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Being a doctor was something that Teagan had always wanted. She hadn’t quite realized just how much stress that came with. Thankfully, Teagan was pretty great at dealing with stress. But on nights like tonight, even her hard exterior began to develop small cracks.




Today had been a tough day. People seemed to be coming in five at a time, overwhelming everyone with the amount of work that needed to be done. When Teagan finally got a break in all the rush, her body felt pumped. She needed to relax before she went back to the second half of her already double-length shift. Luckily, Teagan knew what sort of things would use up all that extra energy.




There were quite a few male nurses who knew exactly what Teagan liked and how to make her relax. Scanning the schedule for who was on duty, Teagan grinned when Maddox’s name appeared. Maddox was by far her favorite. The others were fine. They all seemed pretty excited about sneaking away with one of the doctors, but Maddox... Maddox always made it worth Teagan’s time.




After checking where Maddox was on the rota, Teagan went to find him. It hardly took her long. She caught him just as he was leaving one of the rooms. He looked surprised to see her, but only for a moment.




“I think you should have a break,” she informed him. She didn’t bother to hide the grin that tugged against the corners of her mouth.




Maddox lifted one sandy eyebrow. He was one of the more handsome nurses. His face was always tanned, and he looked to Teagan like he’d just blown in from some outdoor activity. He worked hard, just as hard as anyone else in the hospital. But somehow he never looked stressed. It was refreshing.




“Well,” Maddox drawled. “Never let it be said that I’d go against the doctor’s orders.” His tone was laced with innuendo. It was lucky that they were alone in the corridor, at least for the moment.




Maddox’s gaze darted down Teagan’s body. Even in her scrubs, she felt that he appreciated her generous curves. “Just where should I have this break?” he asked.




Teagan had already thought about that. At night time there were a lot more options for where they could go. “Follow me,” she told Maddox, confidently walking through the corridors. There were a few empty rooms that Teagan knew wouldn’t be used for days yet. So that was where she picked.




As soon as the door closed behind them, Teagan pushed Maddox up against it. She kissed him hard, tongue licking its way into Maddox’s mouth. Then, Teagan grazed her teeth across his lower lip, making Maddox groan. This. She needed this. To make him cry out in pleasure and to make him return that pleasure to her.




Pulling back, Teagan dragged Maddox over to the bed. “I need you to make me come,” she informed him.




Instantly, Maddox’s eyes darkened with desire. “Yes,” he agreed. Teagan loved how there was no hesitation in his tone. He knew as well as she did that they only had a limited window before one or both of them would be missed. They had to make this quick - but satisfying.




“How?” Maddox asked. Already, his hands were at Teagan’s waist, loosening the ties that held the scrubs up over the curve of her hips. “Will you let me put my mouth on you?” he asked. The words sent heat racing over Teagan’s skin. This was why Maddox was her favorite. He always asked so nicely.




And really, how could she resist that?




“Yes,” Teagan nodded. “Your mouth and your hands,” she told him. Scooting up on the bed, Teagan lifted her ass to make it easier for Maddox to take the pants of her scrubs off. She pushed the top off, too, revealing a tight shirt that was pulled off just as quickly. It left her only in her underwear once Maddox had gotten her pants off.




He paused to look at Teagan. She almost laughed. It did make her feel hot, that was true, but they hardly had the time to spare for admiration. “Take your shirt off,” she told him. At least that way, they could combine the appreciation of each other’s bodies.




Teagan ran a tongue over her lips as she took in Maddox’s naked form. “Alright, enough looking, more doing,” she instructed.




Maddox smirked. “Yes, doctor,” he replied. Teagan would have swatted his ass for his cheek, except that he was too far away. At least he took her words to heart. The muscles in Maddox’s shoulders shifted beautifully as he crawled up the bed, His hands were soft and strong, his fingers caressing the curve of Teagan’s calf.




Finally, he pressed his mouth against the thin material of Teagan’s panties. She had to muffle a moan, knowing that the walls around them were far from soundproof. His tongue lapped hot and wet against the cotton, until the material was as damp from the outside as it was from inside.




Maddox’s fingers slid confidently under the sides of Teagan’s panties. He hooked the fabric around them, tugging lightly before he looked up. “Do you want these off?”




“I do,” she confirmed. She wanted there to be no restrictions. And for Maddox’s mouth to get to the job she’d given it quicker. Obediently, Maddox moved the material off her, taking his time to slide the panties over her legs. Teagan knew he was doing it to tease her. She gave a whine to urge him on. It seemed to amuse Maddox. If Teagan had had more time, she might’ve considered disciplining him for this behavior.




Parting her legs further, Teagan reached to tug Maddox’s hair with one hand. “Stop teasing me,” she demanded. “The longer you take the less likely it is that I’ll have time to let you fuck me.”




That lit a fire under Maddox’s ass. He still nipped sharply at Teagan’s thighs on his way between her legs, but the bites were brief. Tiny flares of pain only seemed to make Teagan wetter. Before she could say as much, the bridge of Maddox’s nose bumped up against her clit.




His tongue slid inside her, tasting how much she wanted this. How much she needed this. His moan was muffled against Teagan’s pussy, but she knew how much he loved the proof that she was unbearably aroused.




Quickly, he fucked his tongue inside her, then dragged it all the way up to flick against her clit. She’d told him not to tease, and Maddox didn’t. He pressed his tongue hard to the sensitive bundle of nerves, making Teagan’s hips buck up off the mattress.




Her hands tightened, one against the bedsheets and one against Maddox’s hair. It must’ve been borderline painful if the way Maddox groaned was any indication. She didn’t stop, urging him and his skilled tongue on. Teagan had to bite her lip not to scream when the tip of his tongue circled around her clit, making her thrust her hips against him.




“Oh, yes! Just like that!” Teagan encouraged. The pleasure shot through Teagan in waves, as if teasing her instead of Maddox. It edged her closer and closer, muscles tightening only to fail to reach that sweet release. “Fuck,” she breathed. “I need it! Make me come!” The words came out as almost a scream, mixing together with Teagan’s moans.




Maddox worked his tongue even faster, but it still wasn’t enough. Teagan groaned, drumming her heels on the mattress in frustration. Finally, finally, Maddox’s skillful nurse’s hands came up to hold her thighs open. He spread her out, exposing her completely to his eager gaze.




He didn’t pause for long. Diving back in, Maddox pursed his lips around Teagan’s clit. The suction pulled even louder, higher moans from Teagan. It was impossible to hold them back. She had to turn and muffle her mouth against the pillow.




The long, dexterous fingers of one hand held her open. Then Teagan felt a finger press inside her, spearing deep into her pussy. Her muscles clenched around it as another wave of pleasure threatened to overtake her.




“Fuck! Yes! Just like that!” she cried, wiggling under Maddox’s touch. Pushing her hips against him, Teagan fucked herself onto his fingers. He didn’t disappoint, adding another and then running his tongue over her clit again. The mix between having his fingers inside her and the way his tongue was so good at bringing her pleasure was what finally tipped Teagan over that sweet, sweet edge.




She screamed her orgasm into the pillow, trying to keep the volume down while also enjoying just how good Maddox was at making her come. When her body was finally satisfied, Teagan fell back against the bed, her grip loosening in Maddox’s hair.




With her breath coming in sharp intakes, it took Teagan a moment before she managed to speak again. “Fuck, you’re so good. I love having you make me come, you never disappoint.” Which was not something she could say about the others. Rocking her hips against Maddox, Teagan grinned.




“Want to fuck me from behind?”




Maddox lifted his face from between her legs, grinning. His lips and chin, shiny and wet from her pussy,  reflected the bright hospital lights. His sandy hair looked even more disheveled, sticking up in every direction. Exactly as if he’d spent the last several minutes bringing a demanding woman to a brilliant first orgasm of the night.




“Fuck, yes,” he agreed. “I love having your ass pressed right up against me.” Maddox shimmied off the bed, waiting until he was sure he had Teagan’s attention. Only then did he loosen his own scrubs, sending them sliding down his toned legs, along with his boxers.




Stepping out of the puddle of material, Maddox flexed. It was moments like these that Teagan was so grateful the hospital had a weight room. Maddox clearly took advantage of it. He was ripped, muscles twitching as he showed off for her.




“Turn over, please?” he asked. “I promise, I’ll fuck you good. Deep, just the way you like it.”




“Oh, I know you will.” Teagan nodded with confidence. Maddox was always great at fucking her. But also he knew she’d punish him if he wasn’t. And frankly, neither of them had the time right now for that. Maybe she’d invite him for some playtime on the weekend. If he fucked her well now.




Turning over, Teagan pushed her body up so she would be kneeling. She rolled her hips, making her ass sway. “Go on then,” she said. “Show me how good and how deep.” Her pussy was soaking wet, so desperate to be filled.




The thin mattress dipped under Maddox’s weight. His breath was hot against Teagan’s thigh, giving her a second’s warning before Maddox pressed his teeth into the curve of her ass. “Fuck, you’re so hot,” he praised. His hands stroked over her spine. With a flick, he released the clasp of Teagan’s bra.




“I love playing with your tits,” he groaned, both hands sliding under Teagan’s body. He cupped a breast in each palm, rolling and caressing them until Teagan’s nipples hardened. Then, finally, he pulled back.




Teagan felt the tip of his cock brush against her pussy. Maddox slid deep inside her, just as he’d promised. From the sound that rumbled through him, Teagan was sure he was biting back a moan.




He didn’t tease. Maddox’s hips slapped hard and fast against Teagan’s ass, his cock filling her over and over.




“Yes, yes, yes,” she chanted. Teagan pushed back on her hands to meet Maddox’s thrusts. His cock felt great, stretching her out. “That’s good, just like that,” she told him. Maddox was great at following instructions. Teagan felt like she would have to reward that, too. But not now. Now he was going to fuck her hard and fast.




Gripping the bedsheets under her, Teagan took all of Maddox’s thrusts. He was far from gentle. But gentle was not what Teagan wanted. When his fingers tugged against Teagan’s nipple again, she cried out in pleasure. “Ugh! Fuck! Come on, do it harder,” she demanded, loving the mix of pleasure and pain it brought.




The bed rocked under them as Maddox gave Teagan what she’d been craving. She heard his breath catch as he drove his cock deeper and harder inside her. One hand tugged and twisted at her nipple. The other gripped Teagan’s hip, pulling her back to meet the force of his thrusts.




“Fuck, Teagan,” Maddox gasped. “Your pussy feels amazing. So tight and wet.” Teagan could hear the sounds his cock made as he pushed into her. That, combined with the slap of his hips against her ass, meant that muffing their moans was hardly going to help.




Leaning forward, Maddox’s chest pushed down against Teagan’s back. He pressed his teeth against her shoulder, two bright lines of pain flaring like wildfire across Teagan’s skin.




She screamed at the sharpness of it! It left her pussy throbbing. She was so keen to be fucked harder and harder, welcoming Maddox’s cock in. She fucked back as much as she could, meeting each of his thrusts. When he slammed forward again, Teagan felt her orgasm building quickly.




“Yes! Don’t change the angle. Fuck me just like that! Fuck, go on, make me come!” Teagan cried, demandingly. She was so close that it only took a few more well-placed thrusts before her orgasm crashed through her, making every one of her muscles contract.




Maddox’s grip on her tightened, like he was holding on for dear life. Teagan squeezed around his thick cock, feeling it throb as Maddox kept pounding into her. She expected him to speed up, to fuck her until his own orgasm swept through him. Instead, he slowed.




Every thrust suddenly felt so much more intense. Teagan was sensitive all over. So sensitive she could feel every throb and jerk of Maddox’s cock. His fingers teased against her nipple, making Teagan whimper at the over-stimulation.




“Can I come, too?” Maddox asked. “Do you want that?”




It would feel cruel to deny Maddox an orgasm when he’d worked so hard to make Teagan come not once but twice. She nodded, breathing hard. “Yeah, yes, I do want you to. Come!” she encouraged, rocking back to show him how much she wanted him to proceed. Maddox didn’t need to be told twice. His grip against Teagan’s hips tightened and he fucked forward hard.




Once, twice, and that was all it took. Teagan felt Maddox come, filling her up so well. She rocked back hard, taking every drop until they were both spent. When Maddox slid out of her, Teagan moaned at the sudden emptiness. She lowered herself on the bed, turning over to give Maddox a grin.




“Thanks. I needed this,” she said.




Maddox smiled back. Like Teagan, he knew there was no time to cuddle up on the bed together. With a groan, he stepped down from the mattress, casting around him for his clothes. “Can we do this again soon?” he asked. “Maybe when we have longer than fifteen minutes?”




It felt like longer, but Teagan could certainly understand why Maddox was asking.




“Yeah.” She nodded. Maddox was good. Teagan would like to see what he could get up to when he had more than a little bit of time to spare. She also was keen to hear the sort of noises he’d make when she sucked his cock.




Reaching for her clothes, Teagan began to redress. “I’m free on Saturday, if you’re not working?” She half-asked, half-offered.




Maddox paused for a second, pulling his scrubs back up over his lean hips. He tied them deftly, smirking when he noticed the way Teagan’s gaze was instinctively drawn to his fingers. He wiggled them at her, giving a laugh that made his stomach muscles flex visibly.




“Yeah,” he agreed, running his hand through his hair. “I can make Saturday work.” He raised one eyebrow at her. “So where do you want me?” he asked. “Do you only get your rocks off here at the hospital?”




Teagan laughed at that. No, she most definitely could get off in the comfort of her own home. “I’ll text you my address,” she told Maddox, tying her scrubs and getting her shoes back on. “But now, back to work!” she instructed, slapping Maddox’s ass.




They both had shifts to finish. Teagan already felt more relaxed. The thought of having a much less rushed playtime with Maddox would keep her going for days.




◆◆◆




As promised, Teagan had texted Maddox her address on Saturday morning. By the time he got there, she was already stripped down to sexy, black underwear. Just because they had more time didn’t mean that Teagan wasn’t interested in getting started as soon as they could. She wanted to play. And she wanted to take her time in figuring out exactly what Maddox liked.




There was no shyness in her at all when she opened the door to him in nothing but her underwear, a smirk plastered across her lips. “I hope you’re ready to play,” she said, closing the door behind him. “I want you to take off your jacket, your shoes and your socks. Then kneel down in front of me.” They hadn’t even left the hallway and that was thrilling.




“Fuck,” Maddox breathed. His gaze lingered on the bare skin above Teagan’s bra. Even so, he didn’t keep her waiting. He energetically stripped out of the clothes she’d listed, hanging his jacket on the coat rack and tucking his shoes and socks underneath.




In the tight t-shirt that showed off his abs and crisp black pants, Maddox looked older. More mature. Definitely hotter.




When he went to his knees, it was all Teagan could do not to moan. He tipped his head back, staring up at her. He kept his hands balled tightly at his sides. Teagan was glad to see he’d learned something from their rushed encounters at the hospital.




Teagan reached out to run her hand through his hair. “Good boy,” she praised. She smirked when she saw the reaction that earned. Maddox’s eyes darkened with lust. Teagan could see his pants tenting a little bit where his cock hardened. “You’re going to be even better for me,” she informed him.




“I want you to follow me,” Teagan said, letting go of his hair so she could lead the way to the bedroom. Once they were there, Teagan told Maddox to kneel at the bottom of her bed. “Take your shirt off.” She loved seeing Maddox topless. Unlike their previous liaison, now Teagan could take her time to admire the beautiful lines of his muscles.




He knelt up, peeling the top off his body. Teagan loved seeing him so obedient for her, so willing to stay on his knees because she hadn’t given him permission to get up. Cheekily, he tossed the shirt at her, grinning when Teagan’s hands came up to catch it. She had to admit, the scent of his cologne that wafted up from the material made her want him even more.




“I want to be good for you,” Maddox said, putting his arms behind him so that he thrust his chest out for Teagan’s inspection. His nipples were pale and flat, making Teagan wonder what sounds Maddox would make if she teased them to hardness. What would Maddox sound like if she bit them?




Maddox’s tongue slid slowly across his lower lip. Teagan knew he wanted her to remember how good he had felt between her legs.




But she had other plans. Since their last encounter, Teagan had spent a great deal of time thinking about how great it would feel to suck Maddox’s cock. Now, seeing his gorgeous body, she was also very interested in running her tongue over his muscles, seeing how sensitive those nipples were.




“Get on the bed, lie down on your back,” she instructed. It was great to see how quick Maddox was at following her orders. When he lay down, Teagan moved to graze her fingers over his side. He shifted against the material of his pants. Teagan grinned. She had every intention of taking those off.




Finding the button to undo his pants, Teagan teased him by running the back of her hand over his hardening cock. It made Maddox give a sharp groan and Teagan grinned. She leaned down to press her wet, hot tongue against the muscles on his stomach, earning her another sharp intake of breath from Maddox.




One hand came up, moving to the back of Teagan’s head. She pulled away, giving Maddox a look. Even without words, Teagan knew how to communicate her displeasure. “I’m sorry,” Maddox offered, a blush coloring his cheeks. He set his hands back down, fingers gripping at the material of Teagan’s bedsheets.




Satisfied, Teagan returned her mouth to Maddox’s stomach. The muscles twitched as she stroked over them, learning the sharp lines between them and the hot feet of Maddox’s skin under her touch. His cock tented the front of his boxers almost obscenely. Teagan knew he was big. Seeing him like this only emphasized that fact.




“Please,” Maddox groaned. “Your mouth feels so good, Teagan. I want to feel your tongue against my cock. I’ll stay still, I promise.”




Teagan wanted that. But she’d hardly say as much to Maddox. It would serve her much better to have him think she was doing him a favor. Reaching for the waistband of his boxers, Teagan slid them down, biting back a soft moan at how keenly Maddox’s cock sprung to action. She glanced up at him with a grin. His hands were gripping the bed, back pressing into the mattress. He stayed like that, just as she’d wanted.




As a reward, Teagan finally leaned down, capturing Maddox’s cock in her mouth. Her tongue was hot as it licked over the base of his hardness. He cried out loudly, just as she had desired. It encouraged Teagan to begin to bob her head, taking Maddox’s cock deeper and deeper.




She could feel the stretch in her jaw as she adjusted to his thickness. Maddox’s knuckles went white as he pulled the sheets into his fists. From the way his hips twitched, Teagan knew he wanted to buck up. “Fuuuck,” he cried. “Oh, god, you feel so good. So tight.” He panted hard between every word. Teagan would have smirked, had her mouth not already been busy.




Instead, she swirled her tongue around the head of Maddox’s dick. He groaned even louder, thighs trembling. His chest heaved. Still he didn’t move. Teagan bobbed her head faster, taking Maddox’s cock all the way to the root. She swallowed, letting her throat caress him and he almost screamed.




“Fuck, I can’t -” He gasped. His hips bucked up once, twice, then with an audible hiss of effort, he mastered himself, holding very nearly still.




Teagan was impressed. But not so impressed she was going to let him come. Letting go of Maddox’s cock, she pulled her mouth away with a loud pop. She licked the wetness of her lips. The way Maddox looked, spread on her bed and so fucking needy? It felt great! Teagan was going to make him work for that reward.




“I want you to take off my underwear,” she told him. “And then I want you to cover every inch of my body with your tongue. I want you to make me need your mouth against me so much that I have to beg.” Teagan was not usually into begging, but the idea of having Maddox work so hard for it was arousing to a point where it felt like her body was on fire.




For a moment, Maddox seemed almost dazed. Teagan gave him time, watching his Adam’s apple bob as he swallowed. “Fuck, yeah,” he said slowly. “Yeah, okay. Challenge accepted.” Teagan laughed. The sound was quickly brought to a halt. Maddox pulled Teagan into a kiss, his tongue sliding across her lips to dart deeper, tasting himself off her. Evidently, he’d decided to start with her mouth.




While they kissed, Maddox’s hands smoothed over Teagan’s back. He snapped the strap of her bra, then unhooked the clasp. Tugging the material away, Maddox finally pulled back, breathing hard. Teagan allowed him to push her to the mattress, making herself comfortable while he slid down her body.




He pulled her panties off slowly but made no move to press his mouth against the skin he uncovered. Instead, he tossed the material to the floor and zeroed in on Teagan’s feet. He sucked each toe, so softly that Teagan could feel her body shivering in response. His tongue was gentle, lapping at the delicate skin between them. He didn’t linger. Instead, he dragged his tongue along the arch of first one foot, then the other.




It didn’t tickle but it still felt... really hot, she realized. It was mostly the attention. She loved Maddox’s concentration, how much he focused on covering her skin just as she’d told him to. Teagan parted her legs as Maddox kissed his way up. His tongue slid teasingly over the soft skin of the back of Teagan’s knee. She moaned unexpectedly. It felt good! Sensitive in a way she hadn’t imagined.




Maddox did the same to her other knee, before kissing up. His mouth covered her inner thighs. When a soft bite followed, Teagan’s hips bucked up. He was so close to her pussy. But she doubted he’d stop there, not when he wanted to get her begging.




Maddox’s hands slid under Teagan’s ass, lifting her a little off the mattress. It would have been so easy for him to put his mouth between Teagan’s open legs. He didn’t. Instead, he kissed his way from one hip to the other, along the soft curve of Teagan’s stomach. She felt as though her muscles were vibrating under him.




As he moved higher, the hard line of Maddox’s dick pressed against Teagan’s leg. He groaned, but didn’t let it stop him. He licked and nipped all the way up to Teagan’s breasts. His attention when he reached them was worshipful, his tongue covering every inch, circling maddeningly around Teagan’s nipple. When he sucked it into his mouth, Teagan had to bite back a gasp.




Maddox went on to repeat the same motion against her other nipple. This time, Teagan didn’t resist the moan that escaped her. She arched her back up into Maddox’s touch. Pleasure shot straight to her pussy as his tongue teased harder over her nipple. Then he bit it, sending a shock of delightful pain through her.




“Oh, fuck!” Teagan cried. She wasn’t yet ready to beg him to make her come. The way Maddox played with her breasts definitely brought her close. But there was still a lot of her body left for him to cover before she’d beg.




Reluctantly, Maddox moved on. He licked across Teagan’s collarbones, swirled his tongue into the hollow of her throat, then brushed his lips sensuously across the curve of each shoulder. Once he’d covered her face in tiny, precise kisses, Maddox retreated. He made quick progress down first one arm, then the other. Finally, he brought Teagan’s hand to his mouth and sucked each of her fingers in turn.




The other hand was treated exactly the same, finished with a kiss against her palm. “Are you going to turn over?” Maddox asked, raising one eyebrow. His lips were red from kisses, his voice slightly hoarse. Teagan was impressed that he didn’t complain, didn’t insist he’d fulfilled her requirements.




“Yes,” she nodded. She’d said every inch of her body. That definitely included both her back and her ass. The thought of having Maddox’s mouth against her rear sent a spark of heat through her. Turning over, Teagan used her hands to push up against the bed, smirking at the groan Maddox gave when his cock brushed against the back of Teagan’s legs.




Knowing that he had to tease her for any sort of reward made Teagan feel so hot. Every nerve-ending in her body was acutely sensitive, just waiting for Maddox’s mouth to lick over her skin again.




Her breath caught when, instead of Maddox’s tongue, the first thing she felt was the sharp press of his teeth. He caught at the skin of her shoulder blade, pain flaring bright and hot before he sucked against the marks of his teeth to ease the sting. His body radiated heat, making Teagan so much more aware of every place that he touched her. He licked eagerly down her spine, branching off to make sure he kissed every available inch of her back and sides.




As he moved, Maddox’s hands massaged the muscles in Teagan’s back. After a long week of work at the hospital, it felt indecently good. Combined with the soft, wet pressure of Maddox’s mouth, the touch was enough to make Teagan moan.




Finally, Maddox reached Teagan’s ass. His hands slid under her hips, pulling her up as he nipped and licked at each cheek. When his tongue slid between, teasing over Teagan’s asshole, she swore.




It felt amazing! Maddox obviously knew it, too. Not bothering to hold back her whimpers, Teagan rocked against Maddox. His tongue licked over her asshole, teasing every nerve-ending there. Then he pulled back and gave one of her asscheeks a sharp bite. The difference between the pleasure and pain made Teagan gasp.




She pushed back against Maddox, her hands gripping tightly against her bed sheets. “Fuck, that’s good,” she sighed. “You’re doing so well.” Teagan was hopeful that the praise would make Maddox put his mouth back where it had been.




His thumbs pressed into the curve of her ass, holding her open for a moment. Teagan felt the hot press of his tongue against her hole, driving inside. Steadily, Maddox fucked her with hard swipes of his tongue. Teagan cried out, pleasure sweeping all the way to the tips of her fingers and toes.




“Fuck,” Maddox gasped, pulling back. One finger slid over Teagan’s hole, teasing lightly where his tongue had previously been. “You’re so hot. I could do this all day.” He sounded sincere. The thought of a whole day spent with Maddox teasing her made Teagan’s muscles tighten.




He pressed a kiss to the top of her thigh, then lower and lower. It was deliberate, Teagan realized. Maddox wanted her to beg so that she’d follow through on her promise.




Teagan didn’t feel like begging just yet. If he carried on this way, she would have to soon. When he didn’t hear the words, Maddox returned to teasing Teagan, making louder and louder moans fall from her lips. The idea of having him do this all day was definitely a turn on. Teagan’s pussy was absolutely dripping with wetness. She wanted him to make her come.




“Use your fingers,” Teagan said. “Push them inside.” It was a demand. Teagan’s breath caught in her throat. “Please,” she added. She wanted him to and Teagan knew that he wouldn’t unless she begged. She had, after all, instructed that, too.




Teagan swore she could feel the curve of Maddox’s lips against her skin as he smiled in satisfaction. “Since you asked so nicely,” he teased, his lips barely leaving her calf for long enough to form the words. With a groan, Maddox thrust his fingers inside her. He rocked them back and forth, every press making Teagan give a whimper of need.




With his fingers busy with her pussy, Maddox couldn’t reach all the way down to continue his mission of licking every inch of Teagan’s body. Instead, he focused his attention on her thighs, licking and sucking until Teagan’s skin tingled in the wake of his mouth.




The volume of her moans increased. Teagan rocked back as much as she could. Maddox’s fingers inside her felt fantastic, bringing her just the sort of pleasure she had hoped for. Except maybe not quite, because they weren’t quite enough. Not that that stopped Teagan from rocking back and crying out louder.




“Fuck!” she swore loudly. “Maddox! I want to fuck you,” she demanded. “I want to ride you. Yeah?” She loved his fingers inside her, but she also wanted more. “You’ve been so good at following my instructions.”




Maddox twisted his fingers, making Teagan briefly see stars. “Yes,” he hissed. “Fuck, I want that.” The hand holding her hip gave a squeeze, then Maddox pulled back. The loss of his fingers inside her made Teagan’s pussy throb. Fortunately, she wouldn’t have to wait long.




Grinning, Maddox threw himself energetically on the bed beside her. As she turned her body towards him, his hand slid up and over her breast. The fingers that caught at her nipple felt like fire dancing over Teagan’s skin.




He stretched out on his back, his hard cock rising straight up. His free hand dropped to it, giving a measured stroke before curling around the base. “Ride me. Please,” he urged.




Teagan hardly needed to be asked twice. Her pussy was so wet for him. She straddled Maddox’s body easily. Reaching between them, she quickly led his cock to her center, moaning loudly as he entered her. She was so fucking hot for him. His cock was going to make her come, Teagan was very sure.




“Use your fingers,” she told him. “I want to come on your cock.” She needed to come. As Teagan began to ride him fast and hard, she knew it wouldn’t be too difficult. Her muscles tightened around him and Teagan rested her palms against Maddox’s chest, pushing him down against the mattress.




His eyes glinted, cheeks flushing a sweet shade of pink. “I love when you order me around,” he confessed. As instructed, he trailed his fingers down Teagan’s stomach. Her muscles twitched, then clenched more thoroughly as Maddox flicked gently at her clit. He leaned up, his other hand solid against Teagan’s back, pulling her forward.




As soon as she was close enough, Maddox caught one of Teagan’s nipples between his lips. His tongue spiraled over it, the pleasure making Teagan’s toes curl. Maddox’s hips rocked, meeting her thrusts while letting her choose their rhythm. His cheeks hollowed as he sucked, long pulls against her nipple that made Teagan cry out.




She came down on his cock hard, once, twice. By the third time, Teagan could feel her orgasm rising low in her belly. Maddox’s fingers were focused, making her tremble with how good they felt.




“Yes, yes, yes!” she chanted. Her hips rocked forward more. Finally, the pleasure overtook her, making Teagan’s muscles tighten and her nails dig into Maddox’s skin. She rode her orgasm through, enjoying his hard cock. With pleasure still traveling through her, Maddox pulled his fingers back, hands moving down to Teagan’s hips.




She let him drive his hips up higher, his cock fucking into her deeper. “I want you to come,” she told him. “For me. Show me how good I feel!”




His hands tightened their grip, guiding her to meet the increased impact of his thrusts. The strength with which he drove himself off the bed was impressive. Teagan loved watching the desperate pleasure on his face. White, even teeth sank into his lower lip as he chased down his own orgasm.




Finally, she saw the moment that Maddox lost control. His hips snapped up harder as he drove his cock as deep into Teagan’s pussy as it would go. He groaned, long and low, his cum adding to the wetness between Teagan’s legs.




“Fuck,” he breathed. His fingers pressed hard into Teagan’s ass, holding her against him. “Fuck, that was good. You feel amazing.” Flushed red from his exertion, Maddox’s chest rose and fell with every labored breath.




She gave a soft laugh in response. Teagan loved their quickies at the hospital, but this had been excellent. And the night had only just begun! She pulled back to get off Maddox’s softening cock, settling down next to him. “It was good,” Teagan agreed. “You think you’ll be up for more once I feed you some dinner?”




While she definitely had been the most interested in sex, Teagan had also made dinner for them to share. If she wanted more sex, Teagan knew she had to make sure they both had the energy to do more.




Maddox’s soft groan of appreciation could’ve been equal parts for the prospect of more sex or of food. “You think of everything,” he marveled. The praise made Teagan grin, as did the way Maddox rolled onto his side so he could press soft kisses to the upper curves of her breasts.




“Yeah, I think I’ll be up for more,” he agreed. “We don’t both get the same day off that often. I want to make the most of it.” His eyes glittered. “And if you want to give me some more orders, I’ll do my best to do exactly as you say.”




Teagan definitely could do with giving Maddox more orders. Having him offer it so freely thrilled her. “Well, you can start by dishing up,” she told him. “You may put your boxers back on, but nothing else,” she added, getting off the bed. Teagan herself found a thin silk robe that barely covered her ass, giving Maddox a grin over her shoulder.




There was no hesitation in following even such simple orders as Maddox got out of bed. Oh, Teagan was definitely going to enjoy the rest of their night. But first, they were going to enjoy some food.
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Men Taking It: A Bundle of Five Steamy Male Submission Stories




Whether he knows it or not, each man in this five-story collection has the same secret desire: to let a woman use him hard! Enjoy these explicit short stories of men who are excited by dominant women, and willingly take everything they have to give.
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All five stories in this bundle star men submitting to the women in their lives. Kinks from exhibitionism to corporal punishment keep this set of scorching stories interesting. Readers who appreciate a woman in charge are bound to find something that hits that special spot!
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