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Nicole crossed her legs, running her tongue over her lower lip as she watched Curtis on the dancefloor. He’d been a perfect gentleman all night, dancing with the mother-of-the-bride and the sister-of-the-groom and anyone who’d looked even a little like they wanted to be spun across the room to the rhythm of the music. His wedding suit made him look impossibly tall and broad. Meaning no offense to the bride and groom, Nicole knew Curtis was the best-looking man there. She intended to make sure he knew she thought so, too.


She waited until the song ended, then stood up, smoothing her dress down over her hips. It was a beautiful dress, one that accentuated Nicole’s figure in all the right ways. She caught Curtis watching her before she was even halfway across the room. She smirked. “Hello, handsome,” she purred. “Are you ready to bail?” The happy couple had already left. Everyone else was having too good a time to notice the best man sneaking off with the Maid of Honor (and if they did, then it kind of was a tradition).


“I’ve got big plans for the rest of our evening,” she promised.


The way Curtis’ face lit up made her heart skip a beat. There was such utter adoration in his eyes that she couldn’t help but pull him in for a kiss. He returned it easily, hand coming to wrap around Nicole’s waist.


“Hey you,” he greeted, pressing another soft kiss against her cheek. “Big plans, you say?” He hummed. Nicole knew he was excited. The day had been long, but Nicole was confident that they’d have plenty of fun once they made it to their hotel room despite any sort of tiredness. “I think Georgina and Tommy have already left,” Curtis commented and Nicole nodded.


Curtis’ hand rubbed against Nicole’s hip and he smiled at her again. “So these plans...”


The utter trust in Curtis’ voice made Nicole feel warm. She smirked at him again, knowing how much he would enjoy it. “You’ve been very good,” she said, pitching her voice lower so that she wouldn’t be heard by anyone around them. “And you’ve looked very hot. I’m going to reward both of those things.”


She laced her fingers through Curtis’, giving a sharp tug so that he’d fall in behind her. Luckily, their bedroom was only upstairs, and it didn’t take long for them to reach it. Once she’d shut and locked the door behind them, Nicole pointed a finger to the middle of the room.


“Go and stand there,” she ordered. It thrilled her when Curtis obeyed without question. Nicole’s tongue licked over her lips again. He looked so good, and so obedient, that she could hardly wait to get her hands on him.


Carefully, Nicole released her hair from the dozen little clips that had been holding it. Platinum blonde strands tumbled loosely around her shoulders, and she gave a sigh of relief. “Take off your jacket and tie,” she ordered. “And your shoes.”


There was absolutely no hesitation before Curtis stripped. Nicole would have to reward that, too, the sheer obedience. Once Curtis had taken off all the items Nicole had specified (plus his socks, too, but she couldn’t fault him there), he gave her such a hopeful look. It was hard not to just go over and pet him, or kiss him, or something him.


“Do you want me on my knees?” He asked, the tone matching the look he’d given her. “I’d love to go on my knees for you,” Curtis breathed. “I’ve watched you all day, be so fucking stunning and so in charge.” It was true that Nicole had needed to fix many an emergency that day. She hadn’t seen Curtis watching her, but it didn’t surprise her.


“I will definitely put you on your knees,” Nicole promised. “Just not yet.” Instead, she moved so she was standing in front of the room’s full-length mirror. Watching Curtis’ reflection in the glass, she lifted a hand to beckon him towards her.


He obeyed almost instantly, stepping forward with his hands held out to touch her. “No,” she ordered. “I want you to help me undress, but without touching my bare skin.” Nicole’s stomach swooped with arousal at the thought. Curtis’ hands so close, but not quite touching. It would tease them both. “If you do touch me, I’ll have to punish you,” she warned.


At that Curtis gave a small whimper. There was also the tiniest of pouts against his lips. It often made Nicole want to kiss it away. She had a lot of experience resisting that look, though, and Curtis knew that Nicole much preferred to get her own way. When she obviously wouldn’t budge, Curtis nodded.


“I’ll do just as you say,” he promised. Nicole was certain he would. She was curious to see if he wanted to get punished, or even if he would get himself punished accidentally. When he moved to undo the zip on her back, though, Curtis’ touch was careful and slow. He touched her gently and made sure his fingers didn’t slip beneath the zip where they might graze bare skin.


He let the dress drop, giving a small groan in response when it left Nicole in lacy, red underwear, stockings and heels. “Fuck, you look so good,” Curtis muttered, licking his lips.


Nicole loved the image of her reflected in the mirror. She had to agree, she did look good. “I’m going to look even better,” she promised. Curtis hadn’t moved away. Nicole could still feel the heat of his body against her bare skin. She lifted a hand, pinching one fabric-covered nipple between her fingers. The bolt of sensation made her moan, and heat pool between her legs.


“Stay still,” she instructed, running her hands over Curtis’ chest. Quickly, she undid all of the little buttons, pushing his shirt off his broad shoulders and letting it puddle on the floor. “Gorgeous,” she praised, running her hands over the muscles in his arms. She loved allowing herself to touch while not letting Curtis do the same.


Taking the time to enjoy herself along the way, Nicole worked open the fastenings on Curtis’ pants, until all he needed to be naked was to push them down. “Strip, and then you can kneel,” she promised. “You’re going to take my shoes and stockings off, but not my panties.”


Curtis ran a tongue over his lips before giving an energetic nod. He stripped quickly, eagerly. Nicole knew he loved being on his knees for her. She wasn’t surprised that his clothes had barely hit the floor before Curtis’ knees did. His face relaxed almost instantly, like just being in this position was relaxing. In a way, Nicole knew it was. Curtis kneeling was him giving himself over to her, so now he was her responsibility. Luckily, she absolutely loved that.


Crawling over to Nicole, Curtis stilled briefly before she nodded her permission. He reached out, fingers gentle against her feet as he slid her shoe off. Curtis stroked his hand over Nicole’s foot and then moved on to remove her other shoe. There was a small pause during which he pressed a kiss against Nicole’s ankle, smiling up at her. It was difficult not to smile back, so Nicole did. That seemed to make Curtis’ smile even wider.


The touch was just as gentle when he ran his hands up her legs and to the edge of her stockings. Curtis took his time, being almost too slow as he rolled first the left and then the right stocking off. Once Nicole was left with bare legs, Curtis leaned in to press another soft kiss, this time against her inner thigh.


Gently, Nicole ran her fingers through Curtis’ hair. “You’ve done so well, baby,” she said, her voice slipping into a tone she only used when Curtis was on his knees like this. “You did well all day today. I was watching.” She paused to give Curtis’ hair a slightly harder tug. Not enough to really hurt, but enough that he would feel it.


“You looked so gorgeous in your suit, and you were so charming to all the girls. I know everyone was jealous of me.” They didn’t even know half of what they had to be jealous of. Nicole loved that this part of their relationship was private, just between the two of them.


After giving Curtis’ hair one more tug, Nicole stepped away. “I’m going to reward you for such good behavior,” she promised. From one of the drawers, Nicole pulled out the strap-on she’d unpacked earlier. It matched her underwear perfectly, and she knew Curtis would love how she looked wearing it.


She walked back to him, holding the silicone dick out towards him. “Help me into it,” she ordered.


“Fuck, yes,” Curtis half-moaned. His hands instantly reached for the strap-on, fingers teasing over it. Nicole knew he’d love it. She could also see his beautiful cock stand to attention between his legs. The way Curtis didn’t even try to touch himself made her incredibly proud. Her pleasure and what she wanted always came first, something that Nicole both loved and appreciated.


Curtis was slow and careful. Nicole knew it was to take the whole experience in as much as it was to make sure he did everything right. Curtis was always so good at doing things just the way Nicole liked. He lifted each of her feet carefully to put them through the harness and then pulled the strap-on up. Once it was against her ass, Curtis fastened the buckles until Nicole’s cock stood to attention just as his own did.


“Shall I suck it?” Curtis asked and Nicole could tell he wanted to.


She ran her hand over the smooth silicone, giving a moan as if there were real nerve-endings there. Watching herself in the mirror, Nicole loved the way she looked so strong and so in charge. It gave her a thrill to make Curtis wait. His gaze followed her hand, and yet he didn’t ask whether he could touch either himself or her.


“You’re so good for me,” she praised. Slowly, she reached behind her to undo the clasps on her bra. As she pulled the material off, her nipples stood instantly to attention in the cool air of the room. Curtis’ eyes followed the movement and his tongue quickly darted over his lips before he looked back down at the strap-on.


Finally, she let the bra drop and took a step forward to press the head of the strap-on against Curtis’ lips. “You can suck it now,” she allowed. “But I don’t want you to use your hands.” That way, she would be in charge of how deep and how fast Curtis took her dick into his mouth. “Shall I tie them for you, or can you keep them still?”


“I will keep them still,” Curtis promised straight away. Nicole knew he wanted to show her how good he could be. Curtis loved showing Nicole his obedience. Doing just as she told him to by choice was much more effective than having her tie his hands and help him that way.


First, Curtis ran his tongue over the tip of Nicole’s silicone cock, almost like he was teasing it. Carefully he then opened his lips wider, letting Nicole push the strap-on in. The way Curtis moaned, loud around the cock, Nicole could almost feel it in her body. His eyes were focused on hers. He watched her watching him, bobbing his head back and forth on the strap-on as if he wanted to make Nicole moan in response.


She rocked her hips slowly, giving him plenty of time to adjust to the thick cock. “Fuck, you look so hot, baby,” she praised. “I love watching you like this.” She snapped her hips forward harder, making Curtis’ eyes widen. That only urged Nicole on, driving the strap-on deeper into Curtis’ mouth.


Tangling her fingers in his hair, Nicole moaned. She could see saliva slicking the cock, getting it nice and wet. “See how good you look,” she urged, turning Curtis’ head so he was facing the mirror. She didn’t slow down, thrusting harder over his tongue.


With his hands down, Curtis could only kneel there, letting Nicole fuck his mouth. Her hips moved faster until every stroke of the cock brushed the back of Curtis’ throat.


He didn’t even attempt to object, like this was a reward in its own right. Instead, Curtis tilted his head back more, taking in as much of Nicole’s cock as he could. He moaned louder, glancing at the mirror. Their eyes met in the reflection. Curtis looked so pleased with being able to serve Nicole like this, to show her how much he was willing to do for her.


Knowing how much he would love it, Nicole slammed her hips forward with even more force. She could see the way Curtis’ eyes watered, but he moaned again, letting her know he didn’t want her to stop. Nicole tugged his hair harder, then pulled back.


The way Curtis whined, like he’d wanted her to keep going, gave Nicole a rush of power. Reaching out, she rubbed her thumb through the wetness of his saliva where it had dripped down his chin. “So obedient for me,” she praised.


“Now.” Nicole licked her own lips, anticipation building. “Get on all fours on the bed, facing the headboard.”


Pulling back, Curtis licked the wetness off his lips but then went to follow Nicole’s orders. She could see the way he swallowed in anticipation. They had, of course, done this before, but Curtis wouldn't know just what Nicole would do or how she planned to have him. Just as instructed, he got on all fours, facing away from Nicole. She could tell he wanted to look over his shoulder at her, the tension of his muscles showing how he physically stopped himself.


“I love you so much, Nic,” Curtis moaned, rocking his hips forward. His cock had nothing to rub against but he still gave a soft cry of pleasure. Perhaps it was more at the idea of how Nicole might act. She knew he’d let her do whatever she chose, trusting her so completely.


From the same drawer she’d fetched the strap-on, Nicole took out a bottle of lube. She followed Curtis up onto the big bed, running a hand over his ass. “I love you, too,” she said. She could be stern with Curtis, even punishing, but she never wanted him to doubt the way that she felt about him. “I couldn’t keep my eyes off you today,” she carried on, her hand cupping the curve of Curtis’ ass.


“You were so good, so friendly.” Her fingers teased between Curtis’ cheeks, brushing against his hole. “I knew I wanted to reward you.” Carefully, she pumped lube onto two of her fingers. When she brought them back to Curtis’ ass, she felt his whole body shudder.


He leaned back, just a little, trying to get more friction. Nicole used her other hand to give his ass a slap. “You’re going to let me prep you,” she told him. One finger pushed just past the ring of muscles, slowly. Nicole could feel it stretching to accept her.


“Tell me how much you want me to fuck you,” she ordered.


“God,” Curtis breathed in response. “I want it so much, baby.” Even his voice sounded needy. Nicole had no doubt he meant it. “I loved watching you today,” he added, going for the theme she’d introduced. “I saw people come to you for advice, saw how much they respected you. It made me feel so good to know that others recognize your authority.” His words were punctuated by hard gasps at Nicole’s touch.


“I know you’ll feel so good, fill me up so well. You’re always so good, taking care of me, showing me just how much you own me.”


Nicole took a slow breath in, savoring the feeling that blossomed at Curtis’ words. “That’s right,” she agreed. “You’re all mine, to do with as I like. Everyone else at that wedding should wish they were in my position.”


Just as slowly, Nicole added a second finger. Her teeth caught on her bottom lip, biting down hard enough to sting. She could hardly wait, but she wouldn’t rush this, wouldn’t risk hurting Curtis.


When she felt his muscles stretch around her, Nicole spread her fingers open. The gasp it earned her went straight to her pussy. “How do you want it, baby?” Nicole asked. “Hard and fast? Or slow and deep?”


Curtis moaned and Nicole almost took that as his response. When he gathered his breath, Curtis carried on, “Slow.” There was such a rawness to his tone that Nicole couldn’t help but moan in return. “I want to feel you so deep, baby. All of you. I want you to show me how much I’m yours, how you can have me.” The words made Nicole’s body heat up. She opened and closed her fingers again, eliciting another groan from Curtis.


“Oh God, yes, fuck that feels so good,” Curtis cried. “Please, Nic, please put another finger in.” The pleas were emphasized by a string of hard breaths and soft whines.


Nicole pulled her fingers free, leaving Curtis briefly empty. It made him whimper, and Nicole pressed a kiss against his back. “I love hearing you desperate for me.” He was desperate, his hips rocking ever so slightly, his beautiful cock seeking friction against empty air.


Once she’d added lube to another finger, Nicole pressed them back inside. They stretched Curtis almost as much as the strap-on would. When Nicole twisted them, Curtis groaned. “I’m going to fill you up so slowly,” Nicole promised. “And you’re going to be patient and take all of it.” She had no doubt that Curtis would.


Thrusting her fingers slowly all the way in before dragging them back out again, Nicole moaned. Curtis opened up for her so beautifully. “Are you ready, baby?” she asked.


“So ready, yes!” Curtis promised. “Please show me, show me how good you can fuck me. Nice and slow, and deep.” He pushed against Nicole’s fingers every time she presented them. That in itself was hot. She couldn’t wait to see him slowly fuck himself against the cock, too. His whole body vibrated with excitement. Nicole’s breath caught at how much she wanted to take him.


“Hold still,” Nicole instructed. Curtis almost instantly stopped moving. His obedience made Nicole so much more eager, and she moaned as she pulled her fingers free. “That’s it, baby. You’re so beautiful like this, all stretched open for me. And so good.” She ran a soothing hand over Curtis’ ass.


Finally, she knelt behind him on the bed. She pressed the tip of the strap-on against his hole, easing it in slowly. Inch by inch, Curtis’ body swallowed up the red silicone. When it was halfway in, Nicole pulled back. “Fuck, you take me so well,” she praised, starting the whole process over again.


This time, she pushed the cock all the way in, until her hips met Curtis’ ass. She ground against him, letting him feel how the strap-on filled him all the way up. “Tell me how it feels,” she ordered, one hand gripping hard at Curtis’ hip.


“Full! It feels so full,” Curtis replied. He sounded utterly breathless. Nicole could see his knuckles going white from gripping at the sheets so hard. She knew he wanted to rock back but didn’t, simply because she had told him not to. His face looked amazing, so sexy as he bit his lower lip with a soft moan. “I love taking you well, showing you how much I’m yours.” He breathed hard.


There was another whimper when Nicole shifted, sending a thrill down her spine and heat to her pussy. “Please, baby, please fuck me slow and deep,” he begged.


Using the hand on his hip for balance, Nicole drew the strap-on almost all the way out. When she pushed back in, she angled the cock down, fucking Curtis deeper. Part of her wanted to slam into him, but more of her wanted to reward Curtis for how wonderful he was. “So fucking perfect for me, Curtis,” she praised. “That’s why I’m going to let you take me exactly how you want to.”


With her free hand, she smacked Curtis’ ass again, enjoying the way his flesh bounced under the impact. She moaned, pulling back and driving the cock deeply into Curtis’ hole. Over and over again she fucked him, her breath catching in her throat.


“Are you still hard for me, baby?” she asked. She knew that Curtis would be. Nicole wanted to draw his attention to it, remind him of his own cock, as well as hers.


Between the soft cries of pleasure and the far sharper grunts, it took Curtis a moment to reply. When he did, it was with a moan. “Yes,” he confirmed. “I am so hard for you. Fuck, you feel so good, so deep and big.” He pushed back a little, but only to angle himself rather than fuck himself against the strap-on.


“I want it like this,” he moaned. “I love having this, Nic, having you show me how much I’m yours.” Curtis wriggled under her, trying so hard not to push himself back but also moaning louder and louder at each of Nicole’s slow thrusts. “Will you--can I--Please, Nic, can I fuck myself on you?”


Nicole loved making Curtis want her like this. What she loved even more was knowing that he wouldn’t do it unless she gave him permission. The power made Nicole’s whole body seem to light up with excitement. Grabbing both Curtis’ hips, she made him wait while she fucked the thick strap-on all the way into him.


Pulling back, Nicole moved one hand to steady the cock against Curtis’ hole. “Go on then,” she agreed. “You’ve been good. I want to watch you take my cock all the way in. Can you do that?” She knew that Curtis could. She enjoyed setting this challenge for him, and watching the ways he moved.


The response was a mix between a ‘yes’ and a scream of pleasure as Curtis pressed back. Nicole watched as he took the length inside him before pulling back and then pushing down again. Each time Curtis did it faster and harder. Nicole had to hold onto his hips as he fucked himself on her cock. The way he bounced and the sounds he made were so fucking hot.


“Fuck, yesyesyes,” Curtis chanted, thrashing against the strap-on. Nicole knew when it hit just the right spot. Curtis’ cries increased to such a loud noise that she was sure whoever they shared their hotel room’s walls with would hear it. That too was hot. “I want to come, Nic, please, may I come? Please?” Curtis begged, without stopping the speed at which he fucked himself on the cock.


“Not yet.” Curtis’ whine went straight to Nicole’s pussy. “I’m enjoying watching you, baby. So eager for my cock to fill you up.” That made Curtis push back harder, his ass slapping noisily against Nicole’s hips.


Leaning forward, Nicole changed the angle of the strap-on. “That’s it. Take me all the way.” She ran her hand over his stomach, finally wrapping her fingers around Curtis’ dick. He was so hard and hot in her hand. Nicole moaned, pressing her chest tightly against Curtis’ back. His skin felt soft against her nipples as he continued thrashing under her.


“Fuck yourself back on my cock and forward into my hand,” Nicole ordered. She wanted to be the reason Curtis came - not only because she was hammering his prostate but because her hand was against his cock. “Then you can come,” she promised.


Curtis only managed a few hard thrusts before his hot seed spilled over Nicole’s fingers as he came. The sounds he was making were absolutely delicious. Nicole rocked forward, letting him fuck against her hand until he no longer had the strength to. He had done so well, obeyed her every request. Curtis looked so happy that it was easy to feel ecstatic with him.


“Fuck, that was so good,” he moaned with Nicole still inside him. “Let me show you, baby? Do you want me to eat you out? Please?” The pleas were so hot, the way Curtis desperately wanted to serve her.


Nicole wanted it, too. “Fuck yes,” she agreed. “I’m so wet already.” She eased the strap-on free, patting Curtis’ ass as he whined lightly at the feeling of emptiness. “I’ll give you something else to focus on,” she promised. “Turn over onto your back.”


She watched as Curtis obeyed, so very willing to do exactly as she asked. Nicole unstrapped the harness, discarding it to be cleaned up and put away later. She didn’t take her panties off, wanting Curtis to see for himself how drenched they were.


“Suck my nipples, first,” Nicole ordered, straddling Curtis and leaning forwards so that her breasts swayed just above his mouth.


He bucked upwards eagerly, hands coming to settle against Nicole’s hips. His touch was warm but firm. Curtis licked his lips. Making sure they were nice and wet, he sucked one of Nicole’s nipples into his mouth. An almost primal cry fell from her. It seemed to only encourage Curtis because he sucked harder, his tongue swirling around the tip of Nicole’s nipple.


With a loud ‘pop’ Curtis let go so he could move onto the other one. He took just as much care, but he wasn’t gentle. Nicole didn’t like it gentle. Curtis knew just how to touch her. His hands were still steady against her hips and he made slurping noises sucking her nipple harder into his mouth.


Nicole let her head fall forward. Now that she’d taken care of Curtis, she could focus on her own pleasure. His body was hot and strong between Nicole’s legs, and she rocked against him. It wasn’t enough. “Use your teeth,” she ordered. A moan tore from her throat as soon as she felt the sharp jolt of pain added to the pleasure.


“Fuuuck,” she panted, dropping one hand to Curtis’ hair, tugging him harder against her breast. “That’s good. So good, Curtis.” He knew exactly how to please her. It made Nicole even wetter. She held him in place, only letting him move enough to switch back to her other nipple. She responded just as loudly to his teeth there. Curtis looked so pleased at knowing her body so well.


Sensations washed over Nicole, until finally she pulled Curtis’ mouth away. “Take my panties off,” she ordered.


Eagerly, Curtis reached down, moving so he could help Nicole out of the material between her legs. He gave a soft groan when his fingers slid over the wettest part of her panties. Nicole could tell that he hesitated, savoring the moment, before he leaned in to press a kiss against her hip. Nicole appreciated how he didn’t try to do more, not when she hadn’t instructed him to.


“Please?” He asked and she couldn’t fault him there. “I want to make you come so much,” Curtis breathed.


He was so eager. Nicole felt nearly as desperate herself. She shivered as she moved up Curtis’ body. “I want you to eat me out,” she said, carefully. Even the thought of Curtis’ talented tongue against her was enough to make Nicole bite back a moan. “But I don’t want you to make me come, not until I say.”


Running her hand through Curtis’ hair, Nicole smiled down at him. “I haven’t had nearly enough of your attention today, so I don’t want to make this quick.” Nicole intended to enjoy every second of Curtis bringing her to the edge of orgasm.


And she knew Curtis could and would do just as she asked. He knew her body so well that he could bring her to the edge and keep her at that edge. Curtis knew it too. He reached for Nicole’s hips, one hand settling there while the other moved to lightly cup her ass.


Then, when she had nodded that he could, Curtis tilted his head back so he could lick his way between Nicole’s legs. She moaned loudly at the first touch and so did Curtis. She was so wet that Nicole knew it’d leave his face drenched, but she also knew that Curtis would absolutely love it. His tongue was soft and slow as it explored her, teasing over her clit every so often. It wasn’t anything but teasing.


“That’s perfect, baby,” she praised, letting herself sink into the sensation. Curtis’ mouth was so warm, sending shivers all over her body as he lapped against her pussy. Nicole brought a hand up to her breast, tugging at her nipple hard enough to hurt. The edge of pain mixed with the pleasure that radiated from her core. She hissed, breath caught in her throat, and then did it again.


Curtis kept licking. His tongue moved harder against Nicole’s clit. He knew her body well enough to tell when she was close. Just as her orgasm threatened to overwhelm her, his movements gentled. He sucked lightly against her clit, making Nicole scream with how good it felt. “Don’t stop,” she commanded, tangling her fingers in Curtis’ hair.


Not that Nicole imagine that Curtis would stop. He licked harder against her, until her screams were loud enough to fill the room. When his tongue slid inside Nicole, she cried out, rocking her hips against Curtis’ face. His hand tightened against Nicole’s ass, holding her steady as he licked and sucked harder. Each time she felt the pleasure build low in her stomach, Curtis slowed down or pulled back just long enough to calm her approaching orgasm.


He really was very good at following Nicole’s instructions. As she tugged harder against his hair, Curtis moaned softly. Nicole knew he wouldn’t make her come until she told him to. That somehow made the pleasure even more intense.


Nicole rocked her hips faster, loving how well Curtis matched his movements to the pace she set. Need made her stomach flip. She cried out as Curtis pursed his lips around her clit. “Fuck, Curtis,” she moaned. “You’re doing so well. Doing exactly what I asked.” Nicole moved faster, her body desperate for the release that she’d told Curtis to withhold.


“Fill me up with your fingers,” she demanded. Her pussy ached to have something in it. Curtis obeyed her so quickly, the hand on her hip moving so that he could slip two fingers inside her. Nicole rocked against them, grinding her clit against Curtis’ face. “Yes! Fuck, yes,” she moaned. “Go on, baby, make me come!”


Curtis’ tongue returned to Nicole’s clit and he lapped against it eagerly. With his fingers pumping in and out of her, Nicole’s whole body felt like it was on fire. Her grip tightened in Curtis’ hair and he gave a soft cry, muffled by Nicole’s pussy. His tongue licked harder and faster, matching the speed with which he pumped his fingers in and out of Nicole.


Her orgasm hit her hard, making Nicole scream loudly as she came. Curtis didn’t stop. She hadn’t told him to. His tongue was still lapping steadily, but he did slow his fingers to a more leisurely pace.


The aftershocks of pleasure shuddered through her, made more intense by Curtis’ tongue still hot and wet against her pussy. Knowing how eager Curtis had been to serve her, Nicole saw no reason to make him stop. Not yet.


“Make me come again,” she said, the words sounding breathless as she recovered from her orgasm. “However you want, this time,” she added. As much as Nicole loved to be in control, she liked being surprised sometimes. She trusted Curtis to please her even without specific instructions.


When Curtis licked her clit, Nicole thought for a moment that he might make her come like this again. Then he pushed her back ever so slightly, pressing a kiss against her inner thigh. With his hands returning to Nicole’s hips, Curtis easily flipped them over. It was a good reminder just how strong he was, how much he gave up himself for Nicole to do with as she pleased.


He kissed her stomach and up to her breasts, sucking one of her nipples into his mouth. When Nicole moaned in response, Curtis gave the nipple a soft bite before moving onto the other one. At the same time, his hands slid over Nicole’s body, one coming up to cup the breast that his mouth wasn’t sucking. The other moved between Nicole’s legs. Once she parted them to make space for him, Curtis pressed two fingers inside her.


She moaned, tipping her head back as she let the pleasure wash over her. “I love you so much, Curtis,” she said, bringing her hands up to grip his upper arms. She lifted her hips, urging Curtis’s fingers to move faster. Though she’d given him control, he followed her lead, pumping his fingers in the same rhythm.


Nicole felt his thumb circle her clit, his touch gentle but sure. Nicole loved that he wasn’t in a hurry. He wanted to take his time to let her pleasure build. She tightened her muscles around his fingers, crying out as that made everything feel so much more intense. “Fuuuck,” she moaned. “God, it feels so good.” Every touch seemed to light up her nerve-endings. She dug her nails hard into Curtis’ arms, enjoying the gasp he gave.


Curtis’ teeth tightened around Nicole’s nipple as he gave it a tug and that sent even more sharp sparks of pleasure down her body. As she thrust her hips up, Curtis fingered her faster and faster, the sound of how wet her pussy was washed out by the amount of loud moans that Nicole gave.


Pulling back from her breast, Curtis moved to kiss Nicole. His lips were hot and the kiss so passionate. He swallowed up all of Nicole’s moans, but didn’t stop the speed with which his fingers moved in and out of Nicole. His other hand moved higher up her breast so Curtis could tug against her nipple with his fingers, making pleasure tingle through Nicole and join the sensation in her pussy.


The feelings were all so much. Nicole gave herself over to them, clinging on to Curtis as he brought her closer and closer to orgasm. When his thumb flicked over Nicole’s clit, she screamed. Every muscle seemed to tighten as she came. All Nicole could see or feel or think was pleasure.


It left her gasping, shivering as Curtis’ fingers stroked slowly over her. She let him carry on, until the pleasure edged over into pain. She pushed his hand away. “Fuck, that was so good,” she said. She felt satisfied, like she needed nothing more from life than this. “You were amazing.” She squeezed Curtis’ arm. “How are you feeling?”


Pressing a much lighter kiss against her lips, Curtis smiled. He brought his hand up, licking his fingers clean slowly, before giving Nicole a grin. “I feel great,” he informed her confidently. “You’re so good to me, fuck. I love you so much, Nicole,” Curtis told her before kissing her again, gently and lovingly. His hands were so soft now against her skin and he nuzzled in closer to her.


Nicole wrapped her arms around him, enjoying how warm his body was as it settled against hers. She didn’t feel sleepy, but was more than content to lie and enjoy the peace for a little while. “You deserved it,” she said. “You really were excellent today.” She gave a light laugh. “It’s almost a shame we can’t come to weddings every weekend.”


It made Curtis laugh, too, before he pressed a kiss against Nicole’s cheek. “I can always try to be excellent for you every weekend anyway,” he promised. “I mean, the worst that will come of that is you needing to punish me if I fail.” That was said with a smirk because they both knew just how much punishment could be fun. But this, too, was fun. Rewards were well worth enjoying.


Running a hand over Curtis’ back, Nicole leaned in to kiss him. “You are always excellent for me,” she praised. “Five minutes, then we can go shower and you can be excellent for me again.” They had a lot of the night left, especially as they weren’t expected to be up until brunch the following day. Nicole could come up with plenty of ways for Curtis to earn another reward.
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