanted you to.”

“What if you get pregnant?!” he choked, looking down at me in despair as I teased out the final remnants of his load.

“I want you to get me pregnant,” I groaned, his words making me flutter with excitement as I pumped faster on his dick. “I don’t want anyone else... Just you,” I confessed into his worried eyes before bending to taste the head of his dripping cock, gobbling him up and sucking him gently, polishing him clean with my pouted lips.

“Shiiit... You are fucking trouble!” he groaned in defeat, his satisfied cock tensing as my giggling mouth sucked him dry. “Fuck, we better get to bed... They might have woken up!”

“I think we’d know if they had,” I giggled, planting kisses up his crunching abs as I rose on my knees and looked up at him. “Thank you,” I breathed, my body tingling all over as I wrapped my arms around him, my chin pressed to his hard body.

Oh, God... I think I’m in love with him!

“Thank you,” he smirked, stroking the hair from my face and tucking it behind my ears as he looked me over. “Fuck, I can’t get over how beautiful you are.”

Shit! I do! I fucking love him!

He gripped the back of my neck as he bent to kiss me, pressing his lips to mine gently as our bodies parted from their hot and sticky embrace.

“Come here,” he laughed, taking a look at our shared mess before taking to his feet and lifting me to mine. He walked me across the room, grabbing a towel from the folded pile on the side counter and swiping across my body. “We really need a shower... but, this will just have to do!”

“I’ll go for a shower with you,” I teased, enjoying his rough scrubbing of my body as I gripped his arm for support.

“Maybe, not tonight?” he laughed, sliding his towelled palm between my thighs and rubbing gently at my sensitive, oozing pussy.

“One day, then,” I qualified hopefully, my body tingling all over at the prospect. “One day, soon.”

“We’ll see,” he replied, raising his brow at my smirking face as he stood back up, giving his chest and abs a brisk rundown before squeezing along the length of his cock.

“Okay,” I smiled, not wanting to push my luck as I gripped for his freshly dried cock, still hard and growing harder as I tugged.

“That’s enough of that,” he smirked, brushing my giddy arms away, “time for bed. Go and put your... ‘stuff’ back on, for fuck’s sake.” He laughed, nodding to my lace set as it lay scattered on the floor.

“Okay,” I giggled, gathering up my newly-dubbed ‘lucky underwear’ and stepping into my panties, enjoying his eyes on me as I pulled them up.

Fuck, I don’t want to leave him! I want to lie with him all night! I want him to spoon me!

I slipped on my bra and adjusted it over my breasts, clasping my hands behind my back as I awaited his instruction.

“Right, now get to bed,” he ordered with a grin, my feet dashing towards him, my arms reaching for his neck as I pouted my lips. He bent to kiss me, his firm hand holding my lower back as I dangled from him, returning to my heels as he let me go.

“Thank you,” I smiled, giving him a squeeze before bending to kiss his hard cock. “Mwah!”

“Go on,” he laughed, giving my ass a slap as I made for the door in a fit of giggles, taking one last look at his naked, hulking body before opening the door and stepping out.

Oh, my GOD! It happened! It finally happened! ARRRRRGH!

I hurried giddily up the stairs as my body rushed with a thrilling excitement, feeling as if my life had changed forever as I tried to calm myself before opening the bedroom door. The reassuring sound of soft snores met my ears as I slipped inside, sneaking to the bed and crawling in slowly, tucking myself in and smiling up at the ceiling.

Oh, my God! I’ve never been so relaxed and excited at the same time! I’m tingling all over! I feel so fucking... satisfied! Fuck, I can’t wait to do it again!

I closed my eyes, still smiling as my pussy throbbed in the aftermath of his thorough pounding, listening out for his movements downstairs as I drifted off into a blissful sleep.

* * *


Chapter Three

“Hey, wake up!”

“Hmmm!” I groaned, my eyes remaining glued shut as I was torn from my dreams.

“C’mon, get up,” Hayley chimed, her voice like nails on a chalkboard as I clung desperately to my slumber.

“What time is it?”

“Nearly twelve.”

“Shit.”

I forced opened my eyes, memories of the night before flooding my mind as I felt my body ache all over.

Fuuuck, I feel like I’ve been hit by a train!

“You’re lookin’ sexy, anyway,” she said, drawing my attention as she cast an eye at my nightwear, “you trying to seduce me?”

Erm, not you...

“Fuck off,” I laughed, dragging my tired legs to the edge of the bed and sitting up. “All my stuff’s at the bottom of my bag, it’s all I could reach.”

“Ha! Look at your hair,” she snarked, tossing me a towel, “you look like you’ve been dragged through a hedge!”

Yeah, well, your dad was yanking on it all night! Fuck, where is he? I want to see him!

“Shut up,” I groaned, flattening and combing my wild locks with my fingers.

“Well, get yourself in the shower,” she said, “we’ll grab a quick bite to eat and then I’ll get you home... Sorry to rush you, but I’ve got family coming over... and I didn’t think you’d be such a lazy bitch.”

“Ugh!” I groaned, rising to my feet begrudgingly, hunched over as I made for the door. “Okay, okay.”

“Good girl,” Hayley teased, making my eyes widen as I rummaged in my bag, “I’ll see you downstairs when you’re done.”

Fuck! I’m ‘done’, right now! I can barely move!

I waddled from the room, my pussy aching as I clutched at the towel and entered the bathroom, locking the door behind me.

Wow, I’ve never felt like this after sex before! Well... I’ve never been fucked like that before! And by such a fucking monster cock! Oh, my God! I feel like he’s still inside me!

I scrubbed tentatively at my tired body, the hot water beginning to wake me up as I replayed the events of the previous night in my mind. I hurried in the shower, desperate to see him again as I returned to the bedroom to dry off and get dressed.

Okay, here goes... Oh, God, I hope it isn’t awkward!

I began to instinctively creep down the stairs by force of habit, making myself smile as I sped up. The anticipation bubbled inside me as I reached the bottom, dropping my bag by the door and making giddily for the noises coming from the kitchen.

Wait... Where is he?

“Heeey,” Hayley smiled as I entered, my eyes scanning the room and peering into the dining room as I searched for him. “Food’s nearly ready.”

“Cool,” I replied vacantly, listening out for movement in the house. “So, erm... where’re your parents?” I asked, trying to sound as casual as possible as I took a seat at the kitchen table.

“Well, Mom’s still in bed,” she said, rolling her eyes, “I can’t face waking her up, yet... and I’m guessing Dad’s gone to pick up my grandparents... I was only up a little before you.”

FUCK! I missed him! Nooooooo!

“Ah... cool,” I said, hiding my devastation as I lamented my blissful sleep, Hayley making her way towards me with the plates of hot food. I prodded and stabbed at my meal, the disappointment too much to conceal for long as I sulked before the purr of a car engine drew my attention.

Is that him?! Oh, fuck yes, it is!

“Shit, he’s back already?” Hayley mumbled, her mouth stuffed with food as she leaned to get a look at the front door. “I thought he’d be a while yet.”

I sat up in my chair, placing my knife and fork down as I became too nervous to eat, preening myself as I heard nattering voices outside. The key rustled in the lock before the door opened, the chatting voices becoming clearer.

“Oooh, there she is,” a sweet, old voice cooed, Hayley’s grandma appearing from around the corner, clutching her handbag. Her husband followed behind her, their beaming faces infectious as I smiled back at them.

“Hello, strangers!” Hayley joked, going to give them a big squeeze as they huddled around her.

Awww, they’re so sweet!

“And Emily! How are you, dearie? Did you have a nice time?” her grandma smiled, making her way over to me as I rose to meet her.

‘Dearie’! Argh, she’s so cute! ‘Dearie’ beats ‘darling’, any day!

“Hi, Mary!” I replied, giving her a hug, John catching my eye as he finally entered the room. “I had a lovely time, thank you,” I smiled, looking into his eyes as I let go of his sweet mother.

Aw, I love Mary! I wish she was my mother-in-law! Sally doesn’t even deserve her, let alone her perfect son!

“Emily,” her grandpa nodded as he smiled, standing next to John. He was a sturdy, dapper-dressing man of few words, but he didn’t need many, he was always such a charmer.

“Hey, Bruce! Looking sharp, as always!”

You big, silver fox, you!

“I thought you were gonna be arriving a little later,” Hayley said, sitting back down to finish her meal, “I still need to take Emily home.”

“I can take her.” I looked to John as I heard him speak, my heart fluttering as he glanced back at me before continuing. “You stay here and catch up,” he said, finding Hayley easily persuaded.

“Sure!” she laughed, grasping her lucky break with both hands as I privately celebrated mine. “Saves me a trip... That’s cool, yeah?” she asked, belatedly seeking my approval.

“Yeah, no problem,” I replied happily, “you stay and catch up.”

Fuck, I’m a terrible person!

“Where’s Sally?” Mary asked, looking to John, finding her answer in his shrugging shoulders as she tutted her disapproval.

Hmmm, tell me about it, Mary, I telepathically bitched. I was awake when you got here, though... Just about, at least.

“Are you ready to go, now?” John asked, interrupting my imaginary conversation with his mother.

“Oh, so soon?” Mary fussed, taking my hand in hers and placing her other on top. “We only just got here.”

Aw!

“Her family will be waiting to see her,” John explained as she fretted beside me, “they’ll probably be hating us for keeping her so long, already.”

“Oh, well, we’ll have to catch up next time, dearie,” she said, giving me a squeeze as I leant to hug her. “It was lovely to see you, though.”

Aw, she’s actually a normal sized person, too! Not like all these other giants!

“I’ll take a hug then, I guess,” Hayley teased, standing to meet me in the middle, making me feel tiny once again as she leant to give me a squeeze. “See ya, bitch.”

“Hayley!” Mary gasped, sending us into a giggle.

“What?!” Hayley laughed, her arm around my shoulder as she turned to her grandma. “She knows I love her.”

“I love you, too,” I said as my gut wrenched, squeezing her waist before she let go of me and returned to the table. “I’ll call you later.”

Fuck! I feel so guilty now! Oh, my God, she would kill me if she found out what I’ve done! Like, actually kick me to death with those big feet!

“So long, Emily,” Bruce smiled again, flourishing a wave as I made for the door.

“Later, Bruce!” I beamed as I left the kitchen, my heart fluttering with excitement once again as I heard John follow behind.

“Let me get this,” he said, scooping up my bag as he edged past me, opening the door and standing aside.

“Thank you,” I smiled nervously before stepping out and drinking in the hot sun, undressing him with my eyes as he hauled my bag into the trunk of his car.

It feels weird to see him with clothes on, now! Oh, God, what do I say?! What if he regrets what we did? Why would he offer to give me a ride, though?

“Hop in,” he said, smiling at me as I stood twiddling my thumbs by the passenger door, easing my worries slightly as my mind raced.

“Okay,” I replied, returning the smile before opening the door and hopping in as he made his way around the other side.

Shit, I’m so nervous! And fuck me, it’s hot in here!

The car shook on its wheels as he opened the door and settled his huge frame into the driver's seat, securing his seatbelt before igniting the engine. A burst of cool air rushed over my bare legs as I placed my hands on my lap, anchoring my wafting dress to my thighs as he looked at me expectantly.

“Buckle up.”

“Oh! Sorry,” I replied, holding his smirking gaze as I fumbled with my belt, securing it before we took off.

He left me to stew awkwardly in the desperate silence for a few minutes, my mind racing with what to say as he took his smirking peeks at me.

“So, last night, huh?” he finally spoke, his hand firm on the wheel as he steered through traffic. “Things might have gotten a little out of hand...”

“I’m glad it happened,” I replied urgently, turning towards him in my seat and professing my feelings as he glanced at me. “I want it to happen again.” I watched his face as he concentrated on the road, contemplating my words in silence.

Oh, God! Please, feel the same! Don’t go cold on me!

“Listen, Emily...”

Shit, that’s not good!

“... I care about you, a lot. I hope you know that-”

“I care about you, too!” I interrupted, clutching at my knee as I contorted in my seat to face him. “So much!”

“And,” he pressed on through my excitement, “that’s why I should put an end to this before it causes you too many... problems.”

“What problems? There’s no problem!” I replied, trying to dust away his reasoning with my unconcerned tone, making him smile.

“There’s plenty of problems, and you know it,” he laughed reluctantly, shaking his head.

“Like what?” I piped, playing dumb as I enjoyed his tortured grin.

“You’re a bright girl, I’m sure you can figure them out,” he replied, giving me a settling glance with his knowing eyes.

Fine, I can be serious...

“You shouldn’t be with her,” I blurted, catching him off guard as his brow furrowed, his eyes lingering on the road. “She doesn’t care about you like I do.”

Shit, was that too much?

“We’ve been married for twenty-two years, Emily,” he reminded me before I piped up again.

“How many happy years?” I asked bluntly, feeling brave as I tried to argue my case.

“Ha!” he choked, shocked at my nerve before the question filtered through his defences. “... About three.”

“And how many times has she walked out on you? Over nothing!” I continued, feeling even braver. “I’ve been there when she has twice, so there must be more!”

Oh, my God! I am way out of line here... But, I’m not going down without a fucking fight!

“Too many times,” he replied, conceding the point as I picked it up and pressed it home.

“So, she’s walked out on you more than she’s given you happy years of marriage?” I asked earnestly, letting my words sizzle in his brain for a moment before I stuck the dagger in. “But, I don’t know, something tells me she hasn’t walked out on you once since you made all your money...”

His brow raised as my words struck a chord with him. “Well... I did say you were bright,” he smiled, shaking his head as he confirmed his own private insecurities in the matter.

“I cared for you then and I care for you now,” I confessed, trying to soothe his wounds. “I saw a man struggling to better himself for the good of his family, while she saw an opportunity... after telling you to give it up for so long, as well! The fucking balls on her! I’d never walk out on you... and I’d give you more than three measly years!”

“She’s the mother of my daughter,” he said in resignation after a long, contemplative pause. “Hayley deserves a stable home.”

Oh, my God... am I a ‘homewrecker’?! Fuck! Argh, I don’t care! I want him!

“Hayley’s a grown woman and she’s doing great... despite the ‘stability’ that Sally has provided!” I socked back, keeping him on the ropes as I persisted with my daring bluntness. “She’ll be moving out soon and where will that leave you? Alone with a drunk that loves what you can buy her more than you!”

“Okay, that’s enough,” he said, his tone firm and deep as I finally crossed the line, making my heart stop in my chest. “I’m not perfect either, you know?”

“Yes, you are,” I replied, more tentatively as I reigned myself in. “You are to me... and you deserve a happy home, too.”

With me!

“You don’t know me as well as you think you do,” he said, his eyes on the road as I searched his troubled expression for clues. “I’ve got plenty of faults of my own... you’ve not seen every side of me.”

“I’ve seen enough,” I replied, my heart swelling for him as he lowered his tense shoulders. “You’re kind and you’re thoughtful... patient... and funny! Everyone loves you!” I beamed, trying to pick him up. “You’re big and strong and tough and protective! You make me feel safe when you’re around... you’re brave and loyal, y-”

“Loyal?!” he said, his brow raising as I lost him. “I just cheated on my wife, for fuck’s sake! Why should you trust me at all?!”

“After what?! Nineteen years of hell?!” I laughed, parrying his concern away. “Most men would have given up a lot sooner... and you made me beg for it! You walked away so many times, you bastard! I’m absolutely certain that if you were happy, truly happy, you’d have turned me down flat... I have no doubts about your ‘loyalty’, whatsoever.”

Myself, on the other hand... debatable. But, not to him.

I reached for him, stroking at his strong arm as he concentrated on the road, deep in thought before he looked at me again.

“Shit, I’ve gotta say... you’ve really thrown me through a loop, here,” he laughed, shaking his head, “I didn’t expect you to be so...”

“What?” I asked defensively, wondering where he was going as I stroked his arm.

“I dunno... mature?” he guessed, searching for the right word. “You’ve got your head screwed on a lot tighter than I did at your age, that’s for sure!”

“Weren’t you married at my age?” I laughed, delighted with his compliment as I began to feel more comfortable in myself.

“Exactly,” he replied, “I didn’t know what I was doing... just a dumb, scrawny lad... deciding to lay bricks and get married!”

“And look at you, now,” I said, casting my eyes over his bulging form, “a fucking stud with a successful business! You should be proud... And you were never ‘scrawny’! I’ve seen pictures, you were always a hottie... I’d have gone for ‘younger you’, too!”

“Yeah, well... now I’m ‘older me’,” he laughed, shaking his head. “And getting older... I’ll be ‘old, old me’ before you know it.”

“I’ll be no spring chicken by then, either!” I laughed, reassuring him as I allowed myself to imagine growing old with him.

“Yeah, well, you deserve better than looking after some old fella!” he laughed as he made a turn, my eyes glancing out of the window for the first time, noticing we weren’t too far from my house.

Shit, we’re nearly there! I don’t want to leave him like this! I don’t want to leave him at all!

“I don’t deserve better than you,” I said urgently, “I don’t deserve you at all... but, that doesn’t stop me wanting you... And I do fucking want you.” I stroked down his arm and teased at his thick thigh, tensing at my touch. “Take this next left.”

“What?” he asked, his eyes darting between my stroking hand and the road.

“Left!” I repeated urgently as he made the turn. “Okay, just down here,” I directed him, making our way down the discreet side-road until we reached the end. We stopped at a closed gate that led to an empty, sprawling field, the surrounding foliage providing cover from any prying eyes. “Here.”

Fuck, I want him so bad!

I unfastened my seatbelt giddily before scrambling over the stick and climbing onto his lap, my excitable ass bibbing the horn and making me giggle as I straddled him.

“Hi,” I smiled, nestling my pussy against his crotch as I slid my hand behind his neck, teasing at his lips with mine.

“Fuck, you are so bad,” he said, he hands coming alive as they gripped at my bare thighs and slid under my dress. “Are you sure this is what you want?”

“Yes,” I breathed, growing hornier in his lap as I kissed and rubbed on him, “more than anything.” He looked around, checking for signs of life before reaching for my neck and kissing me back.

“Get in the back, then,” he ordered, giving my ass a little spank as he sent me scrambling to the back seat. “But, we’ve got to be quick, they’ll wonder where I am...”

Oh, fuck yes!

He took a deep breath as I clambered to the back seat, opening his door and shutting it behind me. I watched as his hulking body appeared at the back window, opening it urgently and jumping in to join me.

“I don’t think I’ve ever sat back here,” he laughed as he closed the door, leaning under the front seats, pulling on the levers and pushing them forward.

“I’ll try to make it memorable, then,” I smirked, enjoying the extra room as I took to my knees and fumbled at the waist of his shorts, tugging them down as he lifted his ass from the seat. “Oh, my God, look at it... it’s so big already!” I gasped, gathering up his hardening cock in my hands and lowering my lips to the head.

“Fuuuck,” he groaned as I gobbled him up, sucking gently on him as he began to swell and grow rapidly in my mouth.

Oh, my God! I love this cock so much!

“Mmmmm,” I moaned, jerking up and down the length of his thickening shaft as I sucked. “I’d suck your dick every day, if you were mine,” I breathed, looking up at him as I teased the underside of his head with my tongue, trying to paint an irresistible picture in his mind. “Whenever you wanted, I’d be waiting for you... I’d never get enough of this perfect fucking cock!”

“It’d never get enough of you, either,” he smirked, stroking the hair from my face as I sucked on him, his shaft firm and throbbing in my tugging hands.

“AGH!” I choked slightly as I pecked at his cock, teasing him into my throat as I shook my face. “AGHHHHHHH!”

“Fuck, you know how I like it,” he smirked, enjoying my efforts as I gagged and slobbered on his meaty cock, yanking it from my mouth to reply.

“You taught me what you like, last night,” I giggled, slicking his shaft with saliva as I jerked him onto my tongue. “I like it, too... AGHHH! AAGHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAGAAAAH! Fuuuck! It makes me so wet!” I moaned, dropping his cock begrudgingly as I lifted my dress and gripped at my panties. I tugged them down my thighs to my knees, dragging them from my feet awkwardly, my mind racing with sordid thoughts as I clutched them in my fist.

Fuck, I’m so horny! I want him to smell me!

“Smell my panties,” I blurted with abandon, smirking at him as he furrowed his brow in confusion.

“What?!” he laughed, looking at my panties as I held them up for him.

“Smell them!” I repeated, scrambling up his body and resting his raging cock against my stomach as I straddled him. “Give them a good sniff,” I teased, pressing them to his nose as I thrust against his shaft and stroked it with my other hand.

Fuck, I feel so fucking naughty! What am I doing?!

He inhaled my soaked panties as I teased slowly at his cock, trying to train him with my scent as he gripped urgently at my thighs. His cock throbbed against me as he huffed on the soft, damp cotton in my palm, driving me crazy as I fed him my lusty musk.

“I want you to remember that smell,” I teased, pulling them away as I leaned to kiss him, nibbling on his lip as I thrust frustratingly along his shaft. “I want you to think about it whenever you jerk this big dick... you can keep these if you want,” I smirked, smothering him with my panties again as I jerked him.

“Shit! You’re a kinky, little thing, aren’t you?” he laughed as his hands explored my body, gripping and squeezing at me blindly before I pulled them away to kiss him again.

“I am for you,” I giggled, gripping at his shirt and dragging it up his huge torso, reminding me of the night before as he pulled it off. “I touched myself with your shirt when you left me in the garage,” I confessed, “I couldn’t get enough of your smell!”

“I’m gonna have to keep my eye on you,” he smirked before rolling my dress up and pulling it over my head, throwing it to the floor as he attacked my bra next.

“I want your eyes on me,” I breathed, surrendering to his firm hands as he released my breasts, squeezing and sucking on them hard as I gripped his cock. “And I want this big dick inside me, too,” I groaned as I knelt up, tilting his heavy cock to my opening, cramming the head into my aching pussy before slowly sitting on it. “Ah!” I squeaked as I readjusted to his enormous dick, my quivering pussy quickly becoming reacquainted with its new master as he stretched me open. “Oh, my God!”

“That’s it, baby,” he urged as I thrust my pussy further down his shaft, making me cream as I picked up the pace. “Ride that dick for me.”

“Fuck, I will!” I gasped, my eyes firmly shut as the feeling engrossed me, tingling shivers coursing through my body as I fed him deeper. “I’ll ride this dick so fucking good! I’ll do whatever you fucking say!”

Oh, my GOD! I’m a fucking slave for this cock!

I began to grind on his throbbing shaft, thrusting my hips over and over as I found a rhythm that my pussy would allow, feeling like I was fucking a thick, steel pipe as I grunted wildly.

“Pull my hair!” I begged, my fingers clawing at his bulging chest as he reached behind my back and yanked. “Ah! Fuck, yes!” I groaned as he tugged my head back, sucking hard on my nipples as I continued my grinding. “Fuuuuck! Spank me! Make me take it! AH! FUCK!”

“You like that, don’t you?” he teased as his palm clattered my clenching ass, his grip tightening on my hair as my body rushed with bursts of wincing pleasure.

“YES!” I yelled, my pussy humming as I got myself off on his huge, pulsing cock, my hips bucking sporadically as I began to convulse. “FUCK!”

“That’s it, baby! Cum on that dick,” he growled, gripping my shivering body and holding me tight as he began to thrust up into me.

“AHHH! FUUUCK! I’M CUMMING! I’M CUMMING!” I screamed, his massive cock thrusting deep inside me as my pussy clamped and twitched, my body falling limp in his grip as the overwhelming quakes shocked my system. “UGHHHH! FUUUCK MEEEE!” I whined as he hammered me into submission, my entire body vibrating as his cock halted deep inside me. “OH, MY GOD!”

“I love watching you cum,” he growled, squeezing me tight as he dragged my lips to his, kissing me fervently as I panted hard in recovery. “But, we have to hurry,” he said, kissing at my exposed neck, “I need to get back.”

Fuck, I want to do this all day!

“Okay!” I gasped, dragging myself back to life as I readjusted my legs, my ringing pussy stuffed to the brim as I began to bounce on his lap. “Cum inside me! I want you to fill me up again!”

“Fuuuck, you know we shouldn’t do that,” he groaned, to no avail as I sped up.

“I don’t care!” I cried, running my hands over his tensing shoulders and chest. “I want it! Give it to me, please!”

“Oh, fuck... just like that!” he growled, the car rocking as I tested the suspension with my wild bouncing, wailing as I took his cock deep and hard. “Fuck, don’t stop! Don’t you fucking stop!” he growled, slapping at my hopping thighs as I fucked his big dick.

“I won’t! I won’t stop! I’ll never fucking stop!” I cried, reigning in my impending orgasm as I concentrated on finishing him off.

Fuck! I’m so fucking close! I need to hold on!

“Shit, that’s it! That’s fucking it! Fuuuck!” he yelled, slapping his big hands to my thighs and squeezing tight as he began to lift me up and down violently.

“AHH! OH, FUCK!” I screamed as his cock tensed and exploded, his hot load spurting up to my womb and coating my walls as he fucked me rough, igniting my own orgasm as he filled me up. “FUCK! FUCK! FUCK! OH, MY GOD! YES!” My pussy gushed as he fucked me relentlessly, his primal growls vibrating my soul as he pumped me with his seed. He gave one last colossal thrust before reaching around my back, pulling my tight as his hands began to squeeze and kneed at my clenching asscheeks.

“Fuck, you’re incredible!” he groaned, his hips still bucking uncontrollably as he shuddered his last drops into my twitching cunt. “Fucking incredible!”

“Oh, God! You came so deep inside me!” I moaned, my body running hot and cold as I tingled within. “So fucking deep! Oh, God, I feel it! Oh, fuuuuck! Thank you!”

I rubbed tentatively at my clit as I began to slowly lift myself, his huge cock plugging me up before our juices began to cascade down his shaft, turning to a creamy flood as he slipped from my gaping pussy. I scooped at my opening, clogging the breach with my fingers as I collapsed to the seat beside him, laying on my back as his hot load oozed and poured from my throbbing lips.

Oh, my God! That was amazing! He fucks me like a dream!

“Shit,” he puffed, his hulking body expanding with his deep breaths as he turned to look at me. “It’s a good job these seats are leather!”

“How was your first time in the back?” I giggled, tingling as I lay blissfully, my eyes scattering over his tensing muscles as he laughed.

“Definitely ‘memorable’!” he chuckled dizzily, stretching his legs as far as the front seats would allow. We lay in our sweaty mess, the car windows blushing with steam as we sucked up the oxygen in recovery. He groaned before he pulled up his shorts, his cock still thumping against the fabric as he opened the door and stepped out.

Where’s he going?

The cool breeze rushed over my naked body as I lay in the back seat, listening to him rummage in the trunk, returning with a tent in his shorts and a towel in his hand.

“Clean yourself up, trouble,” he laughed, tossing the towel at me as I tried to catch it, finally dragging myself up to rest my back on the door.

“Yes, sir,” I smirked, giving myself a scrubbing before mopping up the vast pool of spunk that had pooled beneath me in the groove of the leather seat.

Oh, my God! How much does he cum?! Fuck, how much is still inside me?!

I tingled at the thought as I tightened my pussy to keep him in, clutching at my strewn underwear and getting dressed. I stepped from the car as he offered me his hand, birds chirping as I looked down the quiet lane, running my hands up his stomach to his chest as I reached for his neck.

“I wish I didn’t have to leave you,” I whined as his strong arms lifted me, my hands linking around his neck as I wrapped my tired legs around him.

“Me too,” he replied as I leant to kiss him, his hands firm on my ass as he held my weight. “But, I’ve already been too long.”

Argh! Shit!

“I know!” I whined, letting my legs fall as he lowered me back down. “When will I see you again?” I asked, looking up at him as he smiled.

“Soon,” he replied, stroking the hair from my face. “Very soon!”

“Okay,” I smiled, feeling a little better as he gave me his word. “You get back then... I can walk from here.”

“What? Where?” he laughed, looking around the thick trees and out into the field.

“There’s another path just over this field that leads straight to my house, pretty much,” I laughed, pointing his gaze in the right direction.

“Forget that, I’ll drive you,” he said, his brow furrowing as he looked over the sprawling field suspiciously.

“Don’t be silly!” I laughed, slapping playfully at his hard stomach. “I’ve walked it a million times, it’s totally safe!”

“Hmmm... Nah,” he said, shaking his head disapprovingly at the beautiful, waving grass. “Jump in.”

“Ha! Okay, okay!” I laughed at his untrusting face, a warmth buzzing inside me as I felt his concern.

Awwww! He loves me! Fuck, I love him too!

We hopped back into the car, reversing back down the lane, turning back onto the main road, a content grin glued to my face as we continued on towards my house.

“There,” he said, stopping just short of my gate, and looking around before smirking at me. “No walking alone in creepy murder fields, you hear?”

“Murder field?!” I cackled, slapping at my thigh. “Nobody has ever died in that field, thank you very much! It’s practically my backyard!”

“Yeah, well, I don’t like it,” he said, smiling at my fit of giggles.

“You’ve been watching too many crime documentaries again, haven’t you?!” I laughed, leaning over to give him one last kiss as I settled myself down. “I’ll miss you,” I whined, pecking continually at his stubbled lips as he peeked around from the corners of his eyes.

“Alright, alright, don’t get us busted now,” he said, gripping my neck and giving me one last deep kiss before throwing me away playfully. “Get out of here, trouble!”

“Okay... I’ll be in touch,” I smirked before shutting the door, hearing the trunk pop as I made my way around. I hauled my bag to my shoulder and shut the trunk, scrunching my face at him as I walked by the driver’s window.

I’ll give him one last look...

I lifted my dress, flashing my ass before peeking around at him, his head shaking as he smirked, the car beginning to pull away as I opened my gate, heading backwards down the path as I watched him drive away.

Oh, my GOD! Yes! Yes! YES! Fucking yes! Let’s fucking go! Life is fucking beautiful! I can’t wait to see him again! Fuck, I’ve never been so happy!

I skipped down the path to my front door, my bag jangling on my back as I rapped my knuckles on the wood and rang the bell obnoxiously, the sound echoing continually inside until the door finally swung open.

“I’M HOME!”


BACKMATTER

I don’t know about you, but personally, I think she’s just biding her time until she can get her hands on Bruce...

Thanks for reading! If you enjoyed yourself, please consider leaving a review :)

Penny x

Click Here to see my full collection of stories
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