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THE WALK

Alexis and Tony burst out of the club and into the warm summer night of a busy city.

He spanked her ass through the thin, silky fabric of her dress as she started walking ahead of him.

Alexis yelped, jumped slightly, then reached behind to caress her ass. She looked back over her shoulder at Tony, “Don’t tease me.” She bit her bottom lip as her sultry eyes took him in before bringing her head back and walking away from him. Her blonde hair caught the air and billowed behind her.

He let her stay a few feet ahead of him as they made their way along the streets back to their apartment. At over six feet tall, Tony’s tall, powerful body towered over most people. And through slightly narrowed eyes, he watched. He let her walk away from him as he took in her beauty; took in the feline grace by which she prowled.

Several people milling about outside and walking along the sidewalk admired her. Men and women alike took in her full figure as she walked by them, her breasts quivering slightly and her round ass rising and dipping seductively as her dress swayed back and forth.

He enjoyed watching her. But most of all, he enjoyed seeing everyone turn their heads as she walked by them. To see their eyes widen as they took in her voluptuous form. To see their jaws going slack, tongues licking, and teeth biting lips, lusting over something they wished they could get a hold of.

Occasionally, she would look back at him. Her chin would drop down to her shoulder as her eyes found him, keeping pace behind her. She would then look ahead as she continued walking. She could always feel his eyes on her, admiring her and protecting her. Despite the distance behind her, she knew he would be by her side if anything happened.

They shared a voyeuristic, exhibitionist fetish. She loved to be watched by people, complete strangers. Catching their attention. Teasing them with simple gestures. Dancing before them with a seductive, undulating body and drawing them in. As she played with them, her eyes would find him, Tony, staring at her with intense, dark eyes. They were not eyes of jealousy but of lust. When she found him focused on her, a warm flutter within her pussy would burst. Her breathing would become quick and shallow. Her heart would beat faster. She would feel that flutter build to intense heat as it washed through her. She got off watching him watch her. But it wasn’t limited to teasing nights out on the town.

They would often fuck outside, often in public places; lucky people getting a free show. They fucked each other on hotel balconies, beaches, in open houses on other people’s beds, in restaurants, elevators, and cars. And they loved to fuck before mirrors and on camera.

To be watched and to watch each other — that was their fetish. And tonight, Tony had an idea as they weaved through the streets.

The weather called for possible thunderstorms tonight, but so far the thunderheads had skirted the city to the west. However, as they walked back to the apartment, Tony felt a change in the wind as it picked up and started to rush east. The air, laced with the sweet smell of ozone and rain, pulled a thick veil of rolling black clouds behind it. Tony’s eyes were distracted momentarily by flashes of lightning tearing through the sky as the storm approached. Several seconds later, his eyes found Alexis sinuating ahead of him, as a low, deep rumble of thunder rolled through the city and matched the growling hunger of lust within his chest.

The number of people and cars passing them thinned out as they exited the heart of the city and approached their apartment. Given the late hour and the looks of the approaching storm, it wasn’t surprising. But Tony kept his distance behind her.

She turned around occasionally and taunted him. Walking backward, she would bring her hands up to her large breasts and squeeze the ample flesh under the thin fabric, her thumb and forefinger pinching her thick nipples, as she bit her bottom lip. She pulled the top of her dress down under her heavy tits, pushed upwards with her fists as she still gripped the top of her dress, and flaunted her large areolae and hard nipples as they quivered before him with each step.

Lightning flashed as the wind whipped her hair over her shoulders.

A car honked. The driver leaned out his window, yelling as he drove past, “Fuck yeah!”

It swerved and almost hit cars parked along the street as the driver craned his neck around trying to watch before he straightened out and shot down the street.

Thunder echoed through the city. The storm was getting closer.

Alexis winked wickedly at Tony. She let go of the top of her dress, which held firmly under her still-exposed tits, and brought her hands down to her hips. She quickly gathered up the bottom of her dress into her fists, exposing her thick, round thighs and the neatly trimmed hair above the thick lips of her pussy.

Tony took a deep breath as he took in her exposed tits and pussy. A knotted heat tightened within him. He noticed a couple, rushing home across the street, glance over and stare at Alexis with shocked, wide eyes. He knew they were not offended but hungered for Alexis, given their slack-jawed gawking.

He reached down and gripped his thick, swelling cock with his left hand.

Another rapid succession of lightning off to the west.

In the strobe light effect, Alexis clearly saw the thick outline of his cock, the flared head, jutting down his leg beneath his slacks as he slowly worked the base of his cock in his fist with each step.

A rumble of thunder shook the air.

She gathered the dress into her right fist over her hip, turned, and momentarily stopped walking. She bent over slightly and reached behind with her left hand and pulled her round ass cheek apart. Her tight asshole and glistening folds of her labia were exposed.

“Shit yeah, baby! So, fuck’n hot!” A man leaned out the window of his apartment. “Yo, bring your girl up here, man! Let’s both fuck that fine ass!” He brought his phone up and was now obviously recording them.

Alexis looked over her shoulder back at both Tony and the man in the window. She let go of her ass and spanked herself.

“Fuck!” the man yelled.

Tony looked over at him and noticed his phone slip from his hands and smash into the sidewalk far below him.

Idiot, Tony thought as the corner of his mouth curled slightly. He returned his intense gaze to Alexis. Maintaining a steady pace, he closed to within a couple of feet of her.

An arc of lightning cracked through the sky. Thunder boomed.

She yelped from both the sudden crash of thunder as well as Tony’s approach, and took several quick steps ahead of him, opening the distance between them again. She let the hem of her dress go and pulled the top back over her shaking breasts.

A few large drops of rain flew down between them.

Turning back around quickly, she shook a finger at him, “No touching! Not yet.”

She kneaded her bottom lip between her teeth. A deep moan escaped as her eyes glanced down at his straining cock. She turned back around and kept walking ahead of him.

They were less than a block from their apartment building as a gust of wind caught leaves and bits of trash and twirled them up and along the street. Fatter raindrops streaked all around them.

Alexis slowed her pace slightly as she approached the large glass doors leading into their apartment complex and looked up at the coming storm, which was nearly upon them.


THE ENTRANCE

Their apartment building sat directly in front of a large park. It was surrounded by various buildings housing businesses and apartments. Most stood dark, lit only by various colored decorative lights along their edges and top floors. The glow of street lights and those of the buildings illuminated the underside of the rolling clouds before they quickly faded to thick, moving dark shadows.

Alexis stood still in front of the doors to their apartment and admired the undulating clouds. They appeared to her like an upside-down reflection of the sea. Large swells of cloud built up, rolled ahead, and then dropped back within the larger mass.

Tony approached behind her, gripped her round shoulders in his hands, and pulled her back into him as he brought his mouth down and bit gently into the crook of her neck.

They embraced on the sidewalk as silver-blue lightning ripped across the sky above the park.

Tony brought his left hand around to her breast as his right slid down over her soft stomach. Down to the notch above her thighs, where his fingers dipped between and firmly stroked along her slit and hardening clit.

Alexis’ legs grew weak as a sultry, quivering sigh escaped her parted lips. Her head rolled to the side as a warm electric pulse raced through her. She felt his engorged cock, confined within his pants, press against her ass.

Thunder shook the air around them in a deep boom. Rain landed upon her face and swelling cleavage as Tony massaged her breasts between his strong fingers.

He brought his lips up to her ear. In a deep whisper, he said, “I am going to fuck you.” He bit her ear. “I’m going to fuck you on the roof.” His teeth bit down upon her neck again.

“Yes,” she breathed as her eyes fluttered closed.

“Fuck you as lightning tears through the sky.” He bit again, lower along her sloping neck.

She whimpered as she brought her left hand behind her and gripped his hard cock. Her right hand pressed over his and worked her fingers with his as they circled and rubbed firmly along her slit.

“Fuck you so hard your screams of pleasure pierce the deep thunder that blankets the city for all to hear.”

Alexis grunted, her legs shook, and a wave of pleasure shot through her. She quickly turned her head towards Tony, desperate to kiss him.

The rain started to come down in heavy sheets.

Tony took her lips within his. Their tongues slid along each other.

He broke the kiss after a brief moment. She sighed in a passionate, desperate complaint.

“Go,” he commanded.

He let go of her breast and removed his hand from above her pussy, turned, and stepped over to the door’s security panel. He swiped the key fob over it. A green LED light lit indicating the door was now unlocked. He gripped the handle and opened the door for her.

Alexis walked through into the spacious, contemporarily furnished foyer. Her legs crossed one in front of the other, heels clicking sharply on the marble tile and echoing off the walls, as she strode to the pair of elevators. Her wet hair showed a lustrous gold, and the droplets of rain on her shoulders glistened under the bright overhead lights.

Tony followed. He brushed a hand over his forehead and pulled his wet hair back. His broad chest swelled as he admired her curves sway and the slight flutter of her ass under the wet dress with each strike of her heel.

She felt his hungry eyes upon her. Heard each of his steps. Heard his deep breathing. Her heart started to beat faster — the anxious prey about to be caught by the lustful predator.

His long strides quickly brought him just behind her.

Just feet from the elevators, his hands gripped her shoulders. Her breath caught as he turned and pressed her up against the wall separating the two elevator doors.

She felt the cold marble wall along her back. Felt the heat from his muscled body pressed firmly over her breasts. His stomach and hips rolled lasciviously over her as his iron-hard cock seared her through their wet clothes.

He took her wrists into his fists and held them above her head as he kissed her. His lips worked over hers as their tongues entwined.

She whimpered and moaned in his mouth.

Holding both her wrists in his right hand, he raked the fingers of his left hand down her arm and along her side. He broke the kiss and brought his mouth to her ear.

“I’m so hungry for you,” he said as he kissed and bit along her neck. His left hand ran along the outside of her chest. His fingers wrapped around her back and pulled her into him.

“I don’t know…” His fingers now gripped her ample breast, melting into it. “…if I can wait!” He bit along the crook of her neck, then over the exposed cleavage. His hand lifted her tit, then pulled the top of her dress forcefully down. His fingers, like a starved man, ravenously gripped her as he brought his mouth over her engorged nipple.

Alexis gasped, clenched her eyes shut tight, and arched her back off the wall, thrusting her exposed tit into his mouth.

After a couple of seconds, she shook her head free of the deliriously lustful haze.

“On…” she started to say before moaning as he ground his cock against her. “…the roof. I want you to fuck me on the roof!”

She pulled her right hand free and blindly found the up button and pressed it. Then brought her hand up to the back of his head and held him against her.

He worked her other breast free before he tore his mouth off the first and started to ravage the other.

Several seconds passed before the elevator let out an electronic melody and an artificial female voice stated, “Going up.”

Tony let out a slight grunt as he reluctantly pulled himself off her.

Alexis’ eyes cracked open. Over his shoulder, she saw a young woman standing just inside the apartment entrance. She was wearing all black. Most likely a waitress or bartender who stayed late to close up and just ran in from the storm outside. Her eyes looked directly into Alexis’. One of her hands pressed firmly over her crotch and worked slowly along her mound as her mouth parted slightly.

Tony pulled Alexis off the wall and to the side, then directed her backward into the elevator. His hand quickly found and pressed the button for the roof as he entered, his eyes never leaving her sultry body.

Alexis leaned back against the inside of the elevator.

In one stride, Tony was upon her again. His hands drew up her round thighs, pulling her wet dress up as his fingers enveloped her ass and pulled her hips into his. His mouth feverishly gnawed along the crook of her neck.

Alexis let out a slight whimper and wrapped one leg around his upper thigh, pulling him in. She felt the hard length of his cock against her inner thigh, then, as he worked his hips, felt it over her enflamed labia. They worked their hips in tight, congruent circles.

Pulses of heat shot through her as her eyes tried to find the woman standing near the entrance. She thought she found her leaning back against a wall, one hand thrust inside her pants, but quickly lost her again as her eyes rolled back and eyelids fluttered shut.

Tony brought a hand under the thigh Alexis had pulled up. His thick fingers slid easily to the pouting lips of her pussy. He teased them along the hot, slick folds before he drove two fingers up her.

Alexis grunted as her body shook.

The elevator doors shut. It started moving up the 30 floors.


THE RIDE

After several thrusts of his fingers up her tight pussy, Tony lowered himself to his knees before her. He brought the two fingers, coated in her slick juice, to his mouth and looked up into her eyes.

“You taste so fucking good!”

Alexis kicked off one of her heels and brought her leg up, the heel of her bare foot resting along the thin rail going around the elevator car. She braced herself with one hand on the rail as she brought her other hand over his head. Her fingers raked through his hair, gripped it in her fist, and jerked his head down against her pussy.

“Eat me…” she grunted through clenched teeth before her breath caught in her chest at the sudden pulses of pleasure his tongue lavished upon her clit. She thrust her hips against his mouth, trying to match the frantic pace of his tongue. “Eat…my fuck’n…pussy!” she panted.

She let go of his head and brought her hand up to her tits. She squeezed one then the other tightly between her splayed fingers before pinching a nipple, twisting and pulling upon it.

Through hooded eyes, she looked at the shut doors before her and imagined the view, if the elevator stopped, she and Tony would provide to the unsuspecting person: a clear view of her spread thighs; one leg hitched on the rail; her body thrashing against the back of the elevator; her tits quivering. The wet sound of Tony’s tongue, lips, and mouth working her pussy, and her throaty gasps of pleasure to greet the lucky person.

Tony again thrust two fingers up her clenching pussy. They twisted and flicked rapidly as he worked them in and out. Slowly at first, then rapidly building up the pace. His lips encircled the enflamed, hard clit and sucked it into his mouth. His lips and teeth carefully pulled the hood back as he did so and exposed the sensitive nub to his tongue. He sucked and pulled firmly on it. The tip of his tongue rolled over her clit again and again.

Alexis felt an intense, radiant heat explode within, under his mouth. She slammed her free hand flat against the side of the elevator. Her other hand gripped the rail tightly. Her hips convulsed uncontrollably against his mouth, and her legs shook as her mouth opened in a silent scream of pleasure.

She finally caught her breath and screamed in short, deep cries that matched the torturous shocks that ravaged her body.

Thick juice coated Tony’s hands and mouth as he slowed, brought his fingers out, and stood up.

The elevator stopped and indicated it reached the top floor. The doors opened behind Tony.

The top floor consisted of concentric rectangles. The smallest and innermost consisted of the elevators and bathrooms. Around that was a well-lit, multipurpose entertainment area. One side consisted of a large-screen TV, couches, chairs, tables, and a small kitchenette or bar area. The other side had two pool tables, other bar-type table games, high-top tables and stools, and an empty but good-sized bar. Large glass panes, running floor to ceiling, surrounded this on every side with a clear view of the open deck and the city that rose beyond that.

Alexis was slowing her rapid breathing as she weakly tried to stand on shaky legs.

Tony stepped out of the elevator and casually looked around. He didn’t see anyone. He held the door with one arm as he stood just outside the elevator.

Once again in control of her breathing and her legs calmed, Alexis kicked off her other heel and picked up both shoes with one hand. She did not adjust her dress before she started walking to the double glass doors, standing opposite the elevator, that led outside. Her exposed tits and ass shook with each step.

A lecherous sneer cracked under Tony’s eyes as he turned and followed her out.

Without slowing, Alexis pushed the door open. Tony followed but waited by the door as he admired her.

Sheets of rain fell heavily upon them under a rolling black sky.

Alexis continued to walk towards the glass railing that ran around the edge of the building. She dropped her shoes off to one side, gathered the dress that rode over her hips, peeled it up and off her, and threw it to the other side. With her hands extended out to either side, head tilted back, she twirled around. Water was thrown off her hair, breasts, and hands as she twisted before him. She faced him as she took the last two steps backward and rested against the glass railing.

“Come fuck me!” she yelled over the wind and rain.

Lightning tore across the sky behind her.

Tony took his first measured step toward Alexis as a deep rumble of thunder shook the building.

The vibrations rolled up through Alexis and around her as she leaned against the rail. Her breath quivered in anxious anticipation.

Tony’s fingers deftly unbuttoned his wet shirt. He shrugged one shoulder free, then the other as he pulled each arm out. He let the shirt drop. His hands quickly undid his belt and unbuttoned his pants just as he came up to Alexis.

Their skin shimmered in the city lights as rain cascaded off them in thick sheets.


THE SHOW

She pushed herself off the rail and let her hands course over his broad chest and down over his tapered waist. Her mouth followed. She kissed and then bit one of his nipples, then the other. Her lips and tongue trailed down over his taut stomach. She squatted on her heels before him, knees and thighs spread to either side as she kissed and nibbled just above the open waist of his pants.

His thick cock clearly showed, embossed under the heavily drenched pants that clung to him like a second skin.

Her fingers gripped and pulled his pants down slowly. She revealed the base of his cock with his heavy balls hanging snugly behind. Inch by inch, she pulled further down with more of his veined cock showing.

Tony rested his hands on her shoulders. His breathing came in deeper and deeper pulls as he waited for her to unsheathe his cock. He looked at the taller apartment buildings to either side of them. Only a few windows had lights on behind them. He looked out over the park they faced and then down at Alexis.

She pulled a bit more. His cock jutted upwards and hit the side of her face with a wet slap. The fingers of her right hand wrapped around the base of his cock. She guided the purple-crowned head into her mouth. Her tongue flicked along his narrow slit, drawing forth thick pre-cum that clung to her tongue briefly before the rain hit it. She then twisted her tongue around his glans before enclosing it within her mouth and sucking it deep into her throat.

Tony ran the fingers of his left hand over her head and pulled her into him. His right hand gripped her shoulder, and his hips flexed, as her warm, tight mouth drew further down his turgid cock. He slowly impaled her with his cock down her throat. A tight knot of heat twisted within his loins.

Alexis gagged but quickly relaxed her throat and tried to take more of him.

Tony drew his head back and let out a guttural growl as lightning tore through the clouds. Thunder exploded immediately. Every nerve of their bodies shook as it rolled around them.

He pulled her hair back, pulling her mouth off his cock.

Alexis gasped for air.

He then drove his cock back into her mouth. He pushed her head down on him and thrust his hips as his cock rammed against the back of her throat. He pulled her off again, but with the flared head of his cock remaining in her mouth, then rammed in again. Again and again, he thrust his cock into her mouth, fucking her face.

Alexis braced herself with her right hand against his muscled thigh. Her left hand fingered her pussy, matching the pace of his thrusts. She clenched down tight around her fingers as she gagged on his thick cock. Her fingers pummeled her pussy briefly before drawing tight circles over and around her clit.

Thick gagging sounds could be heard over the pounding rain around them.

Another blinding white bolt ripped apart the sky above them and was immediately followed by thunder that shook the glass railing and windows behind them. The deep, booming jolt coursed within their bodies.

Alexis exploded in pleasure as her body convulsed. She wobbled on her heels as she squatted before him, unable to keep her balance as her legs shook.

In one quick motion, Tony pulled his cock out of her mouth, gripped her under her arms, and effortlessly lifted her to her feet.

Alexis’ legs felt like wet noodles under her as she panted against his chest. The spit that covered her lips and chin from his vigorous face fucking mixed with the rain and spilled over her tits.

“Turn around, I’m not done fucking you!” he commanded as his hands twisted her around.

She tried to focus and regain feeling in her legs after she came.

Tony put one hand on the back of her head, the other hooked around her hips. He bent her over, pulling her round ass back towards him.

One, then another, lightning bolt cracked around them.

Her hands caught the metal rim above the glass railing. Her tits swayed heavily under her as she brought her legs together and flexed her knees slightly. She looked over her shoulder at him as she presented to him her ass.

Tony’s pants hit the ground. He kicked them off his feet. He stood behind her and gripped one full ass cheek and pulled it apart from the other. Her tight asshole and the thick lips of her pussy puckered before him as rain showered over them. He brought his cock up with his other hand and slapped it down over her ass. It splashed in the thick sheet of rain running over her, water shooting out between them.

He brought the flared head of his cock between the crevice of her ass and pressed firmly against her asshole. He drew further down and thrust his hips forward, parting the thick lips of her pussy around his cock. In one long thrust, he drove himself deep within her tight cunt.

Alexis arched her back, pushing her ass back as he pushed forward. She gripped the railing tightly and let out a deep sigh as she felt as if her body was being split by his cock.

His large hands held her hips tight as he pulled himself out.

Her pussy squeezed tightly around him, trying to keep him inside her.

Just as his cock was about to slip free, he forcefully drove himself back in. His hips slapped against her ass; balls slammed over her sensitive lips.

Alexis cried in pleasurable surprise.

He repeatedly pulled back out and drove in with an increasing rhythm, speed, and force. Each time he slammed into her, he sent quivering ripples over her ass and caused her tits to rock chaotically back and forth.

She shut her eyes tight and gritted her teeth as he pummeled her from behind. Grunts escaped through her clenched mouth as tearing spikes of pleasure started to cleave through her. Each spike shot through her and built on the one before, sending intense electric warmth surging through her. Her eyes opened wide and her mouth wider as she tried to scream. Her breath stuck in her chest as she came. Her body convulsed under him before she was finally able to let out a cry over the city.

A blue-white bolt of lightning shattered the sky above them and fanned out with smaller fingers of jittering electricity that crawled through the clouds. Thunder enveloped them in a deafening boom.

Tony continued to pound into her. He felt the tight walls of her pussy clench down tighter around his pistoning cock as her body shook violently under his grip. Thick, hot juice squirted out of her pussy, coating his balls and thighs and mixing with the rain that ran down between them.

Short cries of pleasure shot out of her with each of his powerful thrusts. Her arms and legs felt weak and shook as she continued to try to brace herself against his pleasurable onslaught.

He gripped her thick, wet hair in a fist and pulled her head up and back.

She gasped and gritted her teeth as she relished his continued fucking.

“I’m going to cum…” he grunted.

“Yes…yes…” she cried out with each of his thrusts.

“I’m going to cum in your fuck’n pussy!”

“Fill…fill me…with your cum!”

Alexis felt Tony’s cock swell larger within her. She cried out as she felt the engorged, flared crown of his cock piston within her. She clenched her pussy tight around him and thrust her hips back just as forcefully as he slammed into her. She cried out louder as another of her own climaxes rapidly surged within her.

“Cum…cum inside me now!” she begged as she tried to hold off her own climax.

Lightning and thunder exploded in the clouds above them.

He flexed his torso into her in one final, powerful thrust, driving his cock deep within her. Pulling her hair, he folded his upper body over her back. His free hand gripped a hanging heavy tit and pulled her up. A deep grunt erupted from deep within him before he bit down firmly on the crook of her neck from behind.

His hips jerked, cock pulsing with each thick rope of cum that shot into her.

Alexis’ piercing cry was muffled by the thunder that slammed through them. Her pussy convulsed in tight gripping pulses around his cock, milking every drop from him. She tried to keep her ass pressed against him as her legs started to shake violently. It didn’t take too long before her strength gave way, and she leaned heavily against the rail.

Tony felt her go limp beneath him and lifted his upper body off her, wrapped one arm around her waist, gripped the rail with his other hand just outside hers, and held them both up.

The thunder echoed back as it rolled through the city.

Tony and Alexis slid down with their back against the glass railing. Her head leaned over and rested against his shoulder as she sighed blissfully.

The rain started to let up.

Tony stared blankly ahead of him, into the space behind the glass-walled multipurpose room. He then felt like he was being watched. He looked towards his right, up at the penthouse level of the taller apartment building next to theirs. He saw the bright red glow of a cigar or cigarette, deep in the already dark shadows of their balcony, as someone took a deep drag on it.

“We had an audience,” he said.

“I know,” she breathed softly without looking.

“Perhaps we should give them an encore performance.”


AUTHOR’S NOTE

Thank you so much for reading Flashes of Lightning.

I hope Alexis and Tony’s stormy, heart-pounding adventure—full of electric tension, raw desire, and that thrilling rush of being exposed under the night sky—left you breathless, turned on, and craving your own flash of lightning. Please take thirty seconds to drop an honest review on Amazon. Your words really do make a huge difference. They help other readers find the book and let me know what you loved (or what you’d like to see next). Just click the link below and share your thoughts—I’d be incredibly grateful.
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And if you’re hooked on stories like this—packed with heat, risk, and that edge-of-your-seat erotic intensity—I’d love to have you along for the next one. Follow me for updates on new releases, exclusive teasers, and more pulse-pounding tales that don’t hold back. Click the link below to stay connected.
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Thanks again for being with me through this storm. Here’s to more flashes, more thunder, and more deliciously wicked nights.

Until next time,

Rick Belgrin
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