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Summary

Ever since they had moved in at the beginning of the summer, the trio of college girls had been a perpetual pain...

That’s one brat down. With a sex tape of Erin in hand, Sean and Vicki move on to their next victim. This time the game is blackmail, and it’s a sure bet that Lesley isn’t going to be an easy mark. But if Erin’s sex tape gets out both girls will be in big trouble with their sorority. What will Lesley have to do to make sure that tape stays secret?

*          *          *
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Like romance? My new romance pen name is Olivia Blake, and my first novel, With One Word, is now available.
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Luring Lesley

She still couldn’t believe she was doing this.

In the darkness of her closet Vicki held her breath and tried to keep the digital camera steady while she watched the events unfolding in her bedroom on the tiny LCD screen. The idea had sounded good when she came up with it—get Erin, the sexy little coed next door, to try to seduce Vicki’s roommate and “boyfriend” Sean—but she had to admit that she had never really expected it to actually work. Yet somehow her plan had succeeded beyond her wildest dreams and was playing out right before her eyes while she recorded it in breathtaking, high definition detail, and Sean was making sure that she had a perfect view from her hidden vantage point.

The one problem was that watching them was getting her seriously hot and bothered. By the time Sean bound the girl’s wrists behind her back with a silk scarf Vicki’s clit and nipples had hardened to aching knots, and when he went down on her Vicki’s pussy began to drip in sympathy. What made it so exquisitely erotic to watch was Sean. Vicki knew that body, knew every inch of him by touch and taste, knew exactly how every little thing he did to Erin felt. She could practically feel every touch, every lick on her own flesh. Every instinct demanded she shove a hand inside her pajama bottoms and rub herself until she exploded in satisfaction, but she managed to keep both hands on the camera and only shook a little as she fought her body’s need.

It never would have occurred to her that she could get so turned on watching someone else having sex, and she almost felt guilty about her voyeurism until she remembered the show that she and Sean had put on in the pool a few days ago for Erin. Had the girl been as excited watching them as Vicki was now? Had she fingered herself while she watched, struggled to hold in in her moans as she came so they wouldn’t hear her on the other side of the fence?

Vicki bit her lips to quell a moan of her own as she watched Sean take one of her small vibrators and slide it against Erin’s tiny, pink anus. From the girl’s reaction it was obvious she was a novice at this, and Vicki watched fascinated while Erin whined and writhed as Sean slowly penetrated her virgin ass. The simmering heat below her belly throbbed, and the quiver between her legs threatened to loosen her knees while the pressure of the thin silk of her top on her nipples became so unbearable she hardly dared to breathe.

She held it together, barely, while watching Sean fuck the girl in both holes at once until they finally came and collapsed together onto the bed. Every nerve in Vicki’s body strained to the breaking point, screamed for her own chance at release, but with the girl right there she didn’t dare touch herself. When she finally did get to come she wasn’t going to be able to hold back, and having a screaming orgasm in the closet would put an end to the rest of her plan in a hurry.

The heat boiling inside almost made her miss their last byplay.

“Um. Is Vicki the jealous type?”

That little bitch. She could see the longing in those big, green eyes—it wasn’t enough that she had just screwed the man she thought was Vicki’s boyfriend. She’d steal him if she got the chance. Vicki breathed a silent sigh of relief as Sean shot that idea down, but couldn’t help feeling a twinge as the two of them left the room together in search of Erin’s discarded clothes. What if he changed his mind and decided to take Erin up on her offer? It wasn’t like she could complain—Sean wasn’t really her boyfriend, despite what they had both led the young coed to believe.

She was going to have to change that, and soon.

After a few moments he came back to the room and fell backwards onto the bed. As Vicki stepped out of the closet he looked up at her with his soft, brown, puppy dog eyes aglow and a fresh pulse of heat flooded all the way down to her toes.

“Oh my god, that was the hottest thing I’ve ever seen.”

“Did you get it all?” he asked.

She grinned back at him. “Every last second. Although some of it may be a little wobbly—I’m only human, you know, and that got pretty intense. But it’s all there, and I can’t wait for what comes next.”

“And that would be?”

“This.”

She crawled onto the bed between his legs to hover over his cock. The sharp smell of sex hit her and she shuddered under the onslaught of another wave of desire, then lifting her eyes to his she bent low and drew his flaccid member between her lips. Vicki had tasted her juices on Sean’s cock before, but now for the first time she experienced the taste of another woman—tangy and a little bitter, a wild flavor with a hint of hot metal biting against her tongue. It made her hungry for more so she sucked him greedily, her tongue bathing him from head to balls as she lapped up every drop Erin had left behind.

The hard muscles of Sean’s thighs tensed and he moaned and let his head drop back onto the bed. Already his cock was stirring in her mouth, filling and stiffening against her tongue. She couldn’t wait to get him inside of her. Her tongue swirled around his shaft then she sucked him far down the back of her mouth before pulling back so that his length slid against the rough surface of her tongue. For a moment the suction of her lips held onto his head before he sprang free with a pop!

“God, Vicki,” he moaned as she wrapped her hand around his slick shaft and began to stroke him

“I loved watching you fuck that hot little piece of ass,” she purred. “I’ll bet you would have liked it even more if I had been underneath her licking her clit while you hammered her from behind.”

His cock jerked and swelled in her fist and she smiled. Maybe she’d come up with a way to make that little fantasy come true for him. She had never had a thing for girls, but that taste of Erin made her itch to give it a try. Later, though. She had her hands full with Sean, and that was what she really craved at the moment. The crotch of her pajama pants was soaked and she was dying to get him inside of her. Sean was ready too, his manhood straining in her grasp and hard enough to pound nails.

But he’d just have to settle for pounding her.

Quickly she skinned out of her pajamas and tossed them onto the floor. At the sight of her bare breasts Sean drew a ragged breath. She loved how easy he was with her, how quickly she could turn him on and get him hot and hard even when he had just had an orgasm only minutes before. Throwing one leg over his thighs she straddled him and inched her way up his body, hands exploring his firm slabs of muscle while her thighs tingled as his skin brushed against hers. Wet folds found his shaft, sank down to embrace him then lifted away to tease before returning to settle more firmly against Sean’s pulsing manhood. A quiver shook her entire body at the feel of him pressing so close to her pussy. So close—it would only take one tiny movement to capture him.

A quick shift of her hips and Vicki dropped down and backwards, impaling herself on his thick rod. He slid straight in, deep into her core in one thrust, her walls stretching out around him to swallow him whole. She flung her head back with a cry of relief, of fulfillment. One hand on his chest held her upright as she rocked wildly astride him, and after the long build-up the pressure on her clit flung her straight over the edge. She held it for a few seconds then shrieked as she exploded in a flare of pleasure that grayed her vision, her hips continuing to swivel as she tried to draw it out, wanting that feeling to go on and on forever.

*          *          *

As Vicki went limp above him after her orgasm, moans slowly turning to kittenish whimpers and only barely managing to hold herself upright, Sean moved his hands to her hips and took control of her body. His powerful arms worked her up and down on his cock while her slippery pussy rippled against him, clutching and squeezing with every stroke and driving him right back to the brink. He could hardly believe that despite just coming inside Erin less than fifteen minutes ago Vicki had him at the verge of popping off again already. His roommate was simply amazing.

Through half-closed eyes he watched her sway, her eyes far away and dreamy, soft lips parted to let in deep gasps of air. Her thick chestnut curls danced against slender shoulders as she bounced against his hips, and a light flush darkened the golden tan of her skin and left her nipples and aureolae a deep pink that made his mouth water to taste them.

She was quite simply the sexiest thing he had ever seen in his life.

The excitement of watching Erin while her silken cunt clamped onto his manhood was more than he could take. With a moan he bit his lip and forced her hips down while he thrust upwards to bury himself fully in her steaming depths. Despite her weight on him his hips arched up to force his cock still deeper, and he shot jets of cum into her still-quivering tunnel until the burning tension in his loins subsided to a dull tingling.

Slowly his hands loosened their hold on her hips and Vicki let herself sink down to rest against his chest without releasing her grip on his manhood. They lay together like that for a while, sweaty and panting, until their breaths and heartbeats slowed to normal once more and she finally rolled off of his body with a sigh.

Sean admired her perfect, supple curves as she stretched sinuously and smiled up at him. “Oh, god how I needed that,” she purred.

“Glad I could be of assistance.”

She smirked. ‘I’ll just bet you are. Probably can’t wait to be of assistance to our other two neighbors, either.”

Oddly enough the thought hadn’t even crossed his mind. “I’ve been a little too preoccupied to give them a thought.”

“I find that hard to believe.”

Sean pushed himself over and bent to suck one of her nipples between his lips. He let his tongue swirl around it until she moaned and shivered, then let it slip away. “I’m having trouble thinking of anything except for a certain very sexy, naked roommate.”

“Well, I’m certainly not going to complain.”

Damn but she was sexy, and that just-fucked look really suited her. He wanted to see it on her a lot more often. Actually, what he wanted was to put it there a lot more often. While Erin had been a fun romp, she was no competition for Vicki in bed and he doubted that Erin’s roommates would turn out to be a big improvement. He was perfectly willing to devote all of his time and effort to Vicki—if he could only get her to give up the “friends only” policy she had towards him.

Unfortunately changing Vicki’s mind once she had made it up was a labor fit for Hercules, and he didn’t want to spoil things by nagging her about it again. Maybe he should just count his blessings, take her advice and enjoy what she offered while taking advantage of the opportunity she was throwing his way with the little bitches next door. As she said, he was a guy and ought to feel like he had died and gone to heaven with a sweet setup like that. It was too good a chance to pass up, and maybe while she was scheming out the next phase he could work on changing her attitude about their relationship. Subtly, of course. 

“So that’s one down,” he said. “What say we go out to lunch to celebrate?”

“I’m game. What did you have in mind?”

“There’s a certain Japanese steak house I seem to recall that you like,” he said, grinning as her eyes lit up. “My treat.”

“Really?” she squealed. When he nodded she hugged him then jumped out of bed. “I need to hook you up with hot coeds more often. I’m going to go shower and get dressed.”

The sight of her as she bounced away was enough to get his blood flowing all over again, and that cemented his resolve to convince her to give them another chance as a couple. Anyone who could affect him that way after he’d already had sex twice that morning was worth pursuing, even if she seemed determined not to be caught.

“Would you care for a salad, Miss?” the waiter asked Vicki as he collected her menu.

“No, thank you.”

“Are you sure? It comes with the meal.”

Vicki wrinkled her nose. “Then feel free to donate mine to homeless bunnies or something.”

The waiter stalked off in a huff and Sean grinned at her. “Homeless bunnies?”

“You know I don’t eat rabbit food when there’s steak coming.”

“True. Getting between you and meat isn’t a good idea.”

She winked at him and wet her lips with the tip of her tongue. “I do like my meat.”

“You keep that up and we’ll be taking lunch home.”

“You can take lunch home. I’m not moving out of this chair until I’ve eaten. I worked up an appetite this morning.”

“Yeah. Me, too.”

Her smirk let him know what she thought of that. “I’ll just bet you did. Don’t worry; I’ll make sure you’re satisfied. There are more coeds where that one came from.”

Erin’s roommates were the last thing on his mind just then, but he couldn’t exactly tell Vicki that he was only really interested in someone closer to home. Funny, smart, and sexy enough to make a dead priest howl—how could anyone else possibly measure up to her? Fortunately the waiter interrupted them with their lunch and distracted Vicki with a steaming steak before Sean had a chance to say anything stupid. The fireman sipped his beer and watched as his roommate popped a juicy hunk of teriyaki-flavored beef into her mouth. The expression of pure bliss on her face was almost the same beatific look she got after she had a really good orgasm. 

If he kept thinking along those lines he’d forget all about his own lunch. Best to get the conversation on another subject before his erection came back full-force. Vicki’s statement about their neighbors left him a good opening, since she had never filled him in on the details of her plan past getting Erin into his bed.

“So as for those other coeds, exactly what did you have in mind? We’ve got that video of Erin, but I can’t believe her sister is going to just give it up over that.”

She swallowed and licked her lips again, sending another pulse of heat surging through his loins, and he wondered if she’d be ready for another session after lunch. Maybe screwing their other two bratty next door neighbors would be the best thing for him. At least it would take his mind off his roommate for a while, before he really started to obsess over Vicki.

“Well, here’s my plan,” she said.

As she began to lay it out for him Sean found himself grinning. “Remind me never to piss you off.”

Vicki patted his hand with a wink. “Smart boy.”

Later that afternoon after a swim and languorous hours soaking up sunshine by the pool Vicki unveiled her secret weapon—a wireless camera that would record directly to her computer.

“Hiding in the closet won’t work twice,” she explained as she led Sean into her room and showed him where his camera, which they had used to record his adventure with Erin, was now mounted on a tripod in the closet. “She’ll be expecting it, so we’ll let her see what she expects to see and she won’t think to look further.”

It took them half an hour to get the new camera installed in the ceiling vent over Sean’s bed to Vicki’s satisfaction, and afterwards she fiddled with the picture from it on her computer while Sean watched over her shoulder. When she had it just the way she wanted it she turned towards him with a triumphant grin.

“That ought to do it. There’s just one thing left to do.”

“What?”

“We’ve got to test it out and make sure it works, silly.”

She grabbed his hand and tugged him back to his own room, where with a quick glance over her shoulder towards the hidden camera she stripped off her t-shirt. Tossing it playfully at Sean she stood before him and arched her back a little to show off her tits in her skimpy bikini top.

“See anything you like?”

He growled in the back of his throat and tossed her t-shirt somewhere behind him. She knew quite well how he loved her tits and could never get enough of their perfect, satin creaminess. In a second her top joined the t-shirt on his floor and his mouth fastened on one stiff pink pebble. Vicki moaned as his tongue thrashed against her and pressed her body closer to his. He slid one arm around her slim waist to capture her and hold her steady while his mouth took turns licking and sucking her nipples. Low moans and coos of delight rewarded his efforts and Sean could almost feel the heat rising beneath her skin. She was on her tiptoes now, straining to give more of herself to him. And that was exactly what he wanted.

His hands skimmed down her sides and snagged the thin strings of her bikini bottoms to drag them down past the curve of her hips. Without letting go of her nipple Sean managed to skin them halfway down her thighs, but that was as far as he could reach. Reluctantly he let the puckered gumdrop slip from his lips and bent lower, sliding his cheek down Vicki’s bare stomach until his face was level with her belly button. The bottoms dropped away to land around her ankles, so Sean moved his hands back up to her ass and pulled her closer. With the tip of his tongue he drew slow, wet circles around her navel until her stomach muscles quivered at his touch, and then he poked in to nudge against the sensitive part inside.

“Sean!” she squealed, bucking against him. “That tickles!”

He only laughed, his mouth muffled against her belly. Already the faint aroma of her excitement teased his nostrils; she was aroused and getting wetter by the second. Damn, how he wanted her, could never seem to get enough of her. A quick shove against her hips tumbled her backward onto his bed where she sprawled with her limbs flung wide, her glistening, pink slit spread in invitation.

Quickly he shed his own clothes and climbed onto the bed, his rigid cock bobbing as he crawled over her. Deep blue eyes met his, sparkling with excitement, and Vicki lifted her hips to rub herself against the pulsing steel of his manhood.

“Hi there,” she murmured. “It looks like someone is glad to see me.”

Sean bent his head and took her in a hard, demanding kiss. Below him Vicki’s eyes drifted closed and she opened for him at the first brush of his tongue against her lips. She didn’t wait for him but pressed forward to meet him, their tongues twining as they explored each other once again in a now-familiar dance. Sandwiched in the heat between them his cock throbbed relentlessly with his pulse while the passion of their kiss ramped up. By the time he pulled his lips from hers Sean’s heart was racing and he burned with need for her.

Pressing a knee between her legs he wedged himself into the gap, but she stopped him before he could lower himself onto her.

“Wait,” she told him, turning her head back to look over his shoulder at the vent concealing her video recorder. She twisted beneath him and slim hands pushed and pulled at him until he moved the way that she wanted. “Got to get the angle right,” she told him.

“You missed your calling,” he said as he ducked his head to nibble on her earlobe. “Should have gone to film school and been a director.”

“Mmm,” she moaned softly. “Directing porn. My parents would be so proud.”

“Sexy as you are you really belong in front of the camera, though, not behind it..”

“Flattery will get you everywhere.”

His fingers settled on her clit and gently kneaded it until she moaned again. “What will that get me?”

“What do you want?”

“You from behind.”

“I think it can be arranged.” She squeezed out from under his weight and crouched before him. “I think this will look better on camera anyway,” she said and wiggled her ass at him provocatively.

Waves of desire pushed him forward, his hands stroking the satin curves of her bottom as he positioned his erection between her legs. At the first touch Vicki reached back and wrapped her fingers around his shaft and gave him a squeeze. Her gentle pull left him pressed against her ass while she slowly rubbed the tip of his cock back and forth through the sopping entrance to her pussy. Raw sensation flooded through him and her low moans and sighs had him halfway at the brink before he ever made it inside of her.

When he was nice and slippery her hand angled his shaft up so that she could slide his swollen head into the groove above her clit, where she swirled the tip around and around her hard little nub. His fingers clenched in her creamy flesh and his breaths went ragged as she pressed him harder against the moist heat at her center. An ache started between his own legs with a twinge that tightened his balls, a need to pull back and drive himself into her sopping hole and find release, but he clenched his teeth and concentrated on simply holding onto Vicki’s rocking hips. 

“Now,” she whispered, and guided his head back so it was again poised at the entrance to her tunnel.

With her hand guiding him Sean plunged into her tight heat, his cock sinking home in one easy thrust, and as his head pierced her deepest levels the two of them moaned in unison. The pleasure as her clinging heat enfolded him was almost more than Sean could bear, and he had to hold himself still for several moments or risk it being over far too quickly. Finally Vicki grew impatient and swiveled her hips to piston back and forth on his shaft, her slippery walls gliding easily along his length while she snaked a hand between her legs to work her clit.

Something about knowing that every second was being recorded imparted an extra thrill of the taboo and both of them soon found themselves hovering at the edge. Vicki went first, her smooth back arching in a rigid curve as she burrowed down and muffled a cry in Sean’s comforter. Her walls clutched at his manhood, quivering and pulsing as they squeezed down on him. One more quick thrust was all he managed before his cum boiled out and he bit his lip to contain his groans of pleasure.

Only moments later Vicki scooted across the bed and bounded to her feet.

“Come on,” she urged him breathlessly, “let’s go see how we did.”

*          *          *

The next morning Vicki leaned back in her chair while her computer began to burn the video of Sean and Erin to a blank DVD. Watching Sean screw the young coed silly had gotten her moist and throbbing all over again and she knew she was going to have to finish herself off if she didn’t want to deal with a raging case of blue clit all day—and for who knew how many days to come. Unfortunately for her libido Sean was now off limits. His erection might be needed to perform on cue at any moment, so they couldn’t afford for her to wear him out until after her plan for Lesley played itself out.

Even though it had been her idea she couldn’t picture that without a jealous twinge. Old Sean had definitely set his hooks into her, whether he knew it or not. Sharing him—even for a good cause—wasn’t going to be as easy as she had first thought. Hot as watching him with Erin had been, she preferred having him to herself.

With that thought she pulled up the video of him fucking her from behind that they had recorded the previous afternoon. Sean was so gorgeous, like some sexy porn god—all bronzed skin and rippling muscles forming a body which was practically a machine built for sex. Watching him set her on fire, liquid heat pooling in her center while tongues of prickling flame caressed her swelling nipples and clit. Deep below her belly the root of her pussy quivered, and her clit awoke with an ache of need that she felt all the way down to her fingers and toes.

Breath hissed between her teeth as her fingers brushed against the thin cotton of her boxers, sliding over the hidden knob of her clit. Vicki let her eyes closed and sank back into the thick cushions of her office chair. Just a couple of minutes, that’s all it would take. She pictured Sean in her mind, his perfect body hard and ready for her. How would he touch her? Where would his fingers go first?

She sat bolt upright with a shriek of surprise as a pair of hands cupped her breasts.

“You asshole! You scared the crap out of me!”

Her roommate tossed her an unapologetic grin. “Someone has a guilty conscience. And no wonder. Such a naughty little girl, looking at dirty movies on the computer and touching herself. I think someone needs a spanking.”

“No,” she objected, twisting away from his hands. “If we start that it will lead to all kinds of other things, and you’re not allowed.”

“What?”

“You’ll have to take a rain check. You’re not allowed to touch me—or yourself. You have to save it for Lesley.”

His eyes narrowed. “I don’t recall that being part of the plan.”

“Come on, Sean. We’re only going to have one shot at this. You want it to be perfect, don’t you? It will all be worth it. You’ll see.”

With a sigh he sank down to the floor beside her chair. “Are you sure you want to do this? I think I’d be just as happy sticking with you.”

A wave of warm tingles completely different from the ones she had been feeling a few moments ago swelled within her chest. He wasn’t just totally hot, he was sweet, too. But she was on a mission, dammit. They had to make sacrifices.

“It’s a one time thing,” she reassured him. “And it’s for a very good cause—getting even.”

“If you say so.” His eyes turned towards her monitor, where a message had popped up to announce that the video had finished copying to the DVD. “Are we really going to post that up on the internet?”

“Of course not. But the little brats next door won’t know that.”

“Do you really think that will be enough to lure Lesley over here? Seems a bit thin for that.”

Vicki smiled down at him. “Leave that to me. I’ve got an ace up my sleeve.”

The next day while Sean was at work she made herself ready. Four years of theater arts in high school would simply have to be enough to prepare her for the role she was about to play, a role that would only work if she could pull it off flawlessly. If Lesley didn’t buy it, if she had the slightest doubt that Vicki wasn’t on the level, the whole plan would fall apart. Hopefully she remembered all the tricks she needed.

Vicki spent half an hour rubbing her eyes and pretending to cry until her eyes were red-rimmed and her face puffy and blotchy. With her eyes on the clock she quickly dressed in a pair of pale blue printed shorts with a white sleeveless top that made her look younger and more innocent than she could ever remember being. Over the last week she had memorized the schedules of the girls next door, and when she was certain that Lesley was alone she squared her shoulders and peered into the mirror. A tiny dab of mentholated petroleum under each eye soon had her tearing up for real as her eyes burned at the irritation. She was as ready as she was ever going to be. It was show time.

The bright morning sun drew a few more tears while she strode to the house next door, DVD in one hand. At the front door she paused for a moment; the place was quiet as a tomb. Undeterred she knocked smartly on the door and waited. A long minute passed without any response. She knocked again, pounding as loudly as she could.

Finally the door cracked open and Lesley poked her disheveled head out.

“What the hell do you want?”

Vicki sniffled loudly and thrust the DVD towards her. “You need to see what’s on this.”

“Why should I care?”

“Because it’s your sister Erin.”

“Fuck. Okay, fine.” The blonde girl fumbled with the chain on the door and then almost fell onto the porch as it finally came free. “Come on in.”

Vicki followed her into a living room which probably should have been plastered with biohazard stickers. Every surface sported dirty dishes and fast food containers, while dirty clothes strewed the stained carpet and the breakfast bar was buried beneath a pile of pizza boxes and beer cans. As her eyes widened in disbelief, Vicki silently promised herself that she’d never complain about Sean being a neat freak again.

Lesley snatched the DVD from her outstretched fingers and managed to get it into their DVD player. It took her a while to find the remote for the television, and when it powered on the video had already started. Stunned, the girl watched the action for a few seconds then hammered the “Off” button.

“Oh my god!” she shrilled. “What the fuck was that?”

“That,” Vicki replied in a cold and brittle voice, “was your little sister fucking my boyfriend.”

“Well why the hell show it to me? Take it up with her; I’m not her keeper.”

“I came over here because I intend to get even. I can’t steal her boyfriend because he dumped her. The only way I have to get to her is through you.”

“Me?” Lesley squeaked.

“That’s right, you. You are going to fuck my boyfriend Sean and make sure that your sister knows about it.”

A sputter of laughter answered her. “I don’t think so.”

“Oh, yes you will.”

“Why would I possibly do that?”

“Because it would be a real shame if that video accidentally got out and spread to the far corners of the internet.”

The blonde girl snorted. “Well too bad for Erin, then. If she was stupid enough to make a sex tape she deserves whatever she gets.”

Vicki nodded. “I thought you might feel that way. But once it becomes public knowledge it will probably get her kicked out of your sorority, which will reflect badly on you since she’s your sister.”

The other girl blanched. “Hey, wait a minute…”

“And,” Vicki continued relentlessly, “it would certainly screw up your application as a live-in advisor at the sorority house if the chapter leadership and alumni somehow got hold of copies, wouldn’t it? Even a breath of scandal and you can kiss that position goodbye.”

“You wouldn’t.”

“Maybe not. But then you just never know, do you?”

A steady stream of heartfelt curses echoed through the house for long minutes before Lesley finally ran out of steam. “Damn you Erin,” she growled towards the ceiling, then turned her furious glance on Vicki. “What the hell do you want me to do?”

“Sean is off on Thursday. While I’m at work you go over there and make yourself agreeable. By that I mean you do anything he asks. I’ll know if you follow through, and if you do a good job I’ll lose the video.”

“How do I know that you’ll actually get rid of it?”

“You don’t. You’re just going to have to trust me.”

Lesley brushed a tangle of hair from her face. “I guess I don’t have much choice,” she sighed.

“Thursday,” Vicki repeated as she turned on her heel and stalked to the door. “Or else Erin’s video debuts to the public.”

*          *          *

Sean almost felt guilty when his doorbell rang early on Thursday afternoon. He should have known that Vicki would be able to pull this off, but it had all seemed so far-fetched at the time that it was hard to believe. Now it was time for the follow-through, and he was pretty sure he’d be up to the job.

So to speak.

With no time to waste he dashed into Vicki’s room and turned on the video recorder from her computer then flipped off the monitor so there would be no indication what they were up to. He forced himself to a slower pace as he went to open the door so that when he pulled it open his breathing and pulse were back to normal. Lesley stood waiting for him with a defiant gleam in her eyes, fists on her hips.

“Yes?” he drawled.

“Is Vicki here?”

“Nope, she’s at work until five.”

The tip of her pink tongue darted nervously out to wet her lips. “I… Well, I…”

“Want me to take a message?”

She shook her head. “No! I want... That is, I know about you and Erin.”

Sean narrowed his eyes and folded his arms across his chest. “So? She’s a grownup. I don’t think she needs you to chase off the guys she decides to sleep with.”

From the growing confusion in her eyes he could tell that this wasn’t going at all the way she had imagined. Make her work for it, Vicki had said. Pretend to be clueless and confuse her and she’ll be so off-balance that she won’t know if she’s coming or going. Except that he intended to make damned certain that she knew when she was coming.

“That’s not it,” she blurted.

He quirked an eyebrow and waited.

“Oh, hell. Wouldn’t you rather be with someone who was more, you know, experienced? Erin’s nice and all, but she isn’t exactly worldly when it comes to guys.”

“I assume you have someone else in mind?”

She stepped closer to him until they were practically touching, the top of her head almost even with his chin and he could smell the green apple scent of her shampoo. Sean had to admit that she would have been tempting under any circumstances—long, tawny-gold hair with lighter sun streaks fell in shining waves down to her collar bones, and her lush curves were the kind that drew every man’s attention. Intent brown eyes darkened as she met his gaze head-on and turned up the heat.

“I’m not innocent,” she murmured, “and I’ve done things Erin hasn’t even thought of yet. We could have a lot of fun playing together.”

She edged forward so that her breasts brushed up against his arms and a shiver of desire slid down his spine. In his shorts his cock stirred, eager for action after their stretch of enforced abstinence.

“What do you say? Want to invite me in?”

Sean gave it a couple of heartbeats then motioned her inside. “Please. Be my guest.”

As she walked past him she let her fingers graze against the growing bulge in his shorts, sending a pulse of heat rushing through his loins. When the door was closed he walked straight up to her and slid his arms around her waist to pull her tightly against him.

“We can play, but we do it by my rules. I’m in charge. Got it?”

Her body relaxed against him in response as she looked up at him, the dark heat in her eyes a promise that she was going to let him do anything he wanted and enjoy every second of it. Those soft, pouty lips parted slightly in anticipation and he didn’t keep her waiting. His mouth sought hers, greedy and demanding, his tongue teasing against her lips until she let him inside. For a few moments she let him wander, then she met his kiss with a passion that surprised him, seemingly just as eager to explore as he was. When her arms went around his neck he loosened his grip on her waist and slid his hands down to cup her succulent ass.

She moaned against his tongue as he squeezed those fleshy globes, and she rubbed herself wantonly against the rigid heat of his erection while her nipples puckered under her t-shirt. They pressed into his chest like firm gumdrops when she moved, leaving little trails of fire on his skin even through his shirt and his heart began to thud with the force of his arousal. Abstinence definitely wasn’t his thing. He pulled away and they looked at each other from only an inch apart, breaths mixing as they panted together.

“Bedroom,” he said, and pulled her along towards his room.

As they passed Vicki’s room Lesley dug her heels in and broke free from him. “Wait a second.”

She darted into Vicki’s room and quickly checked the closet and under the bed. When she was satisfied the room was clear she shrugged and returned to the hallway. “Just making sure.”

Once inside his room she checked again, but finding nothing of concern she stood before Sean once more. With her eyes locked on his and a wicked smile on her lips she gripped the hem of her t-shirt and slowly pulled it over her head to reveal a pair of plush, round tits that made Sean’s mouth water.

“See something you like?” she asked, throwing back her shoulders to display them to best effect.

“They’re very nice,” he agreed, then bent down to suck one stiff nipple between his lips.

Lesley drew a sharp breath as his tongue sawed back and forth against that swollen flesh and she threw an arm around his shoulders while her back arched to give him better access. He sucked hard then released her and let his teeth lightly graze her as she slipped from his mouth. He could easily have spent an hour doing nothing but playing with those gorgeous tits, but his cock had other ideas and was growing more insistent by the second.

Fingers found the waistband of her shorts and made quick work of stripping them over her hips along with her panties. A neatly trimmed patch of short, golden curls glistened in the V of her mound, fine and silky under his fingertips. Pushing further he grazed the root of her furrow and noted the way that she froze then trembled as he came close to her sex, her breath quavering in anticipation. She was going to be easy after all.

With gentle pressure he eased her onto his bed then removed his swim trunks and t-shirt. Lesley’s eyes widened as his erection sprang free and he smiled back at her. 

“See something you like?”

She motioned him towards the bed then grabbed his hand and pulled him down to her. Before he knew it he was flat on his back with her straddling him, eyes alight with mischief. Sean could have flipped her off and reversed their roles in a second, but instead he folded his arms behind his head and gave her a lopsided smile.

“Now what?” he asked.

In response she slid down his body and knelt astride his knees. Tossing her head to whip her hair back over her shoulders she took his throbbing cock in one small fist and bent low. Her pink tongue swept across her lips, slow, teasing, her eyes never leaving his as she brought her lips down to his swollen, purple head and gave it a long, lingering kiss. Velvety lips caressed him while her tongue flickered and danced around the flared edges and sensitive underside. Nerves sizzled and tingled and Sean’s eye’s fluttered at the sudden overload of his senses. When she saw his eyes droop Lesley swooped down on him and swallowed half of his length at once, enfolding him in the wet heat of her mouth.

“Jesus,” Sean moaned as she worked her mouth and tongue around his shaft.

As he grew slick with her spit Lesley stroked his cock with her fist as well, cupping and massaging his balls when she reached the base. Each time her mouth reached his head she sucked hard for a moment before swallowing him once more so until the tip pushed into the back of her throat.

Erin might have been just as enthusiastic, but Lesley was far more skilled and Sean had to force himself to relax and sink into the bed so as not to risk ending things prematurely. Mind carefully blank he tried to drift while still allowing himself to feel, to enjoy the way she pleasured him with her mouth. It didn’t help much—the little witch was a fantastic cock sucker, and brought him closer and closer to the brink.

“Let’s try something else,” he suggested hoarsely.

The knowing gleam in her eyes told him she knew exactly how close he was as she sucked hard on his rod one final time before letting it pop from her mouth. “What did you have in mind?”

She looked incredible poised above him, nipples hard and dark on her round full breasts, face a little flushed and her pouty lips moist. It was tempting to just pull her forward to sit on his cock and make her ride him while he sucked and fondled those luscious tits, but he was never going to get this chance again and wanted it to be special. Besides, Vicki would be pissed if he didn’t deliver better visuals.

In preparation for this second encounter he and Vicki had transferred a number of their toys and props to his room, and so he edged across the bed so he could reach his nightstand and pulled a handful of silk scarves from the drawer. Lesley cocked an eyebrow and regarded him skeptically, and he gave her a lazy grin in response. Without warning he shifted his legs under her and tipped her forward while he twisted so that he ended up on top of her, his hands on her wrists holding her arms outstretched. It came to him then, and he knew exactly what he was going to do. Vicki was going to love it.

“I’ll bet you like being tied up,” he breathed against her cheek as he nuzzled her ear with his nose. “I’ll bet you get all wet just thinking about about some guy having you helpless, being in his complete control.”

“Maybe,” she whispered.

He didn’t give her a chance to change her mind. Swiftly he hopped off of her and turned her over then pulled her legs off the bed so she was bent over the edge, face down on his blanket. With practiced ease he tied her wrists to the far bedposts with Vicki’s silk scarves, but as he knelt between her legs to secure her ankles Lesley cleared her throat.

“Where’s your condom?”

“Oh, no,” he said, shaking his head. “This ride is bareback only.”

“But…”

“You’re on the pill, aren’t you?”

“Yes, but…”

He reached up between her legs and she gasped as his fingers found her clit. “My rules, remember? If you don’t want to play by them you can go home. No condoms; you take your chances.” One finger plunged into her sopping hole and pumped slowly. “Just think of how much more exciting this will all with a little bit of danger for spice. Besides,” he added as he gazed at her mouth-watering ass, “I’ll bet you’re one of those women who looks gorgeous pregnant.”

She whimpered deep in her throat at that, but made no further objections.

Moments later with Lesley’s ankles bound to the bedposts as well she lay helpless and spread wide open before him. His cock twitched hard at the sight, and a thick drop of pre-cum oozed from the tip at the thought of what was to come. Sean had one scarf left, though, and he used it to cover her eyes, gently knotting it behind her head.

“No peeking, now,” he told her.

The drawer to his bedside table was still open, and his hand hovered above the toys inside for a moment before pulling out a leather crop. Spanking her was probably a bit more than she would go for, but the long, blue and green feather attached to the handle ought to keep her warmed up and would certainly look good in the video. As gently as he could he ran the gossamer edge of the feather along the swollen pink lips of her slit. Lesley trembled at the touch, her thighs quivering visibly as he drew the tip lightly up along the tender crack of her ass.

He continued to tease her with it until she began to relax, then he set it down on his nightstand and selected a small purple vibrator. Lesley jumped at the buzz it made when he turned it on, but at its first touch against the swollen knob of her clit she seemed to melt straight into his bed. As he slowly circled it around her nub her knees sagged, and her low coos and whimpers encouraged his efforts. Before long her juices began to flow, coating Sean’s hand and the vibrator with tart, glistening stickiness, and her hips rotated back and forth to match his motions between her legs. He almost stopped there, but decided instead to turn the vibration up a notch and continued massaging her clit with it. Lesley’s moans grew louder, her movements more frantic as the buzzing toy pushed her closer and closer to orgasm. With a startled squeak that turned into a loud cry she bucked against her restraints, her thighs squeezing his hand against her as a gush of hot liquid erupted from her pussy to drip down his wrist and forearm.

“Oh, god,” she moaned when she finally went limp once more.

Sean turned off the vibrator and moved around to the other side of the bed where he held the purple plastic close to her face. Her nose wrinkled slightly, but she didn’t turn away.

“Lick,” he ordered. “Clean it off.”

Hesitantly she flicked her tongue out, backing away at the first taste of her own tangy nectar, but after a moment she tried again and took a longer lick.

“Good girl,” he told her as she slowly swiped away the thin film of juices which coated Vicki’s toy.

He was willing to bet that Vicki would get all kinds of hot and wet watching that scene. It certainly had his cock rock hard and straining again, and he was more than ready to do something to relieve the growing tension in his balls. Standing behind her again he eased the head of his cock into the furrow between her legs, holding her hips while he pushed against her slick lips until he slid partway into her tight opening. Lesley gasped a little at the sudden intrusion, but from the way she rocked her hips back towards him he guessed that it wasn’t because she didn’t like it.

He pushed in slowly; Lesley had already come once and he wanted to see if he could get her there again while he savored every bit of her for as long as possible so he eased into her wet heat a fraction of an inch at a time. The pressure on his head as he pierced her tight depths sent excruciating waves of pleasure rippling through his length until his hips were flush with her ass and he could go no further. Buried to the root he held himself there for a few moments while he allowed himself to simply enjoy the whole experience.

When he finally began to move it was with a slow, regular rhythm that withdrew almost his whole length before plunging back into her. Fresh juices from her orgasm squeezed out around his shaft to soak his balls and wet their bare skin where they came together, smacking wetly as she humped her ass back to match his thrusts, her slushy pussy swallowing his entire length greedily. Even bound hand and foot she fucked him with the same enthusiasm she had given to sucking his cock earlier. Sean really thought he might be in Heaven.

Lesley’s exuberant movements bounced her buttocks apart to reveal the hidden crevice between, tantalizing him with glimpses of her dainty, pink rosebud. That was Sean’s weakness—he could never resist a hot ass. Vicki teased him about it, but since she indulged him he didn’t mind. Without slowing his strokes into her, he wet a finger and slipped it into that tight, taboo crack.

While he expected a reaction from her, he didn’t expect her to press her ass back against him with a loud moan. His fingertip slid inside her past the first knuckle while her sphincter muscle pulsated against him with a heat that made his cock jerk wildly inside of her.

“You dirty little slut,” he breathed. “You like anal? You like a nice, hard cock in your ass?”

Her low moan of pleasure as he slid his finger deeper was almost enough to make him explode right then, but he got himself under control and forced himself to back down. If he was going to do this he would have to be quick; there was no way he’d last long in her clinging nether hole. He pulled free of her pussy and positioned his slippery head against her twitching, pink ring.

“Oh, yeah,” Lesley moaned. “Shove it in my ass. Make me feel like you own me.”

Sean shook his head in disbelief, but he wasn’t about to miss a chance like this. His head pierced her, spread her open, and the first part of his rod slid inside. He would have gone slowly, not wanting to hurt her, but Lesley drove herself back against him, impaling her bottom with his whole shaft in one motion. Her rectum gripped him, enveloped him with its clasping heat and held him there.

“Jesus,” she whined, “you feel like a baseball bat.”

That didn’t stop her from wriggling against him, though, or from squeezing down even harder with her sphincter muscles. All he could do was hold on as she fucked herself on his straining erection, her ass thrashing wildly while she whipped her head back and forth, her moans growing louder and louder until they merged into a single drawn out cry of ecstasy and she came once more.

The twitching of her inner muscles as they pulsed and quivered around him was more than Sean could take. He rammed his cock balls-deep into Lesley’s ass and shot out gob after gob of simmering cum until he ached from it and his knees threatened to give way. Panting, heart hammering, he eased himself out of her and sank backwards to the floor where he lay while his throbbing erection slowly subsided.

At last he got up and untied Lesley, who had waited patiently for him to recover. Neither of them said a word as they gathered their clothes and got dressed, and when she left it was without a backward glance at him. He couldn’t help grinning at the sudden awkwardness in her walk as he watched her heading home, though. After a fucking like that her ass was probably going to be sore for a while. His manhood jerked in his shorts at the thought. He couldn’t wait to watch the video.

After dinner that evening he and Vicki curled up on the couch and watched it together. Before it was halfway over she had his stiff cock in her hand, and she climaxed astride him in a reverse cowgirl position just before the video ended.

“That was even better than the first one,” she gasped. “If you ever get tired of fighting fires I think you’ve got definite potential in the adult film industry.”

“Only if you promise to be my partner,” he replied, hands stroking the satin skin of her back. “Today was fun, but I would rather have been with you.”

“Oh, no,” she said. “That’s only two out of the three. You’ve still got to do one more.”

He sat up and pulled her back against his chest, hands curling around her front to cup her firm tits and roll her nipples between his fingers. “I doubt you’ll be able to pull that one off anyway. She’s harder to get a handle on than the others.”

The answering squeeze she gave Sean’s cock inside of her made him moan. “Don’t be too sure of that,” she said. “If everything goes the way I planned Lesley will do most of the work for us.”

To be continued…
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Punishing Shelbie

She tasted of cherry lip gloss and bubblegum and innocence.

Shelbie has been teasing her best friend’s dad for months. She knows it’s wrong and that it’s sinful, but he’s so sexy she just can't help herself. The hunger burning in his eyes is like a drug and the more she gets, the more she needs.

But Derek Vance can only take so much, and when the preacher’s girl pushes him too far he turns the tables on her. Now he’s determined to punish her taunting by giving her exactly what she’s been asking for. Will Shelbie’s innocence be the price she pays for tormenting him?

My Wildest Fantasy

She’s every man’s fantasy. She’s totally off-limits. And she won’t leave me alone…

They say that Hell hath no fury like a woman scorned. I spent the last seven years in Australia to escape the vindictive plots of the woman who had once been my best friend.

Today I came back home for the first time in years, and the first thing I saw was her innocent daughter, Callie. Now I can’t stop thinking about the sexy little nymph and all the filthy things I’d like to do to her. I’m dying to claim her for myself, but touching her would be utterly insane–she’s half my age, and her mother is already my worst enemy. So why can’t I get her out of my head?

I’m trying my best to keep my hands off her. Callie has other ideas, though. She wants me, and she’s pushing every button I’ve got. When she barges into my bedroom, I just can’t take any more. Turns out it’s Callie’s first time. Do you think I’m going to stop?

Obsessed

I’d never imagined that someone just looking at me could set me on fire. Why couldn’t Patrick look at me that way? But this was his father, and the feelings surging through my body were wrong on so many levels that I didn’t even know where to start listing them. This couldn’t be happening. What the hell had I done? I’d kissed my boyfriend’s father. He’d kissed me.

And sweet God, how I wanted him to do it again.

I should have felt guilty for kissing her, but I didn’t. From the very first moment I set eyes on Sylvie, I wanted her. I didn’t give a fuck that she was half my age, or my son’s girlfriend. I didn’t care about anything, except somehow taking her away from him and claiming her for my own.

I intended to make her mine—completely mine—and know that no other man but me was ever going to touch her again.

Bred by My Dad’s New Boss

You’re the kind of guy who when you walk into a room you own it. And every woman in the room can feel that.

When Leah meets her dad’s new boss at the company picnic he’s not the socially awkward computer geek she expected. Anthony is mouth-wateringly gorgeous, aggressive, and when he sees something he wants he goes after it. A brief kiss sets her on fire and leaves her reeling, and despite his warnings Leah can’t get him out of her mind. Her fantasies get wilder every night, and she can’t tell if she’s in love or in lust or just plain crazy, except that she has to be crazy to be obsessing over this dangerous man. Anthony wants her; she’s sure of that, but she isn’t sure she can give him what he wants. Will Leah do whatever it takes to please this man who can drive her wild with just a look, even if that means doing very private things in very public places and throwing out the condoms?
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About the Author

Now that I’ve wrapped up My Wildest Fantasy, I’m starting a spinoff series, Obsessed, based on Callie’s best friend, Sylvie. Preacher’s daughters Avery and Katie will get their sequels, where we’ll get to see Kelsey and Jack’s wedding.

I’ve also begun publishing romance under the pen name Olivia Blake. My first novel, With One Word, is out now, and I just wrapped up an eight-part billionaire romance series. Now I’m working on a romantic suspense called Dark Bargains.
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	window.device.reportPageCount(gPageCount);

	var tagIdPageNumber = 0;

	if (tagId.length > 0) {

		tagIdPageNumber = estimatePageNumberForAnchor (tagId);

	}

	window.device.finishedPagination(tagId, tagIdPageNumber);

}



function repaginate(tagId) {

	window.device.print ("repaginating, gPageCount:" + gPageCount); 

	paginate(tagId);

}



function paginateAndMaintainProgress()

{

	var savedProgress = gProgress;

	setupBookColumns();

	goProgress(savedProgress);

}



function updateBookmark()

{

	gProgress = (gCurrentPage - 1.0) / gPageCount;

	var anchorName = estimateFirstAnchorForPageNumber(gCurrentPage - 1);

	window.device.finishedUpdateBookmark(anchorName);

}



function goBack()

{

	if (gCurrentPage > 1)

	{

		--gCurrentPage;

		gPosition -= window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		window.device.pageChanged();

	} else {

		window.device.previousChapter();

	}

}



function goForward()

{

	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)

	{

		++gCurrentPage;

		gPosition += window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		window.device.pageChanged();

	} else {

		window.device.nextChapter();

	}

}



function goPage(pageNumber, callPageReadyWhenDone)

{

	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)

	{

		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;

		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		if (callPageReadyWhenDone > 0) {

			window.device.pageReady();

		} else {

			window.device.pageChanged();

		}

	}

}



function goProgress(progress)

{

	progress += 0.0001;

	

	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;

	var newPage = 0;

	

	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {

		var low = page * progressPerPage;

		var high = low + progressPerPage;

		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {

			newPage = page;

			break;

		}

	}

		

	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;

	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;

	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

	updateProgress();		

}



/* BOOKMARKING CODE */



/**

 * Estimate the first anchor for the specified page number. This is used on the broken WebKit

 * where we do not know for sure if the specific anchor actually is on the page.

 */

 

  

function estimateFirstAnchorForPageNumber(page)

{

	var spans = document.getElementsByTagName('span');

	var lastKoboSpanId = "";

	for (var i = 0; i < spans.length; i++) {

		if (spans[i].id.substr(0, 5) == "kobo.") {

			lastKoboSpanId = spans[i].id;

			if (spans[i].offsetTop >= (page * window.innerHeight)) {

				return spans[i].id;

			}

		}

	}

	return lastKoboSpanId;

}



/**

 * Estimate the page number for the specified anchor. This is used on the broken WebKit where we

 * do not know for sure how things are columnized. The page number returned is zero based.

 */



function estimatePageNumberForAnchor(spanId)

{

	var span = document.getElementById(spanId);

	if (span) {

		return Math.floor(span.offsetTop / window.innerHeight);

	}

	return 0;

}
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