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After six months of training and learning his new job, Vaughn needed a break. It was Natalie who’d suggested they go away together. This was not the first vacation they’d taken as a couple. It was the longest, and the most lavish. Instead of staying in a hotel, they’d booked a villa in sunny Spain. They even had their own private pool.




For the first couple of days, they’d familiarised themselves with the area. They had done some light shopping and even visited the local bars. Today was the first day that they planned to spend simply relaxing in their villa.




At least, Vaughn was. Natalie had announced in the morning that she was going out. Vaughn had whined, probably a little too much. But he’d known what he was getting into. He’d wanted Natalie to discipline him. And she certainly had.




After spanking his ass scarlet, Natalie had brought out a medium-sized butt plug. Vaughn hadn’t even known she’d packed it - a fact which had only made her smirk knowingly at him. Kneeling on the bed while Natalie’s fingers teased against his asshole had brought Vaughn’s cock instantly to aching hardness.




She’d prepped him slowly, stretching him out and making sure he was ready. All the while, Natalie had reminded Vaughn of the reasons he should be obedient for her. She always gave him so much pleasure when he was good. But Vaughn enjoyed this, too.




At least at first.




Once the butt plug had settled inside him, Natalie had resumed getting dressed, almost as if nothing had happened. She’d told Vaughn in no uncertain terms what she expected. He could do whatever he liked with his time, as long as he stayed at the villa. And as long as he didn’t remove the plug.




Walking around naked had been exciting. Since there were no nearby neighbors, Vaughn didn’t have to worry about being seen. Even so, there was a thrill at the thought of anyone walking past, seeing the state that Natalie had left him in.




Vaughn had sunbathed, loving the way that every shift against the chair brought his attention back to the silicone plug sitting snugly between his cheeks. He’d jerked off, his body tightening around the plug as he came in delicious waves of pleasure.




Natalie couldn’t have been gone for more than an hour and a half. Vaughn felt as horny as if she’d been gone for weeks.




He practically jumped from his chair when he heard the door shut, signaling her return. He didn’t wait for her to come to find him. Instead, Vaughn walked carefully into the open-plan living area, grinning when he spotted Natalie helping herself to a drink.




“I missed you,” Vaughn groaned, going to his knees at her feet.




Natalie’s hand instantly came out to brush through Vaughn’s hair. It was a position they knew well. Vaughn always enjoyed kneeling for Natalie. And he knew she appreciated it. Her hand was soft as it brushed over his cheek. She cupped his face, giving him a grin.




“Have you been good?” Natalie asked, her gaze trailing down Vaughn’s naked chest and to his renewed erection. “Have you jerked off?” Natalie hadn’t told Vaughn he couldn’t so he knew that she wouldn’t punish him for the truth. The wait already felt like a punishment. Vaughn did know that it would’ve been much harder if he had been barred from jerking off.




Turning his head, Vaughn nuzzled against Natalie’s fingers, before catching the tip of one between his teeth. He bit it only lightly and briefly, then let Natalie draw her hand away. “Just once,” he answered honestly. “Outside. It felt so good, with the sun on my skin and the plug filling me up.” Vaughn knew his eyes widened as he looked up at her. Even in the casual clothes she’d gone out in, Natalie was stunning. Vaughn could never get enough of looking at her.




“It’ll feel even better when it’s you,” Vaughn added. His cock twitched eagerly, already imagining how much more Natalie could stretch him. “You are going to fuck me, aren’t you?” Vaughn assumed that was why he’d been wearing the plug, to keep him ready for when Natalie came home.




“I am,” she confirmed easily. “I’m going to fuck you hard, make you scream,” Natalie added. Vaughn swallowed. He wanted that. Knew it would feel amazing. Natalie’s gaze fell towards the open double door that led the way into the villa’s wide garden. “Outside?” she asked. “I’d love to see you exposed like that,” she told him, licking her lips.




There was almost no chance that they’d be seen. It was something that Vaughn had already taken liberties with. Still, the thought that someone could see them sent a thrill down his spine. As did knowing that Natalie wanted him to be loud, that she would make him be loud. She must have sensed what he was thinking because Natalie smirked.




“You want that, baby? Want me to fuck you hard outside?”




Vaughn grinned. “If it would please you,” he replied, a smirk curling one corner of his lips. Natalie was great about giving Vaughn what he wanted. They both knew that. Perhaps that was why Vaughn took such great pleasure in being occasionally a bit of a brat, acting like he thought Natalie’s demands were all about her.




He sat back on his heels, cock hard and proudly jutting from between his hips. He didn’t touch, not while Natalie was watching. Vaughn didn’t want to earn a serious punishment. Touching himself without permission would definitely do that. His ass was already sore from his earlier spanking. He did shift his weight, enjoying the way he could feel the plug jostle between his cheeks. He was so full already. And yet it was nothing to how he’d feel when Natalie fucked him.




“I want you to go to the bedroom and get the pink bag,” Natalie told him. “Bring it through to the patio. You may walk once you’re out of this room.” Her instructions were very clear. Vaughn enjoyed how Natalie always knew what she wanted. And luckily for him, what she wanted was to hear him scream in pleasure.




Vaughn crawled towards the door that connected the two parts of the house, glancing over his shoulder to make sure that Natalie was watching him. He grinned at the way her eyes had darkened. He shook his ass to make sure she caught a glimpse of the plug lodged inside him. By the time Vaughn returned, Natalie was already outside.




She’d slipped out of her jeans, leaving her in a short crop top that exposed her midsection beautifully and panties that hugged her ass just right. Looking at her made Vaughn’s mouth water. He could hardly wait to get his lips and tongue on her.




He knelt in front of her again, the bag at his side.




“Good boy,” Natalie praised, patting Vaughn’s cheek. “Crawl for me,” she instructed, waving her hand at the patio. “I want to see how obedient you can be so I can decide how hard you deserve to be fucked.”




Her tone, demanding and assured, was almost hotter than her words. And her words were fucking hot. Vaughn could be obedient, could be Natalie’s good boy. He turned away from her, crawling across the baked earthenware stones of the patio. As he emerged from under the shadow of the villa, he could feel the heat rising from the slabs beneath his hands and knees.




The rough ground was hot enough that Vaughn picked up the pace. The plug shifted in his ass, reminding him of its presence with every movement of his legs. He paused at the far end of the patio, spreading his legs and arching his back so that the brightly-colored silicon base would be easily visible. 




On his way back towards her, Vaughn’s gaze stayed fixed on Natalie. She was gorgeous, her full breasts stretching out the thin top she wore. Vaughn wanted to help to peel it off her, wanted to watch her breasts bounce free of the confines of her clothes.




Finally, Vaughn came to a halt at Natalie’s feet. He stretched, pushing his hips forward to draw Natalie’s attention to his cock. “What else would you like, Nat?” he asked, his tone eager. He wanted that reward, wanted Natalie to fuck him hard out here, under the blazing Spanish sunshine.




She sat down on the deck chair, reaching for her bag. Vaughn’s eyes followed her movements as she got out his very favorite strap-on. It was something else he hadn’t realized Natalie had packed. But fuck was he glad she had. She set it to one side, before placing a bottle of lube next to it. Just seeing them made Vaughn ache with how much he wanted Natalie.




Then, to his surprise, she brought out a bottle of sun-protection cream. “I want you to rub this on me,” she told Vaughn, reaching to pull her top off over her heard, letting her beautiful, huge breasts bounce free. “You wouldn’t want me to get a sunburn while I fuck you, would you?” she asked with a grin.




Vaughn groaned. The thought of spreading the sunscreen over every inch of Natalie’s skin went straight to his cock. It would take ages. Vaughn already felt like he’d been waiting as long as he could bear. But it was what she wanted. Vaughn knew that meant Natalie believed he could hold out a little longer. That knowledge settled something inside him. Natalie wasn’t ever wrong about things like this.




“I wouldn’t want you to get a sunburn,” Vaughn echoed obediently. That much was true. Vaughn would be thorough as much because he wanted to protect Natalie from the sun as because he wanted to touch her. “Will you lie down for me?” he asked, taking the bottle from Natalie’s hand. “Where do you want me to start?”




Natalie did lie down in the deck chair, her hair falling softly against her breasts. “My toes,” she said. Vaughn almost groaned. He loved taking care of Natalie’s feet. They were so beautiful! And she always had them perfectly manicured. She handed him the bottle and obediently Vaughn crawled to the bottom of the deckchair. “Work your way up,” she instructed.




Squeezing a bit of the cream out, Vaughn reached for one of her feet. They were warm from where she’d padded against the patio. Carefully, Vaughn rubbed the cream against the top of her foot and then against her toes. She wiggled them and he had to swallow a moan.




“You like that, baby?” Natalie asked. Vaughn was certain that she knew the answer well.




He swept his thumb along the arch of Natalie’s foot, making her give a soft sigh that might as well have been pornographic. “Fuck, yeah,” Vaughn confirmed. “I love your feet.” Natalie’s soles didn’t really need protection from the sun. Vaughn massaged them anyway, knowing how good it would feel. He didn’t linger too long. His aching dick spurred him to move upward, just like Natalie had instructed.




Natalie’s legs were smooth as silk. The cream went on easily, Vaughn’s fingers caressing Natalie’s shins as he rubbed it all the way in. His gaze strayed upwards, admiring the scrap of fabric between Natalie’s legs. “I can’t wait to taste you,” he groaned. They both knew that he could wait - and would. Vaughn wouldn’t do anything that Natalie hadn’t asked him to. Not without making sure he had her permission first.




One of her hands came down to tangle in Vaughn’s hair as he moved up her body. She tugged lightly. It was enough to make him moan. The smile playing on Natalie’s lips implied that she very much enjoyed that. Vaughn knew she liked making him be loud. That knowledge sent a throb of desire straight to his cock. Natalie would make him be loud. And Vaughn would enjoy every bit of it.




His fingers played against her skin, but only enough not to be accused of straying from their job. Reaching for the cream, Vaughn squeezed some more out as he moved up to Natalie’s stomach, having carefully applied it to her thighs. She stretched a bit, giving him all the more access. From here - kneeling next to her against the deckchair - Vaughn had the perfect angle to appreciate Natalie’s breasts.




She must have noticed him looking because she grinned. “You want to play with them?” she asked, like she didn’t know the answer.




“Always,” Vaughn replied, giving her his best cocky grin. It was true. Vaughn would never turn down an opportunity to play with Natalie’s perfect tits. He reached up, stroking a line of cream across the curved underside of the nearest breast. “I don’t want them to get sunburned,” he added. Natalie knew that wasn’t his primary motivation.




Wanting to do a thorough job, Vaughn returned his hands to Natalie’s stomach. Her skin was so soft. All Vaughn could think about was how good she always felt against him. Despite her delicate frame, Natalie was strong. She’d fuck him hard and deep, just the way Vaughn wanted.




Finally, he lifted the bottle of sunscreen, drizzling it straight onto Natalie’s generous breasts. “Can I play a little?” he asked, looking up at Natalie with wide eyes. “Please?”




She seemed to consider the request for a moment. The knowledge that she might say ‘no’ sent a thrill down Vaughn’s spine. She could choose to tease him, to not let him play with her at all. Sometimes Natalie did. And yes, Vaughn enjoyed that. What he enjoyed just as much was being allowed to touch her. After some consideration, like she had to weigh up the pros and cons, Natalie nodded.




“You can play with them,” she decided. “Make me wet just from that and I might let you eat me out before I fuck you.” Vaughn hardly needed the motivation, but he was not going to turn down the opportunity to make Natalie scream with his mouth.




Vaughn knew what Natalie liked. He trailed his fingers lightly through the cream covering her breasts, teasing her with feather-light touches. He watched in rapt attention as her nipples tightened, standing out hard and proud from the soft swell of her chest. Vaughn’s mouth watered. He longed to take each one between his lips, but he held off. Natalie would be sensitive right now. Vaughn intended to take full advantage.




He brushed one finger slowly over the tip of each nipple. Vaughn moved slowly, waiting for the hitch in Natalie’s breath that told him she could hardly stand it. Only then did he lean in. Instead of going straight for his goal, Vaughn kissed his way up Natalie’s chest. Leaning across the chair to do so brought his ass up from his knees, the plug shifting and making Vaugh’s cock twitch eagerly.




Exploring the valley between Natalie’s breasts with his tongue, Vaughn let his stubble scrape lightly against her skin. He knew how much she loved it. She’d told him enough times. Vaughn wanted to do anything he could to get her wet for him. Finally, he circled his tongue around one nipple before sucking it between his lips.




Just as he had expected, Natalie’s breath caught in her throat, before a soft moan pushed it back out. He knew she loved having her nipples played with. Vaughn fully intended to do it for long enough to make her so sensitive she could no longer stand it. Natalie leaned back into the chair, giving Vaughn more access to tease her breasts. He loved stroking over her nipples, both with his fingers and his tongue.




The sounds that Natalie made were so satisfying. Her soft whimpers went straight to Vaughn’s cock. He lapped over her nipple as he sucked harder around it. It made Natalie’s hips buck upwards. She gave a much sharper cry. It was enough to encourage Vaughn to move onto her other nipple, repeating the action there in hopes of eliciting the same sort of response.




“Fuck, that’s good,” she moaned, her hand coming up to Vaughn’s hair, tugging against it lightly




Vaughn teased one nipple between his teeth, tugging enough to make Natalie’s breast jiggle. Fuck, Vaughn loved watching them move. Especially when he was the one causing it. His fingers pinched gently at Natalie’s other nipple, knowing she loved the difference between the soft caress of his fingertips and the sharp nip of his teeth.




As he pressed closer, Vaughn’s dick rubbed against the hard chair, making him give a soft whine. He didn’t complain. He wanted to make Natalie feel good, to obey her orders enough that she would reward him as she’d promised.




“Do you like it?” Vaughn breathed against her skin. “Is it making you wet?”




The way Natalie arched her back to lean more into Vaughn’s touch was almost a response in its own right. Her fingers pulled against Vaughn’s hair, making him give another loud groan. Vaughn leaned down again, licking wetly across the nipple as if that would get him a quicker answer.




“I do like it,” Natalie replied. She didn’t tell if Vaughn if it made her wet. He supposed he’d just have to make sure she let him find out. His fingers returned to Natalie’s nipple, tugging against it to make her moan again. His mouth pressed against her breast again. Vaughn teased her nipple with his tongue before giving it a nip.




“Fuck!” Natalie breathed harshly at that.




The sound made Vaughn’s balls tighten. Fuck, he wanted to hear her almost as much as she wanted to hear him. The thought made Vaughn smirk against Natalie’s breast. He sucked hard, pursing his lips around her nipple, waiting until he heard her breath hitch. As soon as it did, Vaughn moaned. Though the sound was muffled against Natalie’s skin, it was still loud enough that he knew she could hear it.




Her hand twisted in Vaughn’s hair, pulling his mouth down against her body. Vaughn moaned again, letting his lips and tongue vibrate against her nipple. When he pulled back, her face was flushed with arousal. “Come on, Nat,” Vaughn urged, licking his way down to the space between Natalie’s breasts. He nipped at the generous curve before grazing his stubbled cheeks back up the other side. “Let me see if you’re wet for me,” he begged. “Please.”




“You’re very demanding,” Natalie observed. Vaughn knew that tone. That tone very much told him he was pushing his luck. He so desperately wanted his mouth against her, though. It was hard to remember that he still had to show her how good he was for her. “Finish putting the cream on,” she told him. Vaughn thought about whining but he still didn’t want Natalie to get sunburnt.




Diligently, he brought the bottle back, squeezing some more of the cream onto Natalie’s breasts and rubbing it in anywhere he might have missed. His hands finished off with her shoulders and neck. With a hand against Vaughn’s chest, Natalie pushed him back. He worried she wanted to punish him for being too demanding. Instead, Natalie just made him wait longer.




She moved on the deck chair, turning over. Her hands held the back of the chair as Natalie knelt on it. “Work from your way down and when you reach my ass, you may take my panties off.”




Vaughn bit back his groan of protest. He wanted to be good. It was just so hard when his mind was clouded with desire. The longer Natalie kept him desperate, the better and sweeter it would be when she finally allowed him to touch her the way he wanted to.




Slowly and carefully, Vaughn rubbed the cream into Natalie’s back. As gorgeous as she was, this offered a lot less distraction than her breasts. Vaughn managed to make it all the way to the small of Natalie’s back without pressing her to let him do anything.




He massaged the cream lovingly into Natalie’s firm ass, every bit of it that wasn’t covered by her panties. Only when Vaughn felt satisfied did he finally hook his fingers under the material. Natalie lifting her legs felt like a reward all by itself, letting Vaughn drag her panties off and discard them on the patio.




“You’re beautiful,” Vaughn murmured. “Shall I finish putting the cream on your legs?” He wanted to show Natalie how good he could be, not even implying that he might prefer to spend time on her pussy and her ass.




She gave a hum, as if considering his suggestion. Vaughn was sure that Natalie knew exactly what she wanted the answer to be. She shook her head then. “No.” Natalie stretched out more, her ass rising up into Vaughn’s hands. “I want you to see how wet I am from you playing with my tits,” she told him. “I want you to check with your mouth. Make me come first, then finish putting the cream on my legs.”




It was definitely not a demand that Vaughn intended to disobey. He’d wanted to lick her pussy since before Natalie had even gotten home. Being able to make her come like this was going to be amazing.




His hands slid around her hips, making a cradle to help Natalie hold herself up for him. Crawling onto the chair behind her, Vaughn moaned as the movement shifted the plug in his ass. He could hardly wait for Natalie to take it out and fuck him. For now, Vaughn enjoyed knowing it was there. There was something so dirty about being ready for Natalie, even if she wasn’t yet taking advantage.




He wasted no time, pressing his mouth directly between Natalie’s legs with no teasing. Vaughn felt there’d been more than enough foreplay already. They were both ready for something more. Natalie tasted amazing, her pussy drenched from Vaughn’s attention to her breasts.




Vaughn urged Natalie’s pussy up against his face. This way, he could flutter his tongue against her clit the way she liked.




Natalie pushed back, a loud moan falling from her lips as Vaughn’s tongue licked over her. He knew just where to press his tongue and how hard in order to make Natalie produce the most amazing sounds. Vaughn’s efforts didn’t go unrewarded. Natalie moaned louder with every movement.




With his hands against Natalie’s hips, Vaughn could control how much she moved. He let her, of course, only steadying Natalie when he needed to. He wanted her to lose control. Wanted his mouth to be the reason she did. So Vaughn used every trick he knew, pressing his tongue inside Natalie and then quickly returning it to her clit. The faster he did it, the more she seemed to moan.




Finally, Vaughn could feel how her muscles tensed, Natalie’s knuckles white against the chair she was gripping. “Fuck, Vaughn, just like that. Yeah, come on, make me come!” she urged.




Vaughn moaned against Natalie’s pussy, knowing that the vibrations from his lips and tongue would feel amazing. His cock ached, making Vaughn’s hips buck forward as he tried to get some friction against the air. It nudged the plug more deeply into his ass. Vaughn could have sworn that he saw stars from how it pressed against just the right spot.




He didn’t let it distract him. Tightening his tongue into a point, Vaughn drove it harder against Natalie’s clit. His fingers squeezed into her hips, letting her ride his face in exactly the way she needed to. He lapped harder, Natalie’s wetness coating his lips and chin. But Vaughn didn’t care. He loved letting Natalie make a mess of him. The way she ground her hips, he knew that she was close.




Finally, he felt her whole body convulse, heard the loud scream as her orgasm sped through her. Vaughn gentled his touch, but didn’t stop. He loved licking Natalie through the throes of her orgasm. It was such an intimate thing she let him do. Vaughn intended to enjoy every second of it.




He could tell when she wanted him to pull back. With a soft kiss against Natalie’s ass, Vaughn leaned back on his knees. He reached to pick up the bottle of the cream again, returning to his task of covering Natalie’s ass and legs with it. She moaned against his touch. Vaughn grinned at that. He loved how she was still so sensitive. And yet he’d gone back to exactly what he’d been doing, what she had told him to do.




When all of her body was finally covered in the cream, Vaughn got off the deck chair, kneeling on the ground next to her. Natalie’s hand reached out to brush through his hair. “Such a good boy,” she praised. Vaughn’s smile widened in satisfaction at her compliment. He hoped she’d do more than just that! His cock was so hard and the plug in his ass felt like sweet torture.




“Go on, pick where you want me to fuck you,” Natalie told him.




Glancing around the paved patio, Vaughn’s mind filled with images of himself and Natalie. Him on all fours by the pool with Natalie behind him. Natalie reclining on the deck chair while Vaughn rode the strap-on between her legs. Vaughn bent over the chair while Natalie fucked him from behind.




Shuddering with need, Vince almost didn’t care where. As long as he had Natalie inside him, and soon. But she was allowing him to pick. Vaughn didn’t want to waste the privilege.




“Against the wall,” he decided. Natalie didn’t fuck him standing up very often, but Vaughn loved it when she did. The struggle to keep his feet under him, his hips swaying and bucking against empty air. Finally, the sweet pleasure of Natalie’s hand around his cock. Or his own.




Vaughn swallowed, gaze returning to Natalie’s ass. “If that will please you,” he added, sincerely.




Her eyes moved to the nearest wall. It was half shaded by the patio roof, but rays of sunshine still found their way through. “It will please me,” she said with such certainty that Vaughn groaned. He loved how sure she sounded of things, like there was absolutely no doubt at all that she would enjoy fucking him there. “It’s not an option I had considered, so I’m excited you have,” she told him. That made Vaughn feel rewarded. Like he’d put extra effort into this.




“Go on then,” Natalie said. “Hands on the wall, legs spread,” she instructed. Vaughn saw her reach for the strap-on, putting it on as she watched him crawl to the wall. He got up to stand as he’d been told. Natalie smiled. “Good,” she praised.




A glance over his shoulder allowed Vaughn to see how the silicone cock swayed between Natalie’s legs as she neared him. The bottle of lube was in one of her hands and the other slid over Vaughn’s ass as soon as Natalie could reach. She gave it a hard squeeze, making Vaughn whine.




“I’m going to fuck you so good,” she promised.




Vaughn didn’t doubt it. He braced his arms against the wall, leaning into their support. It pushed his ass out into Natalie’s hands, which was precisely what Vaughn had wanted. Her hands on him made the ache in his balls so much more intense. He wanted, so badly that he could almost taste it. He would have begged. But Natalie was already there behind him. Vaughn knew she’d proceed in her own time.




He felt her fingers brush between his cheeks, grazing lightly against the plug. Even that small motion was enough to send sparks of pleasure racing up Vaughn’s spine. He moaned, remembering what Natalie had said about how loud he would be. When she gripped the plug and gave it an experimental tug, Vaughn’s knees almost buckled. Fuck. His ass was so sensitive from having been stretched all day. Natalie fucking him was going to feel incredible.




Vaughn grunted as Natalie pulled the plug free inch by inch. It wasn’t huge - smaller than the strap-on she was going to use - but it seemed to take forever to slide free.




When it finally did, Vaughn cried out. His muscles, despite being stretched so much, moved, sending sparks of pleasure through Vaughn’s body. He loved the prep, loved having Natalie’s fingers stretch him out and get him ready to be fucked. But he also loved this. Being ready for her straight away was great. He knew Natalie appreciated it, too, because Vaughn hardly had to wait before the tip of her cock brushed his hole.




He could feel the lube on the cock, helping Natalie slide the strap-on in. Vaughn groaned loudly as the girth of it stretched him out. He felt so ready. One of Natalie’s hands settled against his side as the other held the cock she was working into him.




“Tell me,” Natalie encouraged. “I want to hear you say how much you love it when I put my cock in you. I want you to describe how it feels, how you have wanted this all day.”




Vaughn let his head fall forward. His feet moved against the warm stones of the patio as he tried to spread his legs wider, taking Natalie’s cock deeper. “It feels amazing,” he answered, his voice thick with pleasure. “So big. It… god, it’s all I can think about. Your cock in my ass, you pounding into me.” In moments like this, Vaughn forgot about the ache of his own cock. The pleasure from Natalie fucking him was so much more absorbing.




“I waited for you,” he continued. “Thought about you the whole time you were away. Even when I touched myself, I wished you were here.” And yet, Vaughn also loved that Natalie hadn’t been. It made this moment, her finally fucking into him, so much sweeter.




His body swayed as Natalie pulled out, trying to follow her. Vaughn gave a soft cry. It turned into a moan as Natalie thrust her cock back inside him. “Fuuuck, that feels good,” he breathed.




“Yeah?” she asked. Vaughn’s cries must’ve been enough of an answer because Natalie fucked into him again. “You take it so well, baby,” she praised. “Such a tight little ass. I had to stretch it all day just to make my cock fit.” Her words vibrated through Vaughn and so did the sensation of her slamming forward. The cock inside him felt huge. Vaughn’s body was so ready for this, so ready to be fucked hard by Natalie.




He didn’t hold back the sounds, groaning loudly every time she pushed forward. Natalie’s other hand came to settle against Vaughn’s side so she could thrust inside him harder. Holding onto him, Natalie rocked faster. “Scream for me, baby, come on!” she encouraged, fucking Vaughn’s ass so hard that his breath kept catching.




He pressed his hands against the wall for leverage, shoving his ass back against Natalie’s cock with all his might. Vaughn loved this, loved the sound of Natalie’s hips slapping against the meat of his ass, loved the way his moans broke every time she thrust into him. When her cock nudged against the bundle of nerves inside him, Vaughn screamed. It was so loud that the sound bounced off the wall in front of him, echoing around them before it faded.




Vaughn didn’t need to see Natalie’s face to know that she was smirking in satisfaction. Her hips pounded faster, the thick cock rubbing against Vaughn’s sensitive rim with every thrust. He cried out, wordless, his whole awareness narrowing to Natalie and the strap-on as it filled him over and over again.




“Fuck.” He was so hard. Pleasure raced through him, but never quite enough to take Vaughn over the edge. “Please,” he begged. He needed more. Needed Natalie. “Please.”




She knew what he was pleading for. But Natalie’s thrusts didn’t slow. She fucked into him, making Vaughn scream again. A string of swear words fell from his lips. Natalie didn’t stop. Vaughn wanted to beg more, to beg her to let him touch himself, but his breath was barely there, probably better spent by giving loud groans.




And then, finally, he felt Natalie lean forward, her fingers wrapping around Vaughn’s cock. His hips bucked forward instantly, wanting to get as much of the contact as he could. No way was he going to last very long. He didn’t imagine that Natalie assumed he would. Her fist tightened around Vaughn’s cock. But Natalie’s thrusts didn’t slow. She kept slamming into him hard.




“Come for me! I want you to come across the whole of that fucking wall,” Natalie demanded, fucking Vaughn’s ass with all her might.




“Oh fuck.” Vaughn’s heart pounded, he could hear his pulse racing in his ears. Natalie’s words were so fucking hot. More than that, it was her tone that made Vaughn feel almost dizzy with need. She was just so confident. So sure that Vaughn would do what she ordered. He’d do anything to please her, and she knew it.




She wasn’t wrong. Vaughn rocked back against the strap-on, his hands pressing so hard into the wall that the rough surface scraped against his palms. He felt sensitive everywhere, his ass and his cock both sending bolts of pleasure through him that could have knocked him off his feet.




With a loud scream, Vaughn’s body tumbled over the edge. He came hard, his muscles clenching around the thick cock that still filled him. His cum splattered white against the yellowed stone of the wall. And still Natalie didn’t stop.




“Nat!” Vaughn groaned, his shoulders relaxing. Her thrusts swayed his whole body, over and over again.




Natalie kept fucking him. It wasn’t as hard but she kept a steady pace. Vaughn felt almost too overwhelmed with the pleasure, his voice just about mustering a string of groans until finally Natalie began to slow down. Her hands caressed over Vaughn’s back. “Good boy,” she praised. “Coming so hard for me, just like I told you to.” And Vaughn really had, his body still feeling the throes of pleasure.




With one last push, Natalie pulled back. Her hand rubbed Vaughn’s ass and he moaned at how sensitive everything felt. “Was that worth waiting for?” Natalie asked, giving one of his ass cheeks a squeeze.




“Fuck, yes,” Vaughn answered immediately. On trembling legs he stepped away from the wall, turning so he could wrap an arm around Natalie’s waist. Her body was warm against his as Vaughn pulled her to him. And her skin smelled pleasantly of the sun-protection cream, of summer and heat.




Gently, Vaughn kissed her, trying to pour all of his gratitude into the slow, lazy tangling of their tongues. “And we still have so many days of vacation left,” he said, with a grin as he pulled away. Right now, Vaughn’s muscles felt loose and uncooperative. But later, he would show Natalie how much he’d appreciated her fucking. Maybe he’d see how loud he could make her.
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