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Introduction



Peeping through the peek hole of my door, I could tell a woman was on the opposite end. I could tell by her beautiful protruding bosom.

“Who is it?” I called out.

“Justine, open the door. It’s me, Candice.”

As I opened the door, dressed in clothing far from appropriate, I discovered Candice was not alone.

I had absolutely no plans on seeing anyone, so there really wasn’t a need for me to ‘dress appropriately.’

Standing beside Candice was perhaps the sexiest man I have my laid eyes on in a while. The man, who was much older than Candice oozed sex appeal.

I made the couple wait outside while I tidied up the place and hopefully change into something a little more appropriate.

Up until now, my life had been pretty dull. But that all changed when Pablo, Candice's hunky new older man, unexpectedly pushed my front door open that night…
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Chapter 1



My night was set.

Netflix, popcorn, and the most comfortable clothes I could find. In fact, the clothes were so comfortable that my pants were see-through. You could clearly see my pink panties with Bart Simpson’s face printed on the front.

Oh, my name is Justine. I'm a 22-year-old college graduate facing a quarter-life crisis. It's been a year since I graduated from College and as it turned out all that studying was in vain. One year later and I'm still looking for a damn job!

I haven’t spent much time worrying about boys in college. I figured I would spend most of my energy making sure I graduate with the best grades possible. I’m starting to think that was a huge mistake.

I’ve had so many offers from guys wanting to take me out on dates or even just to kiss me, and I politely declined them all. Many people even considered me to be a snob.

I am what most guys would consider the ideal girlfriend. Apart from graduating with flying colours, I had a slim build with long silky legs, and breasts just big enough to grab under a large hand. My lean torso just below my breasts was a testament of my love for the gym. But, don’t let my tiny appearance fool you. I have a feisty mouth that could put men thrice my size in their place when the need arose.

I’ve spent the last few weeks in isolated depression.

These popcorn and Netflix nights were somewhat becoming the norm. It’s not like my friends haven’t tried pulling me out of this slump, but to be honest, I have grown quite comfortable in my small, rented apartment.

I couldn’t have been happier when I first got this apartment. The idea of finally moving out into my own place was exhilarating. With parents set on making my life a living hell, I couldn’t wait to get out of that house. But since I still don’t have a job, I have two months left before I’d be forced to move in back with my parents.

“Ouch! Mother fuc—”

I stumped my toe over an empty can of Coke. Glancing down at the empty can, I scanned around the room. It was a sight for sore eyes—a sight I never believed I would one day find myself living in! Clothes lay scattered on the ground, on top of the clothes laid empty waste wrappers. In fact, if I didn’t clean up my act and soon, things would start growing in this apartment. Even my sofa looked as though it was starting to lose colour.

With all the junk food I’ve been eating lately, I’m surprised I still managed to remain in good shape.

Making a mental note to change my life and clean up this mess tomorrow, I headed off to the kitchen to prepare my microwave popcorn—

Ding Dong

“Who the…?”

I wasn’t expecting any guests!?

Tiptoeing to the door, I peeped through the peek hole. “What the…” I mumbled softly to myself. Standing on the other end of the door was a woman whose face I couldn't make out. I could see it was a woman because of her large protruding breasts.

“Can I help you?” I called from inside.

“Yeah,” she said. Her voice was sweet and yet had a tone of firmness. “I'm here to see Justine.”

I spent the next few moments trying to gather my thoughts. Who the hell is this?

I unlocked the door and stared at the woman on the opposite end, lifting my gaze from her breasts. Holy shit, those breasts are what masturbating thoughts are made of!

“Oh my God, Candice! What… Um… What brings you here?”

“I haven’t seen you in ages. And, I thought I’d stop by and introduce my new boyfriend.”

A hunky Latino man stood beside Candice. The man, scratching on the side of his head, ran his eyes down my body through the opening of my door. “I’m Pablo. But you can call me Papi.” He laughed and pulled Candice closer into him.

Candice pushed the door forward slightly. “Anyway, are you going to invite us in?”

I glanced over at the bottle of Chardonnay Pablo held in his hand. Candice had a brown paper bag with Italian food from Nona’s. I shifted my glance back to Pablo and noticed a rose he had in his top pocket, and it quickly dawned on me. This was a freaking date!

Wait, are they coming to my house to make me hold candles???

Candice narrowed her eyes. “So, are you seriously not going to invite us in?”

“No!” I said, sounding a little more enthusiastic than I intended on letting out. “I mean… it looks like you guys came pretty prepared and I’d hate to waste Italian food!”

Candice shot me a naughty grin, which left my insides fluttering with butterflies.

“Okay, Candice… and Pablo, Just give me a few moments. I’m going to need you both to wait outside,” I said, looking back inside my apartment. “I erm… I just need to tidy up quickly!”

“Okay!” Pablo replied eagerly.

Dashing back into my apartment, I grabbed as much junk food wrappers and clothes as my arms could carry.

“Shit!” I mumbled to myself. Tidying up this mess would take me at least an hour! I can’t keep my best friend and her new man waiting outside for that long.

While chucking the mess in a black bin bag at a furious speed, my mind raced back to Pablo. God only knows how she did it, but Candice always got the best looking men. I know my friends have been nagging me to come out of my apartment for a while now, but I didn’t expect to find them at my doorstep.

Although the olive-complexioned Latino God is perhaps the sexiest man I've come across in ages, with drool-worthy sideburns and deep dimples, I noticed Pablo was significantly older than Candice.

Even though I could tell the man carried his age well and beneath that shirt, I could tell he wasn't just a looker, but that he took good care of his body as well.

The man is probably in his early forties. Which is not a problem, except perhaps for the fact that Candice is only 22! I have always had a thing for older guys, even though I've always been too scared to explore this little fantasy; trust Candice to live out that fantasy for me.

“Are you doing okay in there?” Candice asked from the other end of the door.

“Yeah! Sorry!” I gasped and dragged the bin bag into the kitchen. “I just need a few more minutes!”

I heard the couple mumbling to themselves from the other end of the door. “Well,” Candice called out, “We’re coming in!” I heard the door squeak open, and my heart raced faster than a speeding bullet.

“No!”

As I rushed back into the lounge, I realised it was all too late.

There they were. Candice stood there, with her long silky legs revealed, scanning my untidy apartment, and Pablo smiled at me in all his hunky glory amidst the mess I now called home.

I shot them an evil glare. “I told you to wait outside!” Quickly shuffling past him, I picked up the final pieces of clothing that lay scattered in front of the TV.

As I threw the last of my clothes in a black bag, I turned around and bumped straight into Pablo. “Oh shit!” I gasped.

Shivers ran down my arm, as I felt his firm grasp hold me tight, as he let out a devious grin.

“Relax beautiful,” Pablo growled softly into my ears. “Why ruin a perfectly good night by cleaning?” He turned to face his girlfriend. “In fact, I’m sure Candice and I won’t mind helping you clean later? But for now,” Pablo said as he pulled on my arm and dragged me to the sofa. “For now, let’s have supper before it gets cold.”

Allowing this complete stranger to take control in my house, I sat on the sofa beside him, and Candice found a seat next to me. My breathing sharpened as I found myself sandwiched in between the couple and he continued grinning at me, pulling in closer. This man certainly knew exactly what he wants, and he was not afraid to get it.

As Candice found her seat, she pulled in closer to me as well.

What in the hell is going on?

My entire body shuddered as Pablo placed his hands on my thigh and he bit on his bottom lip. “So, are we going to eat this food or not?”

I took in a deep breath, trying my hardest to remain calm and slowly turned my gaze into his dark, compelling eyes. Slowly, a coy grin formed on my lips as I smiled at him.

“Okay ‘Papi,’ I am rather hungry!”
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Chapter 2



“And?” Candice asked. “How was it?”

“As always, you never fail to surprise me, Candice. Spaghetti Bolognese from Nona’s has always been my favourite!”

Pablo bit on his lower lip suggestively. “I couldn’t have said it better, Justine. Candice is full of surprises.” I watched as Pablo winked at Candice next to me.

“Wait, am I in the wrong seat?” I said as I lifted to my feet.

“No!” Pablo said, pulling me back down.

“Yeah,” Candice grinned, twirling her golden blonde hair in between her fingers. “Pablo was just getting to know you.” Candice leaned forward, grabbed hold of the bottle and smiled at me. “Top up?”

“Um…Yeah, sure.”

Pablo’s looks are what drew me to him. Well, that and the fact that he was a delicious caramel man. I’ve heard things about Latino men, and I’m dying to know whether any of it is true. Are they really as hung as everyone says?

Making a mental note to ask Candice once we’re alone, I smiled back at Pablo.

Shit got really awkward once Pablo asked me what I do. Awkwardly I told him I’m still searching for a job. Telling people that I’ve been unemployed for the last few months now has my cheeks turning a crimson shade of red.

I scratched awkwardly on the side of my head. “Anyway, enough about me. What do you do Pablo?”

Pablo shifted closer into me. “Candice, you didn’t tell me how cute your friend looks when she gets shy!”

I could feel heat spread throughout my cheeks. “Stop it! Candice, control your man.”

“Well,” Pablo said, returning back to my question. “I’m a professional traveller.”

I struggled to contain my giggles. “I’m sorry, what?” I know Candice claimed to be a Professional traveller, but honestly, I never took her seriously. Now, hearing the man she's dating claim to do the same?!

“I travel the world and get paid to leave critical reviews of the hotels, the restaurants and the overall experience of each city.”

My eyes widened. “Wait, so this is a real thing!?”

“Yeah,” Candice jumped in. “We work together, but there’s room for one more. So if you’re keen, we are looking for someone else to join us.”

I smiled warmly at Candice. This was the closest I’ve received to a job offer in months. “I’ll consider your offer, but right now, we have bigger problems!”

Candice frowned. “Yeah?”

“Yep. We need more wine! Wait right here, and I'll be back with more wine, okay.”

Pablo laughed, shifting in even closer. “Oh, come on! We’ll get more wine later, right now we were all just getting comfortable!”

Pablo was close enough for me to feel his body heat radiate on my skin. Every fibre of my being quivered with lustful desire and with every sip I took of my wine, I became more and more intoxicated by his musky scent.

As soon as I turned my head, I was faced with Candice's sweet smell. They sure make a dreamy couple. Now, the only question is; what are they doing here, and why are they almost on top of me?

Apart from his potentially large cock and his perfect olive complexion, I discovered the sexy older hunk, and I have a lot more in common than I would have thought. For one, we're both Scorpios. Secondly, we both have an insane obsession with Bollywood movies, oh and sexy toes!

“Candice, is it just me or does Justine not have amazing toes?” Pablo said, catching me off-guard. After the somewhat awkward introduction where Pablo just walked into my untidy apartment, changing into better clothes was the last thing on my mind. Since then, I’ve caught him staring at my toes more with every sip he took of his wine.

“Well,” Candice jumped in, grinning at her man, “yeah, and we know how much you like cute toes!”

“Thanks,” I said coyly. “Wait a minute!” That is so not fair!”

“What’s not fair?” Pablo said.

“You get to see mine, and I haven't seen yours!”

“You could always ask?”

“Okay, then consider this me asking!”

I stared longingly, a small part of me anxious as I watched the Latino hunk lift each shoe. It’s not something I would ordinarily admit, but I have a major foot fetish. Seeing a man with strong, muscular toes is enough to drive my pussy wet.

“Oh!” I gasped as Pablo lifted his socks revealing the most perfect set of toes I have seen on a man. Delicate hairs run up his strong, muscular feet and the sight left my pussy aching with want.

I extended my tongue on my lips that craved moisture. I tried to remain calm, but a more significant part of me wanted to lean in and grab those toes in my mouth!

“You don’t like?” Pablo smiled. It was a cocky smile that suggested, it doesn’t matter whether you like them or not—my socks are off!

"No! I think… I think they are beautiful!"

Pablo grinned that cocky grin of his. “Okay, I must be honest, I’ve been dying to take off these shoes. I feel so much more comfortable without them.”

“Geez, talk about making yourself at home!” I said, shifting my gaze back on Candice, as if seeking confirmation. Candice just smiled. It was almost as if this was all part of whatever plan she had up her sleeve.

Staring at Pablo’s hunky feet, my craving grew more by the second. I rolled my eyes up his jeans and imagined what he looked like without those pants.

The aching lust I felt for Pablo had grown exponentially, despite his age. In fact, I think it was his age that really got me off. He’s sexy and more matured, but still had a body that could give any twenty year old a run for their money.

With Pablo sitting almost top of me, I felt my wetness grow with every passing second. I crouched forward to try and hide my excitement.

“Okay, that's it,” I said, as I playfully tapped my finger on Pablo’s nose. “I'm getting more wine, and you two will be joining me!”

Candice’s eyes shifted down my body as I stood to my feet. It didn't take me long to realise what she was staring at. And there wasn’t a doubt in my mind that Pablo noticed it as well.

Slowly, I lowered my gaze down on my body, until I noticed what her eyes were fixated on!

Fuck!

Quickly jerking back, I turned around and covered the wetness that shone through my see-through pants. Bart Simpson’s face was covered with my juices.

I knew I should have changed into a different set of clothes! Wearing these pants was a dangerous move!

I don’t feel so bad that Candice noticed, but just how much of my ‘excitement’ had Pablo seen?

I have never felt more embarrassed in my life.

“Oh shit!” I jerked as I felt Pablo's unexpected hands on my shoulders. He stood behind me, and my eyes widened as I stared anxiously at Candice. I felt his stiff cock press against my ass.

“Relax!” He whispered softly in my ears.

“Oh!” I moaned as he thrust his body firmly into mine. With his strong hands, he massaged on my shoulders and continued working his way down my arms.

“If anything,” he continued whispering, “I was worried you just weren’t into me!”

I glanced back at Candice. “Yeah, but—”

“Relax Justine. I mean, unless you’re not interested in him of course?”

“What!” I breathed. “No, of course not! I… I think you’re perfect! You’re both perfect!”

Goosebumps ran down my spine as I felt his warm breath on me. "Good. Then, in that case, you don't mind if we have a little fun, do you?”

Pablo thrusted his hardness into my ass once more, driving my knees weak!

“Yes!” I huffed. “Please!”
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Chapter 3



Pablo continued running his hands down my body. I have never ached more for a man before. With a firm grasp on my arms, Pablo continued working his hands down my body.

Pablo, who I had increasingly started calling ‘Papi,’ as per his request, had a possessive streak in his touch. With his roughness, he pulled my body deeper into his. My muscles tensed up with every thrust of his hard cock against my ass.

Candice sat back grinning at the sight as she watched Pablo run his hands down my body until he reached the spot where it ached most. His strong fingers brushed against my wetness. Through the thin fabric of my pants, my wetness seeped out of the fabric and onto his fingers as he continued rubbing up and down my slit.

I quivered with lustful desire as he gently ran his hands up and down my slit.

This felt surreal. It felt as if I was going to wake up and discover this was all just a naughty, unimaginable dream.

I gasped through parted lips as he worked up and down my slit. Every part of me ached for him to lower his hand under my panties so I could feel his strong fingers brush against my flesh.

I have always known Candice was a bit of a wild child, but from her parted lips and her flustered look of desire, I could tell nothing was hotter than the sight of her man taking complete control over me.

Feeling the older Latino hunk work up and down my most sensitive part felt like a dream!

I took in a sharp breath as Pablo finally slipped his hand under the stretch band of my panties. My cunt throbbed with want as his hand rubbed against my wet pussy. He teased me with his fingers before he flipped me around. With his hand still on my cunt, Pablo pulled me to face him; turning me around so that I met his full lips.

He stared into my eyes intently as I drifted away in a state of trance with his strong, musky scent. With his thumb, he brushed on my eyebrows, and I felt my knees grow weak as his gaze lowered down onto my lips. I have never felt more wanted in my life. Everything about this moment just felt right.

I watched as his dimples deepened, grinning deviously as he closed in on me; his dark black eyes piercing through my soul.

I closed my eyes as his soft lips brushed against mine. A soft peck at first and I instinctively parted my lips to welcome his sweet tongue inside my mouth.

“Oh, this is beautiful!” Candice cheered on from the sofa. Hearing her sweet voice of approval left an aching throb inside my cunt.

His tongue brushed against mine as he breathed out his heavy sighs of passion inside my mouth.

While we continued our moment of passionate kisses, I daringly started running my hands down his body. I ran my hands against the firm muscles on his back, digging my nails into his muscled back in my moment of passion. I ran my hands down his back until I landed on his ass—oh, that firmly shaped ass pressing tightly against those jeans.

Pablo pulled out of my mouth and playfully bit on my lower lip as I squeezed on his firm cheeks.

He pulled his head back and stared lustfully into my eyes again. “Justine, I have a confession.”

Struggling to regain my breath, I stared back at my best friend’s Latino hunk. “Yeah?”

“Candice, should I tell her, or will you?”

“Wait, what? Tell me what?”

Pablo chuckled playfully as his hardened cock rubbed against my hand.

Candice lifted herself to her feet, and I watched as she slowly strolled my way. “Yeah, so you may or may not know, but I have always had a crush on you, Justine.”

“You…Um, what?” I breathed.

“Yep,” Candice smiled, seductively placing her index finger on my lips. “When I showed Pablo your pic and confessed to my liking towards you, imagine my surprise when he expressed the same interest!”

My gaze flipped back and forth, switching from Pablo to Candice, and again on Candice.

“So,” Pablo interjected, “we thought we might try out luck and if you’re interested, we may just have a little fun?”

Everything about this confession should make me feel uncomfortable, but having Candice’s smooth finger on my lips and Pablo’s firm grip on my body, this moment could not feel more right.

I grinned at Candice and pushed Pablo back on the couch as I continued kissing him. Finding a seat on his lap, I eagerly lifted each button on his shirt.

Nothing could tame the desire I felt in between my legs. I needed to grab my taste of Pablo’s Latino cock!

Trying my hardest not to drool over Pablo’s firm, chiselled chest, I ripped his shirt open—I couldn’t be bothered by the damage I caused to that shirt. All I knew is that I wanted this Latin hunk naked! I desperately wanted to prove the rumours I’ve heard about Latino men. From the grin Candice gave me, I could tell I was in for more than just a pleasant surprise.

I traced my fingers against the grey hairs on his chest, watching as he took in the ecstasy of my touch through parted lips. My fingers ran down his hairy, chiselled chest down to his navel and fast approaching his stiff cock pushing against his jeans. 

His cock ached to be released under those jeans. Slowly, I lifted the button on his pants. I took my time when lifting his pants as I wanted this moment to last.

“Oh fuck!” I breathed as I lowered his zip and caught the first glimpse of his cock. Lifting my hips, I carefully pulled down on his jeans and admired the sweet cum stained on his briefs. His thick cock pushed against his underwear. Staring into his eyes one last time, before going down on his cock, I lifted the band of his Calvin Klein briefs, and his thick shaft bounced with greedy appreciation.

“Holy shit!” I gasped at the sight of his prick. I have never seen a bigger cock and one more beautiful than Papi’s. Standing 10 inches tall and with a girth to make any woman scream for more, I drooled at the sight of the droplets of pre-cum that ran down his cock. My hands struggled to wrap around his thick, veiny shaft as I grabbed onto his cock and lowered myself down on him.

I closed my eyes and took his cock into my mouth, first sucking up the salty cum that glistened on the top of his head as I took him in. I spread my lips and took in his head. I felt his cock jerk at the sensation of my tongue on his shaft, leaving an aching feeling on my tight hole.

With my head hovered over Pablo’s cock, I jerked at the sensation of Candice’s smooth fingers on my hips.

As I slowly took each inch of his cock in my mouth, Candice slowly lowered my pants.

With my mouth filled with Pablo’s prick, my pussy tingled at the sensation of the cool breeze that brushed against my pussy.

By the third inch, Pablo lost all sense of control as he pushed on my head, directing my mouth deeper onto his cock. By the 5th inch of his thick cock, Pablo finally relieved the pressure at my first signs of gagging.

While Candice continued having her way with my cunt, I lifted my head and looked back passionately into Pablo’s eyes. Now that I have tasted that thick 10-inch shaft in my mouth, I couldn't wait to feel that cock spread my tight hole open and leave me screaming for more.

Possessively, Pablo let out a deep growl as he flipped me over, placing me on my back and he jumped on top of me. Pablo climbed on top of me as he grabbed on my shirt and pulled it over my head. His eyes ravished my naked body, and he slowly started kissing on my bare torso, leaving a trail of passion as he ran his tongue up towards my sensitive breasts. His hands snaked behind my back as he carefully lifted the straps on my bra and freed my tits that ached under his touch.

Candice continued to lick out my pussy, filling me with uncontrollable goosebumps as I watched Pablo climb higher onto me. Eagerly, I opened my mouth to allow Pablo to stick his prick deep inside my mouth.

As Pablo continued thrusting his cock in and out of my mouth, I squirmed as Candice extended her tongue into my opening and slowly worked her tongue up my fold. I tried shifting my legs about, but they were bound by Candice’s hold on my ankles.

Surprising even myself, I managed to take Pablo's entire manhood in my mouth, and I felt his ass clench tight with the passion of every thrust.

“Oh, oh!” I squirmed. While Candice continued licking out my cunt, Candice gently started rubbing her fingers on my inner thighs. Her gentle massage left me craving for more.

“Jesus!” I cried out. Every part of me squirmed with pleasure as her fingers gently worked around my aching opening.

Pablo climbed down on me, and after giving me one final look of promise, Candice shifted away, allowing Pablo to take complete control over me.

I finally let out a sigh of relief as he teased me with his thick finger. My body tensed up as he filled me with an uncontrollable feeling of excitement and he pressed his thick finger inside my aching cunt.

Squirming about uncontrollably, I gasped as Pablo stuck his finger deep inside me.

From the way he stretched my hole, I knew the thick finger I felt inside me was nothing in comparison to what I was about to feel when his cock would spread my longing pussy open.

My stomach muscles tightened up as he pushed his finger deeper inside me until he rubbed against my sensitive clit.

“Ohhh! Fuck me!” I cried out. I had reached an all new level of desperation—I wanted nothing more than for his delicious caramel cock to fill my craving hole.

Slowly, Pablo pulled his finger out of my tightness and lifted his body off from mine.

He climbed off from me and leaned into me again before whispering softly in my ears. “I want to fuck you so bad!”

The base in his voice filled my body with an uncontrollable urge to beg him to stick his cock deep inside me.

Back at my parted legs, Pablo grabbed on my legs and carefully wrapped it around his waist, shifting his body into mine so that his thick, Latino cock rested at my entrance.

“You’re ready?” Papi grinned.

I opened my eyes to stare at the sexy hunk pressing against me. “I want you so bad!”

[image: ]


Chapter 4



Pablo stared intensely into my eyes. It was a look filled with promise.

Pablo was planning on shooting his seed deep inside my hole, and I wanted nothing more.

“Oh,” I moaned he pulled me by the legs; pulling my aching hole closer into him.

Pablo slapped his prick at my soaking entrance. “Oh, fuck!”

Even if I wanted to, I knew there was no escaping now. At this point, I knew that my hole was on full display and entirely at his mercy.

My entire body shuddered as I felt Pablo’s thick cock pressing against my hole. His raw cockhead spread my tight hole open as he thrust into me.

Surprisingly, even with his possessive nature, Pablo, the Latino God, had a way of making me feel relaxed. His touch was powerful as it was assuring, and I eased the tension on my entrance, allowing his girth to slide into me. His raw cock entered me slowly, allowing me to take in every inch before thrusting in another.

As Pablo filled my hole inch by inch, I felt his hands brushing against my tensed-up torso.

From the other end of the sofa, I heard Candice let out soft moans of pleasure as she rubbed her finger against her slit at the sight of her man taking me.

I only let out a breath of relief once Pablo was balls deep inside me. With his entire manhood filling me, Pablo pulled out and slid his cock back inside me, this time thrusting harder than the first.

“I’m going to fuck you so hard!” Pablo growled as he grabbed harder onto my thighs and slammed back inside me.

“Oh, yes! Fuck me,” I begged as Pablo pushed against my sensitive flesh in a steady rhythm.

Each thrust pushed deeper inside my aching cunt, bringing me closer to orgasm.

As Pablo increased the pace, my body shuddered under his touch.

I heard Pablo’s breath quickening as he rammed harder in and out of me.

Sounds of his balls slapping against my ass and Candice furiously rubbing on her clit echoed in my apartment, but by this point, none of us could be bothered by who was around. We all desperately needed to find our release and that’s all that mattered.

My body started squirming uncontrollably. The sensation of Pablo’s thick cock pounding inside me was becoming too much.

Pablo kept slamming his cock relentlessly in and out of me as he continued to bring me closer to orgasm with every thrust. Harder, harder, deeper and deeper.

With every slam inside me, the sounds of my moaning grew louder.

I could hear Pablo’s breath become sharp and erratic, and my eyes shot wide open as I felt his cock swelled inside me. At this point, I knew he was not going to last much longer.

I writhed about violently, and Pablo continued running his powerful fingers against my torso.

“Cum for me, Justine!” He breathed.

It felt like something was taking over me, something powerful. Something beyond my control.

“Aaaah fuck!” I moaned desperately as I felt a wave of ecstasy flood over me and run throughout my body. My entrance tightened around his thick cock as it happened.

I writhed about uncontrollably, hours of built-up pressure released and Pablo let out a violent growl.

“Oh FUUUUCK!” I cried out as I felt him explode inside me. His body shook violently as a warm jet of sticky cum burst out of Pablo’s cock and shot in short, powerful bursts against my walls. My entire body started shaking violently as I found my release.

“Oh! Fuck, yes!” Pablo groaned.

With his cock still deep inside my cunt, I used my left hand to begin flicking on my clit. I fell back deeper into my sofa as my uncontrollable pleasure started taking over me.

Stars dazed in and out of my vision as my orgasm arrived.

“Oooooh! Yes!” I cried out.

The orgasm met me like a ton of bricks. Painful tension turned into blissful ecstasy as that familiar tingle started at my cunt and spread throughout my body, reducing my muscles to jelly.

“Fuck, Justine! I’m coming,” Candice breathed, barely allowing me a moment to recover from my orgasm. As flustered as I felt, I could not risk missing out on watching Candice lose all sense of control as her fingers rubbed violently against her clit.

I felt the grip of Pablo’s hands tighten on my thighs as I lifted my head to watch Candice.  Candice dug the back of her head into the pillows as an overwhelming ecstasy filled her body. She struggled to hold her eyes open as her vision became blurry and I watched her cunt tense under her touch. Biting on her lower lip, the final wave of euphoria filled her cunt and spread throughout her body.

***

I stared out of the window on my flight to Brussels. My eyes closed slowly as I felt her firm hand rub up against my thigh. 

I turned to Candice seated beside me, who shot me a devilish grin.

“Who would have thought that two months ago, we would all be partners. Travelling the world and…” Candice ran her silky hands higher up my thighs and brought her full lips closer to my ears as she continued her seductive whisper, “exploring our fantasies all across the world.”

I grinned back deviously at Candice, before standing to my feet.

“I will meet you in the bathroom in two minutes.” Turning to Pablo, I let out a coy smile. “No boys allowed!”

THE END


More from the Author




Employee Benefits

I knew this job would be a challenge when I first laid eyes on Sydney. Sydney is a beautiful Latino woman with curves in all the right places.

Sydney is also the half owner of one of the country's largest accounting firms S & S Accounting.

I was warned to stay as far away from Sam, the other 'S.' He is a total womanizer and sucks you in with his charm, and his bad boy looks. This bad boy also happened to be Sydney's husband.

Boy, I should have listened to the Agency because once I laid eyes on Sam, there was no going back.

I knew I would not stop until I experienced all my employee benefits...

[image: ]

Download here - Amazon


Touched for the first time

I am that chick, I'm a second-year college student, and I still haven't lost my virginity.

But, with my hormones driving me crazy and Jessica, the college head cheerleader, checking out my every move, I knew I was ready to be touched…for the first time.

Jessica and Michael are the ultimate power couple, with beautiful bodies and looks that could only be matched by the Gods, imagine my surprise when Jessica handed me a sneaky piece of paper telling her to meet her in the gym's showers.

Of course, I just had to meet her, except I did not expect to find a surprise guest waiting for me as well…

[image: ]

Download here - Amazon


Medical Attention

When my gynaecologist told me I would need to meet with him for a follow-up appointment in two weeks, I could not have been more nervous!

I made the appointment, and as it happens, I was the final patient scheduled for the day. Imagine my surprise when I discovered that Dr Steenveld was off ill that day. Instead, a much younger, a much hunkier doctor stood in his place.

If that was not enough to make my insides melt, he brought his sultry apprentice, Nurse Jenny, along with him.

After the new and improved doctor realised I had a problem feeling comfortable in their presence, he had a plan--one that would help me with my nerves.

What happened next?

Let's just say, I got a full-on inspection and probably wouldn't need to see another gynaecologist anytime soon...
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Download here - Amazon
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