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Chapter One

Ashley Gibbs stepped out of the shower and dried herself.

“It’s all yours” she called to her live in boyfriend.

Rob Coleman slid out of bed sporting a morning monster.  He watched his lovely Ashley run the towel over her exquisite body.  His eye followed the towel as it caressed her slender thighs and soaked the moisture from the soft curls between her legs.  Her small firm tits were perfect cones as she leaned over to dry the toned muscles of her calves.

He slid up behind her and took the towel and dried her back and ran his hands over her smooth tight ass.  Then he slid his arms around and dried her breasts.  Taking one in his hand and playing with her nipple.  She felt Rob’s hard rod push against her butt, cradling itself into her crack, a perfect fit.

“God honey,   that feels huge this morning” she exclaimed.

She reached one hand behind her back and closed her fingers around his shaft.  Running them up and down and teasing his cock head with her thumb. 

“I’d love to take care of that for you sweaty, but I would be late” she declared, as she grabbed the towel back and pushed him away.

Ashley raised her arms to dry her hair, pulling her breasts up and out.   Her nipples had hardened during the foreplay and she wanted them kissed and fondle.  “See, I am stiff too” she teased.

She dropped her towel and stepped on the scale.  “Oh fuck.  I am gaining weight”  she exclaimed.

“I don’t see where”  responded Rob.  “Your body is perfect.”

“Well it’s going somewhere and it needs to come off” she declared, stepping off of the scale.

“We need a gym membership” Ashley announced.

“With what money?”  asked Rob opening the shower door and turning on the water.

“Why don’t you start taking the stairs at work that’s free exercise” he shouted from the shower stall.

“Good Idea.  I’ll do that” Ashley yelled back as she slipped into her heals and adjusted her short skirt. 

“See you tonight.  Love ya” she called as the apartment door closed behind her.


Chapter Two

It was 7:55 AM when Jake Kane walked into the lobby of his building and pushed the button on the elevator.  He was running late this morning and was usually in the office by 7:00 to be available for any contractor that might call with an urgent problem.

While waiting for the elevator a very sexy girl in a short skirt entered the lobby.  She had a pretty face framed by light brown hair.  Her figure was a thing of perfection. Firm apple tits filled out her white blouse and her legs were exquisite and almost fully displayed in one of the shortest skirts Jake had ever seen outside of a strip joint.

Ashley Gibbs headed straight for the stairway adjacent the elevator.  Her saucy ass swinging like a welcome sign to all available males.

Jake immediately followed, walking slow enough to allow Ashley to reach the next level of stairs so that he was directly below her.  Jake looked up and was treated to a pair of pink panties covering a firm butt and bunched up over her sweet snatch. The view was magnificent and Jake’s cock was immediately hard.

The stairs were a typical high rise stairway with two flights of stairs for each floor.  They consisted of seven stairs up to a landing, then seven stairs up in the other direction to the next floor.  Ashley and Jake both worked on the top floor, the fifth, so Jake had nine opportunities to peer up Ashley’s skirt as they transgressed the stair. 

Nine times he was directly beneath her as she strode up the stairs.  The rest of the time, she was either out of view on the next landing or not directly above him.  During these latter times, Jake could not look directly up her skirt, but he was treated with a view of her thighs considerably higher than her skirt was intended to show.

Ashley could hear him behind her and sensed that he was looking up her skirt.  She tried to speed up, but Jake kept pace and maintained his position of visual advantage.  She was relieved to have reached the top floor and quickly grabbed the fire door and almost ran to her office.

Jake stopped just inside the hallway and watched her dash down the hallway and into and accounting office at the end of the building.  Jake crossed the hall and opened his office.

……………………………………….

Ashley took her seat at the reception desk and stored her purse. She was flushed and her heart was racing.  Her feelings were mixed.  She felt violated, but she also felt a naughty thrill. Her pussy tingled a bit.  She had been on display to a complete stranger and that excited her.  She had been totally out of control in a sexual situation and that both frightened her and excited her.

A gentlemen would have looked away or at least not sped up when she did.  The man was blatant.  He was looking at her private area and he did not care that she knew it.  His eyes took what they wanted.  Even now she could feel his stare on her panty covered honey pot and it made her a little moist. Ashley tried to put it out of her mind and went about her duties.

………………………………………

Every morning Ashley came to work at the same time and every morning Jake Kane seemed to magically appear and follow her up the stairs.  She thought about taking the elevator, but she was determined to curb her weight gain.

About the third day Ashley had ceased to be frightened and when her fear subsided, she realized the whole thing was turning her on.  She hated that he could just take control of her like he was doing, but she loved that he was looking.   She was a bit of an exhibitionist and the fact that he would go to all this trouble just to peek between her legs excited her.

The fourth day she started to see him at noon.  She would comeback from lunch and as she passed the fourth floor she saw him coming down the fifth floor stairs.  They passed on the landing half way between floors four and five.  Jake smiled at her, but Ashley ignored him.

As she climbed the last few stairs to the top floor, Jake was going down.  Instead of passing her, his vantage point just kept getting better and better as she climbed higher above him and he went lower, always staying directly beneath her. 

Jake was getting a hell of a view.  Ashley could feel his eyes on her silk covered snatch, probing like fingers into her secret places.  She blushed and the moisture in her vagina flowed like water from a trough.  She popped into the fifth floor bathroom and checked herself.  Her panties were soaked.

Later that day Ashley was setting up the conference room for a meeting.  She looked out the fifth story window and saw her Jake cross the parking lot.

“Lizzie.  Come to the window a moment, please” Ashley motioned.

“What’s up?” asked Lizzie.

“See that man getting into the red Porsche?” she asked.

“That’s Jake Kane” Lizze answered.  “He’s a hot one. Why?”

“He’s stalking me” announced Ashley.

“You mean stalking, stalking or just staring.  He does that.  He doesn’t care.  He flaunts social convention and just undresses you with his eyes” Lizze declared. 

“He follows me up the stairs.  I know he’s looking up my skirt” replied Ashley.

“Well either pull it up or down” responded Lizzie.

“That’s not funny” said Ashley.

“He’s got a reputation you know.  Bit of a bad boy.  My girlfriend went out with him and had trouble walking the next day” Lizze declared.

“He’s that big?” responded Ashley.

“Don’t know about that, but she said they had a lovely expensive dinner and he was real charming.  Then he fucked her most of the night.  He’s not like other guys that shoot and fall asleep.  She said he got hard again before he even slipped out.  He just kept going like some kind of sex machine.  She said she had never cum so many times in all her life, but she was sore as hell”  said Lizze.

“Wow”  answered Ashley.

“You interested?” asked Lizzie

“No.  I have a boyfriend” affirmed Ashley.

“Not like him” responded Lizzie.  “I’d do him, but he never looks at me.  Oh, he’s polite enough, but never gives me one of his stares that undress a woman” said Lizzie with a sigh.


Chapter Three

Friday morning, Jake followed Ashley up the stairs just as he had every day that week. 

At 10:05 AM Ashley was sitting at her reception desk and heard the door open.  She looked up to see Jake Kane standing in front of her reception desk.  She blushed and wanted to speak, but her mouth was dry.

This was her first close up look at Jake.  All the other times, except yesterday when they passed on the stairs, he had been behind her.  He towered over her desk, fully six two or three.  He was ruggedly handsome with an unruly shock of blond hair and the shoulders of a linebacker.  He was dressed in jeans, tight jeans and a blue shirt that matched his eyes.  Two buttons were undone at the neck and chest hairs peeked out.  The shirt was form fitting and his biceps were huge.

He stared at her with deep blue eyes that devoured her.   Ashley felt like he had x-ray vision and he was scanning every inch of her.  Peeling her cloths away piece by piece.  She could feel her nipples harden and hoped he did not notice.  But with his meticulous cataloging of her body, it would have been impossible for him to miss them. 

Ashley was supposed to say “can I help you”, but her tongue was frozen in place.

“I’m Jake Kane, I am here to see Bobbie Nogg” announced Jake.  His eyes still sweeping her body relentlessly.  The term 'eye fucked' popped into her brain and she clinched her thighs tight together.

Oh Fuck.  He’s knows my boss she thought. Still unable to form words.

Ashley was supposed to buzz her boss to confirm his availability and then ask the caller to either wait or go right into his office or the conference room.  Instead she just pointed.

Jake nodded and turned.  Before moving he gave her one last look over and said.  “You are a very beautiful woman.”

When he was gone. Ashley dashed for the bathroom.  Her nipples were hard, her panties were soaked, her mouth was too dry to talk, her face was flush and she was sweating like she had just run a marathon.   She stripped off her blouse and splashed water on her face and into her mouth.  She dried her armpits and tried to bring her breathing to a semblance of normal.

She leaned against the sink and looked into the mirror.  Her nipples were hard as bullets as they drilled dimples into the mesh of her push up bra. 

“Christ, that is a good looking man” she exclaimed to the girl in the mirror, as she rubbed her thighs together.

……………………

Ashley and Rob were enjoying a lazy Saturday morning.  She lay nude on their bed and Rob's lips were teasing her nipples as his hand fondled her cunt lips.  He worked her nipples softly and sucked much of her breast into his mouth.  Her breasts were especially tender and she was easily aroused by his attention to them.  Ashley arched her body into Rob’s mouth and moaned softly. 

He slipped his fingers into her warm pussy and stroked her tender cunt walls.  She moved her hips to meet his thrusts.   Her hand sought his cock and stroked it.   “Fuck me” she moaned.  “Please fuck me now.  Can’t you feel how wet I am?”

She was extra wet this morning and had gotten wet much quicker than usual.  Rob was a good lover, but it usually took a little to get her going.  Today it just took a few touches.  She had been hyper sexual lately.  More responsive to his touch and much more eager to be entered.

Rob rolled on top of her and slid his cock into her waiting pussy.  He usually had to work it a moment or two at her entrance, but this morning he slipped in easily.  She gasped as he went in deep sooner than she expected.  Her cunt walls closed around his cock, welcoming it to her land of ecstasy.

Rob started with long strokes, driving his cock in and out in deep drawn out thrusts.  He withdrew almost to the tip of his cock and then rammed it back in to the hilt, his balls slapping against her ass.  Ashley spread her legs as wide as she could and wrapped them around his back.  Each stroke sent shards of pleasure through her ripe young body and she moaned softly each time Rob rammed it home.

Ashley liked their love making and loved the way Rob pounded deep into her cunt, but it was always the same.  She had tried to alter their routine.  Tried to ride on top and have Rob enter her from behind or the side.  Rob was amenable to these explorations, but they always seemed to end in this one position for the grand finale. 

Ashley pushed these thoughts from her mind and concentrated on the pleasure pulsing through her pussy with each stroke of Rob’s long cock.  She was close.  Each powerful thrust up Ashley’s sweet honey pot pushed her closer to the edge and left her body tingling in ecstasy.  She had done this so many times it was almost routine.  She knew exactly where she was in the cycle and began to count.  Five more strokes should do it.

Five, moan.  Four moan.  Three moan.  “Oh God I am close” she shouted.  “Fuck me Baby, fuck me hard.” Rob responded by increasing power on the down stroke.  Two “Oh fuck”.  One “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh”  Ashley arched her body and tensed as her orgasm swept over her.  She clung to Rob for a few strokes and then began to meet his thrusts again.

She could normally squeeze at least two orgasms out of Rob’s power strokes. She knew he was close and she bucked wildly against him building her next one up before he let loose with his own.

“I am cuming Babe” Rob gasped.

“Me too, Baby.  Let it go.  Ram your cock into me.  Harder darling.  Fuck me harder.”

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh”

“Ehhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh”

They came together, both shuddering and grasping and clinging tightly.  Their bodies feeding off of one another.  Then Rob dropped beside her, completely spent.  His once hard cock limp and useless.

Ashley lay on her back, lungs heaving for air, her pert breasts rising and falling as she sucked in the oxygen she needed to recover. Slowly her breathing returned to normal.  Rob was asleep.  Done for the morning and maybe the afternoon.

He was handsome and funny and attentive to her needs and she loved him, but he was a one shot wonder.  During their love making, in the heat of their passion, Ashley had thought of Jake Kane.   She imagined his strong arms were holding her, pinning her against the bed, his powerful body lunging into her.  The images had made her wetter than usual and had driven her to a more powerful orgasm.

She could hear Rob snoring lightly beside her as she pulled her legs up and slide her fingers into her cunt.  She began to stroke herself, while thinking of Jake Kane.  In her mind he had shot his cum deep into her once, but then just went on fucking her. 

Ashley stroked herself for almost an hour and climaxed a half dozen times as she imagined Jake Kane plunging deep into her and never stopping.  He was relentless.  She would arch and scream and shudder and Jake just kept fucking her.  Despite her thrashing and moaning, Rob slept the whole time.  At the end, Ashley fell asleep from exhaustion.


Chapter Four

Monday morning Ashley walked into her office building and climbed the stairs.  As usual she wore a short skirt and as usual Jake Kane followed her up the stairs.  Ashley was no longer annoyed.  Instead she enjoyed the attention and walked a little slower and the swing in her hips was a little more pronounced.

Ashley could feel Kane’s eyes on her twat and the pretty red panties that covered it.  Her cunt tingled and dripped on the silk of her panties.  Ashley felt bold and adventuresome. She began taking the steps two by two.  This quickened her pace, but the longer stride and higher reach of her leg gave Kane a much improved view.   By the time Ashley reached the top landing and scurried down the hallway to her office, she was giggling and completely aroused.

……………………………………………

Ashley stayed at her desk for a few minutes fidgeting in her seat.  She answered the phone a few time and rubbed her thighs together almost continuously.  Within ten minutes she was in the bathroom sitting on a toilet seat fingering herself.  She had stripped off her red silk panties, spread her legs and braced them against the stall door.

Her cunt was seeping, the excess fluid running down and dripping off her ass.  She had one hand jammed up her opening, the other rubbing her clit.  She worked both hands furiously and bit her lip to limit her moans.  “Oh Fuck” she exclaimed, her legs trembling as waves of pleasure swept over her so powerful that they made her stomach muscles tense and flex.

She lowered her feet to the ground and gasp in great breaths.  It took her a few minutes to recover and to stop trembling.  Then she slipped her panties back on and composed herself, before returning to work.

The morning mail had an envelope addressed to her.  She opened it and found a coupon for the lingerie store at the local shopping mall.  Three free pairs of thongs with the purchase of any two pairs of regular panties or the equivalent.  Ashley slipped the coupon into her purse and went about her duties.

…………………….

That evening Ashley modeled her new underwear for Rob.  She had selected two sheer sets of panties and three thongs that barely covered her curls.  Rob loved the thongs, especially the strings than ran up between her ass crack.  He watched patiently as she changed into each new pair, but when she twirled around in the last one and bent over to tease him with her barely covered ass, he grabbed her and pulled her to him.

Ashley was wearing a bra and thong panties.  Rob kissed her flat stomach and ran his hands over her ass, one on each cheek.  She was soft and hard at the same time.  He kneaded her flesh and licked across her belly and down to her curls.  He put his mouth on the material that covered her womanhood.  It was thin and soft and barely wider than his tongue.  The material brushed aside easily as he stuck his tongue inside her.  She moaned and pushed against him, grabbing his head and pulling it into her.


Chapter Five

A week later Jake spotted Ashley trudging down the sidewalk a little over a mile from the office.  Her high heels were not exactly designed for hiking and the wind was gusting and swirling her skirt around her thighs and her hair around face.  Jake swung around and pulled up beside her.

“Need a ride?” he yelled.

She looked at him questioningly.  Unsure of what to do.  “Yes” she answered.

She slid into the passenger seat and tried to avoid eye contact.  “Thank you” that wind was terrible and these heels are not made for long walks.

“Did your car breakdown?” asked Jake.

“I had to drop it off at the dealer.  I didn’t think the walk would be that bad” she commented.

They drove in silence to the office building.  Ashley avoided eye contact and tried to pull her skirt down as far as possible.  Jake drove without comment, but periodically stole a glance at her lovely thighs.

As the car rolled to a stop in the office parking lot, Jake asked “Will you need a ride back to the dealer after work?”

Ashley took a long time to answer, but finally said “That would be nice - Thank You.”

“See you then” answered Jake.

They walked into the building together in silence.  Ashley took the stairs and Jake waited for the elevator.

………………………………………….

At the close of business, Jake and Ashley walked out of the building together and over to Jake’s Porsche.  He held the door open as she dropped into the seat.  The combination of her short skirt and the car’s level off the ground, made it impossible to enter without flashing some panty.  In this instance, she flashed a lot.  In fact she spread her legs wide enough for the powder blue thong to pull tightly over her cunt lips, wisps of light brown pubic curls peaked out at the edges of the material.  It did not seem like she did it on purpose, but it was hard to tell. 

She looked up to meet his eyes, but they were locked on her snatch.  Jake was instantly hard.  He swung into the driver’s seat and smiled as he started the engine.

“I should have known you would do that” exclaimed Ashley.

“Do what?” asked Jake.

“Act like a gentlemen and then look up my dress” answered Ashley

“I like looking up your dress.  You have dynamite legs and I like looking at them.  I won’t apologize for that.  Men look at women.  That is how we are built.  We are voyeurs. Hunters.  It’s instinct!”

“You seem to have an overabundance of instinct” observed Ashley.

Jake laughed.  He had a rich full laugh that was infectious.  “I guess I do” he agreed.

“Women have the matching instinct.  They are always comparing men.  Who is the best provider?  Who is the best protector?  How can I attract the best of breed?” Jake postulated.

“That’s why you wear those short skirts.  To attract men.  To announce to the world. Look at me.  I am hot.  Come compete for me” he declared.

“I wear short skirts because I like them” she corrected.

“You wear short skirts for the same reason all women do.  To attract men.  It is how you are wired.  Just like I am programmed to look” corrected Jake.

“Why fight a million years of evolution.  Why should I pretend I am not a voyeur to satisfy some social convention that is temporary.  It may not even survive this generation.   I look at you and you have no doubt that I am interested.  I look long enough and we have a relationship, whether you want it or not” announced Jake.

“Don’t we have a relationship?” he asked.

“Some kind of fucked up one” replied Ashley.

“But you go a little overboard.  Following me up the stairs every day.  I should not have to put up with that.  It’s stalking” she declared.

“I merely walk up a public stairway that you and I share in common.”

“You walk up it every day, usually more than once just the right distance behind me to look up my skirt” Ashley corrected.

“I like looking up your skirt.  I assumed that if you wanted me to stop, you would have said something.” 

“What was I supposed to do?  Turn around and asked you not to look at my ass.”

“That might have worked.  Or you could have taken the elevator, or worn slacks or longer skirts.  But you never did.  In fact I think your skirts got just a little shorter” Jake accused.

She blushed.

“You also switched from panties to thongs.  I loved that transition.”

“I got a coupon” she declared defensively.

“I know!” Jake answered.

“You sent it.  God how stupid was I.”

“Admit it.  You like our little game.  Even now, you did not pull your dress down after you got in the car.  It’s still riding up much higher than would be considered socially acceptable.”

Her legs were askew.  Her panties were not showing, but she was displaying a generous amount of her lovely thighs.

“I’ll bet it turned you on.  I think you went home to your boyfriend ready to go.  You might even have thought about flashing me while you were getting drilled by him” Jake speculated.

“You are so crude” exclaimed Ashley, but privately she thought.   This son-of-bitch has my number.

“You haven’t denied any of what I have said.  I bet you are wet right now.”  Jake lay a hand on her exposed upper thigh, just inches from her sweet cooz. 

His fingers felt like hot coals.  Part of her wanted to jerk her leg away, but another part wanted to slump in her seat and push her pussy into his fingers.  She grabbed his hand, but did not push it away. 

They locked eyes.  Jake’s blue eyes bored into her, filled with lust.  Her eyes were softer, more reluctant, but just as lustful.  Jake slowly moved his hand the few inches to her thong and pressed his fingers into the fabric.

“You are soaking wet” he accused.

“Yes.  Fuck you. So what” she spat her words out.

Jake pressed his fingers deeper.  He pushed the tiny thong aside and ran his fingers the full length of her cunt slit. 

“Oh God.  No.  Don’t do that” She moaned. “ I can’t!” 

Jake pushed two fingers inside her, exploring her sweet entry, then shoved them to the hilt. 

She gasp and straightened.  Her small tits heaving, jutting straight out.  Her nipples strained against her blouse, both as hard as two tiny stiff cocks

Jake wiggled his fingers, like he was mixing a martini.  He replaced his fingers with his thumb and used his fingers to find her clit and rub it firmly. She was seeping  fluid  and  his thumb slid easily in and out and up and down. The moisture lubed her clit and his fingers slid easily over her bud.

She leaned her head back against the seat moaning lightly with each stroke.  Then she began to move her pelvis to meet his thrusts.  She lifted her ass off the seat in rhythm with his strokes and spread her legs to let him go in deeper.  Then she shuttered and collapsed. 

“You fucker” She moaned.  “What am I supposed to tell my boyfriend?”

“I would advise you not to tell him anything.  It won’t end well.  He’ll be pissed at me for doing it and pissed at you for letting me.  No way to win” explained Jake.

“Take me to my car” demanded Ashley.

“Yes mam.  It would be my pleasure” said Jake.

“You just had your fucking pleasure” she spat.

“You’re the one that came, Doll” replied Jake.

They rolled into the dealership and she jumped out and slammed the car door.

“Do you want me to wait?”  Jake called.

“Fuck off” she yelled.

Well that went well, thought Jake as he licked her juices from his fingers.

……………………………………….

The following morning she wore slacks to work and took the elevator.  The next day she wore a skirt, but it was long, mid-calf and she took the elevator. 

She took the elevator for a week

……………………………………….

It was late Sunday afternoon and Ashley lay lounging in her tub.  It was not a large tub, typical for an efficiency apartment, but Ashley was a small girl.  She stretched out as much as possible, letting the hot water seep into her pours.

She reached out with her toes and turned on more hot water and wished she had a real hot tub or at least a larger tub.  She had overdone it with the bubbles and they formed a pink and white carpet across the surface of the water.  She needed to relieve herself in private and she did not want Rob to see her diddle herself.

All weekend she had been having flashbacks of Jake’s hand up her skirt.  She could actually feel his fingers probing insider her and it made her constantly wet.  She had been having these obsessions since the incident, but over the weekend they had gotten unbearably intense.

She had retreated to the privacy of her bath to find some quiet time and to seek some release.   She gently rubbed her clit, then up and down her labia.  She pretended it was Jake’s hand stroking her private area, but Jakes fingers were much larger.  She moved to her opening and inserted one, then three fingers.  They were not long enough to fully satisfy her, but she pumped her pussy furiously until she shook uncontrollably.

Ashley had never been so hot.  She was on fire with a sexual fever.  She rose from the tub without drying herself and walked into the bedroom.

Rob was laying on the bed watching the ball game on TV and when he looked up Ashley stood in the doorway completely nude, dripping wet.  Her firm breasts stood out from her body, nipples fully erected and pointed at Rob as if to say, I choose you.  She stood legs apart, her blond curls glistening with water and the juices of her recent climax.  She was a vision of sexuality and Rob was instantly hard.

Ashley quickly crossed to the bed and bent to kiss him passionately, thrusting her tongue deep into his mouth.   Her hand went straight to his crotch and cupped his balls wantonly.  Her fingers were urgent, needy.

“Fuck me” she pleaded. “Please fuck me hard and don’t ever stop.”

She pushed his shorts down and massaged his hard cock as she straddled him and impaled herself on his stiffness. 

“Ahhhhhhhhhh.  Fuck me Baby.  Fuck me” she urged.

Ashley rode him hard, flinging her tiny body up and down and back and forward.  Ashley grabbed both of Rob’s hands and placed them on her tits, pressing them hard against her body.

“Rub my tits” she demanded, her voice desperate.

Rob massaged her breasts and rolled the nipples with his fingertips.  She leaned into his hands, but continued to work her ass and hump his cock with a ferocity that Rob had never experienced.  When she came she did not stop, she just kept pumping. 

Rob did his best to keep up with her, but she was in a sexual frenzy.  She came again and shook violently, but resumed her frantic pumping almost immediately.  The dripping tub water was replaced by a shower of sweat as she continued to ride his cock with abandon.

Ashley was slowing from exhaustion and was breathing in great gasps, but would not stop. Rob flipped her over and she landed on her back.  She wrapped her legs round his back and Rob settled in for a series of long thrusts as he lunged into her with all he had.

“Fuck me Baby” she pleaded.  “Oh God.  Fuck me Fuck me.”

Her urgings coxed some new life out of Rob and he pumped her harder than ever as he slammed his cock into her tiny cooz.  Ashley was continuously moaning, her head thrown back and her eyes wild with lust.

“Yes Baby.  Fuck me” she gasped, between moans.

“I’m cuming” Rob warned.

“No not yet” she pleaded and raked his back with her nails.

“Christ” Rob yelled as she drew blood, but the pain pushed his orgasm back and he drove into her even harder. 

“Yes Baby, yes” she moaned “Oh God!”

Finally Rob could not hold it any longer and he shot his seed deep into her.  Ashley felt it splash against her cunt walls and came in a torrent of spasms.  His cock was shrinking and she thrust against it violently, desperate for its last few seconds of stiffness.  Then she rolled off and lay still, gasping for air.

“What the fuck was that?” ask Rob, his lungs heaving and filling.

“I just got horny in the tub” replied Ashley.

“Well you need to bath more often then” quipped Rob.

Ashley laughed and giggled, but her mirth was short lived.   She knew her fervor had come from Jake Kane and that Rob had been a poor substitute.  She told herself that if she had Jake’s cock in her, she would still be riding it.  Still feeling the exquisite ecstasy of a cock sliding up and down her pussy channel, her cunt lips milking it for every possible pleasure it could offer.

That evening after dinner, Ashley tried to coax Rob into one more round of sex, but his cock was as limp as a used string.  Their afternoon frolic had taken its toll.

Rob fell asleep quickly, but Ashley lay awake.  When she heard the deep regular breathing of his sleep pattern, she slipped off her panties and thrust her fingers deep into her twat and pretended that Jake Kane was fucking her.


Chapter Six

Monday morning she was back to short skirts and taking the stairs.  Jake began to follow her again. The third day of their ritual, she stopped at the top of the stairs.  Jake was at the landing seven steps below.  She leaned to pick up a pen she had dropped.  Her skirt rode up exposing her butt.  No panties.  Jake had a clear view of her anus and cunt lips from below.  He stopped and stared and she held her pose. 

Jake took the stairs two at a time, but she was too fast.  She giggled and ran down the hall, disappearing into the safety of her office.

……………………………………………………………………..

Ten minutes later Ashley answered the office phone.

“Nogg and Associates” her sweet voice rang out.

“Does Bobby Nogg know that you are sitting at his reception desk with no panties on under that indecently short skirt?” a voice asked.

“No” she giggled.

“How about lunch, my treat” Jake asked.

“That could be interesting” observed Ashley.

“Drop by my office around noon” responded Jake.

“See you then” promised Ashley.

……………………………………………………………………..

Ashley showed up for lunch at twelve o’clock sharp.  It was a nice office, well decorated in a masculine leaning.  Two private offices a reception area, a conference room and a pool table right in the lobby.  Jake heard her enter and came out of his office.  The secretary/receptionist was out and they were alone.

“Hi, welcome” said Jake.

“Hi” answered Ashley nervously.

“Oh a pool table.  I love pool” gushed Ashley.  “Can we play?”

“Of course, help yourself, they are already racked”

Ashley picked up a queue and chalked it, then broke.

“Nice break” observed Jake.

Ashley was already moving around the table, she made a few shots and her short skirt rode high on the back of her thighs. “What shall we play for?” she asked.

“I’d say your panties, but you seem to have left them at home this morning” quipped Jake.

“You would be the one to know” she giggled.

She leaned way over the table and displayed her bare ass to Jake.  She had her leg half on the table and Jake slipped up behind her.  She made the shot, but before she could slide back off the table Jake rubbed his palm over her privates.  She was wet and his fingers glided easily over labia.

“Oh fuck that feels good” Ashley gushed.

Jack had big hands and Ashley was a small girl.  He massaged her clit and cunt lips and thumbed her anus.  She responded to it all.  Then he slid his thumb into her cunt and used his fingers to massage her clit.  His thumb was almost as thick as her boyfriend’s cock and Jake rubbed it along her front cunt wall, up toward her G-spot.  He worked his fingers and thumb as a one-two punch and Ashley moaned like a virgin being touched for the first time.  She completely melted and collapsed on the table, giving her ass over to Jake. 

Jake continued to stroke Ashley’s sweet pussy, pushing her closer and closer to the edge.  Her cunt was pumping moisture like a soaker hose and Jake alternatively rubbed his thumb against her G-spot and wiggled it furiously.  When she came she screamed and bucked her butt like she’d been hit with a cattle prod.  Her cunt walls closed around his thumb in spasms.

Ashley was still quivering, when Jake dropped to his knees and licked her drenched pussy.  He sucked her juices like they were his favorite candy then stuffed his curled up tongue into her cunt.

“Oh Fuck” she groaned.

Jake pumped his tongue in and out like a miniature cock.  Ashley pushed her ass into his face and wiggled it up and down.  She was moaning continuously and Jake grabbed both her thighs and pulled her ass into his mouth.  That’s when she came the second time, pussy fluid flooding down Jake’s face as Ashley convulsed against the pool table.

Jake did not give her time to recover.  He dropped his pants and rubbed his cock against her pussy lips. 

“Oh God” she moaned when she felt Jake knocking at her pleasure doorway.  “Fuck me, Jake.  Fuck me with your giant cock.”

Jake hoped his cock was giant enough and eased it into her entrance.  It glided in easily.  He gave his hips a powerful twitch and rammed it all the way home.

“Oh fuck, that’s a big cock” she gasped.  Her whole body was jerking and tingling.  She had only fucked three men in her life and her boyfriend’s dick was long, but a little skinny.  Jack was much thicker and her cunt walls were stretched to the limit, but God her pleasure was intense.

She spread her legs a little father to increase her opening.   Every cell in her cunt was screaming move that cock, pump it in deep.  Every time Jake slid his shaft up her channel her body shuddered with the intensity of his intrusion.   She was whimpering and moaning and each powerful stroke lifted her ass off the pool table.

“Shit that feels fucking astounding” she moaned.

She had never had a cock go in so deep and new sensations were pulsing through her cunt.  She managed to slip her hand down between her body and the pool table and massage her clit.  She had never felt such pleasure and Jake showed no sign of stopping.  He pounded his cock into her relentlessly.  Ashley’s moans turned to gasps and a continuous stream of expletives. 

Ashley was in an almost continuous state of climax.  Constantly shaking and shuddering.  Her body assaulting her with waves of orgasms.  Then Jake exploded and shot cum deeper into her cunt than anyone ever had.  On the first shot he rammed his rod in deep and held it there, pulsing cum against parts of her cunt that had been untouched. 

Ashley was shaking uncontrollably.  She lay on the pool table in total collapse, still moaning and groaning.  Her pussy lips pulsed and oozed cum.  Jake dropped to his knees again and licked her with his tongue.

Ashley shook like she had been electrocuted.  “No.  No.  No” she moaned crawling away from Jake’s tongue.  Her cunt was super sensitive and the pleasure from his tongue was literally too intense to bear.  She crawled into a ball in the middle of the table, panting and moaning.

Jake relented and let her recover.  He unbuttoned his shirt and tossed it aside.  His cock was getting hard again and standing straight out.

“Oh God Jake” she cooed.  “That was incredible.”

“You alright” asked Jake.  “I don’t want to hurt you.  You turn me on like crazy.”

“Obviously” she muttered.  Trying to laugh, but not quite getting there.  A smile was the best she could manage.

“I have never been fucked like that.  Compared to what you just did to me, I have never even been fucked at all” she declared.

Jake reached across the table and grabbed her ankle “OK if I pull you closer?” he asked.

“I would love that” she answered, giving him a tender smile.  Her brown eyes flashing.”

He pulled her toward him and she rolled onto her back.  He grabbed her other leg and slid her toward him, legs spread, cunt wet and glistening, labia lips still swollen and red. 

Jake was tall enough that his stiff shaft was higher than the pool table buffer and it pointed straight out.  He pulled her open cunt toward his waiting rod, stopping her less than an inch from his hard shaft.  He leaned in to unbutton her blouse and his cock brushed her cunt lips and pulsed at the contact.

She lay with her legs spread, cunt open and willing, her breasts straining against her push up bra, nipples fully erect.  She looked ready to fuck again.  Jake lower his mouth to her again and tongued her slit and clit.

“Oh God” she moaned, grabbing the back of his head and pushing him against her mound.

Jake teased her pussy for a few minutes with his tongue and lips then stood and pressed his cock against her opening.  He grabbed each leg high on her upper thigh and pulled her into and onto his waiting cock.  He inserted it slowly, enjoying the press of her cunt lips as they enveloped his full length.  Ashley moaned and swooned for a fraction of a second, then began her own thrusts. 

Jake was patient, sliding his cock in an out slowly, milking the pleasure, savoring the moment.  Ashley clawed at her blouse and bra, baring her firm breasts and rubbing her nipples with both hands.   Jake watched his cock slipping in and out of her lovely cooz and saw her fondling her tits in ecstasy and it ignited a sexual fury.

He started to ram her hard.  He pulled her ass up over the buffer on the pool table and in tight to his body.  This changed the angle of his insertion and his cock raked the front wall of her vagina, rubbing her G-spot with every penetration.  He used long powerful strokes, her tiny body shaking with each plunge.  She drove her cunt against his cock eager for the pleasure that shot through her body each time he plunged in deep. 

Jake fucked her hard until she came several times, then he slowed and helped her strip off her blouse and bra.   He pumped her leisurely with extended rhythmic strokes while he massaged her tits and pinched her nipples.  He rolled one breast in each hand and teased her nipples with his thumbs.

“Careful, they are very sensitive”  she whimpered. 

Jake  scooped her up in his giant arms with his cock still inside her.  She was off the table and Jake was standing, legs braced with Ashley impaled on his cock.  She threw her arms around his neck and rode on his shaft like a monkey climbing a pole.

Ashley kissed him, exploring his mouth with her tongue.   Jake put his hands under her ass, massaging each cheek with his palms.  Her butt cheeks were firm and muscular and it made Jake even harder.  He slid one hand down her butt crack, slippery from her juices.  She moaned into his mouth.

“Holly fuck” she exclaimed, gyrating her ass up and down.

“I think we will be more comfortable on the couch” he said, walking bowl legged toward his office.  Ashley slid up and down his cock with each step and clung to him in total lust.  Jake stopped at the door way to his office and leaned her back up against the door jam.  Then he thrust his cock furiously into her for a minute until she came again.  Then he staggered to the couch and dropped to a seating position, with Ashley still dancing on his rod.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhh” she gasped as his cock went in the deepest ever when her weight landed full on his hips.

They fucked on the couch furiously.  She came several times and Jake finally gave out and shot his second load deep into her cunt.  They both collapsed, their bodies entwined on the couch.    Jake threw his head back sucking in air like he had just run the 440 and Ashley lovingly ran her fingers through his hair.

“I thought I came for lunch” she teased.

“You hungry?” he said between gasps for air.

“I could eat” she replied.  “What time is it?  Am going to be late back to the office?”

“You want me to call and fix it for you?”

“Only if you fuck me again” she offered.

Jake got to his feet and padded to his deck, his dick dangling like a garden hose.  He picked up his phone and pushed speed dial.

“Bobby Nogg, please” Jake asked.

“Bobby, your receptionist might not be back this afternoon.  I took her to lunch and I think she got some food poisoning” Jake declared.

“Bullshit, you probably fucked the crap out her and she can’t walk” Nogg theorized.

“Don’t blame her, it was not her fault” Jake assured.

“I am sure it wasn’t.  The poor little thing had no idea what that pole of yours would do to her.  You owe me a drink, you fucking animal” announced Nogg.

“Thanks buddy” replied Jake. 

He hung up the phone and turned to Ashley.  It’s cool.  You don’t have to go back this afternoon, unless you want to.

Ashley started to get up, but lay back down. “ God I am sore. You have a cock like a horse” she commented.

“Why don’t you join me on the couch.  I hardly got to kiss you and you only gave my tits a few token rubs” she giggled.

Jake sat down next to her and pulled her into his arms.  She ran her hands over his arms and chest.  “God I love your muscles” she said.  Then sank her mouth over his cock.   It was too big for her to deep throat and she had never been very good at that anyway.  However, she did tease the length of his shaft with her tongue and suck on the head.

They explored each other’s bodies the rest of the afternoon and Jake pounded her pussy at least twice more, before falling next to her exhausted.  It was early evening when they finally stirred and thought about separating.

“I have to get home” she said.  “Don’t have a clue why” she added.

“What does that mean?” asked Jake

“It means it’s over with him” she replied.

“Don’t misunderstand this.  I am not the relationship kind” declared Jake.

“You don’t want to see me again?” Ashley asked is a stunned voice.

“I would love to see you again and often and make love to you each time, but I am not the commitment kind”  Jake clarified.

“It has nothing to do with you” Ashley announced.   “Well it does.  I have never been fucked like that.  I came more this afternoon than I have in my whole life.  I won’t go back to the other.”

“I understand” replied Jake. “Maybe I should have just left you alone?”

“You did not do anything I did not ask for” she assured.

“I could have been less aggressive” he offered.

“You were just being you. You were right the other day. I wiggled my ass at you and it excited me.  I got exactly what I asked for.  I just did not realize I was such an amateur at sex.” She declared.  “If there are men out there that can make me feel like I did this afternoon, then I am not going to waste my life in the arms of boys like Robby Coleman, as much as I might think I love him.”

“I have to tell him it’s over and I have to find a roommate or somewhere else to live.  I can’t afford the apartment by myself.” 

“You can stay with me, if you need to sort things out” offered Jake. “But just for a while.”

“Really?”

“Yes”

“Will you fuck me every night”

“Yes”

“Deal”

Jake lay naked on the couch as Ashley hunted up her cloths.  She struggled into her skirt, clasped her bra and buttoned her blouse.  She then slipped into her heels and began searching the office and reception area.  Jake watched appreciatively, admiring her slim form.  She seemed to be getting frantic.

“If you are looking for your panties, you did not wear any” announced Jake.

“Oh Yeah!” she answered, then crossed the room and gave Jake a deep French kiss and his cock a few loving strokes.

“Give me your phone” he demanded.

Ashley handed him her cell.  He punched in his number and handed her back the pink device.  


“Call me if you have trouble or need help” he offered.

“Thanks” she answered.   Then she was gone.
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Taking the Supper Club Wives (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance Howard decides he has to break out of the yuppie mold and change his life.  As a first step he decides to seduce all seven wives of in his monthly supper club.  One by one he plans their seduction and enjoys their carnal gifts.  To Lance’s surprise, some conquests are much easier than he imagined and the most difficult targets turned out to be the most willing rides.     (There are seven books in the Supper Club Wives series)

Taking the Supper Club Wives #1 – Beth, Business Sex

Taking the Supper Club Wives #2 – Jenny, Networking Sex

Taking the Supper Club Wives #3 – Page, Submissive Sex (Coming soon!)

Taking the Supper Club Wives #4 – Sarah, Sex Lessons

Taking the Supper Club Wives #5 – Cheryl, Fantasy Sex

Taking the Supper Club Wives #6 – Monica, Sneaky Sex

Taking the Supper Club Wives #7 – Trudy, Revenge Sex

Taking the Niece (A Players Erotic Adventure.)  Ryan and Melanie Phillips are young, well to do and into sexual games.  Melanie’s niece Cheryl is almost as beautiful as Melanie, but she has a younger, fresher body.  Cheryl has turned eighteen and is now old enough to play with the adults.  Cheryl has always been hot for Ryan.  Is the stage set for sexual tension or adventure?

The Stripper Next Door  Julie Cox, the sweet girl next door and baby sitter to my two boys has turned into a stunningly attractive woman and is paying her way through college working at the local gentlemen’s club.   She has also made it clear that her sexual preference is me.   Julie is still a virgin, but if I don’t give in to Julie’s sexual demands, she will start passing her favors around at the strip joint.  To complicate matters, Julie’s best friend, who is even more strikingly sensual that Julie, is looking to turn Julie’s and my passion, into a three-way.

Taken in Cancun  A few days in Cancun and Rachel Kate was a new woman.  She and Steven, happily married for fifteen years, were hoping to recharge their marriage with romantic nights in an exotic setting.  Steven spent the entire trip in the bathroom suffering from a common ailment of Mexican travelers and Rachel was forced to find her romance elsewhere.  On the flight home Steven remembers little of the trip, except the inside of his hotel bath room.  Rachel, however, has vivid memories of three lovers in as many days.  Will their lives ever be the same?

MILF at the Pawn Shop Stanley Gibbs inherited a small pawn shop and was just squeaking by, when he discovered the power of the personal discount.  Pawns can get pretty expensive and some of the local women have discovered that if they pawn with Stanley, they can often skip a few payments.  Stanley is an understanding fellow and if money is tight, he is willing to make special arrangements in the backroom for his over eighteen female borrowers.

The Girl in the Short Skirt   Ashley Gibbs is a sexy young lady that loves to wear short skirts that show off her legs.  But what happens when she attracts more attention than she wants?  Ashley can’t stop thinking about the bad boy that followers her up the stairs every morning at work and the blatant way he looks up her dress.  What’s a girl to do?  Spread her legs or go shopping for a pant suit?

Taken by the Photographer  (A Players Erotic Adventure.)  The beautiful and enticing Melanie Phillips has her sights set on the handsome photographer Jason Scott, but she won’t make it easy for him.  He is used to women fawning over him and raising their skirts at this smile.   If he wants Melanie, he will need to act like a man and take her.

Stripping for my Teacher Carla Wilson is a spectacular beauty, but an academic wash out.  She makes good money taking off her clothes at a local dive, but her life is headed nowhere.  One night she drops her top to find her favorite high school teacher admiring her wares.  Is he looking for a cheap thrill or is fate offering Carla a second chance?  Can the Brainiac and the cheerleader find common ground in Carla’s lovely body? 

Double or Nothing  (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance is obsessed with the dark eyed little brunette that works in his office, but the busty young blonde at the reception desk also has his motor running.  Lance doesn’t always play by the rules.  Can he parlay the seduction of one, into a game with three players?

MILF-Ville USA  (A Lance Howard Erotic Adventure.)  Lance goes to a sleepy farm and ranch town in western Nebraska to appraise some local land for irrigation partnerships.  He soon discovers that he is fresh meat for the local unfulfilled woman.  With a new eager body in his bed every night, sometimes two, will Lance make it out of town before the local cowboys discover that he has gotten into their private stash.

Punishing Kathy   Kathy is nineteen and a bit of an exhibitionist.  She interns at a powerful wall street firm and teasing the boss with her short skirts is one of her kinks.  Quite unintentionally, Kathy has made a few regulatory transgressions and jail could be in her future.  Because of the high cost of sexual harassment law suits, her boss has a rule about handling the help. However, pretty Kathy is no in a position to complain.  Will her troubles disappear if she lets him do more than look at her perfect ass?   (This is a short one – 2800 words – a Quick, but Hot Read).

Protecting Linda   Vincent Carter is a grad student and his high school assistant, Linda, returned for a third year of internship all grown up and ready to play.  Linda’s mom, a luscious MILF is out to protect Linda’s virtue and offers herself as a substitute for Vincent’s carnal drives.  Vincent, being a bit of a cad, but a dedicated swordsman, decides to enjoy them both.  All he has to do is keep mother and daughter from comparing notes.

Unfinished Business   Lance Howard had the same executive assistant for ten years and not a day went by that he did not dream of ravaging her hard body, squeezing her lush round breasts and pummeling the treasure between her long toned legs.

Tonight was her going-away party and Rennie and Lance were having a quiet drink to reminisce. Recollections quickly turned to regret and before long their bodies were making up for lost time - Trying to cram ten years of abstinence and pent up desire into a few hours of raw unrestrained carnal lust. 


Join Lance and Rennie in their journey down memory lane. Some of their shared history is strictly adult fare.

My Barber the MILF   Kay Linsey was a beautiful MILF going through a rough patch and trying to make ends meet cutting hair.  Alone, divorcing and celibate, her lush body ached for attention.  Jim was her best friend’s son, home from college.  She had known Jim since he was a child, but the man standing in front of her was tall, muscular, legal and sexy as hell.  When Kay learns that she was Jim’s first fantasy she gives him more than a haircut.

Her Husband was Away   Linda had worked for her boss for a year or more.  She was the perfect employee and their relationship was strictly professional until her husband stayed too long out of town.  Linda was a good girl, faithful and chaste.  However, she was also a woman with intense sexual hungers and daily needs.  A fortnight without was her limit so she went looking for penetration.  Her boss would never be the same.  

Doing Barbie   Jim and Barbie shared a bond.  In the midst of some family distress, they ended up sleeping side-by-side at the tender age of eighteen.  They were, of course, quickly sharing more than a bed room. As adults they took separate paths, but they periodically revisited their lusty roots.  When Carol, Barbie’s little sister, came of age, she was eager to compete with her big sister for the carnal attentions of Jim.  Nicole, mother of Carol and Barbie, was a stunning, but aging MILF.   Her daughters had inherited her beauty, but the mold was still the master.  Weary of older and unfulfilling men, Nicole decided her daughters should not have all the fun, especially where intimacy with Jim was concerned.

Blonde in Need   Cheryl Rivers is a brilliant scientist with the body of a model and the sexual appetite of a porn star.  Her husband Tim is obsessed with avoiding the draft and is eating himself into oblivion, so that he can exceed the weight limit for armed service.   His ploy will keep him out of the Viet Nam jungle, but it is also keeping him out of Cheryl’s bed.  Vincent Carter, however, their fellow graduate student, is lean and desirable and close by and judging from the bulge in his speedo’s, packing exactly what Cheryl needs. 

Coaching Casey   Casey Stokes was a late bloomer and as she turned eighteen she transformed from a geeky, gawky teenager into a beautiful, sexy swan.  Dan was her employer, her friend and a much older man.  Casey and Dan talked about everything: art, history, philosophy, music, science, computers.  But when the conversation turned to sex, a subject in which Casey was completely void of experience and perspective, things began to get out of hand.

Casey had never even kissed a boy.  She ached to be a player and her new wardrobe of short skirts and revealing tops were getting her a lot of attention.  But what Casey desperately needed was guidance and practice on carnal matters.  Who better to mentor her in the art of love and love making than her trusted friend Dan.

This is a quick, sexy read about loss of innocence and sexual exploration.  Enjoy.

Forgotten Desire   Angela is a busty blond MILF.  She has been a perfect wife and mother for more than ten years, but when she finds herself surrounded by an assortment of studly, young construction workers remodeling her pool area, she can’t resist greeting her guests in her skimpiest bikini.

A little harmless exhibitionism to spice up her dull suburban existence quickly turns a bit more carnal and who better to join the fun than her BFL from her wild college days.  As the girls progress from gratuitous flashes of womanly flesh to playful touchy feely, forgotten desires boil up and their games quickly become a full contact sport with everyone joining the party.

This is an adult read with graphic depictions of numerous sex acts, including sex with multiple partners.

Someone to Trade   If you are into brunettes, Maria Lee is your fantasy come to life.  Five eight or nine, long luscious legs, oversized breasts that hold themselves up as if by magic, bronze skin tone, waist length straight black hair, flashing black eyes, the high cheek bones of a fashion model and lips that were made to swallow a cock.  Maria is a walking wet dream.  Pure sex on the hoof and she loves to fuck.

The only problem with Maria is that she is married to my best friend, Jeff.  Imagine my joy when I discovered they were swingers.  Unfortunately for me, I am single and I have no one to trade.

Snowbound with Two MILFs   Lance Howard had seduced all the wives in his yuppie supper club.  Two years later a blizzard lands him and two of his previous conquests in close proximity.  How better to pass the time than with some intimate amusements. Lust is always an unpredictable mistress and threesomes have a way of nurturing hidden lesbian appetites.  When Lance and his two MILFs touch passions long buried they unleash desires and yearnings that can never be forgotten.     

The MILF Twins   January and Julie are stunning brunettes.  They are hot, sexy and absolutely identical.  Jan has always been the more adventuress.  Divorced and jilted by her lover for a bi-sexual male, Jan envisions a future less eventful than her past.     However, after years of a stale marriage and an underperforming spouse, Julie yearns for some carnal exploits of her own. 

They switched in high school and they switched in college, why not switch again.  Julie realizes that she can live her every fantasy and have any man she wants.  Also she has to do is act like her sister, literally.

My Hot Wife’s Dark Desire   Staci Roan’s career as a television reporter was flagging, until she treated her viewers to a peek at her white silk panties at the juncture of her long sexy legs.  As planned her ratings shot up, but so did her libido.  It excited Staci to display her personal charms.  However, when she flashed her guest Howard Winthrop, the black football all-star, turned billionaire and world class womanizer, Staci’s innocent teasing quickly turned into carnal cravings.    The lovely Staci had secretly longed to be taken by a handsome black man and to be completely dominated.   Howard Winthrop was as big and black and as dominate as they come and he found Staci, irresistible.

Melting the Ice Queen   Hillary Stone is a beautiful enticing woman, but she is also the neighborhood prude.  She dresses conservatively, shuns male advances and fakes her orgasms.  Hillary is especially scornful of bad boy Chuck Thane. 

Handsome, rugged, charming and unconventional Chuck is every woman’s fantasy.  Chuck thinks Hillary ‘dost protest too much’ and that beneath her icy exterior, burns a carnal flame aching to be fanned.  One evening at a friendly suburban gathering, Chuck pulls the lovely Hillary aside and takes a few inappropriate liberties.   Hillary has never been in the arms of a man like Chuck and her distain, quickly turns to overwhelming desire as passions, long suppressed transforms Hillary from prig to frenzied participant.

The above stories are either in print or coming soon.   Please check with amazon.com for availability.
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