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“I told you,” he replied. “You need a firm hand. You need to be fucked properly, you need someone who can handle you.”

Jackson pulled Silvia up from her chair and close to him. The smell of her perfumed shampoo filled his nostrils as he took in her scent. He leaned in and kissed her deeply, his tongue probing her mouth.

She pushed back just slightly, then gave in and returned his affection. Jackson moved his hands down her body, resting them on the small of her back. Silvia put her arms around his neck and hugged him tightly.

“I am in control now,” he told her.

He moved back from her and closed his office door. He turned to her and looked her over, sending chills down her spine. She knew what he was going to do to her, and she finally admitted to herself she wanted it.

“Take your clothes off,” he said.

Silvia began to remove her clothes. She started with her top, then removed her jeans. She still had her bra and panties on and stood there looking embarrassed as her hand covered her pussy.

Jackson moved forward and pushed her back to his desk. Silvia backed up until the desk was touching her ass. She sat down on the edge as Jackson put his hands between her knees.

He pressed her legs apart and slid his hands up her inner thigh. She moaned softly and squeezed his arm as he moved his hand to her other leg. Her chest was rising and falling as her breathing increased.

He moved his hand right up to her panties and just barely ran his finger down her pussy. Silvia shook and moaned again as his touch sent shivers down her spine. Such a gentle touch for a muscular man like him.
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Chapter One

Jackson Turned the ratchet one last turn just to be sure the bolt was tight enough. He wiped his hands and went back to the door. Reaching through the open window, he turns the key and listened as the engine roared to life.

He had to rebuild the alternator in this car after the owner brought it in with it squealing like a hamster in a mousetrap. New bushings did the trick. He heard the normal purring of the engine, so he turned the car off satisfied with his work.

He gathered his tools, wiped them down, then washed his hands. He scrubbed as much of the grease away as he could, then dried his hands. He took a long drink of water, then headed to the office.

“Hello, Bob? This is Jackson,” he said on the phone. “Got her all ready to go. You can pick her up anytime.”

He hung up the phone and finished filling out the bill. He was about to go grab some lunch at the diner when his phone rang.

“Wells Auto,” he said as he answered it.

“Um, yes, hi,” the soft sexy voice said. “I think I need a tow truck.”

“Where are you located, ma’am,” he said back to the voice.

“Well, I see a sign that says Lofton, but that’s about it,” she replied.

“I know where you’re at. I’ll be there in about thirty minutes,” he told her.

He hung up the phone, then hit the speed dial and called Jolene. Jolene was a woman he had met shortly after coming back to Lofton. She was basically his fuck toy, and he was hers. Neither of them was interested in getting married, so their arrangement worked well.

“Jolene, Jackson. Listen, I got a wrecker call so I can’t make it for lunch,” he said into the phone. “I’ll see you later tonight. Yeah, grab a twelve and we can do a fire if you want. See ya.”

Jackson had moved back to Lofton after serving eight years in the Marines. He had been over in Iraq during the war and had no desire to be around a shit ton of people. He preferred the quiet life and this life suited him just fine. He lived alone and liked his privacy. Once in a while, Jolene would get him to go to a bigger city for a night out, but it was rare.

Jackson had seen how people could be towards each other when he served in the war. He wanted no part of it. Life was simple for him and he wanted it to stay that way. Being in the city reminded him too much of Bagdad, and he hated the memories it brought.

He had been running a night patrol with his unit when they came under fire from a building down the block. His best friend had been hit, and Jackson pulled him back under cover. He had saved his friend's life.

But when his unit secured the building and took out the shooter, he found it was a teenage boy. The terrorists were resorting to using children. He had made up his mind at that moment to finish his tour and go home. He wanted no part of this war.

Jackson hopped into his wrecker and sped off towards the location of the broken down car. People waved at him as he sped out of town. Most everyone here knew him and his story. They all treated him with respect and seemed to genuinely like him.

Life for him was going well, and he was comfortable with his situation. He smiled knowing he was the only garage for miles in any direction, which meant he got a lot of business from the highway. It was pretty much job security for him.

He saw the White Mercedes as he approached it from behind.

“Going to be a nice payday from this one,” he mumbled out loud.

He pulled up behind it and opened his door. He had no more than stepped out of his truck when he saw the driver’s door of the Mercedes SL open. A pair of slender legs with high heels slid out of the car. Attached to those legs was a tall, blonde woman whose skirt was slit almost high enough for him to see her hips.

She had on a silky top that was slow cut, low enough for him to see her bountiful cleavage. He felt his cock instantly respond to seeing such a sexy woman. It had been a long time since he this kind of sexy. She needs to be fucked, and fucked hard he thought to himself.

He closed his door and walked up to her. He could tell by the pulsing of the vein in her neck and the tents of her nipples through her shirt that she was turned on by him. He could have dropped her back in the car right here and pumped her pussy full of his cock. She just needed to say the word.


Chapter Two

Silvia saw the tow truck pulling up behind her.

“About fucking time,” she murmured.

She opened her door and stepped out of her car. She hadn’t expected to see such a sexy man standing there in front of her. She had imagined him being covered in grease sporting three teeth. He had sandy blonde hair and steely blue eyes that seemed to peer right through her.

She caught her breath as he walked towards her. His muscles were bulging through his uniform and his smile showed his white teeth. God, I could fuck this man right now she thought. I’ll bet he has a cock to match those arms.

“What seems to be the problem, ma’am?” he said in a deep voice that made her pulse race.

“It just stopped running,” she said as she turned back towards the car. “Now it won’t do anything.”

“Let’s pop the hood and see what we can find,” he said.

He reached inside the car and pulled the hood release lever. He walked around to the front of the car and lifted the hood. Silvia watched as his muscles rippled with every move. I could fuck his brains out and move on without anyone even knowing she thought.

“Ouch, that’s not good,” he said as he stood up and pulled a rag from his back pocket.

“What’s not good?” she asked.

“Your wiring harness from the control module to the engine is bad,” he said. “Wires melted.”

“What does that mean?” she asked.

“Means you are stuck for a few days until I can get one shipped in,” he replied.

“A few days? I can’t wait a few days. I have a business meeting I have to get to in two days,” she replied.

“Well, I guess you better get out that fancy phone and start dialing because ain’t no way you’re going anywhere in two days,” he replied.

“Fuck!” she said out loud.

“Yep, exactly,” he replied. “Why don’t you sit in the wrecker while I get your car loaded up.”

Silvia wasn’t exactly thrilled at sitting in this nasty truck, but what choice did she have? She slowly slid into the passenger seat and got her phone out. She was calling Greg to come and get her. She was not waiting for this yokel to spend several days waiting for a part to arrive.

“Greg, Silvia. Listen, the car broke down on the highway and the mechanic says I am stuck for a few days until the part comes in. He has to order it. Can you come get me? I need to get to that meeting the day after tomorrow. I know, I should have flown there, but that doesn’t help me now, does it? Fine, just get your ass here as quick as you can.”

Jackson was laughing inside listening to her go on. She was a princess, used to getting her way. Well, this was one time she wasn’t. No amount of bitching was going to get her part there any quicker. He finished tying down the car then hopped into the truck.

“All set?” he asked.

“Not really, but let’s get this over with,” she replied.

Jackson put the truck in gear and made a U-turn, heading back to town.

“So what are you doing out here anyway? Most folks don’t venture this far out,” he said.

“My boyfriend said this was a shortcut,” she replied. “Asshole probably knew I was going to get stuck out here.”

“Sounds like a very romantic relationship,” he said laughing.

“I don’t think that’s any of your business,” she replied.

“Sorry, no need to get offensive,” he replied.

He looked over at her legs and thought of where those legs ended. I bet her pussy is as bald as a babies ass he thought to himself.

She noticed he was looking at her legs and closed her skirt. He looked back at the road and smiled to himself. If she didn’t want anyone looking, then she shouldn’t wear such revealing clothing.

Silvia saw him looking at her legs. She didn’t like the idea of some pervert eyeballing her so she moved her skirt over to cover her legs. Men, they were all the same. Gotta get into a woman’s pants. Well, he was not getting into hers she thought.

He didn’t say much the rest of the ride to his garage. When he pulled in, he got out and come over to open her door for her. At least he has some manners she thought. He held out his hand to assist her down, and the touch of his calloused hands sent shivers down her spine. He was sexy, even if he was rude.


Chapter Three

Jackson helped Silvia out of the truck. The feel of her soft hands in his made his heart race. She had a firm grip for a woman, probably due to her confidence. She was the type who was used to getting what she wanted when she wanted it.

But this time she wasn’t going to get her way. He was sure it was pissing her off that he had the upper hand.

“Any hotels in this town?” she asked.

“Just a small motel a few blocks down that way,” he replied.

“You mean I have to walk there?” she asked.

“Well, you could hitchhike, but I doubt you’d see any cars,” he said smiling.

She huffed and started walking away. He admired her firm ass as it swung back and forth. He made up his mind he was going to fuck that ass if it was the last thing he did. She needed a good fucking to set her straight, and he was just the man to give it to her.

Jackson unloaded the car and pushed it into the empty bay. He went to his office and got on the parts locator to see where he could get the harness from. The closest one was in Seattle and was going to take three days to get there. One day to get it put in and she would be free to continue her trip.

Jackson ordered the part then closed up shop. It was time to go home. Besides, Jolene was coming over tonight so he knew he was going to get laid. He stopped at the store and picked up some bread and eggs, then headed home.

He had just finished washing the dishes form dinner when he heard Jolene pull up.

“Evening lover,” she said as she walked in the front door.

“Hey, Jolene,” he replied. “I’ll get the fire going.”

“Okay, want a beer?” she asked.

“You bet,” he replied.

Jolene had met Jackson shortly after he moved back to town and opened his garage. They had hit it off and started seeing each other. She knew he wasn’t ever going to marry her, but she enjoyed his company and the sex.

Jackson knew how to make love to a woman, and she loved it when they fucked. It was one of the reasons she never looked for anyone else. She was content being his for the asking. It’s not like there was a ton of alternatives in this small town.

She grabbed two beers and headed out the back door. Jackson had the fire started and was adding wood when she sat down in her chair.

“I hear some bimbo had to check in at the motel,” she said. “Seems like a high maintenance one.”

“Yeah, some rich lady broke down and I had to tow her car in,” he replied. “Guess her boyfriend is coming to get here. She is probably having a hissy fit over the motel. I bet it’s not even close to her usual standards.”

“See, that’s why you like me,” she teased. “Just a simple girl.”

“You know me all too well, Jolene,” he said as his gave her a quick kiss and grabbed his beer.

They talked around the fire for a while then headed inside. Jolene wanted him, so she guided him to the bedroom. Under the covers, she went for his cock and stroked t hard.

“Does Jackson want a blowjob?” she asked.

“I think you know the answer to that one,” he replied.

She kissed him and disappeared under the covers. Jackson closed his eyes and felt Jolene suck his rod into her mouth. His mind drifted to Silvia and those pouty lips of hers. He began to imagine it was Silvia sucking on his dick. Those soft, pouty lips locked around his shaft as she worked him towards orgasm.

He could just imagine that sexy body of hers with those big tits and bald pussy just ready for him to fuck her. Jolene slid back up his body and kissed him before getting on top of him. She guided his cock to her hole, then cooed as she slid down his shaft.

All Jackson could see was Silvia sitting on him, fucking his cock. Those big tits of hers bouncing up and down as she fucked herself. He reached for Jolene’s tits and began to caress them while imagining they were Silvia’s. He felt Jolene stiffen up and knew she was about to cum.

He cupped her ass and held her in place as he began to fuck her from underneath. He slammed his cock in and out of her pussy as she moaned and wailed with pleasure. If only he could make Silvia scream like this!

He felt her pussy begin to pulse as she dropped onto him. That was all his cock needed to feel. He exploded into an orgasm, filling her pussy with his spunk. He buried his cock deep inside of her until his orgasm was over.

Jolene slid off him and lay by his side, snuggling up to him. Jackson felt sort of bad for having fucked Jolene while thinking of Silvia. But they weren’t married, and not even a steady couple. He shouldn’t feel bad for wanting something else.

“You okay?” Jolene asked breaking his line of thought.

“What? Yeah, I’m fine,” he replied.

“You seem rather distant tonight,” she said.

“It’s nothing, just some things from work,” he told her.

They lay there for a while, neither one of them saying much. Jolene finally got up and got dressed.

“We on for Friday?” she asked.

“As far as I know,” he replied.

“Good.  See you then,” she said.

She bent over and kissed him goodbye, then left through the front door. She had no idea he was fantasizing about Silvia. The thought of breaking her heart by even considering fucking Silvia bothered him, but he knew she needed him. Something about Silvia ate at him and he was going to find out what it was.


Chapter Four

Jackson left his house and headed for the shop. Silvia was still on his mind as he rounded the corner. He could still see those long, slender legs and perky tits in his mind. As he approached the garage, he saw Silvia waiting by the front door.

He pulled into the parking lot and took immediate notice of her outfit. She was wearing tight fitting jeans, red heels and a sleeveless shirt with a plunging neckline. His cock began to throb as he imagined what lay under that outfit.

“Morning,” he said as he approached Silvia.

“If you say so,” she replied.

“My, aren’t we chipper this morning,” he said as he unlocked the door.

“Well, you didn’t stay at the fleabag motel last night,” she quipped.

“Oh, princess isn’t good enough for our motel?” he replied.

“I’m not a princess,” she said angrily. “I just prefer better accommodations.”

“I see,” he said. “So what brings you here this morning?”

“I need to get a few things from my car,” she replied. “My boyfriend is almost here. He is going to take me to my appointment.”

“Let me guess, tall, and dressed well with a Rolex and Dockside Loafers,” he replied.

“That’s none of your business,” she replied.

“Mighty touchy, aren’t we?” he said.

“Listen, you don’t know me so don’t judge me,” she replied.

“I know your type,” he said. “You think because you are pretty that the world revolves around you. Your problem is you have never had to fight for anything. It’s always been handed to you.”

“I am not like that,” she said as she put her hands on her hips.

“You know what you need?” he said.

“Besides my car running?” she replied sarcastically.

“You need to be fucked long and hard by someone who knows what he is doing with a  woman,” he told her.

“Excuse me? What the fuck is your problem? You don’t talk to women like that!” she said growing red in the face.

“I call things as I see them,” he replied. “Don’t like the truth?”

Right about then, he heard a car door shut. He left her to get her things from the car as he checked on the new customer.

“Let me guess, Greg, right?” he said to the man.

“Yeah. Where’s Silvia?” he replied.

“In the garage,” Jackson said pointing behind him. “She’s getting something from the car.”

Greg walked past Jackson and into the garage. Greg was exactly what Jackson thought he would be. He knew the type. They were nothing more than hunters trying to land the best woman to make them look good. They used women like toilet paper.  Once they had what they wanted, they moved on to the next one.

He got the coffee going and listened as the two of them talked. He noticed their voices were getting louder, so he stepped to the doorway to see what the problem was. Silvia had her back to her car with Greg standing right in front of her. He was pointing in her face and yelling at her.

Silvia said something, and Greg made a move like he was going to hit her. Jackson leaped into action and grabbed Greg by the back of the shirt. He spun Greg around and pinned him to the wall by his throat.

“You can yell at her all you want, but I draw the line when men become physical,” Jackson told Greg. “I suggest you leave and calm yourself down before I have to do something I’ll regret.”

He let go of Greg, who shot a nasty look at Silvia and left the garage in a huff.

“You okay?” Jackson asked her.

“I’m fine,” she replied visibly shaken. “Thanks for that.”

“I don’t take to men hitting women,” he told her. “How many times has he hit you?”

“He hasn’t yet,” he replied. “But he has acted like he wanted to a couple times.”

“You need to get away from this guy,” he told her. “Sooner or later he will hit you. Seen it too many times.”

“I know, but we normally have a good relationship,” she replied. “He just gets a little wound up sometimes.”

“Think I’ll have a word with him,” he told her. “You stay here.”


Chapter Five

Jackson left the garage and looked for Greg. He wasn’t in his car or out front. Jackson went into the bathroom to see if he was there, and that’s when he heard Greg talking.

“I know baby, but I’m almost there. Just hand in there for a little while longer. She’s almost to the point of trusting me enough to give me access. After that, we can be together. I know, I love you too.”

What the hell? Jackson thought. This scumbag was using Silvia. He wasn’t one to get involved with peoples issues, but she needed to know what was going on. He left the bathroom and went to the back of the garage to confront Greg.

“You’re a real piece of work,” Jackson said as he rounded the corner.

He startled Greg who had just put his phone away.

“What are you talking about?” Greg replied.

“You know fucking good and well what I am talking about,” he said.

“You stay away from me,” Greg said as he took a step backward.

“You either tell her or I will,” Jackson said.

Jackson turned and walked back to the garage. He was going to wait for Greg to tell Silvia. He wasn’t going to give him much time either. Silvia needed to know what was going on before she got in too deep with this shitbag.

Jackson was standing at the counter with Silvia sitting on the chair when he heard something from outside the garage. Greg was standing by his car motioning for Silvia to come to him.

Jackson came out from behind the counter and had Silvia follow him.

“You fucking tell her, you coward,” Jackson said.

“Tell her what?” Greg replied.

“You’re a real fucking piece of shit,” Jackson said. “He is waiting for you to give him access to something, then he is taking it and leaving you. He was talking to someone on the phone about it.”

“He’s lying,” Greg said. “I didn’t call anyone.”

Jackson lurched forward and grabbed Greg, slamming him to the ground.

“Don’t ever call me a fucking liar,” Jackson said as he drew back his fist.

“Thinking better of it, he dropped his fist and reached into Greg’s pocket and pulled out his cell phone.

“Here,” he said tossing it to Silvia. “Check it for recent calls.”

Silvia looked at Greg, then the phone and swiped to open it.

“He has a passcode on it,” she said.

“What’s the code?” Jackson asked Greg.

“That’s none of your business,” Greg said defiantly.

“You can tell me the code or I can make hamburger of your face. Makes no difference to me,” Jackson said.

Greg thought for a moment, then told them the code. Silvia unlocked his phone and checked the recent calls.

“Pamela? Why would you be calling Pamela?” she asked. “What’s going on?”

“You going to tell her, or do I have to force it out of you?” Jackson asked.

“Fine,” Greg said. “Pamela and I have been dating for a long time. She knew you wanted someone badly enough to do whatever it took to be with them. I was supposed to win you over and gain access to your bank account. I was supposed to take a bunch of cash so Pamela and I could leave and be married.”

Silvia kicked Greg in the side.

“You fucking asshole!  You’ve been using me all this time?” she said.

Tears began to form in her eyes as she drew back to kick him again. Jackson got up and stopped her, holding her to him.

“He’s not worth it,” he told her.

Greg got up and dusted himself off, then got into his car.

“You’re never going to find anyone,” she said as he started his car. “You too much of a princess and a bitch!”

Greg started his car and squealed tires as he drove away. Jackson was still holding Silvia as she sobbed into his chest. Jackson looked up and saw Jolene had just pulled into the parking lot. She took one look at the two of them and sped off.

Well, it was bound to happen sooner or later he thought. He took Silvia and walked her to his office. He sat her down and got her some water. She was upset and demoralized as she sat there mumbling. Jackson knew his time had come. She was going to be his if it was the last thing he ever did. It was now or never.


Chapter Six

“Why? Why would he do that to me? Am I really that horrible?” she asked as she wiped her eyes with the tissue.

“I don’t think you’re horrible,” Jackson said. “But I do think you need someone who can take control, someone who can be firm and yet gentle.”

“Oh, and I suppose that someone is you?” she replied.

“I would bet money on it,” he replied.

“You just want my money like the rest of them,” she said.

“I don’t need your money,” he told her. “This may look like a Podunk town to you, and I may seem like I couldn’t string two nickels together, but I can assure you I have plenty of money.”

“Why? Why would you want anything to do with me after what I’ve said and how I’ve treated you?” she asked.

“I told you,” he replied. “You need a firm hand. You need to be fucked properly, you need someone who can handle you.”

Jackson pulled Silvia up from her chair and close to him. The smell of her perfumed shampoo filled his nostrils as he took in her scent. He leaned in and kissed her deeply, his tongue probing her mouth.

She pushed back just slightly, then gave in and returned his affection. Jackson moved his hands down her body, resting them on the small of her back. Silvia put her arms around his neck and hugged him tightly.

“I am in control now,” he told her.

He moved back from her and closed his office door. He turned to her and looked her over, sending chills down her spine. She knew what he was going to do to her, and she finally admitted to herself she wanted it.

“Take your clothes off,” he said.

Silvia began to remove her clothes. She started with her top, then removed her jeans. She still had her bra and panties on and stood there looking embarrassed as her hand covered her pussy.

Jackson moved forward and pushed her back to his desk. Silvia backed up until the desk was touching her ass. She sat down on the edge as Jackson put his hands between her knees.

He pressed her legs apart and slid his hands up her inner thigh. She moaned softly and squeezed his arm as he moved his hand to her other leg. Her chest was rising and falling as her breathing increased.

He moved his hand right up to her panties and just barely ran his finger down her pussy. Silvia shook and moaned again as his touch sent shivers down her spine. Such a gentle touch for a muscular man like him.

Jackson moved her panties to the side, slipping his fingers inside of them and touching her now swollen lips. She put both hands on his arms and hung on tightly as his fingers began to probe her and tease her.

With his other hand, Jackson reached behind her and unhooked her bra. It slowly fell away from her large tits, letting Jackson see them for the first time. His hand moved to cup them, then he began to caress them.

Silvia moaned and arched her back as his calloused hands moved across her nipples. The feel of his rough hands sent tingles down to her pussy. She wanted to fuck him, she wanted to fuck him right now.

Jackson knew what she wanted, but he was in control. He was going to dictate what happened and when. Silvia moved one hand from his arm and unzipped his pants. She reaching inside and pulled his dick out. She began to stroke him as his rod began to get hard.

Jackson reached into his pocket and took out his knife. With one swift move, the blade was out. Silvia swallowed hard wondering what he was going to do with it. Jackson dropped the blade down and behind the waistband of her panties. With one quick flick of his wrist, the blade cut through them. He moved to the other side and did the same thing.

The feel of the blade on her skin made Silvia quiver. Something about his command made her so fucking horny. She had never had a man do anything like this to her before. She was starting to think he was right.

She knew if they went any farther, she was going to give in to him. She was going to want him for the rest of her life. She knew he had the touch to control her, and it scared her. Could she give in and let him have his way with her?


Chapter Seven

Silvia was struggling with letting go. She wanted Jackson so bad, but the fear of the unknown was holding her back. She wanted to know what it felt like to be pleased by someone who took complete control. She knew if she gave in, she would never be the same again.

Jackson knew Silvia was on the edge of letting go. He could tell she was struggling with what was happening. He just needed to get her to let go and trust him. He moved his mouth down to her nipples and began to suckle them.

She pulled his head to her chest as he lightly bit the ends of her nipples. Her moaning told him she was letting go. It was time to make Silvia cum.

Jackson pulled back from her and looked her over. Silvia sat there moving her body as if he was still touching her. It was time. He knelt down in front of her and placed his mouth on her pussy. Silvia gasped and grabbed a handful of hair.

He began to suck her clit as she moved her hips and began to moan louder. He released her clit and moved his tongue up and down her slit. He tasted her sex as his tongue slid across her hole. Each time he did this, Silvia jumped and moved her hips.

With his hands on her thighs, he pushed her legs up and wide, forcing her to lie back on the desk. He had a much better angle like this. He slid his tongue into her pussy and began to tongue fuck her.

Silvia was thrusting her hips to meet his plunging tongue, enjoying what he was doing to her. After several minutes of this, Jackson went in for the kill. He moved to her clit and began to lick it as fast as he could. Silvia slammed her hands down on to the desk as she let out a yell.

“Oh, god yes!” she screamed. “Oh, fuck! Yes, lick my pussy!”

Jackson worked his tongue trying to bring her to orgasm. He didn’t have long to wait. He could feel her hips raising up and her body getting tense. He knew she was close. He took one finger and just barely penetrated her pussy, teasing her as he slipped the tip in and out of her.

That was enough to send her over the edge.

“Oh fuck! I’m coming, I’m coming!” she wailed.

Jackson could feel her pussy wall constricting and relaxing on his finger as she came. She panted and writhed on the desk with ecstasy. When he thought she had finished her orgasm, he stood up and walked over to her side.

Silvia instinctively moved to the edge of the desk and took his cock in her hand. She moved her head forward and plunged her mouth down the full length of his shaft. She began to move her mouth up and down his shaft as her body shook from the aftershocks of her orgasm.

When she had sucked him as hard as he was going to get, Jackson removed his cock from her mouth and got between her legs. He pulled her close to the edge, the slowly slid his dick into her pussy.

Silvia gasped and squealed with pleasure as he began to pump his long, fat cock in and out of her cunt.

“Oh my god, it’s so big!” she screamed. “Fuck me, fuck me hard!”

Jackson increased his speed until he was moving the desk with each thrust. He was pounding her pussy as hard as he could, go deep inside of her. Silvia lay there moaning and flinging her arms every which way.

Jackson smiled knowing she had never been fucked like this before. Her tight little pussy was being stretched wide with his cock, and he enjoyed watching it slide in and out of her.

“Oh fuck! You’re making me cum again!” she screamed. “Oh, my god! Oh, my god!”

Jackson could feel his orgasm approaching. He didn’t have a condom on and didn’t want to stop to get one.

“I’m going to cum,” he told her.

“Oh, god yes, fill me,” she screamed. “Fill my pussy with your cum. I want to feel your seed inside of me.”

That was all Jackson needed. He thrust a few more times, burying his cock as deep into her as he could, then slammed into her one last time as his cock began to pulse. She shot his load deep inside of her as she moaned and begged for more.

“God yes, give me that cum, fill me,” she yelled.

With his orgasm over, Jackson leaned forward and lay his head on her chest. Silvia stroked his hair and wrapped her long legs around his waist. He was right, she needed to be fucked hard by someone who knew how to do it.


Chapter Eight

Jackson pulled his cock out of Silvia’s pussy and sat down on the chair. Silvia got off the desk, straddled Jackson and sat on his lap. She put her arms around his neck and held him tightly.

“You were right,” she said after a few moments. “I needed fucked hard by someone who knew how.”

Jackson held her tightly knowing he had satisfied her. He didn’t know where things were going to go from here, but he knew deep inside that she was the one he needed to be with.

“Why don’t you check out of the hotel and stay with me until your part comes in,” he told her.

“I’d like that,” she replied.

“I do have one thing I need to take care of,” he told her. “I’ll handle that at lunch while you get your things.”

“What is that?” she asked.

“Just someone that needs let down gently,” he replied.

“A girlfriend?” she asked.

“Sort of,” he replied. “We’ve had a relationship of convenience for a while. I think it’s time to end that.”

Silvia hugged him again, then kissed him deeply before getting off his lap. She put her clothes back on and headed back to the motel. Jackson left and went to find Jolene. He knew she wasn’t going to take this very well, but he needed to let her know.

Jolene was upset, but knew deep down that sooner or later he was going to move on. They were friends, and nothing more. She knew they were too different to have anything meaningful. It didn’t lessen the pain, but she understood.

Jackson fixed Silvia’s car when the part came in, then said goodbye as she drove off to her appointment. He knew she was coming back when she was finished. He spent the next couple of days cleaning up his house, waiting for her to return.

At last, he heard her car pull up outside and he went to the door to greet her. They hugged and kissed on the porch before returning to the house. Silvia wanted him badly, and she knew she was never going to be able to go back to the rat race life she had led before meeting Jackson.

They were married six months later and spent their time running the station. Silvia never imagined herself anywhere but the big city. Now, she could not imagine living anywhere but here. She belonged here. She belonged to Jackson.
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