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Cole will do absolutely anything to get his hands on Ariel’s lush curves. She’s a woman who loves to be in charge. Seeing Cole fall to his knees, begging to pleasure her, is exactly what Ariel wants. Cole worships Ariel’s curves, his mouth and hands making her moan in ecstasy. By satisfying her desires, Cole earns the right to seek his own pleasure in Ariel’s arms.




After the fifth time he’d asked, Ariel from work had finally agreed to go out with Cole. The first four times he’d offered a variety of dinner dates, activity-based outings and even just seeing a movie. None of it had appealed to her, seemingly. As a last desperate effort before he gave up, Cole had suggested that she just come around his and do whatever she wanted to him.




That had worked.




Honestly, Cole hadn’t expected Ariel to agree. He’d wanted her for what felt like ages. She’d always seemed unattainable. Even now that she’d agreed, Cole still felt like Ariel was well out of his league.




She was stunning, always wearing a pencil skirt that hugged her hips and ass so well. Unlike a lot of other women in their office, Ariel was bigger. Her breasts often barely fit in the blouses she chose to wear. The first time Cole had met her, his cock had hardened in his pants just at the sight of her.




To think that she was now going to come here, to his house? Fuck.




He’d jacked off at least twice since she’d agreed, imagining what she might say or do. How she might look. Cole was desperate to get his hands on Ariel, to stroke over her luscious curves and suck those big, beautiful tits of hers.




They’d arranged for her to come over on a Saturday evening, which meant that Cole hadn’t seen her since Friday. He’d asked if she wanted him to cook dinner for them. Ariel had told him that first she wanted to take what he’d offered. That was thrilling even if Cole really didn’t know what it meant.




By the time Ariel actually arrived, he had given up on doing anything about the semi-hard state his cock had been in for half of the day. His mouth watered as he opened the door. Ariel looked amazing.




She was wearing a black dress that showed off her ass and massive breasts. It wasn’t too much. They moved lightly every time she took a breath. Her lips were plump, red with lipstick. Cole ran a tongue over his own lips, wanting nothing more than to reach out and touch her. Or maybe to get on his knees and beg her to let him eat her out.




Probably both.




“Hey, please come in,” he settled for instead, letting Ariel in and walking her through to his living room. Her heels clicked against the floor and that, too, was sexy as fuck. “Can I offer you a glass of wine?”




“No.” Ariel answered so quickly, so decidedly. It was the same way she did everything at work, with no hesitation. She always seemed to know exactly what she wanted. Cole wondered if she knew, already, what she was going to do with him.




Ariel walked around the room, trailing her hand along the back of the sofa, almost appraising it. Cole was glad he’d tidied. His entire flat was clean and neat.




He just watched Ariel move, his gaze following her as if he were drawn to her like a magnet. It took Cole a second to realize he should probably say something. He’d been struck dumb, too occupied with appreciating Ariel’s mouth-watering figure.




Before he could find the words, Ariel raised an eyebrow. “Take off your shirt,” she ordered. “Slowly.”




The suddenness of the request surprised Cole. He hesitated only for a very short moment. He would have more than happily had a drink with Ariel, maybe chatted a bit. But Cole would be a liar if he said he wouldn’t have hoped for this to be the endgame. Maybe starting with this was fine, too.




As instructed, Cole took his shirt off slowly. He made sure to turn, to show off the line of muscles. Discarding the shirt to one side, Cole ran a hand over his flat stomach, his tongue darting out to wet his lips.




“What next?” he asked eagerly.




He so badly wanted Ariel to come closer. He wanted to feel her nails against his skin and to be allowed to put his mouth against those beautiful breasts. Instead, she kept her distance. Only her gaze traveled over Cole from head to toe, making his whole body heat up.




Ariel leaned over the back of the sofa, giving Cole a brief glimpse down her top and into her cleavage. Her breasts pressed against each other, like her bra could barely contain them. Cole was so distracted, he almost missed Ariel tossing one of the sofa cushions down at his feet.




“Kneel up on that,” she answered.




The drop to his knees was almost immediate. Cole had never knelt for a woman before, but he certainly knew what it meant. It was something he’d thought about before, wondering what it might feel like. Finding out with Ariel seemed so exciting. His cock hardened even more, especially as Cole glanced up to look at her.




Ariel looked stunning. So composed and so in control. Cole wanted to do anything and everything she wanted. He hoped that it would involve his mouth on her. He desperately wanted her thighs around his head, his tongue exploring her pussy.




As he watched, Ariel gave the smallest of smiles. It made Cole impossibly hotter to think that she might enjoy this. “Very obedient, Cole,” she said, finally closing the distance between them. Cole had to tilt his chin up more, so he could keep looking at her.




She must have seen something in his expression, because she smiled again. “Do you like that, Cole?” she asked. “Do you like it when I tell you that you’ve done well to be so obedient for me?”




Fuck, he really did.




Cole nodded his head to confirm, tongue once again darting over his lips. “It feels good,” he told her truthfully. It made him hard, sure, but it also made him feel good. Like he was achieving. He wanted to please Ariel, to do whatever she wanted. Yeah, Cole also wanted to get off, but that was so far down the list of priorities right now that it was easy to ignore.




“I want to please you,” he admitted. “It... fuck, it feels really good to think that I could do what you want me to. That you’d... would you punish me if I didn’t?” Cole had no plans to resist Ariel’s orders. He had to admit there was also a certain thrill at the thought that she might punish him.




“Of course I would,” Ariel agreed, once again without even the smallest hesitation. “You promised to do what I wanted, that’s why I came. If it turns out you can’t, then I’ll need to punish you for making promises that you couldn’t keep.”




Ariel reached out, brushing her fingers through Cole’s thick hair. She wasn’t gentle. The slight tug against his scalp made Cole’s cock twitch in his pants. Ariel hummed, almost a sound of approval, then pulled her hand away.




“Tell me,” she began. Her hands moved to the zipper of her dress. Cole felt such a rush of desire at the thought of seeing her undress that he almost didn’t follow what she said next. “Have you done this before?” Ariel asked, shimmying her dress down past her magnificent breasts.




Cole was so distracted that he wasn’t even sure what she was asking. “I’ve never slept with anyone from work,” he told her. Ariel gave him a surprised look. Then, suddenly, it was followed by a laugh. She sounded amazing laughing. Pride swelled inside Cole for having made her laugh even if he didn’t quite know how.




Thinking about it, he realized she must mean the submission rather than, well, all the other things. “I’ve followed instructions before,” he said, realizing that that was probably more along the lines of what Ariel had meant. “I’ve never knelt for anyone. I... no one’s ever asked me to before.” Yet it was something Cole definitely liked.




His eyes didn’t leave Ariel as she slowly began to remove her dress. He had to swallow, he wanted to touch her so much.




She smirked, as if she could read his thoughts. “Be patient,” she urged. “Watch, and enjoy watching. That will be enough, until I decide you’re ready for more.” Her confidence made Cole’s whole body ache. He straightened his spine. He wanted to do exactly as she’d said, and she’d said he should watch.




Pushing the dress down, Ariel revealed a matching black bra and panties. Cole could just make out her nipples through the fabric, big and dark. He longed to tease his tongue against them, wanted to hear what noises Ariel might make.




She turned, hips swaying as she walked away. She didn’t go far, bending to place her dress neatly on one of the chairs. Her ass was fabulous. Cole grit his teeth to control the desire to nip at the soft skin.




Finally, she came back, standing right in front of Cole, with one hand cupping the side of his neck. “You may touch me, but you may not get up,” she told him. “And you may not touch your cock, even through your clothes. Do you understand?”




“Yes, yes, I understand,” Cole barely managed to get out. He didn’t care about touching himself, not really. It was so far at the back of his mind that Cole didn’t pay any attention to it. Not when he could touch Ariel instead.




Eagerly, Cole’s hands brushed up her legs. Her skin felt smooth and hot, just like how he’d imagined. He caressed his way up to her hips, mouth watering. Looking up at Ariel, Cole made sure she wasn’t going to stop him as he leaned in to press a kiss against her leg, just below where her panties were. Touching with his mouth was still touching. Cole didn’t think he was breaking any of the rules.




With his hands on her hips, Cole kissed up over the material of her underwear and to her stomach. His tongue teased over the hot skin there. Cole was too low down to reach her breasts properly, to cover them in kisses.




He wondered if that was the point. It could be a test of his obedience, to see if he would follow Ariel’s orders even when he wanted to do so much more. He stroked his hands over Ariel’s thighs.




She shifted, parting her legs to give Cole’s fingers more room. He moaned as his fingertips caressed the lace between her legs. He could feel the heat pouring off her. The thought that he might be making Ariel wet was enough to make Cole’s breath catch in his throat.




Cole’s hand cupped Ariel’s pussy through the lace. She rocked her hips, rubbing ever so slightly against him. “That’s good.” Her voice was far softer and more breathy when she wasn’t giving him a direct order.




She lifted her hands to her breasts, thumbs circling her nipples through the fabric. Cole whimpered, so jealous of what he couldn’t reach to touch. It made Ariel laugh. “If you want to touch more of me, you have to earn it,” she informed him.




The idea that he could do that, that she’d set tasks for him, it made Cole want so much. He gave a nod, fingers still softly teasing over Ariel’s pussy. He wanted to push the material aside, to slide his fingers inside her. His mouth watered at the idea of tasting her. But Cole didn’t want to push his luck, didn’t want to do something that would make Ariel pull back.




“What do you want me to do? I’ll do anything,” Cole promised. He didn’t even care what it was. He was so turned on, so keen to kiss her, that he would. The idea of following Ariel’s order just made his cock harder.




Ariel pushed his hand away and Cole felt his stomach drop. He was about to ask what he’d done wrong, and how he could fix it. Then Ariel hooked her fingers in the waistband of her panties. She pushed them down her thick thighs, letting them fall to the floor and then kicking them away across Cole’s living room floor.




“Touch me,” she ordered. She’d barely finished the word before Cole’s hands were back against her hips, pressing into the curve of her ass. “Touch me only with your mouth,” she clarified. “Make me want your fingers inside me.”




Cole ran his tongue over his lips, wetting them in anticipation. Fuck, he really wanted her to let him press his fingers inside her. He wanted to show Ariel that he could tease her enough for her to demand he do just that.




He moved his hands behind him, clutching them hard. Touching her more with his hands would’ve been great, but Cole loved a challenge. He lowered his mouth against Ariel’s leg, tongue licking upwards over it.




With her standing above him, the angle wasn’t quite right for Cole to easily slide his tongue between her legs, but he still managed. The soft moan that fell from Ariel’s lips, almost as if she was surprised by how good it felt, made him grin. It was encouraging. Cole wanted to hear her make more sounds like that.




If he looked up, he could see her breasts rising and falling with every breath. Cole wanted to make Ariel gasp, wanted to know he was the reason that her breathing had to speed up. He pushed further forward, his cheek pressing against Ariel’s thigh as he worked his tongue as close to her clit as he could reach.




Ariel moaned again, one hand coming up to tangle in Cole’s hair. She tugged his face forward. Cole lapped harder and faster, until he could feel her thighs trembling. Then, he slowed, his tongue moving over her pussy in long, careful strokes. As he’d hoped, it made Ariel whine a little at the loss of his attention against her clit.




“Lie down,” Ariel ordered. She did sound a little breathless. Cole grinned up at her, his lips already covered in her wetness.




Cole hadn’t expected that, but he also had absolutely no objections. He desperately wanted to see what Ariel would do next. Moving off the cushion he was on, Cole pushed it aside so he could lie down on his back. His heart felt like it was in his throat and his cock was so hard. The material of his pants felt restrictive but Cole didn’t complain.




No, instead, he lay down just like Ariel had ordered him to. He wet his lips, resting against his arms so he could lean up and look at Ariel. She was so hot, still in her bra and heels but nothing else. Fuck, Cole wanted to have his mouth on her so badly.




After walking closer, Ariel stepped one leg over Cole’s exposed chest. It made her look even more powerful, towering over him. Powerful, but so far away. Cole wanted to beg her to let him stand. Before he could get the words out, Ariel had knelt down over him. It gave him a much better angle, his head between Ariel’s beautifully soft thighs.




“I want you to make me come, Cole,” Ariel demanded. Her fingers tangled in his hair, lifting his head so that his face pressed against her pussy. Cole had absolutely no objections, his tongue darting out for another taste of her even before she’d given any further instructions.




“You can use your hands,” Ariel added, giving a soft sigh as she settled her weight comfortably.




Cole’s hands came up to stroke over Ariel’s ass, settling there for now as he parted his lips to lick against her pussy. She was wet and it made him moan, knowing that it was for him. His tongue lapped against Ariel, teasingly pressing harder and harder until the sounds she made were so loud. Then Cole switched, sliding one of his hands over her sides and between her legs.




He easily slid a finger inside her, groaning at how hot she felt. He could hardly wait to have his cock filling her pussy. For now, Cole wanted to focus on making Ariel come, just like how she’d told him to. His tongue moved to lick over her clit, circling around it teasingly.




Pushing another finger inside Ariel’s wet pussy, Cole began to move them in and out, matching the speed of Ariel’s moans.




The hand in his hair tightened, sending shudders of pleasure down Cole’s spine. “Yes, Cole! Fuck. Yes, that’s so good. You’re doing so well,” Ariel praised. Her hips rocked in rhythm with his fingers, taking them deeper. Cole thrust harder and faster. If Ariel could still form full sentences, he wasn’t making her feel good enough.




He felt a flush of pride when Ariel was reduced to demands of ‘faster’, ‘harder’. She cried out, the words ‘good’ and ‘well’ falling from her lips over and over again. He could feel her muscles clinging to his fingers, tightening around him at every thrust.




Ariel only seemed to get wetter and wetter. Cole fluttered his tongue over her clit, cleaning her up as well as he could. She screamed, tugging hard at Cole’s hair and pulling him against her soaking pussy.




Her thighs trembled as her orgasm crashed over her. She threw her head back to moan. Her breasts heaved behind the thin fabric of her bra.




Cole so desperately wanted his mouth on those, too. For now, he was more than happy with his mouth against Ariel’s pussy and his fingers inside her. He didn’t stop moving them, the tip of his tongue licking over Ariel’s clit until she pulled his head away. She looked gorgeous above him. Cole felt like he could lie there all day, just eating her out. Fuck, he wanted to make her scream more, to demand that he please her more.




The hand Cole had on Ariel’s ass gave it a squeeze but he didn’t return his mouth to her clit, no matter how much he wanted to. Instead, Cole slid his fingers out of her pussy, bringing them up to his mouth so he could lick the taste of her off them.




Ariel smiled as she watched, slowly getting her breath back. Her entire body seemed more relaxed, like her muscles were looser. It made Cole feel a warmth spreading through him. He had done that. He had made Ariel feel good, just like she’d asked.




“You did very well,” Ariel praised, running her fingers more softly through Cole’s hair. “Well enough to earn a small reward.” Cole’s cock twitched. Ariel smirked, as if she could feel it, though Cole knew she couldn’t possibly.




Shifting to lean against the couch, with her legs curled under her, Ariel gestured for Cole to stand.




“Take off the rest of your clothes,” she ordered.




Cole had no idea if that was the reward, but his cock was definitely excited at the idea of being free. Like with his shirt, Cole took his time, wanting Ariel to enjoy watching him. He slid the pants off slowly, pausing to show Ariel just how hard his cock was under the material of his boxers.




Once the pants were off, Cole returned to slide his underwear down his legs. His cock sprang free. Cole couldn’t help the moan that escaped him. He watched Ariel watching him. He knew his cock was impressive. Thick and fairly long. He’d certainly never had any complaints. He wanted to show Ariel just how well he knew how to use it.




Standing fully naked in front of her, Cole ran a hand over his stomach - but didn’t even attempt to touch his cock. “What do you want me to do next?”




Ariel rose gracefully to her feet, taking a step towards Cole in almost the same movement. Her body pressed against his, Cole’s cock pressing into the soft skin of her thigh. Before Cole could moan, Ariel kissed him. It was a demanding kiss, unlike any Cole had ever experienced. Her tongue swept into his mouth. She caught his lip between her teeth and bit down hard. The bright flash of pain made Cole feel almost dizzy. He wanted to throw his arms around Ariel, but she hadn’t said he could.




When Ariel pulled back, her lips were red from the kiss. Cole was sure he looked just as disheveled. Ariel turned, sweeping her hair over her shoulder to present Cole with her back and ass. He yearned to run his fingers all over her skin, squeeze the soft flesh and hear the sounds she would make.




“You can take my bra off,” Ariel said, snapping Cole out of his reverie. “That’s your reward.”




“Fuck, yes,” Cole moaned, hands already reaching up to the clasp. He was careful in undoing the bra, pressing a kiss against Ariel’s shoulder before he slid one of the straps off it. He repeated the motion with the other one. Finally, Cole slipped the straps fully over Ariel’s arms, letting her pull the last bit of the material off and remove the bra.




When she turned around, Cole’s mouth watered and his breath caught in his throat. Fuck, she was stunning. Her breasts were huge and everything Cole had imagined. “Can I?” he asked, licking his lips. “Can I put my mouth on them?”




Ariel smirked, clearly pleased by Cole’s display of desire. She brought a hand up to one breast, teasing the nipple until it hardened. Pinching it between two fingers, she gave it a tug, her whole body seeming to shudder in response.




“Will you make it feel good?” she asked. “Will you follow my instructions when I say I want it harder, or softer, or faster?” They were easy questions to answer. Cole nodded eagerly, not quite trusting himself to speak.




Ariel pursed her lips, seeming to consider him for a moment. Finally, she came to a decision. “You may put your mouth on them,” she confirmed. “But not here. Show me the bedroom.”




“Yeah, yeah, of course,” Cole said. He almost tripped over his own feet in order to get out of the room and show Ariel where the bedroom was. He’d put on clean sheets and everything. His hard cock bounced as he led them down the hall.




Once there, Cole paused, letting Ariel decide where she wanted him and how she wanted him. He was so keen to follow whatever orders she gave him, especially if it meant he got to suck on those beautiful nipples.




She moved around the bed, plumping the pillows before she took a seat. The way she made herself comfortable, as if she owned the room and everything in it, made Cole lick his lips eagerly. She knelt up, legs spread and back supported by pillows. Her breasts jiggled softly with every breath. The sight of her wet pussy was enough to make Cole’s balls ache with desire.




Finally settled, Ariel beckoned him with one raised hand. “Come,” she urged. “Show me how much you appreciate my breasts. I’ve seen you staring at them at work.” She smirked. Cole could feel his face flushing. She wasn’t wrong. He had tried not to ogle, but he hadn’t always been successful.




“They’re just so stunning,” he commented. “You’re just so stunning.” Especially now that she was naked in his bed. Fuck, Cole could hardly control himself. He crawled onto the bed, looking up at Ariel as he lowered his mouth down to her breasts. At first, Cole was careful, licking over one of Ariel’s nipples and then moving to wet the other before he returned.




Ariel gave a soft moan at that. Cole was so keen to hear what else she’d sound like, how much louder she would get. He’d already made her come. He wanted to do it over and over again. Finally, Cole captured one of Ariel’s nipples in his mouth, sucking hard against it.




Ariel’s moan rose in volume, until it was nearly a wail. Cole almost drew back, but Ariel cradled the back of his head, holding him close. “Don’t stop,” she ordered. “Fuck, that feels good, don’t you dare stop.” Cole watched as her free hand moved to her other breast. He gave a whine, which vibrated against her nipple. Cole wanted to be the one to touch Ariel, the one to give her pleasure.




Clearly, Ariel guessed what he was thinking, because she laughed. “Okay,” she allowed. “Use your hands on my other breast, Cole. Pinch my nipple hard, so that it hurts, then use your tongue to make it all feel better.”




Her hand moved to Cole’s chest, fingers brushing experimentally across his own flat nipple.




He gave another groan, muffled against Ariel’s breast. Bringing his other hand up, he cupped Ariel’s tit, fingers cleverly finding her nipple. At first, Cole teased it between his fingers. He pressed, but not so hard that it’d hurt. Then, he increased the pressure until her nipple was trapped between his fingers. Finally, Cole tugged on it, while at the same time sucking hard against the nipple in his mouth.




Just as he’d hoped, it made Ariel cry out loudly. Her fingers tightened in his hair and Cole pulled back from her nipple so he could move onto the other.




He sucked the sore flesh softly between his lips, running his tongue over it in soothing swipes. The noise Ariel made went straight to Cole’s cock. It was half a sigh and half a moan, and one hundred percent erotic.




“Now pinch the other one,” Ariel instructed. Cole’s hand moved, brushing across the underside of Ariel’s breast before he found her nipple, still wet from his mouth. Again, he teased it first, letting his nails graze against it. Ariel shivered, arching her back to push her breasts forward.




Cole felt almost overwhelmed. With his mouth still teasing one nipple, Ariel’s breasts were all that he could see, all that he could feel.




“Oh!” Ariel cried out, as Cole tugged against her nipple just as he had done before. “Fuck, yes, that feels good.” Her hand disappeared between her thighs. Cole could hear the sound of her sliding a finger into her wet pussy.




She brought her hand up, rubbing her fingers against her nipple. “Come here, see if you can taste me,” Ariel ordered.




The whole act was so hot. Cole desperately moved to the nipple in question. He moaned as the taste of Ariel hit his tongue. He sucked hard, just like how she wanted him to, pinching at the other nipple. Ariel’s breath caught and she gave another sharp cry of pleasure. Cole felt like he could do this all day, just suck her breasts, make her give those delicious noises.




Pulling back, Cole gave Ariel a look that he was certain was clouded with want. “Can I make you come again? Please?” he asked, his fingers still teasing Ariel’s nipple.




Ariel seemed to have trouble focusing. Thinking that he had done that made Cole’s cock twitch. He still didn’t touch it. He was so much more interested in Ariel’s pleasure. He could feel the heat that radiated from her skin as he pressed himself as much against her as he dared.




“Well, you did ask very nicely,” Ariel finally mused. She pulled Cole’s head back, leaning down to nip against his earlobe with her teeth. “I want you to keep sucking my nipples while you finger me,” she instructed. There was no shyness to the way she simply demanded that Cole do as she wished. Cole loved that. It was exactly what he’d hoped from Ariel coming over.




“If you can bring me close coming and stop without me telling you, I’ll let you fuck me,” Ariel whispered, her breath warm against Cole’s ear.




“Yeah, yes, I’ll try,” Cole promised with a nod. Fuck, that sounded amazing, to keep his mouth on Ariel’s breasts and have his fingers inside her. He wanted to fuck her, he wanted to earn being allowed to fuck her.




His mouth returned to Ariel’s nipple, sucking it just like he had before. Soft at first and then teasing the tip of it between his teeth so he could tug on it. When Ariel moaned in response, Cole slid his hand between her legs, fingers sliding inside that wetness. He groaned against her breast at how good it felt. He could imagine how amazing his cock would feel in her.




Slowly but steadily, Cole began to work his fingers in and out of Ariel’s pussy, his mouth suckling against her nipple. He was careful to listen to her moans, to listen as she approached her orgasm but slow down every time she got too close.




By the third time he’d let Ariel down from that sweet edge, her screams of pleasure were loud enough to echo all around them. She thrust her breasts forward, giving Cole specific instructions to go faster or softer, whatever she wanted. Cole gave it his all, until he could feel sweat prickling along his neck. His wrist ached. His lips and tongue tingled from how hard they’d worked, but Cole wouldn’t change a second of it.




“Fuck, yes!” Ariel cried out, this time pushing Cole’s head away from her breast. He whined, then looked up to meet her eyes. She must have seen the hope in his expression. Leaning forward, Ariel pressed her lips against his, rewarding him with a soft kiss. It lasted long enough for Cole’s lungs to burn, then Ariel finally pulled back.




She pulled his hand from between her legs, lifting it to his mouth. “Suck the taste of me off your fingers,” she ordered.




Cole brought his hand up to his mouth straight away, sucking his fingers. She tasted great. Cole’s only regret was that she hadn’t allowed him to make her come. But Ariel had said that if he achieved her instructions then he could fuck her. The idea mixed with the taste of made Cole moan.




Once his fingers were clean, he looked up at Ariel again. “Can I kiss you?” he asked, not wanting to do anything she didn’t want him to, but at the same time really wanting to kiss her.




Ariel smiled. “Such a good boy,” she praised. Cole was sure his eyes widened, the praise sent such a strong jolt of pleasure through him. It felt physical, like Ariel’s hot mouth against a particularly sensitive spot, only better.




“You’re learning very well,” she continued. “Asking for permission is good. Very good.” She ran her hand through his hair, nails grazing lightly against Cole’s scalp. “You may kiss me,” she agreed. She didn’t move, leaving it up to Cole exactly how he wanted to kiss her.




The answer to that was - hard.




He smashed his lips against her, licking his way into her mouth. Ariel responded eagerly, especially when one of Cole’s hands returned to her breast, fingers teasing against her nipple. He pressed his body into hers, groaning when his cock rubbed against Ariel’s leg.




Cole poured all of his want and need into the kiss, grinning when Ariel gave another moan as he pinched her nipple.




She pulled him closer, her hands sliding down to his ass and giving it a firm squeeze. Cole moaned into her mouth. He loved that even when Ariel had let him initiate, she still took charge in other ways. She spread her legs, making room for him between them, and Cole could feel the heat that poured from her.




Pulling back, Ariel’s lips were red from the kiss, making her look even more stunning. “Do you want to fuck me, Cole?” Ariel asked, her hand sliding between them. Her fingers wrapped around his cock. Cole honestly couldn’t speak for a second. It felt so good, he had to bite his lip. The pain kept him from coming just at that one touch.




“God, more than anything,” Cole breathed. He rocked forward into Ariel’s hand. She felt so good and Cole wasn’t even in her yet. His fingers kept playing with Ariel’s nipple, enjoying how every so often it made her give a soft moan. “I want to fuck you and suck your tits while I do,” he told her with a groan.




Ariel’s fingers tightened, dragging another moan from Cole. “You have been very good,” she praised. It made Cole feel warm. Even when Ariel pulled away, the feeling lingered like a physical touch. Cole watched as Ariel made herself comfortable once more against his bed. He knew he’d think about her every time he slept here now. He wondered if that had been part of her plan.




“Come,” Ariel urged, one hand moving to Cole’s hip to tug him into position between her legs. She grasped his cock more gently, leading it to the heat between her legs. Cole moaned, even the first brush sending sparks skittering over his skin.




“Fuck me slowly, at first,” Ariel demanded. “I’ll tell you when to speed up.”




It was a good thing she wanted it slow. Cole had to stop altogether once he was inside her, just so he could stop himself from feeling overwhelmed. Ariel’s pussy was so hot and so wet, tight around his cock. When Cole began to move, loud groans fell from his lips. Going slow was a challenge but Cole wanted to do just as Ariel told him. He wanted to preserve this for as long as he could, to memorize every sound she made.




“Fuck, you feel so good,” he moaned. “Please, can I fuck you harder? I want to see your tits bounce.” The words made him groan because of how much he wanted it. Cole wanted to see them bounce and then capture Ariel’s nipples with his mouth, suckle against them as he fucked her harder and harder.




Ariel gave a throaty chuckle as her hands moved slowly over Cole’s body. It made his heart race. He wanted to make her laugh again and again. He wanted to make her moan, to be allowed to keep saying and doing things that she liked. Anything she liked!




“You can,” Ariel allowed. One of her hands moved to Cole’s ass, tugging so that she urged him to do exactly as he’d asked. She pulled him into her, giving a soft moan. Her tits did bounce, making Cole’s breath catch in his throat. They were so big and round, so fucking perfect that Cole could hardly believe he was allowed to touch them.




He lowered his mouth, catching one of Ariel’s nipples between his lips. Cole sucked hard to make her cry out, groaning at how good it felt. He began to fuck into her harder, gasps falling form Ariel’s lips as he did so. At the same time, Cole’s tongue swirled around her nipple, sucking every so often. His reward was Ariel’s body pushing against his more as he fucked her harder.




Cole moved onto her other breast, giving as much attention to her nipple. This time,, he bit it lightly and Ariel wailed. It made Cole’s cock slam into her even harder, she felt so good. So fucking wet and so loud. Cole loved how every time he pounded into Ariel, she screamed louder and louder. It made him suck against her nipple even more, giving it another sharp bite.




Ariel lifted her legs, wrapping them around Cole’s waist as he slammed his hips against her big round ass. The feel of her thighs squeezing him from both sides made Cole moan. The new angle let him plunge even deeper into her, filling her up with every slow stroke.




“Faster,” Ariel demanded, her body rocking under his. “Fuck me faster, Cole.” He was was only too happy to obey, pulling his hips back so he could thrust just as hard, but much faster. Ariel’s hands clutched at him. As Cole pushed forward he could feel her breasts rising and falling with every breath.




Ariel tipped her head back, a long moan pouring from her throat. “Yes!” she screamed. “Yes, that’s so good. Don’t stop!”




Cole had no intention of stopping. He did pull his mouth back so he could groan as he fucked into Ariel harder. He leaned down to kiss her, to swallow the moans she gave before pressing his mouth against her neck. Cole’s hands moved to Ariel’s sides so he could hold on as he fucked her harder and harder, the bed shaking under them.




“Fuck, yes.” He groaned, wanting nothing more than to feel her come from him fucking her. He slammed into her faster and faster, a trail of sweat against his backbone. Ariel’s screams increased, encouraging Cole until he could finally feel the way her pussy tightened around his cock.




Her whole body shook as her orgasm swept through her. Her breasts jiggled enticingly, her thighs trembling around Cole’s waist. It seemed to go on and on. Cole just kept fucking her, not wanting to stop until she told him it was too much. She urged him on, her body rising to meet his. She slowed, her breath loud and harsh against Cole’s ear.




Finally, one of her hands returned to Cole’s hair. Her fingers wound through the strands, tugging just enough that he could feel the slight sting of pain every time their bodies rocked together. “Come for me,” she ordered. “Come in me, fill me up.”




“Yeah! Fuck! Ariel!” Was all Cole managed to grunt as he slammed his hips forward, coming hard. Everything went white around him. Everything but Ariel’s hot pussy and amazing body under him disappeared from the world. Cole plunged forward, his hot cum spilling into Ariel until he felt spent.




Finally, Cole pulled back, moving off her so he could collapse next to her. She looked fucking amazing, fucked out like this, her beautiful breasts on display. Cole wanted to put his mouth on them again, once he regained his breath.




“That was fantastic,” he told her. “I’d love to make you come again. And again.” And again.




Ariel seemed to consider that. She ran her fingers slowly over her breast, skirting around her nipple and giving a soft sigh of pleasure. “I would like to see you again,” she decided. It made Cole’s heart give an excited lurch. He hadn’t known whether this would be a one-time thing. The idea that he’d pleased Ariel enough that she would want to come back was thrilling.




“There are still many different things I could do to you,” Ariel said, running her tongue over her lower lip as if she could taste the other things she wanted to do. “Would you like that?” she asked. “Would you make me the same offer again, to come over and do whatever I like to you?”




“Yeah, fuck yes, I would. This was amazing. You’re welcome over any time,” Cole promised easily. He wanted to see what else Ariel wanted him to do, what else she’d make him do. As long as he got his mouth on her and was allowed to make her scream in pleasure? Cole was more than willing to do anything she wanted.




Reaching out, he slid a hand over Ariel’s stomach and up to her other breast, fingers light against her nipple. “I’d love to make you come some more tonight, too,” he pointed out. “You think you’d be up for me to go down on you again?” Cole asked with a grin.




Ariel smiled back, a smirk that was almost enough to make Cole’s cock stiffen all over again. “Yes,” she confirmed, “I think I would be up for that.” Cole leaned into the hand she settled on his arm, pressing a kiss to the underside of her breast as he prepared to lick his way down her body.




She chuckled. “Be patient, Cole,” she ordered. “First, bring me that glass of wine you offered earlier.  I need to rehydrate before we go again.”




“Of course,” he nodded, ready to get up. But then Cole glanced at Ariel and his mouth watered. Fuck she really did look good and he couldn’t stop himself from leaning down to catch her nipple in his mouth, sucking hard enough to make her scream before he pulled back. “I’m going to make you come so fucking hard,” he promised before finally getting up.




Cole could hardly wait to go down on her as soon as Ariel told him he could again. Or better yet - demanded he did.




He was going to get hard every time he saw her at work from now on, he was sure.
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