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“You ready to go?” Candice asked when she pushed her chair back from her desk.

“Not yet,” Lucy replied and looked up from the work she was doing to see her co-worker standing up.

“It’s Friday evening,” Candice went on in a laughing voice. “And that means it’s time to leave work behind and get the weekend started.”

“I told Mrs. Banner I’d have this report finished for her before I left tonight,” Lucy went on with a shrug of the shoulders. “There’s only a little bit left, so I don’t think it will take me much longer.”

“Rather you than me,” Candice said as she got her jacket from the back of her chair. “I’ve got things to do and people to see.”

“Off to meet hubby, are you?”

“Date night,” Candice said and laughed. “We’ll have something to eat, enjoy a few drinks and see where that takes us.”

“Lucky hubby,” Lucy joked. “Sounds like he’s in for a fun night.”

“You better believe it,” Candice replied, with a wink. “Don’t stay too late.”

“I won’t,” Lucy said. “Have a good evening and enjoy the rest of the weekend.”

“You too.”

It brought the conversation to an end and Lucy watched her friend leave the room. She was about to carry on with the work when she heard ringing.

“Shit,” she let out under her breath when she got her phone from the drawer of her desk to see it was Jake trying to get in touch.

It was too early for what she had planned, so she swiped a finger across the screen to refuse the call then returned the device to the drawer. The typing didn’t take long to complete and she emailed it to her boss then picked up the work phone on her desk.

“That’s the report sent to you, Mrs. Banner,” she said when the call was answered.

“Thanks,” her boss replied.

“Do you need me for anything else?”

“No, I’ll have a look through the report over the weekend,” Mrs. Banner told her. “If there are any more changes to be made, you can do them next week.”

“OK, I’ll see you on Monday then,” Lucy said. “Enjoy your weekend.”

“You too,” Mrs. Banner said.

It brought the conversation to an end and Lucy wasted no time shutting down her computer when she hung up the call. She then reached under her desk to get the bag she’d brought with her that morning. Retrieving her mobile phone from the drawer, she rose to her feet and left the room to make her way along to the restroom. Stopping at the door, she checked the time to see it was just after six. She hoped that meant there was no one inside and saw she was right when she walked in.

“Perfect,” she let out under her breath and walked along to the stall in the corner of the room.

It was a little larger to give more room and she was quick to lock herself inside. Closing the lid of the toilet, she put the bag down. When she unzipped it, she reached in to bring out the clothes she planned to wear that evening and hung them up on the door hook. She then quickly stripped down to her bra and panties, put her work clothes in the bag and dumped it on the floor.

“OK,” she let out under her breath when she sat down on the closed toilet. “Time to have some fun.”

Dialing Jake’s number, she brought the phone in front of her face. It was no surprise when the call was answered quickly and she smiled when she saw him on the screen.

“Hey,” she said.

“Hi,” he replied. “I tried to call you not long ago.”

“Yeah, sorry about that,” Lucy said. “I’m still at the office and was busy, so couldn’t answer it. What’s up?”

“It’s Friday night,” Jake replied. “I thought we might go on that date we talked about. Have you finished at work now?”

“Yup, just getting ready to leave. What did you have in mind?”

“Meet up for a drink and take it from there.”

“Sounds good to me,” Lucy told him. “I brought a change of clothes to work, so just about to put them on.”

“At your office?”

“Sure,” Lucy went on. “Want to see what I’ll be wearing?”

She didn’t wait for an answer before turning the phone around to show the denim shorts, white top and leather jacket hanging on the door hook.

“You want to see me in that outfit?” she asked when she turned the phone back on her face.

“Yes,” he replied. “Where exactly are you?”

“In a toilet stall,” Lucy said in a laughing voice. “Getting changed.”

“You’re still in your business clothes?”

“Nope, I’ve already taken them off,” she answered. “I intended to call and see if you wanted to meet up. That’s why I brought the clothes and also the cute undies I’m wearing. You want to see them too?”

The sound of a hushed curse coming down the line brought a smile to her lips. It was all the answer she needed, so she stretched out her hand to hold the phone at arms length. Jake cursed again and she knew he liked what he saw.

“Pretty, huh?” she teased him and brushed the fingers of her free hand across the lacy bra she wore.

“It’s gorgeous…, you’re gorgeous. How am I so lucky?”

“Aww, you’re sweet,” she teased him. “Want to know something else?”

“Yes,” he replied immediately.

“Well, as you might have noticed, the material of these undies is a bit see-through and I kind of like it better when smooth skin is showing, if you know what I mean.”

“Shaved?” he let out quietly.

“Uh-huh,” she told him. “I bet you’ll think that’s gorgeous too.”

She didn’t wait for him to say anything before parting her knees. She then lowered her hand to settle the phone on the toilet lid, so it was aimed right between her spread thighs. There was a thrill to teasing him and there was no doubt she had him hooked when she slid her free hand down across her bare belly. The material of her panties was transparent enough that he’d be able to get a glimpse of her pussy through it, but she gave him more by pulling them aside.

“Fucking hell,” Jake let out. “What are you doing to me?”

“Showing you what you’ll get if you play your cards right this evening,” Lucy told him.

“How do I do that?”

“Do you know the Harper Hotel?” she went on.

“No,” he told her.

“Then check the internet and find it,” she told him. “I’ll be in the ground floor bar around thirty minutes from now. If you want to play a game meet me there.”

She kept her panties held aside as she brushed fingertips on her smooth, shaved skin. It brought a flush of heat that was heightened by the fact she was letting Jake watch the way she played with herself. She could feel the need to masturbate taking hold as she grazed more touches across her pussy lips and it made her stop. Lifting the phone, she got it in front of her face again.

“Thirty minutes, Harper Hotel, ground floor bar,” she said. “I’ll be sitting at the counter, so come and say hello when you see me.”

His face was a picture, but she ended the call before he could say anything more. Rising to her feet, she was quick to get dressed in the outfit then retrieved the pair of block heels she’d brought with her from the bag. It finished off her outfit, so she left the stall and checked her appearance in the mirror over the sinks.

“This is going to be fun,” she let out under her breath before walking out of the restroom.

***

“OK, this is you,” the driver said when he brought the taxi to a stop.

Jake took his attention away from the scene outside the window to lean forward.

“How much?” he asked.

He reached in his pocket to bring out his wallet as the driver told him the fare and he got the money to pay.

“Enjoy your stay,” the driver said.

“Just here for a drink,” Jake replied and reached for the door.

“Picked a nice place for it,” the driver went on.

Jake simply said goodnight before getting out of the vehicle, but the slightly derisive tone in the driver’s last comment resonated. The neighborhood couldn’t exactly be described as totally rundown, but there was definitely a seedy edge to it. That showed in the facade of the Harper Hotel, which looked like it could do with some maintenance and a paint job to spruce it up. It made Jake wonder why Lucy picked the place.

He walked inside to a lobby that looked as if it had seen better days as well. The marble flooring spoke of a grander past, but the word he’d use to describe the surroundings as they were now was shabby. A glance around showed him the entrance to the bar, so he walked across to step through it and came to a stop.

The décor didn’t appear quite so down at heel, with a look around showing a few of the tables occupied. His gaze eventually settled on the main serving counter and there was no missing Lucy. She was sitting on a stool, with her legs crossed. The denim shorts she wore left a lot of bare leg on display and the tip of Jake’s tongue played on the inside of his cheek as he took in the pretty sight.

“Something else,” he let out under his breath as he got moving again.

His gaze went to the other people sitting on stools. They were all girls and all dressed in outfits that could only be described as provocative. He couldn’t be one hundred percent sure, but his guess would be that they were touting for business. The gaze of one of them came to him when he neared the counter, but he studiously avoided making eye contact with her.

He was interested in only one thing, so made a beeline straight for Lucy. Her fingers played with the stem of the glass on the counter in front of her and she made no effort to acknowledge him when he dropped on the stool next to her.

“Hi,” he said.

It brought her gaze to him and she made a show of sizing him up before speaking.

“Hi honey, what can I do for you?”

The unexpected response took him aback slightly and a frown creased his brow until he saw the twinkle in Lucy’s eyes. The corners of her mouth lifted a little when she spoke again.

“Cat got your tongue?”

“No, no,” Jake replied.

Memories of their phone conversation earlier in the evening flashed through his head. She’d told him to meet her at the hotel if he wanted to play a game and it dawned on him what it was. The other girls sitting at the bar likely were escorts and it seemed Lucy wanted to role play one for the night.

“You staying here?” she asked and picked up her drink to finish it.

That gave Jake his cue and he played along.

“Just came in for a drink,” he answered. “Can I get you one?”

“Glass of red,” Lucy replied and turned on the stool to face him properly. “Sweet of you to offer.”

She leaned forward a little to settle a hand on his knee and he felt the flutter of anticipation it brought. His gaze went to pretty, lilac-colored nails that tapered to a sharp point. The glossy sheen on them held his attention and it didn’t go unnoticed.

“Like them?” Lucy asked and wiggled the fingers of her other hand in front of his face. “Went to the nail salon yesterday.”

“They do look amazing,” he told her.

She clenched the fingers on his knee and he drew in a sharp breath when her nails dug into his flesh through the material of his jeans.

“I can do some damage with them,” she told him, with a smirk. “So don’t make me wait around for my drink.”

Jake turned his attention to the other side of the counter and lifted a hand to get the barman to come across.

“Glass of red wine and a beer,” he ordered when the man came to a stop opposite him.

A nod of acknowledgment was all he got in response and he watched as the barman prepared the drinks. He already had his wallet out to pay before the glasses were put on the counter. When he got the change, he slid the wine to Lucy.

“Thanks honey,” she said and picked up the glass to take a sip.

Jake had a drink of his beer and a question was asked of him before he put it back down on the counter.

“So, are we going to?”

The hand on his knee slid a little higher to brush against his thigh. It sparked a pulse of hot blood that he tried to fight as he got his hand over Lucy’s to stop its movement. She was clearly relishing the game she’d set up, so he played along by leaning closer to lower his voice.

“How much?”

She pursed her lips as if she was pondering the question. Picking up her glass, she took a drink of wine then put it down again.

“Let’s call it fifty,” she said.

“What does that get me?”

“Anything you want, honey,” she told him, with a wicked smile.

Jake glanced around, but no one was paying them the slightest bit of attention. He suspected that the transaction they were playing out went on for real most nights in the place. The other girls sitting on the stools certainly suggested that the bar was a place men came looking to buy sex. Pulling his hand away from over Lucy’s, he picked up his glass to gulp down some beer then put it down again.

He tried not to make it too obvious when he brought his wallet out of his pocket. Easing the notes out, he held them in his palm. The touch on his thigh ended, with Lucy taking hold of his hand. It allowed her to surreptitiously take the money from him and slip it in her pocket. When she’d done that, she had another drink of wine before leaning forward again.

“Expensive night, huh?” she teased him and settled her hand back on his thigh.

It was her who looked around now to make sure no one was watching before sliding her hand higher. Acting in such a promiscuous manner in public was a turn on, with the hot prickle of arousal making goosebumps rise on her skin. Her breathing quickened as she trailed her touch higher still on Jake’s leg. That got it to his groin and she could feel he was already starting to come erect.

“I’ll take care of that for you, honey,” she told him and squeezed before pulling her hand away to get it back to the wine glass. “You can rent a room here for a few hours.”

Jake let out a hissed curse. He’d come out hoping the night would end with sex, but it appeared that’s the way it was going to start. A pulse of hot blood made his pelvic muscles clench and his attempts to control the stiffening of his cock failed miserably.

“Drink up,” Lucy urged and picked up her glass.

She knocked back the wine and was almost finished it before Jake even lifted his beer. The promise of what was to come made him drink quickly and he took in a deep breath when he put down the empty glass. As soon as he did, Lucy slid off the stool.

“Come on, honey,” she said and held out a hand.

***

Taking Lucy’s hand got Jake pulled down from the stool, but she let go immediately and they walked out of the bar. He expected her to head for the reception desk once they were in the lobby. That didn’t happen though. Instead, she took hold of his sleeve to lead the way towards the hotel exit.

“We’re not staying?” he asked.

The question brought her to a stop before they left and she turned around to face him. The grip on his sleeve was released and her hand slid up his arm all the way to his shoulder. A tug made him bend his head down a little as she leaned in and he tensed when her lips brushed against his ear.

“Come out, come kiss in the dark,” she said, with a hushed laugh then slid her hand back down his arm.

His sleeve was grabbed again and he played along by letting himself be led out of the hotel. The street was deserted and they walked along it only a short distance before he realized where things were going. He cursed under his breath when they turned into the alley.

“Really,” he hissed as the darkness swallowed them up.

“You paid me,” Lucy said over her shoulder. “You want your money’s worth, don’t you?”

Jake cursed again, but willingly followed further along the alley. Lucy came to a stop in the little bit of dim illumination that shone down from a lamp on the side of the hotel. There were no windows from which they could be spotted, but they were still taking a risk they could be caught.

They were outside, in a public place and Lucy seemed intent on playing out the kinky escort game all the way. She leaned back against the brickwork and grabbed the sides of his jacket to pull him to a kiss. Her hand came to the front of his jeans and the groping brought him fully erect by the time their lips parted. She got her hands under the material of his jacket to ease it from his shoulders and he let it be taken from him. His hands came up to grab hers when she started to unbutton his shirt.

“Don’t stop me,” she said. “You paid that money to get a slut to fuck. I’ll be that for you, so let me see.”

“Shit,” he cursed when he let her shake off his grip.

He couldn’t say he’d ever fantasized about fucking outside in a back alley, but finding himself in the position was definitely rousing his libido. The throbbing pulse of his erection was constrained by his underwear and it made him want the sex so badly. Lucy hurried to unbutton his shirt and got her hands under the material.

Nerves mixed with exhilaration as Jake let his shirt be taken off to leave him bare chested. A touch caressed on the bare muscles of his chest as he got his hand on Lucy’s hip. She grabbed his forearm to pull him forward and their passion for each other exploded in another blistering kiss. He pushed forward to trap her against the wall, so his erection pressed against her belly and the hot pulse of his lust grew stronger.

The hand on his chest pushed him back a step and he looked down to Lucy’s touch trailing lower to graze across his bare belly. It went all the way to the front of his jeans and he heard the hushed laugh when she pressed her palm against the hardness.

“Hot to pay for it, huh?” she teased him.

Tension took a vice-like grip on him when she started groping his erection through the denim, but she pulled her hand away quickly.

“Want me to be a bad girl?” she asked, but didn’t wait for an answer.

Moving to the side, she nimbly skipped past him and he was given no time to turn around when a shove on his back pushed him forward. It made him bring up his hands to slap them on the brickwork as he became the one trapped against the wall. Fingers tugged on the hair at the nape of his neck and he felt Lucy’s lips against his ear again when she moved right behind him.

“Do you want me to be a bad girl?” she asked again.

“Yes, fuck yes,” he replied.

He tensed when the sharp, lilac nails dug into the bare flesh of his back. The flutter of pain accentuated the pleasure and he couldn’t quite believe where he found himself. It was right where he wanted to be though.

“You like that?” Lucy asked and dug her nails a little deeper into his flesh.

“Yes,” he gasped and heard her hushed laugh.

The caress of her lips on his ear slid to the nape of his neck, with the kiss on his bare skin sending a shudder through him. When Lucy backed off, she got a hand to the top of his spine and slowly trailed the sharp point of a nail lower. It ignited shivers in Jake that just wouldn’t stop and they grew stronger when kisses slid down his back too.

Lucy dropped to her knees behind him and he looked to see her leather jacket being dropped on top of his clothes. Her hands clutched onto his hips then slowly slid around to the front of his jeans. He felt the roughness of the bricks when he pressed his forehead against them and looked down to the buckle of his belt being loosened.

The button and zipper of his jeans were next and he knew he was getting in way over his head when he let the denim be pulled down. A look either way showed just darkness, with the alley remaining quiet. That didn’t mean they wouldn’t be disturbed in the act although the risk of being caught didn’t take away any of the excitement. If anything, it made the moment more thrilling.

“What have we got here?” Lucy teased when she grabbed hold of his erection through his underwear.

He tried to turn, but she tightened her grip to stop him.

“You want what a bad girl will give, don’t you?” she said in a teasing voice.

Jake cursed as her grip squeezed forcefully around his solid shaft. It throbbed fiercely in response and heavy, gasping breaths spilled from his lips.

“Well, do you?” Lucy demanded.

“Yes,” he let out in a hoarse rasp.

The grip on his erection was released, with Lucy’s hands grasping at his hips. Her thumbs slipped under the sides of his underwear, so she could ease it down. It got her the sight of clenched buttocks and she leaned forward to plant a kiss on one then the other.

Dragging his underwear lower, she let go and sank her nails into the taut muscles of his ass. The sound of his groan excited her and she gripped his buttocks harder.

“Pain before pleasure,” she teased him.

She held her grip a few seconds longer before letting go to slide a fingertip along the crease of his ass. When she grasped hold of butt cheeks again, she spread them to get a sight of a tiny, puckered hole. Keeping his buttocks spread with one hand, she trailed the end of a nail across puckered skin and Jake groaned louder when the spasm of his hips made them jerk forward.

“Stay still,” she quipped and spanked him hard before grabbing hold again.

The quiver in his muscles was unrelenting when she spread his cheeks and trailed the point of a nail around his asshole. She then grazed a touch right across his puckered hole a few times.

“I think I found myself a bad boy,” she said.

Grabbing hold of his butt cheeks with both hands, she spread them wide then leaned forward to flicker the tip of her tongue on his asshole. The sound of stifled groans surrounded her as she pushed her head forward and licked harder to soak his skin. She wanted to feel what it was doing to him, so let go with one hand and slid it around his waist to his erection.

Wrapping her fingers around his rigid shaft let her feel just how strong the pulses of hot blood were when she leaned forward to flicker the tip of her tongue on asshole again. She slid her grip right down to the base of his erection to push against his balls as she kept licking.

Jake’s stifled groans grew louder as she pleasured him and they morphed into the sound of harsh curses when she forced her tongue harder against his asshole to make it stretch open a little. There was no missing how it set his libido alight and she started to stroke his erection as she teased and tormented his tight hole.

His hand came to her head, but there was no attempt to push her away as she ate his ass, while masturbating him. The rising tension in his body was all too obvious, but she wasn’t about to take him all the way to make him cum on an alley wall. It would end the game far too quickly and she didn’t want that, so she let go of his hard cock and backed off.

“Turn around,” she ordered and spanked him.

***

Jake shuffled around to the sight of Lucy pulling off the white top she wore. It put her bra on show and he could see her darker nipples showing through the lacy material. His attention didn’t go unnoticed and she cupped her breasts to squeeze them together.

“You like?” she asked.

“What do you think?” he threw back and took hold of his erection.

“I think you’ll like this better.”

Letting go of her breasts, she dragged his hand away from his groin to take hold of his erection then slowly worked her fingers up and down.

“You know this is crazy, right?” he said.

Lucy made a show of looking both ways into the darkness before bringing her gaze back to his.

“Uh-huh,” she said and stroked her hand right to the base of his erect manhood before tightening her grip. “Seems you like a bit of crazy in your life.”

She held his gaze as she leaned in and didn’t break the eye contact for a second when she slowly licked across the little slit to taste pre-cum then flickered the tip of her tongue on the underside of the head. It was only when she gave him more that she brought her gaze down to what she was doing.

The sound of Jake’s growling moan was music to her ears when she eased her lips all the way over the head of his hard cock. She got her tongue working to tease slick skin before taking more in her mouth to let him feel the tip rubbing against the velvety softness of her inner cheek. When she came back up, she let spit spill from her lips and used her fingers to spread the lubrication along his shaft.

“Fuck,” he gasped at the feeling of her wet palm sliding up and down to a gradually quickening pace.

She eventually grasped tightly around the base again and his fingers tangled in her hair when she kissed on the tip of his hard cock. The blowjob she started to give concentrated on just the sensitive head at first, but she finally gave him more by sliding her lips further down his shaft.

His grip tightened in her hair when she got her hand moving to follow her mouth up and down. She then began twisting her fingers around his erection as she kept stroking and gradually took the head deeper until the tip brushed against the back of her throat. It filled her mouth with spit and she came back up slowly to make sure his shaft was soaked when she pulled her mouth off it.

Looking up gave eye contact again as she stroked her fingers along his slippery cock from balls to tip. She eventually gripped tightly just below the head and his grunt became a sharp intake of breath when she let go to trail the tip of a sharp nail around slick skin. The intense sensation made him spit out hissed curses through gritted teeth and there was no missing the tremors when she slowly teased the sharpness of a lilac nail down the underside of his shaft all the way to the base.

“Want me to kiss it better?” she teased him.

She didn’t wait for an answer before grazing her nail back up his throbbing length to the head. Leaning in, she trailed her tongue up his shaft in a slow lick then planted kisses all over the head. Looking up showed her the way she was being watched and she smirked as she spoke.

“You want to cum in my mouth or...”

“Or,” he groaned and grabbed her wrist to drag her hand from his hard cock.

Getting up to her feet, she took hold of his erection again. She used the grip to pull him away from the wall, so they could change positions and she leaned back against the brickwork. He grabbed at her bra to pull it down and she brushed fingers in his hair when he leaned in. It got his mouth to her breasts and a shudder ripped through her when he wrapped his lips around a nipple.

His hands scrabbled at the fastenings of her shorts to loosen them, so he could start shoving the denim down past her hips. She tightened her grip on his hair to yank his head back and it stretched out her nipple until he reluctantly let go. As soon as he did, she pulled him to her other breast.

The way he went after her nipple to suck and lick it sent hot pulses of pleasure down her body and she rocked her head back against the wall to enjoy the way he worshiped her. It was him who jerked his head back this time to release her nipple from his mouth and she let go of his hair to get a hand to his shoulder.

“Take them down,” she said and pushed on his shoulder.

It didn’t take much effort to get him to do what she wanted. When he dropped to his knees in front of her, he grabbed at her shorts. They were dragged down her legs and she stepped out of them to leave her standing in just her underwear and block heels. It felt intoxicating to be so shameless in public and she grabbed his hair again to pull his head forward.

He was only too eager to get his mouth on her panties and she knew he could taste her through the thin, transparent material. It made her spread her legs and the quivering ripples of her thigh muscles made then tremble as he licked her pussy lips through her underwear.

“You like it shaved?” she asked and pulled his head back to make him look up.

“It’s pretty,” he replied.

“You better have a closer look then,” she told him.

She leaned back harder against the wall then lifted her left leg up to settle the back of her thigh down on his bare shoulder. He leaned in when she got a hand between her spread thighs to drag her panties aside. The enthusiastic way he went after pussy was just what she wanted.

His hands slid around her body to grab hold of her ass cheeks and he held on tightly as he kissed on smooth, shaved skin then started licking. It made her pull her panties further aside to keep them out of the way as the rough caress of his tongue lapped enthusiastically at her flushed pussy lips.

Her teeth sank deeper into her bottom lip as the rush of pleasure took hold. Jake’s head buried between her spread thighs, so he could lick harder to open her up. His tongue started to probe inside as he got his fingers under the back of her panties. It allowed him to slide a touch between her cheeks, with hot shudders ripping through her body when she felt the wiggling touch on her asshole.

“Fuck,” she gasped as her muscles clenched.

She pushed back harder still against the wall to keep herself upright as Jake’s tongue slipped deeper inside her wet cunt until his lips were glued to her shaved skin. The licking inside set her pulse hammering and she sucked in heavy breaths as her excitement mounted. It made her try to push down on him to get more.

The wiggling touch of his finger finally stretched her asshole open enough to let it slip inside and the pulsing clench of her muscles went into overdrive. Her mouth opened wide as he licked her out more voraciously and she couldn’t stop herself. Letting go of her panties didn’t make Jake miss a beat. He kept his tongue buried deep as she got fingers to her clitoris.

Seeing her play seemed to ignite his ardor even more and the tension in her body mounted as she spanked fingertips on her clit then started rubbing the erect bud frantically. His finger slipped deeper in her asshole to heighten the tension towards breaking point and the craving for a climax was her whole world in that moment.

She flicked harder touches across her clitoris as Jake kept licking her out and the final push came when he fucked his finger deeper still in her asshole. The clenching of her muscles around the stiff penetration released to rolling waves of hot ecstasy that coursed through her veins.

There was no holding in her moans as she succumbed completely. She closed her eyes tightly as the strong contractions of her pelvic muscles made her asshole clench and release around Jake’s finger, while his tongue stayed buried deep in her pussy to keep licking her out. It brought her orgasm to a shattering high that gave her a few exquisite seconds of hot bliss.

The last throes of tension in her body eventually melted away to a shuddering convulsion that weakened her limbs and she pushed Jake’s head from between her thighs. He looked up and she saw the smile that spread across his face. It was a sure sign that their game of slutty escort and client was far from over.

***

A grip on Lucy’s hip made her turn around. She could still feel the tremors rippling through her legs, so leaned forward against the wall to steady herself. Her hands had barely touched the bricks before her panties were being ripped down her thighs. It exposed her buttocks to a rough grip that spread them and she closed her eyes tightly when Jake’s tongue began to rasp across her puckered skin.

It felt like his lust was on fire as he went after her with a raging passion that made her struggle to catch her breath. She reached back to get a hand on his head, but there was no way he was moving. Not that she wanted him to and she was in thrall to the creep of his fingers trailing up her inner thigh. It added to the pleasure of the ferocious licks sweeping across her asshole.

He was giving her something she’d given him, but she got more when his fingertips brushed on her shaved skin. She’d just cum hard on his tongue, but the touch on her pussy ignited a hunger for more. The slick wetness of her arousal let his fingers easily slip inside and there was no holding in the groans.

His head jerked back and she heard him sucking in deep breaths. It wasn’t long before her asshole was under assault again though. Jake’s fingers plunged knuckle-deep in her pussy to almost make her knees buckle, so she leaned forward harder against the wall to keep herself upright. Her groans turned to mewling gasps when his tongue wiggled forcibly against her tight hole.

The increasing pressure made her sphincter slowly stretch open and she bit her lip to hold in a cry when she took the tip of Jake’s tongue. The pulsing contractions of her muscles grew stronger as he started to finger-fuck her wet pussy, with the stiff penetration plunging in hard. It made he claw at the brickwork as she reacted to the delicious violation of her holes.

The arching of her back made her push her ass back to the licking as Jake’s fingers drove into her pussy harder and faster. She could feel the hot tingling burn of pleasure returning between her thighs and her chest heaved as she took in harsh gasps of breath.

Jake’s head eventually jerked back to ease his tongue out of her asshole. He released his grip on her buttocks, but only so he could land a hard spank when he fucked his stiff fingers in knuckle-deep again and left them buried inside.

“Let me feel your cock inside,” she called back to him.

His fingers slowly withdrew, but he didn’t pull his hand from between her spread thighs. Instead, his fingertips slid to her clitoris and she spat out obscenities through gritted teeth as the little bud was fully exposed to rough touches. The quivering pulse of her thigh muscles ripped the strength from her legs and she groaned when another spank cracked against her naked ass.

“Let me feel it inside,” she pleaded.

She pressed her forehead against the wall when Jake’s hand pulled out from between her thighs. He was on his feet behind her in the blink of an eye and she groaned when his stiff shaft pressed against her bare skin to slip in between her buttocks. It let her feel the fierce throbbing of his swollen shaft against her asshole.

His hands slid around her chest to roughly clamp onto her tits. The way his fingers sank into her flesh brought a pleasure that made her push back to the way he forcefully humped against her naked ass. Kisses slid along her shoulder and she cursed when she felt his lips find the sweet spot on her neck. Knee-trembling shivers raced along her spine as she was trapped against the wall by his muscular body.

His erection pressed in harder between her buttocks as he continued to roughly fondle her naked tits. The feel of her stiff nipples rubbing against his palms made them swell and she could feel her body tensing up again. It sparked the need for more and she bumped her ass hard against his groin.

He took the hint and let go of her tits as he moved back a little. She felt his feet knocking against hers to make her shuffle them apart. It spread her legs wider and the rush of elation intensified when his erection slid between her thighs to rub against her shaved skin.

“Yes, yes,” she groaned as she thrust a hand between her thighs.

Grabbing hold of his erection, she rubbed the tip against her swollen pussy lips. The rush of pleasure was just too good and got better when she eased the thick head inside. As soon as she let go, she was slammed against the wall by a hard thrust. It trapped her against the brickwork, with Jake’s thick erection fucking all the way inside.

His lips played on her neck again and eventually pressed against her ear. It let her hear the hoarse rasp of his ragged breaths as he pushed forward harder still to pin her in place. She could feel the hot pulsing throb of his erection inside her and clenched her muscles to make her pussy grip around his shaft.

“Is this what you wanted?” he growled.

“Yes,” Lucy replied breathlessly. “Fuck me… fuck me hard.”

Kisses on her ear brought more shivers, but the need for the sex made her bump back against him. There was an anticipation to the way he slowly drew his hips back. It ended with a moment of still that made the breath catch in her throat before he slammed forward to fuck his hard cock back inside her wet cunt.

“Yes,” she groaned again. “Make me cum.”

Jake’s grip latched on tightly as he started to pump his hips and she closed her eyes as he threw himself to some punishing action. The sound of their sweaty, naked skin slapping together echoed off the walls of the back alley as crashing thrusts slammed against her ass cheeks to pound hard cock into her wet cunt.

The breathless exhilaration of the sex was all consuming and she groaned when Jake’s hands moved up her body to slide around her chest. His hands clamped onto her naked tits again to make his fingers sink deep into her flesh as he kept driving forward to ravage her pussy.

She got a hand between her thighs and savored the feel of her fingers brushing on the slippery hardness of his cock as it fucked into her. The craving for the release from the hot pressure was there again. It made her mouth open wide to let out gasping groans when she slid a touch across her smooth, shaved skin to her clitoris.

The slap of Jake’s groin crashed harder still against her naked cheeks, so he could take her roughly from behind. She squeezed her eyes tighter shut and began to circle fingertips on her swollen clit. The rush of pleasure burning between her thighs grew more intense as she was fucked towards an orgasm.

She started to urge Jake to use her harder still and he threw himself forward to drive his hard cock deep over and again. It brought her to the edge and the clenching of her muscles heightened the pleasure until she was edging an orgasm. She stifled her gasping cries, while she tried to hold herself in the moment. It proved impossible though.

Her body felt like it was floating for a second, but Jake’s cock plunged balls-deep and the way he held her on his thick length was too much. There was no holding in the cries when she cum hard all over his throbbing shaft, with the strong, pulsing contractions of her muscles ripping the strength from her.

He released his grip on her tits to get his hands to her hips and it held her on his erection as hot, pulsating waves of pleasure left her writhing against the wall of the alley. Jake started fucking her again before her climax even reached a high. He hammered against her as he chased his own release and it didn’t take long.

She was pinned to the wall when his weight slammed against her and she could feel the pulsing throb of his erection until his lust for her exploded to hot bursts of cum deep inside her pussy. Her inner muscles quivered around the hardness and she pressed her forehead against the wall as she was kept trapped in place to take everything from heavy balls.

Jake’s body eventually tensed as his excitement peaked and he remained stiffly pressed against her for a few seconds before the relaxation swept through him. He let out gasping curses as he came down from the high and they stayed locked together until the power drained from his erection.

The thrill of the moment melted away to the realization of where they were and it got them in a rush to put their clothes back on. When they were dressed, Lucy pulled Jake to an embrace that got her backed against the wall again. Their eyes met when the kiss ended and she couldn’t hold in the teasing remark.

“Get your money’s worth?”

“Every penny of it,” he shot back and grabbed her hand.

It got them moving along the dark alley back to the main street and they came to a stop.

“Drink in the hotel bar?” Lucy asked.

“Let’s find somewhere nicer,” Jake answered.

“But you’ll meet me in the Harper Hotel again, right?” she said, with a smirk.

“Any time you want,” Jake told her and nodded. “Absolutely any time you want.”
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