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Jenny had always wanted to live in the middle of a city. It had taken her some time to save up the money, but now that she did, her favorite thing about her new apartment was the floor to ceiling windows that took up one whole wall of her living room. They looked out onto the glassy modern office building across the street, and at night Jenny could watch the employees packing up to leave, each office going dark one after another as people headed home.


Tonight, Jenny had great plans for those wide windows. She’d invited Luke over to celebrate, cooking him dinner in her fancy new kitchen, and then settling together on the couch.


Most of the office building’s lights had gone out by the time Luke had started affectionately nuzzling at Jenny’s neck. She tilted her head, giving him more access, then slid a hand into his hair and tugged gently. “Look,” she said, turning his face towards the windows. “There’s still people at work. Do you think they can see us?” Her breathless whisper made her excitement at the idea very obvious.


Luke lifted his head curiously, glancing over at the window. His hand was lightly brushing over Jenny’s hip. “I don’t know, probably?” He answered, sounding both honest and a little confused by her question. “Do you want me to go draw the blinds?” The offer was met with Luke pulling back a bit, as if he was ready to go the moment she said yes. It was kind of sweet, even if completely missing what Jenny actually had intended with her question.


“No,” Jenny answered, shaking her head. “I like the idea of someone being able to see us. I like not knowing for sure, but imagining that maybe someone is watching.” She ran a hand down Luke’s chest, tugging his shirt out of his pants so she could slide her fingers across the warm skin of his stomach. His muscles tensed in response, making Jenny’s breath catch in her throat. She would never get tired of admiring just how fit Luke was.


With the hand still in his hair, she tugged his mouth to hers, kissing him hard before she bit down on his lower lip. “I like the idea that we might make people want. I’m wet just thinking about it.” She smirked at Luke, spreading her legs as much as her tight skirt would allow. “You should see for yourself,” she encouraged.


Luke’s hand ran lower, over Jenny’s legs, the touch hard enough not to be completely teasing, but still light enough to not feel like he was pressing down against her. After a glance at the window, Luke looked back at Jenny. She could see the way what she’d said clicked in his head and he licked his lips. “You want to be on display?” Luke asked and the shade of lust in his eyes showed her that he wasn’t opposed to the idea.


Getting off the couch, Luke knelt in front of Jenny, hands still against her bare legs as he reached to push the hem of her skirt up. He leaned in to press a kiss against Jenny’s inner thigh, and then gave it a small bite, startling a soft gasp from Jenny. Teasingly, Luke then moved over to her other thigh, repeating the action, but also running his tongue over the hot skin.


Jenny moaned, bucking her hips up off the couch as if that would get Luke’s tongue to touch her where she so badly wanted it. “I want us to be on display,” Jenny corrected. “Both of us, so that all those boring office workers can see how hot we are together.” She ran a hand through Luke’s hair, letting her nails lightly graze across his scalp.


“Don’t be a tease,” she scolded playfully, her free hand resting on Luke’s neck, fingers just dipping under the collar of his shirt. “Take my panties off and feel how wet I am, baby.” The idea of sitting there, fully dressed but with nothing on under her skirt, was enough to make Jenny give a low moan.


Luke did smirk up at her, but that was where any resistance ended. His fingers moved under the material of her skirt to seek out her panties and pull them down. Jenny could see him stuffing the material in his pocket before he leaned back in to kiss her inner thigh again. This time, though, instead of moving to the other one, too, Luke licked his way up and between her legs.


When he discovered how wet she was, he gave a small grunt that vibrated through Jenny, joining with her own moan at how good his tongue felt against her. Luke teased the tip of his tongue over her clit before licking lower to where all the wetness was gushing down to meet him.


“Fuck, yes,” Jenny moaned, letting go of Luke so she could hitch her skirt higher. It still covered her, but Jenny enjoyed the contrast between the cool air on the tops of her thighs and Luke’s hot tongue against her pussy. “You look so good down there,” she praised, her fingers moving to the buttons of her blouse.


Through the windows, Jenny could still see the lights of the offices, could even make out a few silhouettes hunched over desks. “Don’t stop,” she ordered, breaking off to moan as Luke’s tongue teased inside her. Undoing several buttons revealed a glimpse of lacy bra, and Jenny felt a throb of arousal at how exposed she felt. “Here,” she urged, reaching to open Luke’s shirt. “Let me take this off.”


Luke let her pull the shirt off, seeming to only moving away from Jenny’s pussy for as short of a time as absolutely necessary. She loved how much he enjoyed licking her, more moans falling from her lips as Luke’s tongue pressed inside her again. He was lapping up her wetness so eagerly, teasing her clit gently before giving it a suck and causing more loud sounds to escape Jenny’s lips.


One of Luke’s hands pulled Jenny closer, letting her rock against his face at whatever speed she wanted. The other hand traveled up Jenny’s body, fingers brushing over her breasts, seeking out where her nipples were hardening under the material of her bra so he could tease them, pinching lightly through the lace.


Jenny gave a sharp cry, letting herself be louder than she would usually. She liked the idea of being heard, and even though it wasn’t possible from across the street, Jenny could still imagine. “Look at you,” she purred, lifting one leg to drape over Luke’s shoulder. “You’re so gorgeous, half-dressed and on your knees for me.” It was a sight Jenny would never get tired of, and she knew Luke liked to hear how much she enjoyed it.


Curling her toes against Luke’s back, Jenny bucked her hips, needing more than just Luke’s tongue inside her. “Use your fingers, baby,” she urged. “I want you to make me come right here, and then show me how hard it’s made you.” She had no doubt that Luke’s cock already ached, but he didn’t want him to stop eating her out to show her. The longer she made him wait, the more eager he would be.


Obediently, Luke moved his hand back down to Jenny’s pussy, fingers easily sliding inside her wet hole. He was slow at first, but quickly picked up his pace, pumping his fingers in and out of her faster and faster, his tongue still licking against Jenny’s clit. The speed with which his fingers fucked her made Jenny arch her back and push down. Luke took this as the encouragement that it was and inserted another finger inside Jenny.


Her liquids made Luke’s hand wet, she could hear it. The sound was joined by her moans and the noises Luke’s tongue made as it licked Jenny faster. Her orgasm was close and she was sure he knew it, too, but Luke didn’t slow down, just finger-fucking her harder and harder.


The pleasure was cruising through Jenny’s body, so close to tipping her over the edge, and she bit her lower lip as she watched Luke. His expression was so intense, so concentrated on doing everything he could to obey her that it went straight to Jenny’s core. Lifting a hand to replace Luke’s against her breast, Jenny flicked her fingernails over her lace-covered nipple, crying out at the sharp bolt of pleasure-pain.


Luke’s fingers were hammering into her, fucking her deep and fast. Jenny lifted her hips, pushing herself back against his fingers, and Luke sucked hard against Jenny’s clit. With his fingers twisting inside her, it was enough, and Jenny felt the whole world go hot and dark as every muscle tightened and she moaned, hips bucking as she came with Luke’s name very loudly on her lips.


He didn’t stop, stroking his fingers slowly in and out of Jenny’s pussy while she tried to catch her breath. “Fuck, that felt good,” she said, but she felt anything but satisfied. She wanted more - and specifically, more of Luke. “Are you hard for me, baby?” she asked, her pussy throbbing at the words.


With his fingers still moving in and out of her, Luke pulled back, giving Jenny a nod. “I am,” he confirmed, but she could also see the playfulness in his look. His fingers inside her curled upwards making Jenny give a small scream as the movement made more pleasure shoot through her. “Let me make you come again,” Luke said but it sounded more like a statement than a request.


His fingers sped up and if anything the intent look on his face increased as Luke began to move his fingers faster again. “You’re so wet,” he groaned and Jenny could feel him add another finger, stretching her out as her stomach muscles tightened with pleasure.


It felt so good and it was so tempting just to give in, to let Luke make her come again, but Jenny really wanted to see him. She leaned forward, giving his shoulder a push. There was no way she was strong enough to overpower Luke, not unless he let himself be overpowered. “I want to see you,” she said, putting a note of command into her tone.


“Show me,” she urged, “and then I’ll let you make me come again before you fuck me.” Jenny wanted that, to have Luke fuck her right there, in front of the windows, where anyone could chance to look over and see them.


There was a small hesitation that she could see, and Luke definitely thought about that. For a moment, Jenny had to wonder if he’d argue with her over this, but then Luke pulled his hand back, licking the stickiness off his fingers. “I guess,” he drew out and Jenny almost laughed at how bratty he sounded, but Luke did then get up to take his pants off.


If he was at all bothered by the fact that someone might see them, he certainly didn’t show it. Luke pushed his pants off, letting his cock spring free. He was hard, just as Jenny had asked for. Raising an eyebrow at her, as if to challenge her, Luke waited. When Jenny nodded, he knelt back down, licking a hot, wet line upward against her pussy.


Her muscles tightened in response, and Jenny felt herself grow even wetter. “Fuck, lap it all up, Luke,” she urged, moaning as Luke obeyed, his tongue moving in broad swipes over her sensitive flesh. Spreading her legs wider, Jenny’s ass scooched down on the couch, pushing her skirt up around her hips. She pulled her arms roughly free from the shirt, one hand cupping her breast, feeling how her nipple pushed out against the lace.


Glancing over to the windows, Jenny could see them both reflected in the glass. Luke, naked, his face pressed between Jenny’s legs like he wanted nothing more than to taste her. Her own reflection looked debauched, bra exposed and chest heaving. “Show me how you want to fuck me,” Jenny urged, teeth scraping over her lower lip as she pinched her nipple through the thin material of her bra.


Luke sucked against her clit before pulling back and smirking at Jenny. “You’ll have to turn around for me to show you how I want to fuck you,” he told her. Luke’s fingers found Jenny’s pussy again, two sliding in at once to tease a moan out of her.


Jenny’s body reacted instinctively, rocking her hips in an attempt to set a rhythm against Luke’s hand. “Oh, yes, oh, fuck,” she cried out, one hand tangling in Luke’s hair while the other pinched at her nipple, lace scratching against it in ways that made Jenny cry out. “Your fingers feel so good, so thick.” Jenny wanted something more, something bigger.


She pulled Luke’s head back, letting go only when his fingers slid free from her. Turning around, she knelt on the couch, pulling her skirt all the way up and sticking her ass out. Looking over her shoulder, she could take in the way Luke’s eyes focused on the glimpse of her pussy he could see between her legs. “Come on,” she demanded, “show me.”


This time Luke didn’t hesitate, pressing his fingers back inside Jenny, pumping them in and out of her twice, fast. He then leaned in to give her ass a playful bite, before pushing a third finger inside her. “God, you’re so fucking hot,” he breathed, before starting to move his hand again. Having him fuck her with his fingers felt so good and Luke didn’t slow, instead going faster and faster.


Jenny’s screams filled the room as her hands clutched hard against the back of the couch. “Yes, baby,” Luke encouraged. “Fuck back, come on, show me how hard you’ll fuck my cock.” His fingers didn’t slow down, just fucking Jenny more.


Half-dressed in the middle of her living room, with Luke naked behind her, Jenny felt hot. She knew they were worth looking at, the two of them, and it made her want Luke even more. Determined to show him exactly how hard she would fuck him, Jenny moaned as she pushed back, meeting every one of his thrusts.


Riding his fingers, Jenny let her head fall forward, gasping every time Luke’s fingers bottomed out inside her. Pleasure was building steadily, a low fire that burned in the pit of Jenny’s stomach. She arched her back, giving a moan that was almost pornographic. “I’m going to take your cock so deep,” she promised. “Going to let you fuck me hard, right here.”


Luke didn’t slow down but he did groan at Jenny’s promise, making her want it ever so much more. She fucked against him harder and Luke pushed forward just as much. When Jenny came, it was with a loud scream, her muscles tightening around Luke and her whole body trembling as the pleasure cruised through her.


It was only once she was done that Luke pulled back, licking his fingers clean and giving Jenny a grin. “Did I do well?” He asked, obviously because he wanted praise and not because he doubted he had.


It was almost enough to make Jenny hold back, but she wanted to praise Luke because she knew how much he liked it, even if he wouldn’t quite admit to it. “You did amazingly,” she said, stepping back off the couch and turning around. “I love how your fingers feel in me, hitting all the right spots. You know just what turns me on.”


Feeling bold, Jenny bent over to push her skirt off, stepping out of it and catching a glimpse of her nearly-naked body in the glass. She stepped closer, nipples stiffening as she looked up at the lights still glowing from the windows across the street. She half-turned, drinking in the sight of Luke, just as naked, just as confident in his own skin. “I bet all the women are wishing they could be in my place,” she purred. “Especially if they can see how hard you are for me.” She held out a hand, wanting Luke to come join her.


In the reflection of the window, Jenny could see Luke approaching her. He pressed up behind her, his cock hard against her ass as Luke leaned down to suck Jenny’s earlobe between his lips, giving it a small tug. His hands traced down over Jenny’s sides and Luke rocked his hips against her, showing her just how hard he was for her.


“So are you planning to show me off?” Luke asked, his tone was teasing. “For all the women,” he added and Jenny could almost hear the smirk. “And all the men.” Whether he meant men who wanted him or her was unclear but Jenny assumed it was probably both. “Shall I help you out of your bra?” But there was no hesitation, Luke’s fingers already working open the clasp holding her bra closed.


Watching as Luke eased the cups down her breasts sent a thrill through Jenny’s body, and she ran her tongue lightly over her lips, loving how sexy they looked together. “I plan to show us off,” she corrected, turning to kiss Luke once he’d dropped her bra onto the floor. She wrapped her arms around his neck and pressed her body flush against his. “And you,” she added, smirking as she pulled back. She let her nails gaze lightly against the nape of his neck. “You’re very worth showing off.”


Jenny could imagine so many different ways to show them off; it made her pussy ache for Luke’s cock just to think about it. "How do you want me?" she asked, rolling her hips forward and letting his cock grind against her thigh. "On all fours here, by the window?" Or maybe Luke could fuck her right up against the glass. The idea made Jenny shiver with desire.


Luke gave a grunt at the suggestion, pressing a rough kiss against Jenny’s lips before he made his way lower. He sucked one of her nipples in his mouth, rolling it between his lips. The soft moan that Jenny gave seemed to urge him to suck harder. Once Luke seemed satisfied with the sounds Jenny had made, he pulled back again. 


“How do you want it?” He asked and Jenny knew it was because Luke enjoyed doing things the way she liked them.


His hand trailed over her ass and he gave it a squeeze. “How do you want to be seen when fucked?” That was accompanied by Luke glancing out the window, licking his lips. “If anyone looked up, what’s the way you want them to see you? To see me?” Jenny could tell that the prospect of being seen was starting to turn Luke one even more.


“I want them to see all of you,” Jenny answered, stepping aside so Luke faced the window, his gorgeous body on display, from the tight muscles of his chest and arms to the way his thick cock stood out so hard for her. Running one hand up Luke’s chest, she watched in the reflection as his muscles twitched. “I want them to see how strong you are, how hard you can fuck into me and fill me up.” Her fingers circled around Luke’s nipple before pinching it hard enough to make him cry out.


Giving a moan of her own, Jenny leaned in to mimic Luke’s actions, catching his earlobe between her lips and sucking hard. “I want you to bend me over against the window and fuck me from behind,” she decided.


“Yeah,” Luke breathed. “I want that, too,” he added, though Jenny already knew this was the case. Pulling Jenny in so he could kiss her, Luke bit her lower lip lightly. “But not on all fours,” he told her shaking his head. Luke ran a hand over Jenny’s hip, tugging him harder against her and she gave a soft moan at how his hard cock pressed against her thigh.


He gave another squeeze to her ass, before spinning Jenny around so easily, reminding her just how much strength he had, how much he let her do as she pleased with him. Reaching for Jenny’s hands, Luke placed each against the window, nudging her legs open with his foot. She let him, mostly curious about what exactly his plan was.


Once she stood exposed, breasts bouncing as Luke pressed against her, he began to kiss his way down her back, before kneeling behind Jenny. “Let me show the world how good I can make you feel?” He asked and then smirked at Jenny in the reflection. “Please.”


Jenny moaned, feeling her pussy throb as she looked at her own reflection, how on display she was like this. Someone who glanced through their window could see everything - her nipples flushed and standing proud, her pussy soaking wet between her spread legs, and best of all, Luke on his knees behind her. “Fuuck, yes,” she moaned, arching her back to stick her ass out more.


“Get me ready for your cock,” she ordered, tongue darting over her lips. “I want everyone to watch you earn it.”


Luke didn’t hesitate to show Jenny just how much he could do to earn it and his wet tongue licked over her pussy. Jenny’s body reacted instantly, sending pleasure cruising through her and she pushed back with a moan. Luke used one of his hands to hold Jenny’s hip, with the other one dragging up and down her leg before he finally teased it between her legs. The tip of Luke’s wet tongue circled Jenny’s clit before he licked back up, not stopping until he reached her asshole.


The gasp and then the following moans that Jenny gave seemed to definitely encourage him and Luke’s tongue licked wetly against her, teasing all of the nerve endings there. Luke used his hand to slide a finger inside Jenny’s wet pussy, slow in his movements.


As much as possible, Jenny held still, wanting Luke to do all the work of fucking his finger into her. When she couldn’t take his teasing anymore, Jenny squeezed her muscles tight around him. “Add another finger,” she ordered, “fuck me with two, slowly, like you’ve been doing, it feels so good.” And Luke’s tongue, still circling maddeningly against her asshole felt amazing, too.


She groaned as Luke obeyed her, his second thick finger stretching her pussy. “Fuck you look so good like that, on your knees, giving me exactly what I want.” Jenny leaned forward, moving her hands further apart so she could press her breasts against the cool glass.


Luke’s fingers fucked into her slowly but steadily, and his tongue felt so hot against her. Jenny’s cries of pleasure filled the room around them and it really was a shame no one could hear them. But someone could see them, there were still lights on in the offices across the street, not many, but that was even more thrilling. Someone working a late shift, seeing Luke eating Jenny’s ass and fingering her so well.


When Jenny pushed back more to get Luke to finger fuck her harder, he took that as an encouragement to press yet another finger inside her, stretching her out more (but not as much as she knew his huge cock would). The tip of his tongue teased against her opening and Jenny was certain Luke knew how good it felt.


Pleasure was spreading through her, radiating out from Luke’s fingers filling her and his tongue lapping hot against her asshole. Jenny knew she could order Luke to go faster, that if she brought a hand down to her clit and let herself grind against it she could come just like this - but she wasn’t ready, not yet. She wanted to come when Luke was inside her, fucking her from behind while the whole world could watch them.


“Touch yourself,” she ordered. With her legs spread either side of Luke’s kneeling form, she could see his hard cock in his reflection. “I want to watch you stroke it, imagining you’re fucking me just like your fingers.” She shivered, her nipples aching from how hard they were. “I want to know anyone could look down and see you, on your knees, with one hand on your cock and the other fucking me so well.”


Luke gave a hum of agreement that seemed to vibrate all the way through Jenny and she moaned softly, and then much louder as Luke curled his fingers inside her. In the reflection of the window, Jenny could see him following her instructions, fingers wrapping around his thick cock before he began to stroke it. The sounds that Luke made were swallowed up by Jenny’s body, tingling their way through her.


Pulling his mouth but not his fingers back, Luke looked up at Jenny and even in just the reflection she could see the lust in his eyes. “Fuck, you’re sexy,” he moaned. “Anyone would be lucky to see you like this.”


It made Jenny moan even louder because she loved knowing that Luke found her hot like this. Knowing he liked seeing her in control, it made Jenny want to put herself on display even more. Using her hands on the glass for leverage, Jenny pushed her body back hard, fucking herself on Luke’s fingers still inside her.


“Watch me, baby,” she ordered. “Watch how I’m going to fuck you when you finally get that thick cock inside me.” She pushed herself back harder, moaning louder as she watched Luke’s hand fly faster over his cock. “That’s it,” she urged, “imagine you’re fucking me - but don’t come.”


The groan that Luke gave at that was loud and almost pained, but he did, for a bit, manage both - to fuck himself into his hand hard and not come. It was challenging to keep her eyes on Luke when his fingers worked so well inside her, but watching him was so hot that Jenny did her best to. Luke did slow, both his hand around his cock and also the one fucking Jenny.


“Are you ready yet? Can I fuck you?” Luke asked leaning in to press a kiss against Jenny’s ass cheek. He gave it a playful bite, his fingers continuing to tease her.


“Almost,” Jenny teased, pushing herself back once, twice more against Luke’s fingers before she decided she was satisfied. “Stand up,” she instructed. “I want to make sure I can see you while you fuck me. I want everyone else to see you, too.” There were only one or two lights left on across the street, but Jenny imagined they belonged to workers who’d spotted them and were now choosing to stay and watch the show.


Putting more weight against the glass, Jenny bent over more, her spine sloping down from her shoulders to her ass at a sharper angle. It meant she could see Luke standing behind her, his face and chest visible in the reflection. “Fuck, I’m dripping wet, baby,” she groaned. “Come on, tease me with that gorgeous cock of yours. Don’t give it to me all at once, I want to feel every inch.”


Ever so obligingly, Luke aligned himself behind Jenny, dragging his cock through her wetness first, the tip pressing against her clit ever so teasingly. But then Luke did press his cock inside her, just as slowly as Jenny had asked for. He took his time, even though she could feel how challenging it was for him not to just slam into her. Jenny had asked for slow, though, and Luke was going to deliver that. He was so good at being good for her.


“Fuck,” Luke breathed. “You’re so fucking wet, so tight. I just want to screw you so hard, Jen, fuck.” His words caught in his throat and yet, while Luke did grip his hands harder against Jenny’s hips, he didn’t bolt forward the way she was sure he would’ve done if she hadn’t set any rules for this.


Jenny’s mouth dropped softly open, the heat of her breath steaming up the glass. “You’re so good,” she moaned. “So obedient, fucking me exactly right.” Jenny certainly had plans for Luke to screw her as hard as he wanted, but not yet. She squeezed her muscles tight around him, enjoying the way it made Luke swear behind her as he pressed slowly forward.


“They’re all going to be so jealous,” she said, focusing beyond their reflections, on the lights across the street. “So envious that I am the only one who can tell you what to do.” She moaned as Luke’s hips ground against her ass, his huge cock all the way inside her. “Don’t move,” she ordered, knowing how difficult it would be.


There was a loud, almost whiny grunt that fell from Luke’s lips at her instruction but he didn’t move. Not his hips, anyway. Luke did run his hand over Jenny’s back before he slid it around her, seeking out one of her breasts so he could play with her nipple. His touch was far from soft and Luke tugged against it almost painfully.


“Fuck, your boobs are so great,” he told her but still didn’t move his hips waiting for further instructions.


Jenny gave a chuckle, groaning as the movement of her stomach muscles made Luke feel even bigger inside her. “Go on,” she urged, unable to resist the temptation. “Play with my nipples.” Luke knew exactly what to do, his fingers rolling and pinching just hard enough to be painful, and the bolts of sensation seemed to go straight to Jenny’s pussy, making her even more wet.


Finally, feeling like the heat between her legs was actually going to ignite, Jenny pushed her hips back. “Fuck me, baby,” she ordered. “Screw me as hard as you want, right here against the window. I want everyone to see how hard you pound into me.”


Jenny had barely managed to finish her sentence before Luke pulled back only to slam into her again. Her scream was masked by the next one and then the next one, Luke was so strong and he could screw Jenny very well. She let him know how much she was enjoying it by pressing back more, her hands flat against the window, breasts bouncing with every push that Luke gave.


He wasn’t gentle, but then, Jenny didn’t want gentle. She wanted him to fuck her like his life depended on it and Luke really did. His hands held her hips as Luke fucked harder and faster, a collection of grunts escaping him as he pushed forward, meeting each and every time Jenny pushed back.


Luke’s cock was so big, stretching her out and filling her up, and Jenny couldn’t get enough of it. She arched her back, angling her hips so that Luke could plunge into her even deeper. “Oh fuck, just like that,” she moaned. “You feel so good, fucking me so hard, I want everyone to know it.” She knew they were putting on a great show, and that just turned Jenny on even more.


She could hear Luke’s noises getting louder, the grip on her hips almost hard enough to hurt. She cried out, loving the idea that she might have bruises tomorrow, that she’d be able to remember every moment of their night. “Come on, baby,” she urged. “Fuck me! You’ve been waiting for so long.”


“Fuck, Jenny,” Luke groaned, his body slamming against hers as he fucked into her. “You feel so good,” he grunted, words barely sounding like words with how harsh his breath was coming. Jenny’s screams of pleasure got louder and louder, too, her orgasm quickly approaching. The tightening of her muscles around Luke’s cock clearly encouraged him.


“Gonna come for me, baby?” He asked and from his voice, Jenny could tell that Luke was close too.


Jenny’s cries were almost wordless, just a string of ’yes’ and ’Luke’ and ’harder’. Luke obeyed, pounding into her so hard Jenny knew she’d feel it tomorrow. He moved one hand from her hip, fingers pressing between her legs, every thrust pushing her clit hard against his hand.


She screamed as she came, the sound echoing off the glass so loud that Jenny was almost convinced the office across the street would be able to hear her. Luke didn’t stop, fucking her through her orgasm, so hard and so fast that Jenny felt the aftershocks of pleasure tightening every muscle. “Come on, baby,” she urged. “I want you to come for me. I want you to come in me.”


Luke impossibly seemed to speed up more, hands returning to Jenny’s hips as he pulled her against him fucking her harder and harder until she finally felt him come. There were a few more hard thrusts before Luke was finally done, Jenny’s name half a sigh on his lips.


Finally, once he was done, Luke pulled out of Jenny, leaving her empty. He pressed a kiss against the nape of Jenny’s neck before pulling her up and against him. “Was that what you wanted? Letting anyone who might look see how hard you get me to fuck you?”


The sight of her reflection, looking exactly as well fucked as Jenny felt, pulled hard against Luke’s fit body, made Jenny give a sigh of satisfaction. “Yes,” she breathed, dropping a hand to cover Luke’s on her stomach. “Exactly what I wanted. You were so good.” Luke really had been, and Jenny gave a delighted shiver as she thought about how she could reward him, later.


“Did you like it?” Jenny asked. She knew that Luke had, that he’d been into the idea of their having an audience, even if they could never know whether they really had or not.


“Yes,” he said with a small smile. “I like knowing you want me to show me off.” And he was well worth showing off. Fucking Jenny so hard. They’d certainly put on a show.


Jenny grinned, moving away from the window and gathering up her clothes, but not bothering to put any of them on. “Why don’t you close the blinds, then we can go to bed and talk about how I’ll reward you for being good?” she suggested with a smirk.
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