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Love For Money

Jade knew the layout of the hotel, so walked directly to the restrooms on the ground floor. Not that she’d ever stayed in the place. Well, not all night, anyway. Her visits were strictly business and she’d never actually been a paying guest.

That was true of most of the fancy hotels she walked into. The cost of a room in such exclusive spots was more than she could afford. It didn’t bother her though. She had much better uses for her hard-earned cash than wasting it on expensive rooms. Being invited to one of those places though. That was an entirely different matter and she was always more than happy to take advantage.

Shoving the door of the ladies restroom open, she stepped inside and looked around. The place was deserted, which suited her fine. Her brief inspection ended with her walking over to the sinks, where she put her chain-strap clutch bag down on the clean, marble counter.

A giddy exuberance made her hand tremble as she opened her bag to reach inside for the brush. When she brought it out, her gaze went to her reflection in the mirror above the sink as she ran the brush through her long, dark, silky tresses.

“You’re fucking freaky,” she told herself, with the hint of a smirk playing on her plump lips.

She’d had thoughts like that since the kinky fantasies first started in her formative years. Not that they’d came out of nowhere. Finding the stash of porn hidden in the attic of the house had been a shock and all the more so knowing that it belonged to her parents. That didn’t stop her looking at the hardcore pictures. The feelings which came alive when she did quickly became addictive and she sneaked up to get the porn magazines out from their hiding place whenever she was home alone.

It became a game she couldn’t resist although people probably wouldn’t believe it was in her to be such a dirty girl. Most knew her as the diligent student or quiet neighbor or sweet-faced Asian girl who shopped in the local grocery store. That was the side of her nature she showed to most of the world and none of the people in that knew about the secret, double-life she led.

In that life, she made her kinky fantasies a reality and she’d built a stable of men who were more than willing to give her what she wanted. None lived in town, but she could one hundred percent guarantee they’d call her every time they arrived for a business trip. They weren’t going to miss the chance she offered and all of them knew what they had to do to get it.

The one waiting for her in a room on the tenth floor of the hotel wasn’t someone she’d met before, however. She’d got the call from one of her regular visitors the day before and agreed to the arrangement with a work colleague of his. The fact she was about to have an encounter with a stranger made the giddy exuberance all the more heady and she caught her gaze in the mirror when she spoke again.

“You’re a little slut, young lady.”

The smirk stayed on her lips as she put the brush back in her bag then brought out a small tube of lip gloss. She leaned closer to brush her fingertips across the unblemished, lightly-tanned skin of her cheek. That and the sweetness of her adorable features gave her a more youthful appearance that her actual age of twenty one. Not that she suspected the man waiting for her would complain about it.

“He won’t, if he’s like the others,” she murmured as she pulled the lid from the tube and added an extra sheen to her lips.

Her cute, baby-faced looks were something she played up to although her coquettish manner never lasted long when the real fun got underway. Then she let the bad, bad girl inside come out to play and she was more than willing to give the men what they hungered for. When they gave her what she wanted in return, of course. That was the deal.

Putting the top on the lip gloss, she returned it to her bag then took a couple of steps backwards. A glance over her shoulder showed the door was closed although that didn’t mean someone wouldn’t come in the restroom at a moment’s notice. The danger of that didn’t stop her. She returned her gaze to the mirror when she loosened the belt cinched around her waist then undid the buttons of her jacket to open it.

Her outwardly respectable appearance melted away, with the sexy stockings and lingerie below the coat coming into view. It brought the smirk back to her face. There was something unerringly thrilling about the risk of going out in public with nothing more than underwear below a jacket.

She pulled at the top of the black, bandeau bra to get it sitting perfectly in place before sliding her hands over her voluptuous breasts then lower still. The touch of her fingertips trailing across her taut, flat belly made her muscles flutter and she closed her eyes for a second to enjoy the sensation.

When she returned her attention to her reflection in the mirror, she fixed her gaze on her tight, black panties. It brought the urge to slide a hand between her thighs, but she resisted the impulse and her preparations ended by making sure the elasticized tops of the black, holdup stockings were sitting at the same height on each of her smooth thighs. She then took another step back. Her gaze roamed over her figure for a second or two before she finally buttoned up the jacket and cinched the belt around her waist again.

“Don’t want to flash anyone,” she let out in an amused voice.

Moving forward, she closed her bag then took another look at her reflection before turning away from the mirror to walk back to the door. She waited a second to compose herself before leaving the restroom and making her way over to the elevators. The doors of one opened straight away to let her walk in and she quickly pressed the number ten button on the panel.

It got her an uninterrupted ride up to the tenth floor. She knew where she was going, without having to look at the signs on the wall pointing the way and it got her to Room 1011 in a matter of seconds. A glance either way showed a deserted hallway, so she took a couple of deep breaths to try and get her pulse to slow down before reaching out to knock. It was a few seconds before she heard movement from within and she bowed her head a little when the click of the door opening came to her.

“Mr. Carter?” she queried in a soft voice as she glanced up through her lashes at the older man who came into view.

There was no missing the smile that spread across his face.

“Yes,” he answered. “But, please, call me Aaron.”

“Of course,” she replied and held out a hand. “I’m Jade.”

“Yes, you are,” Aaron said as he took her hand to shake it.

She could hear the appreciation in his voice. It was a sign that she was the fantasy girl he dreamed of and the almost light-headed rush of exuberance came on stronger when she sensed his nervousness. Whether that meant it was his first time playing the game she didn’t know and she wasn’t about to embarrass him by asking. Instead, she ended the handshake and smiled as she spoke.

“Can I come in?”

“Yes, yes of course,” he blurted out and stepped aside to let her enter the room.

Her gaze flitted around and quickly settled on what she was looking for. The bills placed on the bedside cabinet showed that Aaron had been informed how the arrangement worked. She was conscious of his gaze following her across the room and it never left her when she sat down on the side of the bed to pick up the cash.

“Love for money,” she let out under her breath as she quickly counted it then put it in her bag.

“All OK?” Aaron asked.

Jade put her bag down on the bedside cabinet before getting back to her feet. She saw Aaron gulp down a heavy breath when her gaze fixed on him. It made her wonder again if he’d ever arranged a meeting with a pretty, young girl in a hotel room.

“Would you like me to get you a drink?” she asked.

“Whisky,” he replied. “And have one yourself.”

Jade walked over to the minibar in the corner of the room to look inside and saw what she wanted, so leaned forward to get the miniature whisky. When she straightened up, she opened the bottle and got one of the glasses from the tray on top of the small refrigerator to pour the drink. She then put the empty bottle down and swung the door of the minibar shut before walking across to Aaron.

“Not having one?” he asked.

She glanced up at him through her lashes again and saw the raw longing in his eyes. His appetite was for something much more than alcohol though. There was no doubt about that and knowing he wanted her so badly heightened the exuberance to make her pulse quicken.

“I just want a little sip,” she told him and lifted the glass to her lips.

She sucked in air through gritted teeth to combat the burn of the alcohol going down as she held out the glass. Her gaze fixed on Aaron when he took the drink and she knew she was in control of the situation. It was a position she loved and she knew the evening was going to be every bit as much fun for her as it would be for the man she was about to give everything.

“Why don’t you relax,” she said and put a hand on his chest.

He lifted the glass to take a drink as he gave in to being shoved backwards. Jade kept pushing until his legs knocked against the bottom of the bed.

“Take a seat and get yourself comfortable,” she said then trailed her hand lower although ended the touch before it got to his belt.

It was a tease that worked. A fleeting glance down to his groin showed that and a smile flashed across her face. A hint of arousal already showed through his trousers, but the sight was taken away from her when he gave in to what she wanted and sat down. She saw him start to cross his legs, but stopped him.

“Crossing them isn’t very comfortable. Keep them spread..., so I can see how much you like me.”

She winked when his gaze came to hers and the tremble in his hands was all too apparent when he lifted the glass. It made her all the more certain she’d be the one who’d take control of the action and that she’d get an older man to do what she wanted. He’d want it too, however, and she started the show by sliding her tongue around her soft lips when he obeyed her order to let his knees part.

As she stepped back, his eyes never left her and he finished the rest of the whisky in a single gulp when he brought it to his lips. He leaned down to set the empty glass on the floor and Jade waited for him to straighten up before loosening the belt around her waist. The way his eyes remained fixed on her every move was thrilling and she made the tease stretch out by taking her time undoing the buttons of her jacket.

“Do you think I’m pretty?” she asked.

“Yes,” Aaron replied in a hoarse rasp.

“Am I prettier now?” Jade went on and shrugged the jacket from her shoulders to let it slowly slide to the floor. A titter spilled from her lips when she heard the response.

“Fucking hell.”

Aaron made no attempt to disguise his wide-eyed lust. There was a moment of silence while his gaze roamed all the way down to the sexy heels she wore before coming back up her stocking-clad legs and finally settling on the black, bandeau bra.

“You came here dressed like that?” he blurted out.

“Uh-huh, all the way from my home just for you,” Jade replied. “Do you like that?”

“Yes.”

Jade met his gaze as she brought her hands up to clasp them together in front of her face. She then turned sideways on to him and arched her back in a pose that put her butt and boobs on show. It gave him the full effect of her pretty curves and the rush of adrenaline-laced arousal was intoxicating while his gaze took in every detail of her figure. When it settled on her panties, she shimmied her hips to shake her ass and could see he was spellbound by the tantalizing movement.

It was only when she stopped that he looked up to her face. She winked seductively as she stepped forward and dropped to her knees. Reaching out, she settled her hands on his legs to shove them wider apart and could see the game was bringing him erect. There was more than a hint of his arousal showing through the material of his trousers now, but instead of shuffling forward to get between his thighs she moved back.

It put a little space between them before she dropped onto all fours. Her gaze went to him when she settled down to balance herself on her elbows and knees. It allowed her to arch her back tightly to raise her ass. At the same time, she lifted her feet to put her heels on show when she spoke.

“Pretty?”

Aaron seemed utterly mesmerized by the gorgeous sight in front of him and simply nodded his head to answer. Jade gave him more by using a hand to sweep her long, dark hair to one side of her head, so it spilled down across her face. She brought a thumb to her plump lips and tantalizingly sucked on the end of it as she caught his gaze.

“Giving you dirty thoughts?” she asked.

“Yes,” Aaron croaked as he shifted uncomfortably.

It showed he was fully erect and feeling the constraint of his underwear and trousers. His eyes never left her as she rolled the tip of her tongue around the end of her thumb. She was being a tease and loving every second of the effect it was having. Aaron couldn’t look away and he squirmed around again.

“Poor boy,” she said and got back up on all fours, so she could slowly crawl towards him.

This time she moved in between his spread legs before straightening up, so her face was only inches from his. She leaned closer, but let her lips do no more than brush softly across his before sliding them to his ear. The way he flinched when she settled her hands on his thighs made her giggle.

“Want me to get it out?” she whispered.

The touch of her lips on his ear sent shivers racing down his spine.

“Oh god, I want that,” he replied.

Jade moved back to let their eyes meet and slid her hands higher on his legs until her thumbs brushed across the hardness of his erect manhood.

“I better start here,” she said and lifted her hands from his crotch to begin undoing the buttons of his shirt.

His hands grasped at her hips in an attempt to pull her closer, but she didn’t let him have what he wanted while she continued loosening the buttons. When she finished, she pulled the shirttails out of his trousers then slipped her hands under the white material to ease them all the way up his bare torso.

It allowed her to shove the material off his shoulders. His hands slid around to her lower back and this time she let herself be pulled right in between his spread legs to bring their bodies together. Her belly pressed against his crotch and she could feel the throbbing hardness of his lust. The delicious sensation brought the bad girl out and she nuzzled her cheek against his as she hurried to strip the shirt from him.

She let her lips brush across his again when she pulled her head back and their eyes met. His grinding movements rubbed his erection against her belly and she let him enjoy it for a few seconds before tossing the shirt on the floor and grabbing for his hands.

“You’ll need to let go if you want more, daddy,” she teased him.

He dragged his hands away from her hips immediately to let her back off a little and she glanced down to him kicking off his shoes. She waited until he finished before settling her hands on his thighs. There was no missing the tremble of fluttering muscles when she slid the touch higher to brush her thumbs across the stiffness of his erection again.

“I think a bad boy likes,” she teased him as she got her hands to his belt.

She was quick to unbuckle it then loosened the fastenings of his trousers. There was no need for her to say any more. Aaron pushed his palms down on the bed to lift his butt up and it allowed her to grab at the waistband to ease it down. Her eyes fixed on the twitching bulge showing through boxer shorts and it made her hurry.

That Aaron was fully erect with barely a touch was a turn on for her and she knew what she was going to do. Once she took the trousers and socks from him, she pressed her hands on his knees to spread them wide apart again. She didn’t slide the touch higher this time though. Instead, she leaned in to press kisses on his bare legs and it got her the sound of gasps as she worked her way up.

The tension in Aaron’s body was all too obvious when she nuzzled her lips against the bulge in his underwear. She looked up at him through her eyelashes as she slid her hands to the waistband of the boxer shorts. He pressed his hands down to lift his ass once more, but she made him wait.

“Am I your fantasy, daddy?” she asked.

“Yes, fuck yes, you are,” Aaron replied.

The excitement in his voice infected her. She let out a hushed laugh as she tightened her grip on the waistband, so she could drag it down. It caught the head of his hard cock, but it was deliberate on her part. She finally let his erection spring free of the constraints of his underwear and set her gaze on it.

“Mmm,” she cooed as she hurriedly dragged the underwear from him. “I can see this is your fantasy.”

Aaron groaned when she curled her fingers around his engorged shaft and squeezed tightly.

“Such a bad boy,” she teased him and loosened her grip to stroke her fingers up and down. “I’m just a little girl and this is so big.”

“Fuck,” Aaron gasped and rocked his head back as Jade let her hair spill across his groin.

She let go of his erection for an instant and knew he liked the feel of her soft hair against his naked skin when she grabbed hold again.

“Does it feel good?” she asked when she began stroking her fingers up and down again, but this time with her silky locks trapped in her grasp.

The sound of Aaron’s groans grew louder as she ignited his passion. The throbbing of his erection grew fiercer and she could see the way thick veins bulging with hot blood stretched along its length.

“Are you going to make me be a little slut for you?” she asked when she leaned in.

The only response was more gasping groans of delight when she nuzzled her lips against the tip of his erection. Her excitement was sparked every bit as much as his when she slid her mouth over the glistening head to roll her tongue around it. She worked her fingers down to his balls and could feel how tightly they were clenched up to his groin already.

“I know what bad men like you want to do with pretty girls like me,” she said when she raised her head to free his erection from her mouth. “What do you want to finish on…, my pretty face or something more voluptuous?”

She released her grip on his balls, so she could get her hands to the clasp of her bra. Loosening it, she held an arm across her breasts while she brushed the straps from her shoulders.

“Which one?” she asked teasingly.

It brought his gaze up to hers.

“Is the evening over if I do that?” he asked.

“Of course not,” Jade replied with a smile. “I don’t shortchange my boys. I’d expect you to take me for a shower to clean up and there’s no knowing what might happen there.”

Aaron slid his tongue around his lips when he reached out to grab hold of her arm, but she stopped him pulling it away from her chest.

“Face or tits?” she asked again.

“Want to finish on both,” he answered in a rush.

“I knew you were a filthy perv,” Jade went on in a giggling voice and finally gave in to her arm being pulled away.

It bared her chest to Aaron’s gaze, but he didn’t only want to look. His head darted forward immediately. Jade squeezed her upper arms against the side of her breasts to squash them together and felt a hotter burst of arousal when his tongue slithered along the silky smooth skin of her cleavage. It made her slide her hands around his neck and she interlocked her fingers to hold him in place.

He didn’t need any encouragement though. There was no doubt she was giving him a fantasy he wanted and she closed her eyes to savor the kisses exploring her pretty curves. Aaron’s lips closed around a nipple to suck on it and her voice was hoarse as she gave him the dirty talk she knew older men often responded to.

“Come on, daddy, treat me like a slutty whore and make those titties yours.”

She squeezed her legs together as the fiercer sucking brought a stronger rush of arousal. Her thigh muscles fluttered as she took control by grabbing the hair at the nape of his neck to drag his head back and forth between her breasts.

Aaron hungrily pleasured her nipples until they were thick, hard beads. Every one of his touches started to send shivers rippling through her body, but she finally tightened her grip on his hair to drag his head back. There was no complaint when she playfully slapped his cheek with her free hand.

“Time for you to be a bad man,” she said and leaned in to kiss on his chest.

She then flicked out her tongue to trail it down across his midriff and heard his loud groan when the soft underside of her chin rubbed on the head of his erection. Bringing a hand up, she cupped his balls then slid her fingers to the sensitive spot just behind. It made his hips jerk and she moved her head lower, so she could nuzzle her cheek against his hard cock while she looked up.

“So big, daddy,” she said and slipped her fingers back towards his asshole.

It made his body tense and she gave him more by getting her mouth to the tip of his erect manhood, so she could tease the little opening with her tongue. The taste of pre-cum came to her when a little bead of it bubbled up to make her lick harder.

“Fuck, that’s so good,” Aaron let out in a gruff, rasping growl that showed just how much he loved what he was getting.

He brushed his fingers in Jade’s hair to sweep it back. It got him a better view of the way she played with his hard cock and his breathing grew heavier when she started to let spit roll across the head.

“Got to make it nice and slippery,” she said and brought her hand up.

She met his lecherous gaze for a second before bringing her attention down to the way she spread the lubrication along his length. Leaning in, she gave a dirty show by letting more saliva spill over her bottom lip and it gave the slow stroking of her fingers along hard flesh an even silkier feel.

His grasp tangled tighter in her dark tresses, but there was no need for him to pull. She gave what he hungered for by gripping around the base tightly then taking the head back in her mouth. This time she began to give a blowjob, where she slowly worked her lips lower until she could feel the tip nudging against the back of her throat.

She waggled her head from side-to-side when she pulled her hand away from the base of Aaron’s throbbing cock and heard his hushed curses as she forced her lips all the way to his balls. It made her eyes roll back in their sockets, but she held the deep-throat for as long as she could to let him listen to her gagging. Harsh, rasping breaths burst from her mouth when she finally backed off.

“Fuck, you’re bad,” Aaron said as he watched her squeeze her breasts together to let the strings of spit hanging from her lips drip into her cleavage.

“You don’t know just how bad,” Jade shot back as she jiggled her tits. “Bet your wife doesn’t do these kind of slutty things for you.”

“Divorced,” he replied.

“Poor boy,” Jade said and reached out to take hold of his balls again. “Has it been long…, you must be fucking desperate to empty these.”

She didn’t wait for a response as she leaned in and tilted her head to the side, so she could kiss up and down the side of his rampant manhood. The eye contact wasn’t broken for a second as she kept doing it and his hands came to her hair again to sweep it out of the way when she took the slick head back in her mouth.

The sound of Aaron’s hoarse curses spurred her on to play the bad girl she loved being for older men and she could tell she was pushing him closer when she gave him another deep-throat. The way his muscles tensed made his torso stretch out. She held on for as long as she could again before slowly working her lips all the way back up to the tip.

It allowed her to bring her hand up from his balls to stroke roughly along his length as she rolled her tongue around the sensitive head. When she pulled back, she gripped around the base with one hand and dabbed the forefinger of the other on the little slit. It enabled her to stretch out a glistening string of pre-cum and she let out a wicked laugh when she broke it with her tongue.

“You like that?” she asked, but didn’t wait for an answer before doing it again.

She then rubbed the stickiness between her thumb and forefinger before giving him a show of seductively licking them clean. The way she easily held his attention excited her and he watched her every move like it was his whole world.

“I know what you want, daddy,” she said and grabbed at her breasts to squash them together. Pouting her lips, she made eye contact as she let more spit drip into her cleavage.

Aaron got himself perched right on the very edge of the bed as she leaned in and he let out a guttural groan when his erection was trapped in the soft warmth of her cleavage. She swung her head to make her long hair spill down across her chest and squeezed her tits harder together as she stroked them up and down his erection.

“Are you going to be bad?” she said in a husky rasp. “Are you going to shoot a big thick load of cum all over a pretty little girl?”

She glanced at the excitement on his face as she worked harder to make the soft, silky flesh of her tits stroke along his throbbing length. Aaron’s groans grew louder still when she started letting the head of his erection pop out of the top of her cleavage, so she could drop more spit on it. His hips began to judder uncontrollably as she quickened the pace and kept up the dirty talk to stoke his lust.

He started to curse as the pressure told on his body and Jade squashed her breasts together even harder around his erection as she gave him the slippery delight of her silky flesh pleasuring him. His hands grasped at the covers as his muscles contracted tightly and she could tell the moment it was too much for him. The sound of his cry rang out desperately as he let the excitement overwhelm him.

It made her force her breasts down hard a final time to make the glistening head appear out the top of her cleavage and she let out a squealing laugh when a heavy, bursting stream of cum erupted to blast against the underside of her chin. Aaron convulsed as she engulfed the full length of his hard cock in the soft caress of her flesh just before another spurt of cum exploded.

“Yeah, come on, daddy,” she urged through gritted teeth. “Give me fucking all of it.”

The shudders ripping through Aaron’s body grew stronger as the gut-wrenching contractions of his muscles filled his veins with the pure pleasure of the release. He tried to buck his hips up to fuck into soft flesh as more sticky gushes of cum splashed across Jade’s upper chest. She finally let go of her tits to grab his cock and her fingers raced up and down his length to pump every last drop from his balls onto her voluptuous curves.

“So bad, daddy,” she murmured as she rubbed the tip against one of her stiff nipples.

Aaron’s body tensed in the final throes of ecstasy as she spanked the head of his cock against her tits. A shudder ripped through him to bring a weakness that made him throw himself back. He lay gasping for breath, but lifted his head to watch when he felt the kiss on the still-throbbing head of his erection.

A smile flashed across Jade’s face when she caught his gaze. She held it while she slowly flickered her tongue on the last thick globules of cum seeping from the little slit to slide across slick skin.

“Mmm…, did that feel good, bad boy?” she asked in a teasing voice and held the eye contact as she swirled her tongue around the sticky tip of Aaron’s erection.

“Yes,” he groaned and banged his head back down on the covers.

Jade took his erection in her mouth to slide her lips slowly up and down until the power finally began to fade. It was only then that she straightened up and she waited until he looked at her before cupping her fingers around his balls.

“Got more for me?” she asked and stroked the fingers of her other hand through the thick, white streaks on her upper chest.

There was a thrill to holding Aaron so obviously bewitched while she brought her fingers to her lips to lick at the cum on them. She took them in her mouth to suck them clean and the pop of them coming back out made her giggle.

“Maybe I need to tempt you more,” she said and stood up.

She kicked off her heels then made a show of slowly rolling off the sheer, black stockings to leave her standing in only her panties. Hooking her thumbs under the sides, she waited a second then only pushed the material down a little to reveal a glimpse of the silky, shaved skin of her pubic mound.

“Want to see more?” she asked and turned away from him.

She glanced over her shoulder as she headed for the bathroom door. It got her the sight of Aaron scrambling up from the bed to follow in her footsteps. She wasn’t about to let him catch up, so quickened her pace.

It was only when she walked inside the bathroom that she came to a stop. She turned around to face Aaron when he stepped through the door. Reaching out, she caressed her fingers around his softening cock and squeezed. She brushed the fingers of her other hand across her upper chest to get them covered in cum, but this time wiped the stickiness on her lips.

“Want to kiss me?” she teased before putting on a show of sliding her tongue slowly around her lips to lick the cum away.

“Well,” she said and slid her hand down to balls. “Do you have more for me? I’ll let you do more than unload it on my tits this time.”

“Fuck,” Aaron let out and felt the tremble in his legs when the grip around his testicles squeezed tighter.

His eyes were drawn to the way Jade used her other hand to edge down the waistband of the black panties again to expose shaved skin. She let go of his cock then slowly backed off and he was never more than a step away from her as he followed until she bumped against the sink counter.

“You do it,” she said and pulled her hand away from her panties when she settled in place against the edge of the counter.

Aaron didn’t need to be told twice. He dropped to his knees instantly and heard the hushed giggle when his chin was grabbed.

“You better be quick,” Jade teased him when she made him look up. “Before your cum slides down my body.”

He watched for a second as she stroked the fingers of her free hand through the sticky streaks of white on her naked chest. She didn’t have to try too hard to keep him watching while she brought her hand to her mouth to lick the cum away. A gasp spilled from her lips when Aaron dragged his chin free of her grip and reached out to hook his thumbs under the sides of her panties.

It wasn’t the cum-play show that held his attention now as he dragged the material down her legs. His gaze never left her shaved skin. He held the panties at her ankles to let her step out of them and tossed them on the floor before leaning in.

“Yeah, that’s it,” she encouraged him when his lips pressed on her soft mound. “Show me how much you want it.”

She pressed her hands down on the surface of the counter to get herself up on it and spread her legs to show him what he wanted. His lecherous gaze fixed on the way she brushed her fingertips along her pussy lips and a giggle spilled from her lips when he grabbed her wrist. It was him sucking her fingers clean now, but she dragged her hand away quickly.

“You can get more of that sweet taste if you want,” she said and spread her legs wider.

The kiss on the silky skin of her inner thigh made her muscles flutter and she liked the urgency Aaron showed as he trailed his lips higher. It made her slide her fingers between her spread thighs to show him what he hungered for.

Rippling shivers trickled down her spine as she dug fingers into her flesh to spread herself open. Aaron’s tongue was on her right away and the rush of exhilaration hit hard. She pulled harder to spread her pussy wider for him and got her other hand to the back of his head.

There was no need for her to encourage him though. His world became pussy as he forced his tongue inside to lick at slick, velvety skin. Jade tensed her muscles to push towards him while the roiling touch pleasured her and she heard his gasps of breath when he jerked his head back. She slid her fingers to the top of her pubic mound to pull up on it and there was no need for any words.

Aaron gave her what she wanted right away and the quivering spasms of her thigh muscles were triggered by the hungry, rasping licks on her clitoris. They sent hot waves of pleasure coursing through her veins. She pulled harder on her flesh to make the swollen bud come out fully from its hood. The longing to go all the way to a release filled her mind, but she wanted to play more games before she got to that. It made her grab his hair to drag his head back and he looked up.

“Want to see something pretty?” she asked.

“Already can,” he said and tried to force his head back forward.

“Got something prettier,” Jade told him and shoved him back before turning around.

She fixed her gaze on his face in the mirror behind the sinks when she bent forward over the counter and saw the smile.

“Knew you’d fucking like it,” she said and clapped a hand on her naked butt.

Her hips juddered against the edge of the counter when she felt Aaron’s fingers touch on the small of her back then slide lower to get to the blue-bejeweled end of the butt plug. The way he played with it showed his fascination and she glanced over her shoulder at the way he stared.

“Ever worn one?” she asked.

“Fuck, no,” he blurted out and glanced up to see he was being watched.

“Are you going to?” Jade went on and winked.

Aaron returned his attention to the sparkling blue end of the toy. It made her grab her cheeks to spread them, so he could see the way the thick plug stretched her asshole when she carried on speaking.

“Feels amazing, but if you want to be one of those bad boys who uses all three of my holes you’ll have to take it out.”

She saw his gaze flit up to hers for a second as she kept looking over her shoulder, but he didn’t respond. Instead, his attention returned to the toy and the flutter of her thigh muscles felt delicious when he trailed his fingertip around the end of the plug.

“You’ve had it, right?” she said and saw his gaze come up to meet hers. It showed he understood what she meant.

“Ex-wife didn’t like it,” he admitted.

“Then you need to be with a girl who craves the feel of cumming when her tight little hole is filled with hard cock,” Jade said and paused for a second before going on. “You’ll need to get it wet.”

She sank her fingers deeper into her flesh to pull on it when she saw him lean in and the quivering weakness in her legs ignited when the tip of his tongue trailed slowly around the end of the toy.

“Yeah, just like that,” she murmured. “Fucking drives me wild.”

She turned her head to watch herself in the mirror as rasping licks played on her puckered skin. It made her hunger for an orgasm and she finally went after it.

“Come on,” she said and bumped her ass against Aaron’s face to make him back off before turning around.

She waited for him to rise to his feet then grabbed his wrist to lead him across to the shower cubicle. Sliding open the door, she pulled him inside before switching on the water. A squealing giggle burst from her lips when cool water rained down on her and she was quick to adjust the temperature to what she liked.

She swept her hair to one side of her head when she moved under the cascade of jets. Her gaze stayed on the way Aaron drank in the sight of the water streaming across her naked curves until she turned her face up to the water. It made her close her eyes as the cum was washed from her skin.

“Give me the soap,” she said when returned her gaze to the way she was being lecherously ogled.

Aaron was only too happy to oblige the request. He picked up the small bar of soap from the shelf and held it out.

“You do it,” Jade told him.

She smiled sweetly as she watched him rub the soap between his palms until they were slippery with lather. Her hand went to his cock when he started to wash her chest and she could feel the pulse of arousal starting to beat again while his hands slithered all over her breasts.

“You going to get hard for me again?” she teased him and slid her hand lower to cup fingers around his balls as he continued washing her breasts.

When she let go, she shoved his hands away then took hold of his hips to pull him to an embrace under the water. A shudder rippled through her when his lips played on the side of her neck.

“That’s it, daddy,” she encouraged him as the kisses sparked arousal. “Get me all horny and I’ll be the little slut of your dirtiest dreams.”

Wrapping her arms around his body, she forced herself against him to squash her slippery breasts against his torso. It was no surprise when his hands slid around her hips to settle on the small of her back as he continued caressing his mouth on sensitive skin. His touch quickly moved lower and she let out a hushed laugh when his fingertips played on the end of the butt plug.

“Take it out,” she told him in a breathless rasp.

“I’ve never…”

“Just grip the end and pull gently,” Jade interrupted.

She pressed her forehead against his shoulder when she felt his fingers fumbling to get a grip.

“Slowly,” she murmured. “I want to feel it stretching me out.”

The tremble of her legs worsened when she felt him catch hold and she pushed herself harder against his naked body when he started to ease the toy out. Her thighs quivered and there was no holding in the whimpers of delight as the wider body of the plug made her muscles protest. The pulsing contractions grew stronger until she felt the moment it slipped all the way out.

“Fuck,” she groaned as the rush of pleasure hit hard.

She waited a few seconds to gather herself before moving back and holding out her hand.  The plug was given to her. She held it under the raining jets of water and saw the way Aaron couldn’t take his eyes from it.

“You going to let me put it in?” she asked and saw his gaze jump to hers.

“I’m not…”

“You’re not going to disappoint me, are you?” she said and dropped to her knees on the wet floor. “You want to be bad with me, don’t you?”

She put a sweet smile on her face when she glanced up at him and saw his resolve melt away in an instant. Her smile widened when she held up the plug again to let water rain down on the metal body. Lifting her other hand, she knew she was captivating Aaron again as she let her fingertips play on the narrow tip.

“Goes in easy,” she said before sliding her touch slowly down the widening body to the thickest part. “But does a fantastic job of letting you feel how good it is to be stretched wide.”

Her gaze flitted to Aaron’s wide-eyed gaze before she returned her attention to what she was doing as she turned the toy to show the bejeweled end.

“Isn’t it pretty?” she said.

There was no response while she continued to play with the butt plug and the way she was being watched brought a stronger desire to let the bad girl inside come out. It made her act.

“Give me the soap,” she said and held out her empty hand.

Aaron looked at the small, slippery bar he held before fixing his gaze on her. She knew he was going to play along when he held out the soap. Snatching it from his hand, she leaned forward to kiss on his cock and looked up when she spoke.

“Turn around.”

When Aaron hesitated, she pressed a hand against his hip to encourage him. He resisted for a second before slowly turning then leaning forward to settled his forehead against the tiles. The clap of a hand on his ass made him shudder and he let out a gasp.

“Does that feel good?” Jade asked.

She landed another spank before leaning in to tease her tongue along the crease of Aaron’s ass. The way his buttocks clenched made her giggle.

“You have to show me it if you want my tongue properly,” she said.

There was another moment of hesitation before Aaron pressed his forehead harder against the wall to brace himself, so he could get his hands to his buttocks.

“That’s it, bad boy,” she teased him and watched as he gave in to what she wanted.

She leaned in to rim the tip of her tongue around his asshole and heard the stifled gasps of pleasure. It made her flicker soft licks right on his clenched hole and her gaze never left the rippling spasms of his muscles. When she jerked her head back, she brought her hand up to soap his ass then brushed the tip of the butt plug into place.

“Just relax,” she told him as she gradually applied pressure.

She knew it was the last thing he could do if it was his first time wearing a plug and the sound of curses being spat through gritted teeth came to her as she eased the tip past the tight clenching of his sphincter. Her eyes never left the sight of his asshole succumbing to her efforts and she stopped pushing when the widest part of the plug made his puckered hole gape.

“See how good that feels,” she said and tossed the soap into the corner of the cubicle.

It freed up her hand, so she could force it between his thighs from the back to curl her fingers around his testicles. She could see the way his muscles protested the delicious abuse she was inflicting on them as she held the plug steady to keep his asshole gaping wide.

“Are you getting hard?” she asked.

“Mmm-hmm,” Aaron acknowledged through lips clamped tightly shut.

He looked down to the way his cock was starting to jut out from his groin as the elation of a moment he never expected took hold in his body.

“Good boy,” Jade said as she massaged his balls.

In one smooth movement, she let go of the end of the plug and spanked her hand on Aaron’s buttock. His hips jerked forward as the quivering pulse of his anal muscles did the rest of the work of taking the toy all the way inside. Gasping breaths spilled from his mouth as he tried to get used to a new sensation. A smile flitted across Jade’s face as she gripped tighter around balls and spanked her other hand harder on his buttocks.

“Fuck…, fuck off,” Aaron protested in a hoarse voice as the sting made his asshole grip around the thick, metal body of the toy.

“But it feels so good,” she teased him.

There was no way he could pull away. He was too close to the wall and her grip around his testicles held him under control. It allowed her to land another stinging blow. Aaron’s cries of protest echoed around the tiles, but ended when Jade leaned in to ease the pain with soft licks.

“Sorry, daddy,” she said in a sniggering voice and pulled her hand from between his thighs. “Turn around and I’ll make it all better for you.”

Aaron spun around to the sight of a wicked smile on her pretty face.

“You’re bad,” he said.

“Poor baby,” she teased him in a coquettish voice and cheekily batted her eyelids as she went on. “Did a cute little girl make it all hurty?”

He didn’t answer and simply watched as she lifted a hand to curl her fingers around his balls again. She swept her other hand back over her head to slick her dark tresses down to her scalp. His gaze fixed on the way water ran down over her breasts and he reached out to the wall to steady himself when her touch slid up onto his stiffening cock.

“Do you always get it up again so quickly?” she asked.

“Don’t know,” Aaron groaned when Jade’s loose grip began sliding up and down his growing erection. “It was one and done with my wife.”

“Did you always cum in her tight cunt?” Jade asked.

“Fuck,” Aaron let out as the grip around his swelling shaft tightened.

He was unused to such dirty talk and hearing it come from such a sweet-looking girl excited him more that he expected. It made him suck in deep breaths that became labored when the pace of the handjob quickened.

“Well?” Jade said to press him for an answer to the question she asked.

“Yes,” he admitted.

“And you’re being a bad boy and looking for more than that now you’re free and single,” she said.

Their eyes met, but he said no more as she continued to stroke his cock. She finally brought her hand to a stop clasped around the base and squeezed tightly as she leaned in to kiss on the tip. The throb of hot blood stiffening flesh strengthened when she glanced up to catch his gaze as she rolled her tongue around the head.

“Want to know what I like?” she asked.

Aaron nodded his head as he reached out his other hand to press it against the wall. Jade’s soft lips slid over the tip of his erection to engulf the head and the way her tongue swirled around it was knee-trembling. Harsh, gasping curses burst from his mouth, but he tensed his hips to ease them forward. More of his hard cock slipped into the wet warmth of her mouth and the rush of arousal was heady.

The bobbing of her head was over all too soon though, but he wasn’t complaining when she rose to her feet and pulled him to an embrace under the showerhead. The way his erection was trapped against her belly made him shudder as water rained down on them. Jade’s hands wrapped around his neck to pull his head down and the caress of her lips on his ear made him close his eyes.

“I’ll tell you what I like,” she whispered and tightened her grip on the back of his neck. “I like my tight little asshole being filled when I orgasm. Can’t do it with the plug now you have it, so we’ll have to find something else.”

There was no missing another wicked grin on her face when she released him from the embrace and slid a hand down across his belly to curl her fingers around his cock. It showed what she wanted and she stroked up and down a few times before turning to face the wall.

The way she bent forward to arch her spine made Aaron look down at the sweet curve of her rounded buttocks. She placed a hand on the small of her back and slid it lower, so she could pull on her buttock. It gave him a glimpse of her tiny, puckered hole.

“Going to give me what I want?” she asked.

Aaron moved forward before the words even finished. He grabbed hold of her hips to pull her back and got the delicious sensation of his erection slipping between her buttocks. She pushed back to grind against the hardness and his hunger for her body lit up stronger than ever. It made him slide his hands up to grope her breasts until she bumped him back.

“Let me feel it inside,” she said and grabbed her buttock to pull on it again.

“Fuck, fuck,” Aaron muttered as he looked down at a perfect sight.

Grabbing his erection he got the tip to asshole and Jade’s whimpering groan brought out animal instincts.

“Come on, daddy,” she urged. “Be a beast and show me just how much you want it.”

It made Aaron slide his fingers up to grip just below the head of his erection, so he could force it against the puckered tightness of asshole. He was caught in a fantasy he’d dreamed about, but a pretty girl was giving it to him for real and he felt the clenching grip of asshole squeezing around the tip of his hard cock as he tried hard to get inside.

The tightness initially held him at bay, but he pushed forward with more effort and sensed the give in protesting muscles. It brought out animal lust and he shuddered as he forced his way past the resistance. The feel of it suddenly melting away completely brought out a long groan of delight as he eased his hips forward until his groin slapped against smooth buttocks.

“Fuck, yeah, daddy,” Jade moaned and got a hand to his hip.

There was no need for her to sink her nails into flesh to hold him in place. He wasn’t about to pull back. His hands wrapped around her body to grab at her breasts and the flush of pleasure ripped through her when she was roughly groped.

“Yeah, keep doing that,” she urged in breathless elation and got her free hand between her thighs.

Their bodies remained locked together and she could feel the strong, throbbing pulse of his rigid erection inside her as she slowly circled her fingers on her pussy lips. Rocking her head back got her kisses on the side of her neck. Shivers trickled down her spine to heighten her arousal and she got the touch of her fingertips to her clitoris.

“Oh god, it feels so fucking good,” she blurted out.

She knew how to flatter a man and make him feel special, but that wasn’t what prompted her words this time. Having Aaron’s hard cock so deep in her asshole did feel good. The fierce throb of his lust was all too apparent and his fingers sinking deep into her breasts sent ribbons of hot pleasure down between her thighs. It spurred her on to rougher stroking and her legs began to shake as the circling touches on her clit brought her closer to a moment she craved.

“C’mon, daddy,” she urged. “Show me how much you want it.”

She bumped back against his groin to encourage him and shuddered when his hands clamped tightly onto her tits. The feel of his erection slowly withdrawing sent a shiver down her spine and she gasped when he thrust forward hard to drive it back inside. Emptying his balls the first time likely gave him stamina now that he was hard again and it meant there was no need to worry about him cumming quickly. He could give her what she wanted and she chased it.

“Harder, daddy,” she gasped. “Do it harder and just fucking use me.”

She got what she wanted when Aaron’s hands slid down to her hips, so he could hold on tightly as he started to throw himself at her to slap his groin against her wet cheeks. It plunged his hard cock deep into her tight hole and his pounding thrusts showed his excitement at what she was giving him. She forced her fingers hard against her clit as her hips began to judder.

“Don’t stop, don’t stop,” she urged as her body succumbed to the pleasure of being taken so roughly from behind.

Aaron crashed her against the wall as she started to punish her swollen clitoris roughly again. It built the tension in her body and a knot tightened in her belly as she was engulfed in a sexual blush that left every part of her feeling ultra-sensitive. Aaron didn’t hold back, with the forceful anal penetration setting her body alight. Her fingers were a blur as she gave herself the stimulation she needed to bring her excitement to the brink.

She forced her fingers against her clitoris again and pushed back to meet the thrusts slamming against her ass. The cascade of water raining down on them added to a shuddering moment and her mouth opened wide as the tension came to a peak. She pulled her hand from between her thighs to get it to Aaron’s hip. This time she did sink her nails into his flesh to make him fuck his cock deep and hold it inside.

The fluttering spasms of her muscles suddenly erupted to full-blown juddering contractions. It sparked the hot bliss of orgasm and the sound of her desperate cries of passion echoed around the cubicle. The tightening of her anal muscles around the thick hardness of Aaron’s erection heightened the pleasure in a way that set her heartbeat hammering and she writhed around against the wall when she sank her fingernails deeper in his flesh to pull him forward onto her.

It trapped her in place and the burning pleasure of sexual release flooded her body to leave her shaking like a leaf as her excitement rose to a peak. A final moment of ecstasy made her body tense up and she could feel the pulsing throb of hard cock deep inside her. Pushing back against Aaron stretched the moment out until her body relaxed. She let out a gasp as she went limp and slumped forward against the cool tiles to try and catch her breath.

“Fuck, fuck,” she let out as the arousal drained from her body.

There was a moment of still as she tried to recover some composure, but it ended when she bumped back against taut muscles.

“Go to the bedroom,” she told Aaron.

His grip clung to her hips and she could almost sense his primal instincts. He wanted to fuck her so bad to get his own release, but she took control again.

“Go,” she urged again and bumped back against him harder. “Get on the bed and wait for me.”

The way he slowly withdrew his erection sent another shudder of delight through her trembling body. She wanted to slump to the floor, but stopped herself from doing it and turned around to the sight of Aaron standing under the streaming jets.

“Feel good?” she asked, with a cheeky smirk.

There was no response as she leaned down to get the soap from the floor. Aaron’s gaze never left her as she rubbed the bar between her palms to get them covered in lather before taking hold of his erection to play with it.

“You still here,” she teased him when she let go and watched the water clean the soap from his groin. “I told you to go to the bed.”

“You?” he queried.

“I’ll follow,” she told him. “You go first and wait for me.”

“Can I take out the…”

“No,” Jade said in a giggling voice as she grabbed his wrist. “Keep it in.”

She pulled him out from under the water and slid the cubicle door open, so she could reach out to get one of the towels hanging on the wall hooks.

“Get out,” she told him and pulled on his wrist to make him move past her.

She made him stop and let out an amused titter when she wrapped the towel around his waist. His erection made a massive bulge in the material and she flicked her fingers at it.

“Dry yourself off and get naked on the bed,” she said then turned back to step under the showerhead, without sliding the door shut.

She knew he was watching her, but didn’t look as she turned her face up to the jets to let them stream down over her. When she finally glanced out of the cubicle, Aaron was gone. Picking up the soap, she washed herself and switched off the water after it had rinsed her body clean. She grabbed one of the other towels to dry herself then walked across to look at herself in the mirror.

Leaning forward to let her damp hair hang down, she vigorously dried it then straightened up quickly to flick her head back. The tousled look it created brought a smirk to her face when she checked her appearance again.

She wrapped the towel in place around her upper chest before inspecting the toiletries on the counter next to the sink. Picking up a small bottle of scent, she brought it to her nose to have a sniff. She liked the scent, so spritzed it liberally on her upper chest and neck.

“Time to finish it,” she said and put down the bottle before walking to the door and coming to a stop.

Aaron’s gaze fixed on her as she looked across the bedroom.

“Isn’t it a bit late to hide it from me?” she teased him.

His gaze flitted to the way the towel covered his groin before coming back to her, but he didn’t respond. Their eyes met and she held his gaze as she sashayed her way across the room to the bottom of the bed. Leaning forward to settle her hands down, she clambered onto the covers and didn’t need to say anything.

Aaron readily spread his legs to let her crawl in between them. She came to a stop with her head almost over his groin and loosened the knot holding her towel in place. Grabbing hold of the damp material, she pulled it away and tossed it on the floor.

“Well, I’m naked,” she said and flopped down on her belly.

She reached out to grope him through the towel covering his groin, but quickly pulled it away to bring his erection into sight.

“Well, well, look what I found,” she said mischievously and shuffled forward a little on her belly to get in position before grabbing hold to make his erection point up towards the ceiling. “You get so hard for me.”

Aaron squirmed when her grip tightened around his girth. He’d propped his head up on pillows in anticipation of the show he hoped he’d get and watched intently as it got underway.

Jade ducked her head down to tease the tip of her tongue on his balls for a second before licking all the way up his shaft. She watched the way she held him spellbound by sliding her tongue all the way up to the tip a second time and could feel the pumping throb of his hot-blooded arousal.

“You get it bad for a sweet little girl,” she teased him and flickered the tip of her tongue on the little slit of his cock.

It allowed her to stretch out a thin string of pre-cum before licking it away and kissing the tip. She waited until their eyes met before sliding her lips all the way over the head to hold it in her mouth.

“Fuck,” Aaron groaned as he tensed his body.

He grabbed at the covers when Jade’s lips slid down to take more of his length, with the pure delight of the slow, seductive oral sex holding him in its grip. There was no taking his eyes from the way his cock was being worshiped. That was the only way to describe what he was getting. It ended with Jade’s tongue rolling around the head and flickering at the little slit again.

“You want all three, don’t you?” she said as she nuzzled her lips against his throbbing shaft.

Aaron understood. The evening began with a blowjob and she was giving him another right at that very moment. In the shower, she’d let him fuck her asshole. The third was her shaved pussy and his gaze slid between her thighs when she finally got up on her knees.

“Close them,” she said and lifted her knees one-by-one to let him bring his legs together.

The anticipation of something he desperately wanted made him squirm as she moved up his body until she was right over his waist. A shudder ran through him when she sat on the hardness of his erection to grind down on it.

“Can you feel how soft and smooth it is?” she asked.

“Yes,” Aaron wailed and arched his back to push up against her shaven mound.

“Want a closer look?” she asked in a giggling voice and didn’t wait for an answer before rising to her knees then moving higher on his body.

She dragged the pillows out from under his head to make it drop down onto the covers before shuffling right over his face. Sliding a hand between her thighs, she spread herself open for him and looked down to the excitement in his expression.

“Just going to look?” she asked.

Aaron’s head came up right away and the tremble of her thigh muscles ignited when his tongue rasped across her slick skin.

“Yeah, that’s it, bad boy,” she growled and grabbed his hair with her other hand to force his head back to the covers.

His tongue slithered inside her when she started to grind on his mouth and she rocked her head back as she pulled her hand from between her thighs. It enabled her to grab her tits and grope them while Aaron hungrily ate her out. His head pushed up between her thighs in an attempt to force his tongue deeper, so he could lap at the velvety softness of her pussy. It made her squirm all the more and she looked at the glisten on his lips when she rose up to pull away from him.

“You like that?” she asked as she brushed fingers across his mouth.

His tongue played on her fingertips while he licked at the sweet taste. It answered her question, as did the way he eagerly sucked on her thumb when she slid it in his mouth.

“Yeah, you fucking love it, don’t you?” she teased him as she watched. “But I know what you really want.”

Pulling her hand away from his lips, she shuffled back down his body until she was right over his waist. It allowed her to get a hand to his erection to make it stand up from his groin. She held his gaze as she lowered herself and saw the way he chewed on his bottom lip when she rubbed the tip of his hard cock along her pussy lips. The breath caught in her throat when she got the head in place and the rush of excitement took hold when she forced herself down onto it.

The sound of Aaron’s curses surrounded her as she slowly sat down to take every hard inch of his erection in the tight, slick depths of her pussy. She could feel the way he pushed up against her as she swiveled her hips around then began to rock them back and forward. His hands latched onto her hips and it was clear what he wanted, so she gave it.

Leaning forward, she slapped her hands on his chest and began to slowly ride his cock. The sound of their groans filled the bedroom as she gradually quickened the pace of the sex to slap her ass down on his groin. His grip tightened on her hips as he began to buck up to meet her each time she came down on him. It slapped their bodies together harder as she gave him the sex he hungered for.

Digging her nails into his chest muscles made him wince, but she did it harder and clung on tightly as she bounced frantically on him. He kept jabbing his hips up until she finally dropped her full weight down to pin him to the bed.

“Is this all you want?” she asked as she rolled her hips around. “Or are you going to show me how nasty older men can really be?”

His hands tightened on her hips, but he hesitated.

“Fucking do it, daddy,” she urged him. “Give in to those dirty fantasies of using a girl like she’s nothing more than a fuck toy.”

She let out a gasping squeal when he rolled on his side to make her pull off him. In a flash, he was up on his knees and she put herself in the position he wanted. Shoving her face down into the covers, she arched her back to lift her ass up and there was no doubt Aaron was in the grip of lust when he shoved his groin against her.

Another squeal burst from her lips when his hand cracked on her butt to bring the hot sting of pain. She forced her mouth against the covers to stifle her cries, but pushed back to make Aaron’s hard cock slide between her buttocks. The way it throbbed against her asshole made her want it inside again, but she wasn’t in control now. She’d stirred the beast inside him and he was about to take what he wanted from her. His palm landed on her ass in another stinging blow, but she lifted her head this time.

“Take what you want,” she yelled.

His fingers tangled in her hair to yank her head back as he forced himself against her naked ass.

“Just slide it deep in my tight cunt and fucking make it yours,” Jade let out in a gasping voice.

She felt the pressure from behind ease and got a hand to her buttock to sink her fingers into her flesh. It showed him what he wanted and the way he roughly entered her took her breath. The grip on her hair was released to let her drop her head back to the bed and she pushed back to take Aaron’s cock deep.

His hands latched onto her hips and there was no holding back now. Crashing thrusts hammered against her butt as he started to ragdoll her. There was only one thought on his mind and it caught him in the grip of primal instincts. Jade gave him whimpering cries as he pounded his hard cock into her pussy to chase the release he wanted and it spurred him on to ravage her cunt with a passion.

The sound of his cries started to drown out hers as he drove forward relentlessly until his balls tightened up to his groin. It put him on the cusp of losing control and clenching his buttocks in that moment only brought home the thickness of the butt plug plunged deeply inside his asshole.

It was too much and his thrusts were suddenly ragged as his euphoria spilled over to climax. He buried his cock deep in pussy as he let go and the tension in his body exploded to shuddering contractions as he savored the hot elation of his balls emptying again.

Tightening his grip on Jade’s hips, he pulled her back onto him to keep their bodies locked together. Bursting spurts of cum erupted deep inside her, with the clenching pulse of his asshole around the plug giving him one of his strongest releases in a long time.

He squeezed his eyes shut and arched his back to force his hips forward in the final throes of ecstasy. It made his body stiffen to eke out every last drop of pleasure before the afterglow ripped through his veins to make him slump forward. Jade collapsed under his weight, but he followed her down to keep his erection buried inside her.

Nothing was said as they lay together and it was only when the power drained from his erection to make it slip out that he rolled to the side. When he was on his back, he closed his eyes and brought a hand to his chest. His heartbeat still raced as he tried to recover from the sex.

“Look at you, bad boy,” Jade said in a laughing voice to finally break the silence.

Aaron opened his eyes to the sight of her getting up to stand at the side of the bed. He watched as she moved around to collect her belongings and it was only when she started to get dressed that he spoke.

“You’re not having another shower?”

“Like to feel it inside me,” she teased him as she pulled her panties up into place.

She put on her bra and Aaron continued to watch as she sat at the bottom of the bed to slide the stockings back into place on her legs. When she finished, she walked around to where her bag sat on the bedside cabinet and opened it to get the brush.

“Thanks,” Aaron said.

“No need to thank me,” Jade shot back. “I had fun.”

She returned the brush to her bag then went to get her jacket and heels to put them on. She saw him squirm when she walked back around the bed and knew why.

“Keep the plug in,” she teased him. “It will remind you of me.”

“You don’t want it back?”

“No,” Jade said and picked up her bag from the cabinet. “Well, not until you ask to meet me again. Bring it with you and I’ll let you return it to me like I gave it to you.”

She laughed when she saw the expression on his face, but said no more before walking across the room to the door. When she reached it, she glanced back and it was no surprise to see she was being watched.

“Take care,” she told him. “Until the next time.”

Aaron said nothing, so she opened the door and gave him a last look before walking out of the room. He’d call. There was no doubt in her mind about that. Now that she’d shown him just how much fun they could have together, he wouldn’t be able to resist.


Little PAWG Blacked

Lisa let out a breathless giggle as she leaned further forward to put her hands on her knees. Her long, blonde hair flew wildly as she swung her head to the raunchy music and she heard the cheeky comment aimed at her as her enthusiastic twerking became even more spirited.

“Little PAWG.”

“Little pa-what?” she gasped as she abruptly stopped dancing to look across her bedroom towards her friend.

Jennifer brought a hand up to her mouth to make a show of sniggering.

“You’re such an innocent,” she teased when she dropped her hand back down.

“Shut up!” Lisa exclaimed as she straightened up. “I am not innocent.”

“Well, you don’t know what a PAWG is,” Jennifer went on and let out a mischievous chuckle.

Lisa pursed her lips as she stared. She remained where she was for a few seconds longer, but eventually spurred herself to action. Moving across to the stereo, she turned down the volume of the music.

“What is it then?” she asked as curiosity got the better of her.

A smile spread across Jennifer’s face when she got up from where she was sitting on the end of the bed. She took a couple of steps forward before lunging and Lisa squealed as a hand clapped on her denim-clad butt.

“Get lost,” she shrieked and skipped out of reach before she was spanked again. She rubbed a hand on her ass to dull the sting of pain.

“I’m just showing you what it is,” Jennifer joked.

“Huh?” Lisa said and frowned.

“A PAWG is a fat ass white girl,” Jennifer said. “And that’s fat with a P-H. It’s a nickname black guys usually give to a white female with a booty.”

“Oh,” Lisa said and looked over her shoulder to glance down at her bottom.

She was only little, standing in at not much more than five feet tall and had always had a big butt. The idea that her puppy fat would melt away when she hit her late teens had been mostly true…, except for her bottom. She’d never managed to shift the chubbiness from there. In truth, she never really tried. Her curvaceous booty was a feature she liked about herself and she made no attempt to cover it up. If anything, she put it on show and the tight jeans she wore did just that.

“You know who’ll like it,” Jennifer remarked.

The comment made Lisa return her attention to her friend and it was her being cheeky now.

“Everyone,” she said and winked.

“You wish,” Jennifer retorted and laughed before going on. “But I was thinking of Terrance.”

Lisa frowned as the image of the store owner came into her head.

“Why him?” she asked.

“Oh my lord,” Jennifer let out in a giggling voice. “Did you even listen to what I just told you?”

“What the hell are you talking about?” Lisa asked.

“It’s a black man’s fantasy,” Jennifer replied. “Those naughty boys want a little PAWG to play with.”

“Get out of here,” Lisa said dismissively before crossing the room to throw herself face-down on the bed.

“I’m telling you,” Jennifer insisted. “Black guys want a little white girl with a voluptuous booty. It’s their kink.”

“It is not,” Lisa said. “You’re making that up.”

She was aware of her friend getting on the bed and knew what was coming when she felt the weight settling on the back of her thighs.

“Don’t you dare,” she squealed, but she was too late.

Another spank cracked down on her behind. It brought a flare of sharp pain that made her squirm and she grasped the covers as she struggled to throw her friend off.

“Fuck off,” she protested, but Jennifer’s weight came down harder on her thighs to stop her turning over.

She eventually gave up trying and steeled herself for more punishment, but it wasn’t what she got. Instead, her friend’s hand settled gently on her butt.

“I can understand why black guys would like it,” Jennifer said. “It is pretty.”

Lisa wasn’t sure how to respond. The smarting pain of the spank slowly died away, but she said nothing as she kept her face shoved down into the covers.

“You should use it to your advantage,” Jennifer went on. “I would if I was you.”

Lisa finally raised her head.

“What do you mean?” she asked.

“Go buy some pretty clothes from Terrance’s store,” Jennifer explained as she stroked her fingertips gently across the denim covering her friend’s butt. “He probably has fantasies about your cute phat ass already.”

Lisa slid her tongue around her lips. She couldn’t pretend she hadn’t had the occasional fantasy about the handsome store owner, but she’d never expected it to go any further than that. Picking up on signals from the opposite sex wasn’t exactly her strong point. She wasn’t shy or inexperienced, for that matter, but the intricacies of flirting passed her by for the most part.

“You know he likes you,” Jennifer said.

“He likes every girl that goes in his store,” Lisa said. “From what I’ve been told, Terrance is a player.”

“Yeah,” Jennifer agreed and laughed. “I think that’s true, but I’ve seen the way he looks at you.”

“Let me turn over,” Lisa said and started to struggle again.

Jennifer kept her hand on her friend’s shapely ass for a second or two longer before moving to the side.

“How does he look at me?” Lisa asked when she rolled onto her back.

“Like he wants to fuck your hot, white ass,” Jennifer said and let out a giggle before going on. “And you know what they say about black guys.”

There was no need for Lisa to ask what her friend was talking about this time. She knew the rumors about black guys, without having to be told and couldn’t stop the smile spreading across her face.

“It’s probably why they like petite blondes like you,” Jennifer went on. “A huge cock will probably look all the bigger in your sweet little hand and black on blonde is another fantasy.”

“Pervert,” Lisa replied, but looked at her hand and started to imagine what it would be like to have her fingers stroking along a thick, black monster.

“You should go and buy something,” Jennifer urged as she got up from the bed. “You might find a well hung black guy really does have a kink for your cute booty. I’d do it if I were you. It could get you something special.”

Lisa pulled her gaze from her hand to look across the room and saw Jennifer heading for the bedroom door.

“Are you going?” she asked.

“Promised my mother I’d help her with the grocery shopping,” Jennifer answered and looked at her watch to see it was almost five thirty in the afternoon. “I better move before I get an irate phone call.”

“OK,” Lisa said and got up from the bed. “Have fun.”

“Yeah, that’s hilarious,” Jennifer complained when she reached the door and looked back. “I’ll give you a call tomorrow.”

“Sure, I’ll speak to you then,” Lisa said and lifted a hand as a parting gesture.

Jennifer disappeared from view and Lisa heard the door of the house opening then closing shortly after. Moving over to the window, she watched her friend walking away from the house then stepped back over to the bed. She was about to throw herself down on it, but didn’t when she caught a glimpse of her reflection in the wardrobe mirror.

“Phat ass white girl,” she murmured as she walked across to look at herself. “I like that.”

The music was still playing and she leaned forward to put her hands on her knees as she started to twerk again. Her efforts weren’t so energetic now, but she still liked the way she could make her butt move in tight jeans as she stared at herself.

Images of Terrance flitted through her mind and it ignited fantasies that sent a shiver down her spine. It made her wonder if what Jennifer had said was really true. She knew there was only one way to find out though and the idea of going to the store brought her dancing to an abrupt end yet again.

“You’ll get yourself in fucking trouble,” she muttered as she met her gaze in the mirror, but there was no stopping the smile spreading across her face.

The temptation to be a bad girl came alive.

She might not be the best at flirting or picking up signals from men, but the chance to be a little PAWG for a handsome, black stud was too good to resist. There was no guarantee it would actually happen, but that didn’t stop her opening the wardrobe to get a pair of slip-on, canvas shoes. When she’d put them on, she gathered what else she needed before moving to the door to leave her bedroom.

***

Lisa set down the glass and looked out the window of the health food store. She’d only ever been in it once before, but had noticed the small café area and it came to mind when she arrived in town. Her plan had been to visit Terrance’s place straight away at the end of the bus ride, but that changed when nerves got the better of her.

The small café area of the health food store gave her somewhere to have a think about what she was doing. It also had the advantage that it gave a view to where she wanted to go. She’d ordered a fruit smoothie when she walked in then went across to sit at a table by the windows when it was served to her.

Her glass was almost empty though and the early evening darkness was starting to descend. That meant Terrance would probably be closing up shop fairly soon, but she was sure that worked in her favor as she continued to stare across the street. She hadn’t seen anyone going in for the last ten minutes. That didn’t mean there weren’t any customers inside, but she had a growing hope the store might be empty.

“Time to find out,” she muttered as she picked up the glass to finish her drink

The jitteriness she’d felt when she got off the bus returned to make her hesitant again, but she finally got to her feet. She went over to the serving counter and put her empty glass down on it.

“Thanks,” she said.

“Enjoy the rest of your evening,” the woman behind the counter said.

Lisa smiled as she thanked the woman again before turning away to head for the exit. If things worked out as she hoped, she was certain she would enjoy the rest of her evening. There was no guarantee anything would happen, however, but thoughts of what might filled her mind when she left the health food store and crossed the street.

It put her on edge and her pace slowed as she approached the clothing store. It gave her a chance to look in the window. From what she could see, there were no customers inside. She did catch sight of Terrance though and the fluttering sensation in her belly worsened to make her muscles tighten. He was bent over the counter looking at something and it gave her a chance to check him out.

The white t-shirt he wore contrasted with his dark skin and put his bulging biceps on full display. The material clung to his muscular physique and Lisa shuddered as her nervousness became laced with the hot flush of arousal.

“Something else,” she murmured as she kept staring.

He ran a hand over his shaved head and appeared to have a sense he was being watched when he looked up from the counter. It got Lisa moving before she was caught staring and she felt the sinking feeling in the pit of her stomach when she reached the door. She gulped down a heavy breath as she reached out.

The sudden thought that Jennifer had been messing with her flitted through her mind and she grimaced. She glanced across to the counter to see she had been noticed and knew it would look foolish if she hurried away. The urge to do just that was there in her mind, but she resisted it and forced herself to open the door.

Her gaze went to the smile on Terrance’s face when she walked inside and she felt the infatuation taking hold. The door swung shut when she let go and she moved in the direction of the counter.

“I thought my day was over,” Terrance said as she approached the counter.

“Oh, sorry,” she apologized and smiled when she came to a stop. “I was in the café across the street and saw you were still open. It reminded me I wanted to buy some new gear.”

“Not a problem,” he said. “You’re more than welcome.”

She slipped her hands in the back pockets of her tight jeans and slowly swung her shoulders from side-to-side as Terrance inspected her. If she had to guess, she would say the way his gaze roamed over her was about more than an interest in selling her clothes. Her pulse quickened as the moment stretched out and the smile was wider on his face when he spoke.

“What are you looking for?”

Lisa tilted her head to the side as she considered the question. She should have anticipated it, but hadn’t and her mind blanked for a second before she replied with a question of her own.

“Got anything nice?”

Terrance let out a laugh.

“Everything in here is nice,” he replied and looked at his watch. “It’s late, so I’ll close up if you want and it’ll give you some privacy to look around.”

The comment brought a lump to Lisa’s throat and she was sure there was more to Terrance’s offer than met the eye. The privacy might give her a chance to look around in peace and quiet, but it locked her in the place with him. She wasn’t about to miss the chance of finding out what that might bring her though and swallowed hard before answering.

“Umm…, OK, that sounds good.”

She waited as he came around the counter then followed him across the store. Her gaze stayed on him as he turned the sign in the window to show the place was closed. He then locked the door and pulled down the blinds.

“There you go,” he said when he turned back to her. “You won’t be disturbed now.”

Lisa nodded her head, but said nothing.

“I got some new denim shorts in last week,” he said as he stepped closer. “Let me show you.”

Lisa released a slow breath as he stepped past her. She was all too aware of the way he towered over her and felt tiny in his presence. It was a thrill and the anticipation she might be on the verge of more than clothes shopping took hold. Her gaze slid down his back as she followed to eventually settle on his ass, but she quickly looked away when he stopped.

“What do you think?” he asked when he reached out to settle his hand on a rack.

Lisa looked at the denim shorts on the hangers. She liked the style of the ragged hem and faded color. They would be tight as well and she was in no doubt they would put her butt on display. She couldn’t be entirely sure that was the reason Terrance chose them. There was every chance it was though.

“They’re pretty,” she said and reached out to brush her fingers on the nearest pair. “Got them in my size?”

She saw the way he appraised her when she pulled her hand away. His head tilted to the side as he stared. When he returned his attention to the rack, he flicked through the hangers and eventually pulled one out. Lisa tensed when he reached out to hold the shorts against her waist. The brushing touch of his knuckles against her belly didn’t seem accidental, but she made no effort to move away from it.

“Those should fit,” he said. “Have you ever tried fishnets?”

The comment came as a surprise to Lisa and she was sure it showed in her expression.

“Uh…, no,” she replied.

“They go well with denim,” Terrance went on as he gave her the hanger. “Well, I think so anyway. Let me get you a pair.”

Lisa said nothing to stop him when he walked off and felt her heartbeat racing faster. She didn’t follow this time. Instead, she waited until he came back to her.

“There you go,” he said.

She flexed her fingers before taking the package to look at the contents. Hosiery wasn’t something she wore much at all and certainly nothing as sexy as fishnets. It was only when Terrance spoke again that she lifted her gaze from what she was holding.

“Try them on with the shorts.”

“How can I do that?” she replied. “It’s not like I can put them back in the packet if I don’t want them.”

“Tell you what,” Terrance said. “Pick a top to go with the shorts and I’ll throw in the fishnets as a gift.”

Lisa met his gaze and saw the expectant smile on his face. It appeared he was keen to see her in them and she took that as another sign she might be heading for the encounter she wanted.

“Yeah, OK,” she agreed. “What tops do you like?”

The smile on Terrance’s face widened, like she knew it would. He’d chosen the denim shorts and fishnets. She was now giving him the chance to choose the top, so she’d be dressed up just like he wanted.

“Let me think,” Terrance said as he looked around.

He moved off after a few seconds and Lisa was quick to follow as he walked over to another rack. The black, sleeveless t-shirts on it had a colorful dragon motif splashed across the front.

“One of these will look good on you,” Terrance said as he started going through the hangers.

His gaze continually flitted to Lisa as he worked, but she remained silent. He eventually pulled one of the hangers from the rack.

“Yeah, this is definitely it,” he said as he held the t-shirt against Lisa’s body.

The soft brush of his knuckles on her upper chest definitely wasn’t an accident. She knew it. Picking up on the subtle hints of flirting might not be her strongpoint, but it didn’t need to be on this occasion. There was nothing subtle about Terrance’s actions. He was showing his interest in the most obvious way and Lisa played on it by joining in.

“Yeah, it’s nice,” she said as she brought her hand up to press it against the t-shirt.

It forced Terrance’s hand against the top of her breasts a little harder and brought a rush of excitement that quickened her pulse.

“Then let’s get you trying it on,” he said.

He handed over the hanger before moving off in the direction of the fitting rooms. Lisa’s hesitation returned for a split second as her gaze roamed over his muscular physique, but she snapped herself out of it. Her eyes never left him as she followed over to a door that led through to the fitting area. The mirrors on the wall gave her a view of them and it made her all the more nervous as she stared at the way his powerful physique towered over her petite frame.

“Use any cubicle,” Terrance said.

She brought her gaze to his and smiled.

“Thanks,” she said and moved to the nearest cubicle. She swept the curtain aside and was about to walk inside when another comment brought her to a stop.

“If you need a second opinion on the outfit, I’m more than happy to help.”

Lisa glanced over her shoulder to see she was being watched. Terrance wasn’t even trying to disguise the way he was enjoying the sight of her curves. The lump returned to her throat and she needed to swallow hard again before answering.

“Yeah, OK.”

She stepped forward and closed the curtain before anything else was said. Her eyes fixed on yet another mirror and she caught her gaze in it as she quietly mouthed a curse. The trembling of her hand was all too obvious as she draped the hangers over the back of the chair in the corner of the cubicle then set the package and her bag down on the seat.

A glance to the curtain showed a slight gap and she wondered if Terrance might get a glimpse of her putting on the outfit through it. On any other occasion, she would have closed the gap before starting to undress. It’s not what she did this time though. She left it as it was.

There was an excitement to knowing Terrance might get a peek of her as she took off the t-shirt she wore then loosened her tight jeans to roll them down her legs. She hoped he was actively trying to have a look, but there was no knowing for sure. Easing the package and her bag aside on the seat, she perched herself on the edge of it and kicked off her shoes before finishing the job of taking off her jeans.

When she stood, she caught a glimpse of her partially naked figure in the mirror. The urge to go all the way and take off her underwear flashed through her head. She turned to the side to inspect the curve of her ass while she debated the idea and finally couldn’t resist.

Unhooking her bra, she pulled it off and set it down on the seat. She then removed her panties and sat down again. Picking up the fishnets, she stared at them through the clear plastic. There was a thrill to how brazen she was being and it made her hands tremble all the more as she got to work opening the package.

“How’s it going?” Terrance asked.

The comment made Lisa glance towards the curtain. She lifted a hand to rub the back of her wrist across her lips. They felt dry, so she slid her tongue around them before answering.

“Nearly there.”

The prickle of heat between her thighs made her squeeze them tightly together. It quickened her pulse even more and the trembling worsened to make her fumble with the package as she carried on trying to open it. When she finally managed it, she pulled the hosiery out and let it unfurl.

“Oh fuck,” she murmured as she stared at it.

The fine net style meant she shouldn’t have too much problem putting the fishnets on, so she got started by rolling up one of the legs. She stretched out her toes to push them into the foot of the tights and gradually worked the material up onto her thigh.

After doing the same with the other leg, she stood to pull the waistband all the way up into place. Another quiet curse spilled from her lips when she stared at herself in the mirror. Wearing no panties under the hosiery felt dirty and the flush of moist heat grew stronger as she inspected the way the material stretched over her bare skin.

“Won’t be giving these back,” she muttered when she felt the slick sensation between her thighs as she squeezed them together.

“Ready yet?” Terrance asked.

“Almost,” Lisa answered as his query got her moving.

The fact he seemed so keen to see her was a thrill and she hurriedly got the black t-shirt from the hanger to put it on. It fitted OK and she took only a brief glance before getting the denim shorts. Stepping into them, she watched herself in the mirror as she pulled them up into place.

She closed the button and zipper before turning from side to side to inspect the outfit. It looked good on her and brought a smile to her face. She could feel the way her nipples poked at the dark material of the t-shirt, but the dragon motif helped to disguise it. Tucking the t-shirt in properly, she turned side-on to inspect her ass and her smile widened.

“Little PAWG,” she murmured as the words that sparked everything came back to her.

She hoped it was how Terrance viewed her as she moved over to the curtain then stopped for a second. There really was no composing herself, however, and her nerves flared when she swept the curtain aside to see the store owner’s gaze come to her right away. The sinking feeling in the pit of her stomach came back with a vengeance and all the more so when she heard the compliment.

“You look amazing.”

A smile flitted across her lips as she stepped forward. She was aware of the way Terrance’s gaze stayed on her. His next comment was about the outfit although she was sure there was more to the way he stared at her than the clothes.

“Does it fit OK?”

“Yeah,” Lisa said as she stepped closer to one of the mirrors on the wall. “You’ve got a good eye for size.”

“Years of experience,” Terrance said and laughed. “The shorts aren’t too tight?”

It seemed like the query was made to give him an excuse to look at her bottom. She could see in the mirror the way his eyes were suddenly glued to the denim stretched across her luscious, rounded cheeks.

“Doesn’t feel too tight,” she said and made a show of running her hands down over the denim. “How does it look?”

Terrance’s gaze didn’t waver as he spoke and the hoarse sound of his voice made it sound almost like he growled the word.

“Perfect.”

The breath caught in Lisa’s throat. She was being stared at in the way she hoped she would be and felt the rush of exhilaration. The question played on the tip of her tongue for a second or two before she finally let it out.

“The shorts don’t make my bum look too big, do they?”

She saw the way Terrance lifted a hand to rub fingertips across his upper lip as he continued to stare.

“No, it really is perfect,” he said after a few seconds.

Lisa knew he wasn’t talking about the shorts and made a show of running her hands down over the denim again. Things were moving to where she wanted and she upped the ante with her next comment.

“That’s not what my friend called it.”

Terrance dropped his hand away from his mouth as he stepped forward. He lifted his gaze to meet Lisa’s in the mirror and the breath caught in her throat when she saw the wide smile on his face.

“What did your friend call it?”

“Umm…,” Lisa said as she pretended to debate whether she should give an answer. The words came out in a rush when she finally did.

“She said I was a PAWG.”

Terrance let out a hushed laugh as his gaze slid back to Lisa’s butt.

“Yeah, there’s no denying that,” he said to show he knew what the naughty acronym meant.

“Is that what…, black guys like?” Lisa asked.

She was suddenly keyed up like never before in her life as Terrance moved right behind her.

“Well, this one does,” he said and grabbed her hips.

It jolted her, but she showed she wanted the touch by settling her hands over his. The difference in size between them was almost intimidating, but it turned her on all the more. Her breathing came out in shallow gasps as his head came down and the brushing touch of his lips against her ear made her shudder. The sensation only worsened when she heard the whispered words.

“Are you going to be my little PAWG?”

“Yes,” she blurted out immediately.

She was the one who moved his hands onto her ass and her muscles tightened when she felt the grip of strong fingers sinking into her flesh through the tight denim. His mouth caressed against her ear before sliding lower and she brought a hand up to sweep her hair out of the way when she tilted her head to the side. It showed him smooth white skin and she watched in the mirror as his lips explored her neck.

Her legs trembled as hot pulses of pleasure raced down her spine. The rugged groping of her ass made her push back towards it as Terrance continued to kiss her neck and there was no taking her eyes from the mirror in front of her. When his hands came back to her hips, he pulled her back and she could feel the swelling of his erection against her.

“Fuck,” she let out.

“You’re a bad girl,” he said.

She didn’t understand the comment until she glanced at his face in the mirror. His gaze wasn’t on her now. He was looking in the cubicle she’d just come out of. The panties and bra she’d put on the seat were all too obviously in view from where they were standing.

“Do you like going commando?” he teased.

The flush of heat turned Lisa’s face red and she looked down to dark fingers grasping at the t-shirt to pull it out from where it was tucked into the shorts. It allowed him to get his hands below the material and her belly muscles fluttered as soft caresses brushed across them.

She wanted to see and grabbed at the t-shirt to pull it up. The contrast in color between dark hands and pale skin held her attention and made her push back harder against an erection coming to life. Short, sharp breaths spilled from her lips as Terrance’s touch slowly slid higher. She kept pulling the t-shirt up to keep his hands in view until the hem was just below her breasts.

“Not going to show me?” he asked.

“Not yet,” she said.

It didn’t stop him though and she pushed back harder against his muscular body when his hands slid under the material to cup around her naked breasts. His lips found the sweet spot on her neck again and she couldn’t hold in the groan. It made her bite her lip and it wasn’t long before she gave in to the temptation to watch.

She dragged the t-shirt up to get it over her head. As soon as she dropped it on the floor, her eyes fixed on the way dark hands groped her lilywhite breasts. It made her squirm and she tilted her head to the side to get more of the kisses on her neck. Fingers dug deep into her flesh to make her nipples stiffen to beads and another groan spilled out when Terrance’s thumbs began to flick across them.

“Fuck,” she gasped. “You’re making me so wet.”

He ignored the comment to grope her harder. When he finally let go, he grabbed her shoulder to spin her around. His hands then latched firmly onto her buttocks and she let out a squealing giggle when she was easily picked up. She wrapped her legs around his waist as she was pinned against the mirror and she could feel the hardness of his erection pressing between her thighs. It made her squirm all the more to grind against it as their lips came together and her excitement leapt when Terrance’s tongue forced its way into her mouth.

She brought her hands up to the back of his shaved head and held on tightly as the hungry kiss crushed onto her lips. Harsh, gasping breaths spilled out when it ended and they stared at each other. She brought a hand around to caress it against his cheek and it prompted him to bring their lips back together.

The swell of hard flesh between her thighs made her try to grind more forcefully against it. Her breasts were squashed by taut muscles as Terrance pushed forward to keep her trapped against the mirror. She could feel the cool of the glass on her naked back, but the grip on her ass loosened when the kiss ended. It allowed her to drop to the floor and she leaned in to drag his t-shirt up a little, so she could brush her lips against a taut six-pack.

Hands grasped at her breasts again to grope them and she was shoved back against the mirror when she ended the kisses. She wanted to drop to her knees, but didn’t get the chance when Terrance’s head came down to her chest. Her knees threatened to buckle when a sweeping lick rasped across her nipple and it was followed by eager lips wrapping around the erect, pink bud.

“Yes,” she groaned as she got hands to the back of Terrance’s head again.

She pulled hard to hold him in place as the pleasure he gave left her gasping for breath. He tightened his lips together when he started to move back and it stretched her nipple out until it snapped free of the grip. In an instant, she was dragging his mouth to her other breast to get more of the same and she banged her head back against the mirror as the rush of adrenaline-laced arousal flooded her veins.

The flare of pain melted into pleasure as Terrance pulled back again to stretch her stiff nipple out until it popped free. He swept his tongue around it straight away and her grip tightened on his head to drag it back and forth across her chest. It left her groaning as the sheer bliss of a delicious moment started to overwhelm her.

When Terrance finally pulled back, it was him who dropped to his knees. Lisa knew she was about to get more and she simply watched as he grappled with the button and zipper at her crotch. The urgent way he pulled the tight denim down made her shiver and she stepped out of the shorts when he told her to.

She put a hand in front of her crotch to tease him and he didn’t pull it away. The smile on his face when he looked up at her took her breath and she squealed when he grabbed at her hips to turn her around. She found herself staring at herself in the mirror when she was shoved against it and her breath came out in a desperate cry when his hand spanked on her fishnet-clad butt. The flare of pain made her try to cover her bottom with her hands, but they were easily knocked aside.

“Don’t hide that phat ass from me,” Terrance growled as he leaned forward to press his lips on it.

Lisa squirmed as he seemed to explore every inch of her curvaceous booty and it was clear he liked what he was doing. He liked it a lot. Her hips juddered forward to bang against the mirror when his fingers forced the fishnets between her buttocks. The forbidden touch left her shaking and her hands clenched to fists as the wiggling touch of his finger played on her puckered skin.

He continued to kiss all over her butt and she let out a groan when his hand finally pulled back. The sound turned to a shriek when another spank made her ass jiggle, but it gave her an idea. She forced herself away from the mirror to make Terrance shuffle back a little and it gave her room to lean forward, so she could put her hands on her knees.

There was no music, but she closed her eyes to recall the song she’d been dancing to in her bedroom then opened them again to watch her reflection as she began to twerk. A glance over her shoulder showed the transfixed expression on Terrance’s face as he ogled her ass. He reached out to brush his fingertips on it as Lisa continued to give him a show and it only ended when he grabbed her hips to turn her around, so she was facing him.

His hand on her belly shoved her against the mirror again and she spread her legs apart when he leaned in. The unbelievably delectable sensation of his tongue sliding between her thighs to lick her through the fishnets set her body alight and her muscles tightened as she tried to jut her hips forward. She closed her eyes as the pleasure heightened towards orgasm, but Terrance backed off before she was taken all the way.

Her chest heaved as she stared down at his handsome face. He reached out, but she slapped his hand away to go after what she wanted for herself. She dropped to her knees and wrapped her arms around the back of his neck to pull him to a kiss. It caught them in a growing passion that brought out a longing that neither could contain.

Lisa forced her tongue into his mouth this time, but she unwrapped one hand from behind his head to drop it down and a shudder ripped through her body when she pressed her palm against his crotch. It made her back out of the kiss and look down.

“It’s fucking true,” she said.

Her words brought out a knowing laugh from Terrance.

“Does a pretty little PAWG like BBC?” he teased her as she fondled his big, black cock through his jeans.

“How big?” she blurted out as she kept groping.

“I’ll let you find out for yourself,” he replied as he grabbed his white t-shirt to pull it up over his head.

Lisa smacked her lips at the sight of beautiful, bulging muscles coming into view when he threw the t-shirt onto the floor. The glisten of sweat showed on them and it captured her attention.

“Something special,” she murmured as she reached out to brush her fingertips across a smooth, dark chest.

Her touch trailed inexorably lower and her eyes followed her fingers every step of the way. It was his muscles that fluttered now as she stroked touches on his six-pack, but she was quick to move things on.

“Stand up,” she told him.

It put his crotch in front of her face and she could see the stiff outline in the denim. She held her breath as she slowly stroked her fingers along it, but her movements became urgent. Her fingers fumbled with the slider of the zipper, but she got it down and loosened the button at his waist.

Terrance kicked his shoes off as she dragged the denim down his legs and she helped him to step out of the jeans. She felt the quiver in his strapping thigh muscles when she pressed her palms against them then leaned forward in a cat-like manner to rub her cheek against the bulge in his boxer shorts. It was him who grabbed hold of the underwear to push it down and her mouth opened wide when she caught sight of the erection jutting out from his groin.

“No fucking way,” she exclaimed as she stared.

She was petite, but the erection she stared at looked thicker than her wrist. It was at least nine inches long. Lisa was almost certain of that and the jerking movement revealed the flood of hot blood still stiffening it. Her trembling was worse than ever when she reached out and it was no surprise that she couldn’t get her fingers to circle all the way around the thick base.

“It’s a fucking monster,” she blurted out and felt the flush of heat on her face that she’d spoken the words out loud.

She leaned closer and released her grip to stroke her fingertips on bulging veins that stretched along dark flesh. Terrance’s fingers tangled in her blonde locks and she winced as the grip tightened to pull her forward. Her breath came out on shallow gasps as she grabbed hold of cock again just as her lips pressed on the bulbous head.

A bead of pre-cum appeared at the little slit and brushing her lips across it got her the taste of her first big, black cock. She glanced up to give eye contact as she teased fast flickering licks on the underside of the head. It got her the sound of groans she liked and she began to stroke her fingers along Terrance’s erection.

“Too big,” she murmured as she worked touches up and down his thick length. “Way too fucking big.”

The grip on her blonde tresses stopped her from backing off. Not that she wanted to, but there was an angst to the moment she hadn’t anticipated. She reached up with her free hand to tuck her hair behind her ear as she parted her lips. They were stretched almost to the limit when she tried to get them over the swollen head, but it was one of the sexiest things she’d ever done as she let a thick, black erection violate her mouth.

“So good,” Terrance gasped as he felt the head of his erection being engulfed in the wet warmth of a pretty PAWG’s mouth.

Lisa tightened her grip around hard flesh as she started trying to work her lips along it, but it was too thick. She’d always enjoyed driving guys crazy by giving sloppy blowjobs, but this was something else. Hard cock filled her mouth like never before and she could barely get halfway along it.

She got her fingers working as she held Terrance’s erection in her mouth, but he pulled on her hair to show what he wanted and she tried to bob her head at the same time. It felt deliciously dirty and she sped up the rhythm of the blowjob. Sliding her hand down, she cupped her fingers around heavy balls as she carried on pleasuring the biggest cock of her life until she needed to catch a breath.

Terrance’s grip tightened even more when she attempted to raise her head and she needed to pull back hard to get her mouth off cock. She released her grip on his balls to lift her hand and wiped away the strings of spit hanging from her lips as she looked up at him.

“Best you can do?” he said and smiled.

Lisa made a teasing show of licking her palm before curling her fingers back around his rampant erection. She held his gaze as she began stroking and leaned in to nuzzle her mouth on the tip. There was no need for him to pull her hair now. She sucked in a deep breath before working her lips over the tip again.

A shudder rippled down her spine as she let her mouth fill and she waggled her head from side to side to force her lips lower this time. Terrance’s fingers dug into her flesh when he gripped her shoulder and she gave him what he wanted by taking cock all the way to the back of her throat. It made her gag, but she held on as she stroked her fingers up and down the rest of his throbbing length.

She let spit spill out when she began to bob her head and kept her fingers moving to work the lubrication in as she gave the blowjob. The sound of Terrance’s groans grew louder as she continued to pleasure him for as long as she could, but the need for a breath made her back off again. This time she left strings of spit trailing from her lips to the head of his erection and looked up to see the way he watched her as she sucked in air.

The look in his eyes gave the warning before he acted and she did nothing to stop it when the hand on her shoulder pushed her to the floor. He forced a knee between her legs as he dropped down on her and she let him shove them wide apart as she lay down on her back.

Before she knew it, he was in between her thighs on his knees. He grabbed hold of her hips to pull her towards him and it splayed her legs wider still until her muscles strained. His grip tightened to hold her in place as he forced their bodies together.

“Too big,” she muttered again, but reached out to press his erection down on her body.

It stretched so far up her belly that it unnerved her and she started to wriggle around.

“See how good black on blonde looks,” Terrance said.

It was clear he was reveling in having a phat ass white girl to play with and Lisa remembered Jennifer’s words earlier in the day. If Terrance was anything to go by, black guys did have a fetish about little white girls with a big booty. She could feel how hard his erection had become as she pressed her hand down on it to force it against her belly. It would go in deep and she wasn’t even sure she’d be able to take it all. Not that she was in control any longer.

She might have been able to twist him around her little finger when she was giving him head, but he was the one taking the lead now and his tight grip held her in place as she played with his cock.

“Can’t see it,” he said.

Lisa frowned when she looked up at him, but it quickly became clear what he meant when he moved out from between her legs and pulled on her hip. His strength excited her as he easily flipped her onto her belly. Before she could react, he straddled the back of her thighs and pressed his weight down on them. She let out a gasp when he stroked a fingertip along the crease of her ass.

“Fuck…, fuck,” she gasped as she writhed around.

The touch of his fingers slipped between her thighs and she could feel the hosiery rubbing against her swollen lips as he stroked her pussy through the fishnets. She turned her head to the side to press her cheek on the floor and realized she could see the scene playing out in one of the other mirrors on the wall. Her gaze stayed on their reflections as fingers pressed harder against her slick vulva to force the material inside her pussy a little.

The quivering spasms of her muscles wouldn’t stop as the rush of hot pleasure came alive. She could see the way his thick cock jutted out from his groin and he pushed it down against the crease of her ass when he dragged his hand from between her thighs.

“Take the fishnets off me,” she gasped as the hunger for more filled her mind.

“No need for that,” Terrance said as he straightened up.

His grip on Lisa’s hips pulled her ass up in the air and she scrambled up onto all fours. He grabbed at the material between her thighs. The way it was ripped to expose her pussy made her shudder and she groaned when the thick tip of his erection rubbed along her tight slit. Her squirming movements became more pronounced as she waited for the moment she craved, but it wasn’t given to her at first.

“First time big black,” Terrance growled and let out a laugh as he continued to tease the tip of his erection between her thighs.

“Please,” she let out and felt the embarrassment of begging.

The growing anticipation made her body shake and she looked straight forward to stare at her face in the mirror. Her mouth gaped wide as the thick head of Terrance’s cock split her open and she let out squealing groans as her pussy was filled.

Pulsing contractions made her thigh muscles ripple as she forced her palms against the floor to push back. It drove more of a big, black monster into her slick depths and she could feel her pussy being stretched wider than ever before.

The feel of her ass pressing onto Terrance’s body made her cry out. He grabbed her hips to pull her back and she dropped her head to the floor as she was impaled on ever hard inch of his throbbing length. She could feel him grinding against her booty and started to roll her hips.

“That’s it, blondie,” he said as he let go with one hand, so he could spank her ass.

The flare of pain made her pussy clamp tighter still around his stiff shaft.

“Do it again,” she gasped.

She heard his laugh before the stinging ache of another spank ripped through her veins. Her breath came out in sharp, shallow gasps as a heady cocktail of pain and pleasure became her world. She could feel Terrance humping against her as the full length of his engorged shaft remained buried inside her. His actions pushed her forward until she was almost pressed against the mirror and she saw the agony in her expression when he clapped his hand hard on her ass again.

“Fuck,” she hissed through gritted teeth as she became the plaything PAWG of a muscular, black guy.

She pushed back to grind against him and the pulsing throb of his cock inside her felt like it was going to drive her wild. He gripped her hips tightly with both hands. It was a sign that the punishment was over. Well, the punishment from his hand was over. Her face twisted into an almost pained expression when he drew his hips back and she braced herself when just the thick head of his cock was splitting her open.

She turned her head to glance in another mirror and it showed her what she wanted. The glisten of her wet pussy showed on his long, thick cock. It looked amazing and the shuddering delight of him slowly stroking it all the way back inside hit hard.

“Shit…, shit,” she cursed as she hung her head down, but she carried on talking without a pause. “That’s fucking unreal. Do it again.”

He glanced up from her ass to see her looking in the mirror at the side of them and let out a laugh.

“I found myself a dirty girl,” he said as he slid a hand to her lower back and pushed down on it as he drew his hips back again. “Is that what you want?”

Lisa stared in the mirror again at the way a monster black erection came out of her gaping pussy. She stretched a hand back between her thighs to brush fingers on the slippery hardness and let out a groan as it was fucked back into her slick depths.

“Yes, yes,” she groaned.

She slid her fingers to her clitoris and kept her eyes on the mirror as Terrance grabbed her hips again. It allowed him to pull her back onto his erect manhood as he began to thrust with a little more purpose to slap their bodies together. His gaze fixed on the way it made voluptuous ass cheeks jiggle and it spurred him on to more.

He threw himself forward harder as he unleashed his lust on a petite, phat ass white girl and the growing pleasure of fucking his hard cock into tight, wet cunt built his desire for a release. His fingers sank deep into Lisa’s flesh as he held onto her hips tightly to take things all the way until her breathless words came out.

“I want to watch.”

“You are watching,” he said as he kept thrusting.

“No, I want to see it stretching me open,” Lisa groaned.

She knew she was being shameless, but the urge to see his big, black manhood violating her was all she could think about. The grip tightened on her hips as she tried to pull forward and she groaned when she was dragged back to make Terrance’s erection fill her up again.

“Please,” she said. “I’ll give you anything you want next time if you let me have this.”

The offer got her what she wanted. His grip loosened to allow her to scramble forward, so she could pull herself off his cock. He moved back a little to let her turn over and she dropped down onto her back then spread her legs to let him move back in between. She drew her knees up and his hands pressed on her thighs to splay them wider as he shuffled forward.

“You’ll give me anything?” he said and smiled.

“Yes,” Lisa said as she pushed herself up to rest on her forearms.

It allowed her to hold her head up, so she could watch. A glance between her thighs showed the ripped fishnets and it excited her. She tensed as Terrance got in position then grabbed his erection to spank the thick head on her pussy before letting his full length settle on her belly. It was done deliberately to unnerve her and worked when she saw again how far the tip stretched up her body.

“So beautiful,” she muttered as she stared as the bulging veins running along his thick length.

“And you can take it all,” he said.

“Yes,” Lisa replied as she brought her gaze to his. “Show me again.”

This time she was going to get the perfect view of a big, black cock ravaging her. The tension increased when Terrance shuffled back and grabbed his erection to spank the head on her pussy again. She clenched her buttocks to lift her ass up a little and it put her in the perfect position for him. Her muscles strained as she splayed her thighs wider still and her mouth opened wide as she watched the tip settle in place.

She couldn’t stay still and there was no doubt Terrance was waiting to build the anticipation. It was her who pushed forward to spread slick folds of skin and the almost-pained expression returned to her face as she watched the way her pussy lips were stretched open.

“Oh fuck…, fuck,” she groaned as the bulbous head slipped all the way inside and she wanted to do more than watch.

She leaned to the side to try and balance herself on one forearm as she got her other hand on her belly then slid it across her smooth, pale skin towards the black monster splitting her open. Her hips jolted when she stroked her fingertips over her clitoris, but she kept them moving lower until they touched on the slippery hardness of Terrance’s erection.

The sound of his hushed laugh made her look to his face, but only for an instant. His cock slid a little deeper as she brought her gaze back to it and more harsh curses spilled from her lips as she let her fingertips play on hard flesh. The darkness of it in contrast to the glistening pink of her pussy sent shivers through her body and her eyes never left the thick shaft as it plunged all the way inside her wet cunt…, all nine thick, rigid inches of it.

She worked her fingers back to her clitoris and squirmed uncontrollably as she stroked the erect bud. Terrance’s fingers gripped the top of her thighs, so he could pull himself onto her and she could feel the movement of his cock inside as his grinding movements forced his groin against her.

His grip came higher and he knocked her hand away to brush his thumb roughly across her clitoris. It allowed her to balance on both forearms again as she kept her head raised to watch him playing with her body. Her buttocks clenched tightly as her excitement mounted and she could feel the climb to orgasm taking hold. It made her push towards the rough caress tormenting her clitoris.

When that ended, she rocked her head back to stretch out her neck. Terrance’s hands slid to her hips then higher to grip the sides of her body. She looked to see the way they held on tightly and was again taken by the contrast of beautiful dark skin against her pale body.

“Slow,” she begged when he pulled back.

He gave her what she wanted by stroking his hard length slowly back into her, but she knew it wasn’t going to last. Having a pretty little PAWG giving him tight pussy was building a lust she knew would be unleashed on her. The deep stroking of his cock into her wet cunt began to quicken and her eyes opened wide as she watched the way it made her tight pussy gape like never before.

She started to chant yes as her body responded to being violated by such a long, thick erection. Hot pulses of pleasure ripped through her until there was finally no holding her head up. Terrance’s weight came down on her for a second when she lay down flat, but he was quick to push himself up on straightened arms as he stretched out his muscular body over her.

His hips bucked hard to fuck cock into her and there was nothing slow about his movements now as he worked himself to a frantic rhythm. It crashed him between her splayed thighs and Lisa was a slave to the feeling of his erection destroying her.

His actions became ever more aggressive as he pounded his cock into her until it was too much. Her back arched up in pleasure as the tension in her body peaked and it left her stretched out stiffly for no more than a second. The sound of her cry echoed around the small fitting area as big, black cock fucked her all the way to orgasm and she slumped down as she succumbed.

It didn’t stop Terrance. He was chasing his own pleasure and he hammered his cock into her quivering pussy as his heavy balls tightened up to his groin. Lisa looked up at his face as he pushed hard to take himself all the way and the toe-curling ecstasy ripped through her petite body when he fucked his erection deep a final time to leave every solid inch buried inside.

She wrapped her hands around his waist to sink her nails into the taut muscles of his buttocks as he bucked hard between her thighs. It was the sound of his groans that rang around the small space when a gushing spurt of cum erupted inside pussy. His sweaty, muscled torso dropped down to pin her to the floor as each jerk of his hips gave her more of his thick seed.

Her sharp nails dug harder into his flesh as her own orgasm peaked in a flurry of shuddering convulsions. The flutter of pain it brought forced him harder between her spread thighs as he gave her everything. More powerful spurts flooded her pussy as they stayed locked together in a moment of shared passion until Terrance’s strong climax finally began to die away.

She felt his weight collapse down on her as they lay together in the afterglow of their first time together. It wasn’t going to be their last though. Lisa knew that. She’d promised to give him whatever he wanted and the expression on his face showed he hadn’t forgotten that when he finally lifted his head.

“Remember what you promised,” he said.

Lisa lifted a hand to brush it across his lips.

“I remember,” she replied and knew she was going to become infatuated with big, black cock as she let herself become Terrance’s pretty little PAWG.


Tug Boat

Chapter 1 - Right Place, Right Time

“Colin, wait up.”

The sound of the shout brought Colin to a stop. He turned to look in the direction of the person trying to catch him up and lifted a hand to shield his eyes from the glare of the sun. The brightness still made him squint and his friend was almost upon him before he realized who it was.

“Oh, hey Drew, what’s up?”

“Your dick will be if your luck is in,” Drew replied and gave an exaggerated wink.

“Huh?” Colin let out.

His friend came to a stop beside him, but an explanation of the crude comment wasn’t forthcoming. It was an offer he got instead.

“Let’s go for a drink,” Drew said.

“It’s not even two in the afternoon,” Colin replied after looking at his watch. “Since when did you start drinking so early in the day?”

“Nothing wrong with a beer to cool down in this heat,” Drew went on. “And I’ve got something you really don’t want to miss out on.”

“And what would that be?”

“Buy me a drink and I’ll explain,” Drew said.

Colin let out a half-stifled laugh as he stared at his friend. He couldn’t keep the note of skepticism from his voice when he spoke.

“Is this some sort of bullshit con to get me to buy you a beer?”

“Trust me,” Drew replied. “Play your cards right and you’ll come out of this a whole lot better than I do.”

The words piqued Colin’s curiosity, but he still couldn’t be sure his friend wasn’t simply playing games. Buying a couple of beers wasn’t exactly a hardship though.

“Yeah, OK,” he agreed.

“Come on then,” Drew said and set off.

Colin got moving to catch up, but nothing more than small talk passed between them on the walk to a nearby bar. It was practically empty, so two beers were put in front of them quickly when they made the order at the serving counter.

“Let’s sit in a booth,” Drew said and picked up one of the drinks. “It’ll be better if we talk in private.”

Colin waited for the barman to give him his change before grabbing hold of the other beer to follow his friend over to the booths. Drew walked to the one right in the corner of the bar, set his glass down on the table then slid into one of the benches. Colin settled down on the seat opposite his friend and took a drink before putting his glass down also.

“So, what’s this about?” he asked.

“Cheers,” Drew said as he picked up his beer and held it out.

Colin stopped himself from rolling his eyes as he lifted his drink again to acknowledge the toast. He took another sip before speaking.

“So?”

Drew put his glass down then reached in his pocket to get his phone. His fingers swiped across the screen for a couple of seconds before he turned the handset around and held it up.

“What do you think?” he asked.

Colin leaned across the table to get a better look. The picture showed a girl sitting on the prow of a boat. The white swimsuit she wore revealed a curvy figure and put her smooth, shapely legs on view. Her head was turned away from the camera, with a mass of long, dark curls obscuring her face, but it was definitely a gorgeous image.

“It’s pretty,” he replied. “Who is she?”

“That, my friend…,” Drew said when he turned the phone back to look at the picture again, “…is Harper Johnson.”

Colin waited for more of an explanation, but it didn’t come and he shrugged his shoulders when the gaze of his friend finally lifted from the phone.

“Is that name supposed to mean something to me?” he asked.

“Nope,” Drew replied and laughed. “It didn’t mean anything to me until a couple of days ago.”

“So, who is she?”

“She’s a minister’s daughter from out of town,” Drew answered.

Colin let out a spluttering laugh before speaking.

“She’s one hell of a church girl.”

“You can say that again,” Drew agreed. “She is something special by all accounts.” The smile on his face faded when he looked away from the phone.

Colin picked up his drink while he waited for more, but it didn’t come until he finally spoke.

“What’s this about? I mean, as pretty as the picture is…, why are you showing me?”

“Alfie met her last year,” Drew said. “She…”

“Alfie Cooper?” Colin interrupted.

“Yeah,” Drew confirmed. “Like I said, he met her last year. She apparently comes down here on a two week vacation to stay with her uncle every summer. He’s some hotshot businessman, who owns a fancy spread down by the waterfront. It’s supposedly a huge place. Alfie’s parents know the guy, so they got an invitation to a party. Alfie went along too and that’s how he met Harper.”

“I didn’t think church girls were his thing,” Colin joked.

“Neither did he,” Drew replied and laughed. “Apparently Harper was pretty shy and reserved at the party and didn’t say a lot. It was her uncle’s idea that she and Alfie swap numbers at the end of the party. Alfie said he did it out of courtesy more than anything else. He wasn’t planning to get in touch and it came as a surprise when she called him.”

“What did she want?”

“Invited him back to the house,” Drew said. “He was going to blow it off until she mentioned her uncle had left town on business. You know what he’s like when it comes to girls, so he took a chance.”

“They met up again?”

“Oh yeah,” Drew said and laughed. “She was apparently still kind of quiet when he got to the house, but that changed when she offered to show him around her uncle’s boat.”

Colin found himself getting more intrigued by the story and leaned forward to put his elbows on the table.

“And?” he encouraged.

“And the little church girl has a naughtier side,” Drew said.

“Nice,” Colin said and lowered his voice. “He got to fuck her?”

“Nope,” Drew answered. “According to Alfie, she’s saving her virginity for that special one she marries and didn’t want to have sex. He was more than happy to accept the handjob she offered him though.”

Colin let out another spluttering laugh as he made a bad joke.

“Alfie had some fun on the tug boat then.”

“Yeah, he did,” Drew said. “He told me it happened a couple of times while she was here. The first time she just let him cop a feel of her tits while she jacked him off. The second time she got a little more excited. She straddled his head to let him get her off with his tongue before she finished the handjob to make him shoot a load.”

“Lucky bastard,” Colin said and reached out to take the phone from Drew.

It got him another look at the picture and a smile played on his lips as he took in Harper’s curvy figure.

“Is her face pretty?” he asked when he pulled his gaze from the screen.

“She’s a looker according to Alfie, but you can’t really tell from that picture.”

Colin took another look before handing the phone back. He picked up his beer to have a drink, but lowered it again when he heard the next comment.

“She’s back in town for another two week vacation.”

“What?” Colin asked. “And Alfie decided to boast to you that he’s about to get some more fun on the tug boat?”

“How the fuck can he do that?”

The remark brought a frown to Colin’s brow. He and Alfie weren’t exactly close friends, but it suddenly dawned in him what Drew was referring to.

“Oh yeah,” he let out. “He’s gone to his aunt’s place for the summer. Not such a lucky bastard this year then.”

“Nope, but you might be.”

The frown returned to Colin’s forehead as he looked across the table.

“What the hell are you talking about?” he asked.

“Well, it seems Harper is interested in taking advantage of her two weeks of freedom to enjoy some more experimentation with the opposite sex,” Drew explained. “She got in touch with Alfie and he’s understandably pissed that he isn’t around. But, get this…, when she found out he was out of town she asked if he knew anyone else.”

“Get the fuck out of here,” Colin exclaimed.

“That’s what I said to Alfie when he called me,” Drew replied and laughed. “The son of a bitch is being serious though. Little church girl Harper is out from under the strictures of her minister father and looking to spice up her vacation with some kinky fun.”

“Alfie asked you to fucking step into his place?”

“He did,” Drew said. “I’m not going though, which is why you were in the right place at the right time.”

“Fuck off,” Colin let out dismissively. “Why in the hell would you miss out on a chance like that?”

“As of ten minutes ago a better one came my way,” Drew answered. “Bridgette called and asked to meet up this later this afternoon.”

“What… and you’re just going to stand Harper up?”

“Yup, but she’ll never know because you’ll be there in my place,” Drew replied.

An incredulous expression spread across Colin’s face as he watched his friend taking a drink.

“Yeah, sure I am,” he eventually let out in a dismissive voice and shook his head.

“Why not?” Drew asked when he put his glass down. “She hasn’t got the faintest idea what I look like. Alfie gave me her number and I spoke to her once. She told me her uncle would likely be away for an out-of-town business meeting today and tomorrow. I’m supposed to get in touch at six o’clock this evening to confirm. All you have to do is make that call and you’ll find out if you can go or not.”

“That’s fucking crazy,” Colin said. “And, anyway, she’ll see it’s not your number if I make the call.”

“The number I have is for the house phone,” Drew said. “It’s a landline, so probably won’t show who the caller is. At least, I don’t think it will. Alfie gave Harper my details and told her I would get in touch. I did it during the day when her uncle was at work and she didn’t know it was me until I explained who I was.”

“Fuck me, you’ve got it all worked out,”

“It makes perfect sense,” Drew replied and laughed. “And if what Alfie told me is right, all she wants is a hard cock. She’s obviously curious about the fun she can have with a boy and isn’t too bothered who that dick is attached to.”

“Get the hell out of here,” Colin exclaimed.

“Seriously,” Drew went on. “I mean, it’s not like you’re guaranteed anything. You make the call to confirm her uncle is away on business then go to meet her. What’s the worst that could happen? You arrive at the place, there’s no spark between you and nothing happens. On the other hand, the two of you might like each other and she’ll offer to give you a tour of the tug boat. You might very well get to see the naughty side of a cute church girl.”

“She doesn’t even know me,” Colin said.

“For fuck’s sake,” Drew replied and let out another laugh. “She doesn’t know me either. All she wants is to get a little freaky by the sounds of it and have some fun while the chance is there. There’s nothing wrong with that. Everyone should sow their wild oats while they’re young.”

Colin picked up his glass and leaned back in the seat as he took a drink. He watched as the phone was turned around to show the picture again. It made thoughts tumble through his mind and there was no taking his gaze from the pretty image.

“Right place, right time,” Drew encouraged. “You don’t want to miss out on the chance of meeting such a gorgeous girl do you? Think of what it might get you.”

In truth, Colin didn’t want to miss out. It somehow seemed wrong to take advantage though and that played on his mind. His gaze dropped to a card being put down on the table then pushed across the wooden surface to him. He knew what it was without asking.

“All it takes is a phone call,” Drew said before lifting his glass to down the rest of the beer.

“You’re going?” Colin blurted out when his friend slid out of the booth to get up.

“Got to move,” Drew replied. “I need to have a shower and get spruced up before I meet with Bridgette. Hopefully that will get me a night of more than a handjob. Good luck with Harper.”

“Wait,” Colin said, but his remark was ignored.

Drew headed across the bar towards the exit. There was no point in Colin following, so he simply watched his friend leaving before returning his attention to the card on the table.

“Fuck,” he cursed.

He picked up his drink to gulp down the rest of his beer, but his eyes never left the card sitting in front of him for a second. It was a gateway to what might be some night, but he couldn’t get himself to pick it up. The sound of a text alert on his phone made him put the empty glass down and he let out another curse when he saw the number on the screen was Drew’s. The message was short and to the point.

‘Make the call.’

Colin knew what the attachment was and the flutter of excitement came alive when he brought the picture of Harper onto the screen. It really was something special, but he stared for only a second or two before reaching out. Picking up the card, he shoved it in his pocket then got to his feet to leave the bar.

Chapter 2 - Making that Phone Call

The rush of nervous anticipation grew worse and Colin found it impossible to stop pacing back and forth across his bedroom. It was pretty much all he’d done since he got home from the meeting with Drew. His gaze continually flitted to the alarm clock on the bedside table, with the inexorable march of the hands taking them closer and closer to the allotted time for the phone call.

“Am I really going to do this?” he muttered to put voice to the question running around his head.

He desperately wanted to, but still felt like he was taking advantage and it brought more than a glimmer of guilt. It made him wish he was a bit of a bastard like Alfie when it came to opposite sex. It wasn’t really his style though. Not that he was inexperienced, but he definitely wasn’t a lothario.

Not for the first time since he arrived home the image of Harper played on his mind and, in an instant, his anxiousness was trumped by an excitement at the very real prospect of meeting her. It brought him to a standstill and he stared at his phone on the bed.

“Fuck,” he hissed as he threw himself down on the covers.

He brought the picture up on the screen and felt the surge of arousal making his cock swell in his pants. Rolling onto his back, he closed his eyes although there was no making sense of the jumble of thoughts racing through his mind. He remained torn about what he should do, but knew he would have to make a decision when he opened his eyes to look at the clock again.

The hands were almost at six, so he reached in his pocket to bring out the card he’d been given. Harper’s phone number was written on one side of it along with the date and time the call should be made. The address of where she was staying was displayed on the other.

“What you going to do, dickhead?” he muttered and closed his eyes again.

His mind wavered, but he eventually forced himself to sit up. A glance at the clock showed it was now a minute after six. Before he could stop himself, he keyed the number into his phone and swiped his finger across the screen to make the call.

The sudden rush of panic hit hard as his mind conjured up scenarios of what could go wrong. He wasn’t sure what he would say if Harper’s uncle answered the call. There was also the chance that the landline in the home of a wealthy businessman would show the number of the caller and that would raise the suspicion that it wasn’t Drew calling. His breath grew short as he listened to the ringing in his ear and he was on the verge of hanging up when the click of the connection being made came to him.

“Hello,” a quiet, feminine voice said.

“Umm…, Harper?” he queried tentatively.

“Yes,” Harper replied to confirm it was her. “This is Drew again?”

Colin hesitated as the guilt swelled, but he choked it down.

“Yes,” he lied.

“OK,” Harper said. “My uncle has gone away for a couple of days, so I’m alone and you can visit me.”

The words made Colin gulp down a heavy breath and he wasn’t sure what to say in reply.

“You do want to visit, don’t you?” Harper asked to break the slightly tense silence.

“Yes,” Colin blurted out before he could stop himself.

“Then come straight away,” Harper instructed. “Just ring the bell at the side of the main gates and I’ll buzz you in. Alfie gave you the address, yeah?”

“I’ve got it,” he confirmed.

“Then I’ll see you soon.”

The sound of the line disconnecting brought the short conversation to an end. Colin pulled the phone from his ear and stared at it in a slightly stunned silence until a curse burst from his lips. He launched himself backwards to bang his head down on the pillows and lay staring up at the ceiling.

It had been as simple as that. The call probably lasted no more than thirty seconds and he was suddenly on the cusp of meeting a pretty church girl. His nerves started to fray and it made him fidget restlessly. The image of Harper in the white swimsuit filled his mind and there was no stopping his cock coming fully erect.

“Get a fucking grip, you idiot,” he berated himself.

There was no calming the rush of adrenaline-laced arousal though. He eventually moved to the side of the bed, so he could get up. Walking through to the bathroom, he stripped naked and stared at himself in the mirror.

“Well, you’re fucking ready for her hand,” he mocked himself as his gaze fixed on the way his hard cock jutted out from his groin.

He tried to ignore it when he got in the shower, but thoughts of what the rest of the evening might bring kept him erect as he washed himself. He knew the way to get rid of it was to make himself shoot a load right there and then, but for once he didn’t want to do it.

That didn’t stop him wrapping his fingers around his stiff shaft. He closed his eyes and found himself imagining it was Harper’s hand slowly stroking up and down. The delicious flood of pleasure made his legs tremble, but he let go before the urge to go all the way became too strong to resist.

Switching off the water, he opened the door of the cubicle to grab a towel from the rail on the wall. He was quick to dry himself then wrapped it around his waist. His hard cock tented out the material and the salacious thoughts running through his mind kept him stubbornly erect as he walked back to the bedroom.

Moving to the wardrobe, he got himself a pair of boxer shorts then dressed in jeans and a white t-shirt. The tight denim at least trapped his erection in place and he left the t-shirt hanging loose to cover up his groin. He checked his appearance in the mirror and was satisfied that it covered him up well enough. That didn’t stop him trying to will away his erection as he finished his preparations. They didn’t take long and he finally came to a stop at the front door of the house.

“Relax,” he muttered then inhaled deeply for a few seconds to try and cool his ardor.

Ridding himself of it completely proved impossible though and he could still feel the slight swell of hardness. There was no point in hanging around though, so he opened the door to get going to what he hoped would be a night to remember.

Chapter 3 - Visiting her Luxurious House

Colin kept his head bowed as he walked the last of the distance to the home of Harper’s uncle. The affluent, waterfront neighborhood wasn’t one he was overly familiar with and he was sure that made him stick out like a sore thumb. It gave him the sense that everyone he passed by was looking at him with suspicious eyes. He knew it was simply a heightened sense of paranoia on his part, but the high walls, security cameras and impressively sturdy driveway gates were a sign that the owners of the homes zealously guarded their privacy.

That was hardly surprising though. The properties were more than likely worth a fortune and a status symbol that showed the people who lived in them were some of the wealthiest in town. He pulled the card from his pocket as he neared his destination and checked that he was at the correct address when he came to a stop.

Once he was certain it was the right place, he moved to the concrete pillar at the side of the ornate, wrought-iron gates. The box on it was obviously an intercom, so he went ahead and pushed the button. A glance around while he waited showed no one in sight now, but the wait went on longer than he wanted.

“Come on, come on,” he muttered impatiently.

He’d no more finished saying the words when he heard a tinny voice coming through the intercom. It made him lean down to speak, but he couldn’t bring himself to pretend he was Drew.

“Hi, Harper, we uh…, just spoke on the phone and arranged to meet.”

“Yeah,” the voice said. “Come on up to the house.”

A buzzing sound was followed by the click of the pedestrian gate unlocking. Colin moved across to step through it and made sure it was locked again before starting to walk up the driveway. His attention focused on the crunch of loose gravel underfoot for a second or two before he set his gaze on the building.

“How the other half lives,” he muttered under his breath as he took in just how big the place was.

The sight of the door opening brought nerves, but the girl who came into view looked nothing like the image in the picture he’d been shown. Her hair was tied up into a bun on top of her head, with the long, black, baggy dress she wore disguising any hint of the figure below. Large, round glasses gave her a slightly geeky appearance and the way she pulled on the sleeves of the dress made her look a little ill at ease. She kept her head bowed until he reached her and the smile on her face was almost bashful when she finally lifted her gaze to greet him.

“Hi, come on in.”

“Thanks,” Colin said as she moved aside to let him step past.

She then closed the door and turned to face him. The silence felt a little awkward and wasn’t exactly a good start to things.

“It’s a nice place,” Colin said to get a conversation underway and looked around the large entrance hall.

“Yeah,” Harper replied. “My uncle has done well for himself.”

“He’s gone for a couple of days?”

“Yes,” Harper answered and got moving to step past him. “He has business meetings arranged. He’ll be back home tomorrow evening. Come along to the kitchen and we can have a drink.”

“Yeah, sure,” Colin said and fell in step beside her.

Nothing more was spoken as they left the entrance hall to make their way along a wide hallway. He snuck glances at her and was all the more surprised by the marked difference in her appearance compared to the picture he’d been shown.

Her face was pretty, but the hairstyle and dark, shapeless outfit seemed designed to downplay any hint of sexuality and he could only guess that he was seeing her in the guise of the minister’s daughter. She led the way into a huge kitchen and he saw the jug sitting on the table. They moved across to it and the shy smile played on her lips again when she asked a question.

“Is fruit juice OK?”

“It’s fine with me,” Colin said and dropped on a seat at the table.

He watched as the juice was poured from the jug into two glasses, with one being held out to him.

“Thanks,” he said when he took it. “When did you arrive?”

“Been here almost a week already,” she answered when she sat down on a seat opposite him.

Colin took a drink of the juice then put down the glass. He could sense Harper’s nerves matched his own and was keen not to let the conversation dry up into any more awkward silences.

“What have you been doing?” he asked.

Harper shrugged her shoulders.

“Just relaxing to be honest,” she replied. “It’s kind of nice to have a couple of weeks here and get away from my usual life.”

“It’s a beautiful place,” he said.

“Yeah,” she agreed. “The view out of the bedroom I use during my stay is over the waterfront. It’s amazing to wake up to it every morning.”

“I could certainly get used to it,” Colin said and laughed.

“Do you live with your parents?”

“Yes,” he told her. “But not on the waterfront unfortunately and definitely not in such luxurious surroundings.”

“I only really get it for a couple of weeks a year,” Harper said. “My parent’s home is a bit more modest than this.”

“You should make the most of being here then.”

“Yeah, that’s the plan,” Harper replied.

Colin caught the note of something in the way the words were said that definitely sounded suggestive to his ears. He couldn’t be sure it’s the way they were intended though. He glanced across the table, but Harper fixed her gaze on the glass in front of her.

“Alfie said you were at college?” she said.

The comment reminded Colin that she thought he was someone else and it put him on edge. There was no way for him to know exactly what Alfie had told Harper about Drew. It meant there was every chance he could say something that gave the game away, so he played it safe then tried to turn the conversation away from himself.

“Yeah, I’m studying at the moment. What about you?”

“At college too,” Harper replied.

“What subject?”

“Religious education.”

“Oh yeah,” Colin said. “Your father is a minister, right?”

“Uh-huh,” Harper replied and sprang to her feet. “Do you want to see more of the house?”

Colin felt the flutter of relief. It seemed Harper was no more interested in getting into a discussion about their backgrounds than he was. That suited him fine and he was quick to stand up.

“Sure,” he agreed.

Harper led the way over to the kitchen door to get the tour underway and Colin found himself genuinely impressed by the house as he was shown around the sumptuous rooms of the ground floor. The conversation wasn’t exactly flowing, but neither was it stilted and he tried to get himself to relax as they wandered around together. They ended in a games room and he stopped at a rack to take down a pool cue.

“Do you play?” Harper asked.

The hint of suggestiveness was there in her voice again. He was sure of it and wondered if he was getting a glimpse of the naughtiness that lay behind the sober, church girl appearance.

“I have been known to,” he answered when he looked at her.

It got him eye contact, but only for a second. Harper averted her gaze as she moved over to the pool table to run her hand along the polished rail.

“Do you want to have a game?” Colin asked.

She glanced back towards him and shook her head.

“Never really got into it,” she said.

The opportunity to move things on was there and Colin took it after putting the cue back onto the rack.

“What do you prefer doing?”

“Oh, I’m more into sunbathing and swimming while I’m here,” Harper replied.

“Does this place have a swimming pool?”

“No,” Harper said. “My uncle keeps a boat on the waterfront. I’m usually on that every day to soak up the sun or go for a dip.”

Mention of the boat brought a lump to Colin’s throat that he found impossible to swallow. His pulse quickened as he looked at Harper. She hesitated and he wasn’t sure the invitation would come. Things suddenly seemed on the cusp of why he’d come to the house though, but he couldn’t quite get himself to believe it.

Harper was probably aware that he knew the story of what happened between her and Alfie. It was the elephant in the room, but neither of them brought it out into the open. An air of tension hung over them and a short silence stretched out until a question ended it.

“Would you like to see the boat?” Harper asked.

Colin gulped down a breath as he looked across the small room to a smile that suddenly didn’t appear quite so shy. It was a chance he wasn’t about to miss.

“Yeah, sure,” he agreed.

“Come on then,” Harper said and moved back over to the door to lead the way out of the games room.

Chapter 4 - Playing Naughty on the Tug Boat

The sense of anticipation grew with every step Colin took as he followed Harper back towards the kitchen. His gaze never left her and he found himself wondering if he’d get to see her in the white swimsuit. It was a bad move. The thought of it made his cock swell as hot-blooded arousal began to pump in his veins and he tried to turn his mind to something else to stop his erection coming to life.

It was a fight he began to lose and he cursed himself silently for his lack of control. There was still no knowing for sure that he’d get what Harper gave Alfie the year before and the last thing he wanted was to make a complete fool of himself. She needed to be the one who made the moves for him to react to, so getting a hard-on wasn’t the smartest move. Try as he might, however, he couldn’t stop his cock stiffening.

When they reached the kitchen, Harper moved over to the door and unlocked it to let them step outside. It revealed a path stretching across a perfectly manicured lawn to a gate, which she opened when they got to it. A short gangplank on the other side led over to a private dock area which housed the boat.

“That is something,” Colin said as he fixed his eyes on the large vessel. “Does your uncle take it out much?”

“At the weekends some time and occasionally when he has friends or clients across,” Harper replied. “Come on.”

Colin followed her across the gangplank, were she unlatched the gate in the railing to let them step aboard. They made their way towards the rear of the vessel, so they could jump down into the cockpit area.

“What do you think?” Harper asked.

“It really is something else,” Colin said as he looked around polished wood, gleaming chrome and plush leather seats.

Again, he was genuinely impressed by the luxurious surroundings. He’d occasionally gone out on the water in a speedboat owned by a friend’s father, but the boat he now stood on was a massive step up from that.

“Do you want a pair of swim shorts?” Harper asked.

Colin was suddenly hyperaware of the way his growing erection strained at the front of his jeans. It brought on an apprehension that kept him quiet.

“I think there are some in the cabin,” Harper went on to fill the silence. “I’ll have a look.”

She pulled a key from her pocket to unlock the hatch then opened it. Colin watched as she disappeared from view into the cabin below the deck.

“Shit,” he muttered as he started to stride back and forth, as he’d done in his bedroom earlier in the evening. There was no stopping his nervous pacing until he heard the shout coming from below.

“Yeah, there’s a pair here. Come down.”

He lifted a hand to wipe it across his mouth as he stared at the open hatch. Thoughts raced through his mind to make him dither, but there was only one way to find out if he really was on the tug boat. It got him moving and he took in a few deep breaths before heading down the steps into the cabin.

The sight that greeted him stopped him in his tracks and the lump returned to his throat. The reserved church girl was gone, with the vision now standing before him being the picture he’d been shown brought to life.

It wasn’t the white swimsuit Harper wore though. A red bikini did little to cover her curvy figure and put a whole lot of bare skin on display. There was no describing her as shapeless now. Her glasses were also gone and she reached up to release the bun trapping the hair on the top of her head as he watched. It was a deliberate move. He was sure of that and couldn’t take his eyes from dark curls spilling down over tanned shoulders.

“Fucking hell,” he muttered before raising his voice. “Were you wearing that under the dress?”

“Uh-huh,” Harper replied and made a show of turning from side to side. “Do you think it suits me?”

“You look amazing,” Colin replied.

His breathing quickened when she held out the swimming shorts.

“Put them on,” she said.

He flexed his fingers before reaching out to take the shorts. When Harper didn’t move past him to leave the cabin, he was certain he was about to encounter the naughty side of a church girl.

“Are you going up on deck?” he asked.

“Do you want me to?” Harper asked.

“No,” he replied in a hoarse rasp.

“Then put them on.”

He took a step back before dropping the swimming shorts on the bench seat that ran along the side of the cabin. His eyes never left Harper as he grabbed at his t-shirt to ease it up his body, but pulling the white material over his head took away the sight of her delicious curves for a second. The sound of her hushed laugh came to him when he finished.

“Is that for me?” she asked.

Colin saw where she was staring and glanced down at the stiff outline of his erection showing through denim. A flush of heat broke out on his cheeks, but she didn’t seem freaked out that he was already hard. If the expression on her face was anything to go by she liked him getting excited for her.

“You look good in that bikini,” he told her.

She ignored the remark to ask a question.

“Can I help you take off the rest of your clothes?”

Colin let his hand drop away from the button of his jeans. Harper stepped closer and he tensed as she reached out. Her eyes opened wide as she grazed her fingertips along the hard bulge.

“Alfie told you what happened last year, yeah?” she said.

Colin’s lips tightened together as the comment brought back the deceit he was playing out. It felt wrong to be taking the place of someone he wasn’t and fooling Harper into thinking he was Drew. There was no pretending the feeling of guilt wasn’t there and he grabbed her wrist when she reached out to the button of his jeans.

“Don’t you want to?” she asked.

“I, umm…, have a confession to make.”

“You’re not Drew,” Harper said.

Colin couldn’t keep the look of surprise from his face and it brought another hushed laugh from Harper.

“Alfie sent me a photo of Drew,” she explained. “I knew you weren’t him when you turned up at the door.”

“Why did you let me in?”

Harper shook off the grip on her wrist to press her palm on the hard outline of his erect cock.

“You’re cute,” she said. “And you’ve got what I want.”

Colin remembered Drew’s comment that Harper only wanted a hard cock to play with and wasn’t too bothered about who it was attached to. It appeared his friend had called things right and his guilt about the deception melted away.

“You’ll do what I want?” Harper asked.

“Yes,” Colin replied and looked down to the way her fingers brushed against the button of his jeans.

“Then lie down on the seat,” Harper said.

Colin stepped over to the bench and sat down. He removed his shoes then lay back as he brought his feet up. Harper moved to a cabinet on the other side of the cabin and opened a drawer to get something before settling down on her knees beside the seat.

“Take this,” she said and thrust a small tube of sunscreen into his hand.

The tension gripped hold when she loosened the button of his jeans then pulled the zipper down. He lifted his ass when she began to drag the denim lower and the throbbing of his erection grew stronger. His jeans were removed and tossed aside before Harper’s gaze fixed on his groin.

“I love it when a boy gets hard for me,” she said. “Is that bad?”

“No,” Colin replied. “It’s human nature.”

His muscles twitched when Harper reached out, but she didn’t pull his underwear down at first. Instead, she took hold of his erection through the thin material of his boxer shorts and squeezed her fingers around it. The sound of his gasp made her gaze come to his.

“Do you like me touching?” she asked.

“Yes,” he replied in a strained voice as the grip around his stiff shaft tightened.

“Do you have a girlfriend?”

“Not just now?” Colin told her.

“When was the last time you masturbated?”

“Jesus,” he mumbled and let out a spluttering gasp. “Why do you…”

“Just tell me,” Harper interrupted.

Colin squeezed his eyes shut, but they snapped back open when he felt the grip around his wrist. He watched in amazement as his hand was pulled to Harper’s chest. His breath came out in heavier gasps when his palm was pressed against her breast and held in place. The pulsing throb of his lust grew stronger.

It brought the sound of a nervous giggle from Harper’s mouth, but there was no doubt the reserved church girl was gone. Colin felt the stiffening of her nipple again his palm. It showed he wasn’t the only one getting massively turned on for the illicit game.

“Tell me,” Harper urged again.

“A couple of days ago,” Colin admitted.

“Were you watching porn?” Harper asked.

The question made Colin screw up his face as he recalled the online video he watched.

“Yes,” he replied.

“What was it about?”

“Just a couple, you know…,” he muttered and left the comment hanging.

“Making love?” Harper said quietly to complete the sentence.

“Yes,” Colin replied.

“I love watching things like that,” Harper went on and let out another nervy laugh. “It’s kind of bad.”

“No it’s not,” Colin replied. “Everybody watches them.”

“I get so excited watching the girl playing with the guy.”

“Well, now’s your chance to do more than watch,” Colin said.

Their eyes met for a brief instant before his hand was pulled away from her breast.

“Lift up,” Harper said when she let go of his erection.

He was quick to do it and she grabbed hold of his underwear to take it from him. Her gaze fixed on his naked erection and there was no missing the way the tip of her tongue slowly slid around her lips. She settled a hand on his thigh and he clamped his mouth shut as her fingers gently brushed on his naked skin.

“You’re bigger than Alfie,” she said as she stared.

Colin said nothing in reply to let a few seconds of silence stretch out, but Harper finally pulled her hand away from his leg and held it out. A perplexed expression spread across his face until she spoke.

“The sunscreen. It will make it feel better.”

It dawned on him what she wanted. In the heat of the moment he’d all but forgotten he was holding the small tube. He was quick to pop the cap and squeezed a dollop of the sunscreen into her palm. The sense of anticipation grew as he watched her make a show of rubbing her hands together to get them slippery.

He held his breath when she reached out to him, but the air came flooding back out when she grabbed hold. She slowly slid her greasy fingers right to the base to make his erection stand up from his groin.

“Fuck,” he groaned as his muscles contracted to make his butt slowly rise up from the seat.

“You’re so hard,” Harper said and squeezed.

The throbbing response of his erection to the pressure closing around it made Colin shudder, but his gaze fixed on breasts.

“Can I touch,” he asked and reached out.

Harper used her free hand to yank the red bikini top down. Her breasts spilled free and Colin gasped when he sank his fingers into soft flesh. His body stretched out when she began to stroke her slippery grasp up and down his erection.

“Spread your thighs,” she said.

He wasted no time doing it and the rippling spasms of his thigh muscles were uncontrollable when Harper’s free hand slipped in between his legs to cup his balls. She seemed transfixed by what she was doing as she continued to slide her fingers up and down, but they finally came to a stop just below the head.

Her grip tightened as she stared at the little bead of pre-cum and Colin shuddered when her thumb brushed it away. The feel of her touch slowly teasing around the sensitive head of his raging erection brought out his excitement and he took the opportunity to grope her breasts. His gaze dropped to the skimpy bikini bottoms, but the way she knelt at the side of the seat kept her legs clamped together.

“I watched a video the other day,” she said in an almost absentminded voice when she began stroking her fingers along his erect length again.

“A porn video?” Colin asked.

“Uh-huh,” Harper replied. “The girl did a really naughty thing.”

Colin brought his gaze to her pretty face, but she still seemed spellbound by the stroking touch of her fingers and there was no eye contact.

“What did she do?” he asked.

It brought a stifled giggle from her lips and she shook her head.

“I didn’t think guys would like it,” she said. “It’s dirty.”

The chance was too good for Colin to miss.

“Do you want to do it?” he asked.

It brought her gaze to his.

“You might not like it,” she said.

“Try me.”

Sucking in heavy breaths made his chest heave as they continued to stare at each other. Her fingers never stopped stroking and the rush of pleasure it gave made his back arch.

“Tell me to stop if you don’t like it,” Harper said.

Colin’s muscles twitched as she slid her hand right down to the base of his erection again to make it jut up from his groin. He felt the slippery touch, when a fingertip of her other hand slide to the sensitive skin just behind his balls. His breathing grew ragged as the soft caress slipped further back to make him realize what Harper wanted. It made his hips judder up from the seat.

“Want me to stop?” Harper asked.

“No.”

“Ever done it before?”

“No,” Colin admitted.

His buttocks clenched, but the intimate touch slipped further back and he let out a gasping breath when it pressed right against his asshole to make his muscles pulse.

“Do you like it?” Harper asked as she wiggled her finger.

“Yes…, fuck yes,” Colin groaned.

The rippling spasms of his muscles grew stronger as the deliciously dirty pleasure of the forbidden touch came alive. His neck muscles strained to make veins bulge as Harper’s grip squeezed tighter still around his throbbing manhood. The wiggling caress of her fingertip became more determined and he knew she wasn’t satisfied with just touching his asshole.

He saw the way she squirmed and let his hand drop down from her breast to touch on the smooth, silky skin of her thigh. It brought her efforts to a stop when she looked down to the brushing caress of his fingers.

“Do you want to see?” she asked.

The question brought back the story of the second time Alfie and Harper got together. She’d got excited and let him lick her out. Colin found himself hoping he was in the verge of the same thing as he blurted out an answer.

“Yes.”

“Get on the floor then,” Harper ordered as she pulled her hand from between his legs and let go of his erection.

Colin dropped down from the seat to lie on the floor. His tried to get comfortable as she moved into position, so she could straddle his face and there was no missing the dark patch on the red material of her bikini bottoms. He shoved his head up between her thighs to kiss on the wetness, but the sound of a squealing giggle was accompanied by a hand pressing on his forehead to force him back down.

“Wait,” Harper gasped and grabbed the sunscreen from him.

She popped the cap and held out the tube. Colin let some of the white cream be squeezed into his palm. He then rubbed his hands together to get them covered and reached up to Harper’s breasts.

“No,” she said and swatted his hands away. “I want to feel it too.”

Colin didn’t quite understand the comment until she grabbed one of his hands to pull it to her bum.

“Fucking hell,” he let out as he got his other hand in place to grope her buttocks through the bikini bottoms.

He dug his fingers into soft flesh to hold on as he watched her fingertips play on the red material to make the plump outline of her labia show through. The thrill of the naughty show made his muscles contract tightly and he felt the throbbing strain of his erection. His gaze never left the sight above his face as Harper’s fingers slid to the very edge of the bikini bottoms.

“I’m being a bad girl,” she said.

There was no missing the tremor in her voice and the excitement was there to see when he glanced up to her face.

“I like it,” he said. “Be as bad as you want.”

A wicked smile spread across her face as she eased the red material aside to expose herself. Colin’s gaze fixed on the prettiness of smooth, shaved skin and the glisten on pussy lips was too much too resist. He forced his head up between her thighs and wasn’t pushed back down this time. He rasped his tongue across slick skin to get the taste and heard the gasping moan.

Harper’s weight dropped down to force his head back to the floor and it trapped his mouth against pussy. The rolling of her hips made her squirm on him and he willingly gave in to being used. He loosened the grip of his hands on her buttocks to work his fingers under the material and heard a louder groan when he spread her cheeks.

“Dirty,” she murmured, but made no attempt to stop him brushing fingertips on her puckered skin.

It made her writhe around all the more to soak Colin’s mouth as she dragged the material of her bikini bottoms further aside. He forced his tongue out and wriggled it into position. The feel of it sliding between soft, velvety folds of skin set his pulse racing faster still.

Harper pushed herself down harder onto the penetration. It was suddenly a struggle to get out a breath and she rocked her head back as her thigh muscles began to quiver. The sound of her tight-lipped, whimpering moans surrounded them as she squirmed around on a stiff tongue plunging deeper inside.

She got a hand on her belly and could feel the flutter of her muscles as she stroked her fingertips lower. Her juddering movements made her pert breasts bounce. Colin fixed his attention on them for a second before bringing his gaze lower to the way her touch reached the top of her pubic mound.

“Let me feel it first,” she gasped.

She began to rock her hips to grind against his mouth as he worked his tongue around in the soft tightness of virgin pussy. At the same time, he got a fingertip to her asshole and felt the tight, clenching resistance to his touch. The slipperiness of the sunscreen lubricated the way though. His finger began to slip past the tightness and he glanced up to the open-mouthed look of almost shock on Harper’s face.

She wasn’t complaining though. All that came out of her mouth was a mewling groan that stretched out as the strong contractions of her muscles made them pulse around the gradual penetration of his stiff finger. He tried to force his tongue deeper to lick her out as he got his first experience of anal play with a girl’s tight asshole. It made his cock throb even more fiercely when he felt the pop of complete submission.

Suddenly, the resistance melted away to let him fuck his finger deeper in asshole and the squealing gasps of Harper grew louder as she squirmed around frantically. She slid her hand down from the top of her pubic mound and it got Colin a naughty show of clitoral play. It stoked his excitement and he forced his head up between naked thighs to keep licking out wet cunt. At the same time, he started to stroke his slippery finger into asshole.

Harper’s rough touch circled faster still on her clitoris as she pushed herself towards a climax and a growing tension made her muscles tighten until she was teetering right on the very edge of losing control. Her movements stopped when the pleasure of the climb finally peaked.

The split-second of still broke hard to a shuddering convulsion as the orgasm ripped through her body. The sound of another loud, gasping groan burst from her mouth and, suddenly, her world was nothing more than the pulsing heat between her thighs.

She pressed her fingertips against her clitoris as the roiling touch of Colin’s tongue continued to play inside her pussy. The pleasure was heightened by the pulsing grip of her asshole around a finger-fuck that didn’t let up and her body stretched out when the tension returned at the peak of her passion. The tightening of her muscles felt better than anything before and she desperately tried to hold onto the sensation until it faded away to leave her weak.

She grabbed at Colin’s hand to pull it away from her butt and shuddered at the flutter of divine pleasure that his finger coming out sent rippling through her body. Throwing herself to the side, she dropped down to lie beside him and felt the embarrassment of having let herself get so carried away.

It didn’t stop her reaching out to circle her fingers around his erection as she gave herself a few seconds to recover. She turned her head and watched as he licked at the slick taste of her pussy on his lips.

“Do you want your reward?” she teased him.

His eyes met hers and he didn’t need to say anything. Harper was suddenly scrambling up to her knees.

“Get on the seat again,” she urged him.

He was quick to do it and let out a slow breath when she moved right next to the bench, so she could grab his erection. She slid her fingers right to the base to make it stand up and forced her other hand between his thighs.

Colin squirmed when she slipped a finger behind his balls to trail it back towards his asshole. It made him spread his legs and there was no taking his gaze from her as she leaned in. Her gaze darted towards his, but the eye contact was fleeting. She pressed her finger against his asshole, while her tongue flitted out to tease the sensitive head of his erection.

“Fuck,” he groaned as the pressure on his asshole made his butt lift up.

There was no stopping Harper’s slippery finger. She was intent on playing out the scene she’d watched in a porn movie and her breathing grew ragged when Colin’s asshole succumbed. Her tongue swirled around the head of his erection as she tightened her grip around hard flesh to push down against balls.

“Can’t hold it,” he groaned.

“Don’t want you to,” Harper shot back.

She let out a gasping laugh as she forced her finger knuckle-deep in asshole. Pulling her head back, she released her grip on cock to let it slap down on Colin’s belly before grabbing hold again to start stroking.

“Come on, show me,’ she urged as she quickened the pace.

Colin’s body arched up as the pleasure of the handjob filled his whole body. He wanted it to last, but the attention of a good girl playing bad was too much. Harper was relentless as she chased what she wanted. Her slippery grasp flew along his erection faster still as she held her finger deep inside his asshole and it was the strong, pulsing contractions of his muscles around the penetration that set him off. His body contorted in the final second of tension that erupted to a thick, sticky string of white erupting across his torso.

Harper’s gasping giggle rang out when she stroked her fingers down to the base of his cock to force them against his balls. The pressure built again until his hips bucked to send another spurting burst of cum spraying up his body. His asshole gripped around her stiff finger to give him one of the strongest orgasms of his life and the hot rush of pleasure didn’t let up as his balls emptied of their load.

He slumped back down on the seat when the spurts finally began to weaken and his gaze fixed on the way Harper’s touch began to slowly glide along his erection again. She seemed in no hurry to end things and he squirmed around while her finger stay buried deep in his asshole.

“So dirty,” she said in a breathless voice as she stared at the streaks of cum splashed across his belly and chest.

He tensed when her finger began to withdraw from his asshole, but the strong fluttering pleasure made him groan. Harper’s hand finally pulled from between his thighs. She didn’t let go of his erection though and continued to squeeze it until the power finally drained away completely.

“That’s a lot,” she said.

Colin lay still as she stroked her fingers through the sticky streaks of cum. She finally pulled her hand away and there was a slightly awkward silence until he spoke.

“Is there somewhere I can get cleaned up?”

“There’s a bedroom and bathroom through there?” Harper said and pointed to a door.

She pulled the bikini top back into place to cover her breasts when he slung his feet down to the floor to sit up. His legs felt weak when he stood, but he got moving to walk across to the door. A glance back showed he was being watched.

“Don’t be long,” Harper said.

Colin did no more than nod his head before opening the door to step through it.

Chapter 5 - A Not-So-Innocent Girl Wants More

The image that greeted Colin in the mirror was a sight.

“Fuck me,” he let out under his breath as he leaned forward to settle his hands on the small sink.

His heartbeat raced to make him shake as he stared at the cum streaks dirtying his body. He could see where Harper had stroked her fingers through them and it filled his mind with thoughts of her doing it. The glisten of her wet pussy was still on his lips and he watched himself in the mirror while he slid his tongue around his mouth to get more of the taste.

When he finally turned away from his reflection, he looked around. He saw the glass cubicle in the corner of the bathroom, so walked across to it and slid the door open to step inside. Switching on the shower brought tepid water raining down on him and a curse burst from his lips as he shivered.

It took him a few seconds to figure out how to adjust the temperature. The relief was instant when warmer water cascaded down over him. Grabbing for the soap from a shelf, he used it to wash himself clean. There was no getting Harper out of his mind and he felt a little disappointed that his time with her was already over.

It had been impossible to make things last longer though. The attention she lavished on him had just been too good. He turned his face up to the water as images of the game they played filled his mind, but he finally shrugged them off when he grabbed the showerhead down from its mount. It allowed him to clean away the bubbles of lather from the floor and he made sure the place was clean before switching off the water. It was only when he slid the door open that he realized there was no towel.

“Great,” he muttered and rolled his eyes.

He tried to dry himself with his hands and let as much of the water run off him as he could before stepping out of the cubicle. Moving back to the door, he prepared himself to leave the bathroom and fully expected Harper to be wearing the black dress again.

He immediately saw that wasn’t the case when he opened the door. She was lying stretched out on the bench seat in the red bikini and her gaze came to him. A smile played on her lips and her eyes never left him as he walked over to where his clothes were lying on the floor. It was only when he picked up his boxer shorts that she spoke.

“Don’t put them on…, come lie beside me.”

Colin let out a slow breath as he straightened up. The idea that a not-so-innocent girl wanted more excited him and the buzz of anticipation made him tremble.

“You don’t want me to go now?” he asked.

“There’s no rush, is there?”

“Well, no,” Colin replied and stepped forward when he dropped the boxer shorts on the floor again.

Harper moved closer to the edge of the seat to let him slide in behind her. She wriggled close to him when he lay down and her buttocks pressed against his groin. The flutter of arousal came alive and his breathing quickened when he settled a hand on her hip.

“Are you a virgin?” she asked.

“No,” Colin replied.

“I am.”

“Yeah,” he said. “Drew mentioned that you were saving yourself for the man you married.”

“It’s what my parents want me to do,” Harper commented. “They say a bride should be virginal.”

“Virginal, but not exactly innocent,” Colin teased her.

“Shut up,” she squealed and let out a laugh when she dug her elbow into his ribs.

“Some guy is going to be lucky to marry you,” he said.

Harper wriggled around to turn, so she was facing him.

“You really think that?” she asked.

“What’s not to love?” Colin replied. “You’ve got the sweetest face, perfect curves, are smart and a little bit naughty. I’d say it was the perfect combination.”

“I bet you say that to all the girls that jerk you off,” she shot back.

“I…”

It was as far as Colin got before a kiss pressed on his lips to shut him up. The feel of soft curves pressing close to his torso was thrilling. His hand settled on her hip again, but he slipped it down onto her butt as the embrace lingered. A cheeky, breathless laugh spilled from Harper’s lips when she pulled her head back.

“I think you like my bum,” she said.

She squealed when fingers pinched at her flesh, but she did nothing to stop Colin’s hand slipping under the red material. Shuffling back a little let her get her hand between their bodies, so she could get it to his groin.

“I’ve never really felt one getting hard before,” she said as she grabbed hold of his flaccid cock.

“Hold on then,” Colin joked.

Her head darted forward to another kiss and he took the chance to wiggle his fingers further under the bikini bottoms. Harper showed no sign that she wanted to stop things when he groped her cheeks to spread them. Her tongue came out and slipped between his lips to tangle with his.

Colin got fingers between her buttocks to brush touches on puckered skin and didn’t stop until he pressed a touch against her asshole. The clenching pulse of a tight ring excited him and the rush of hot blood made his cock swell. It seemed to excite Harper and she pushed her head forward to a fiercer kiss as she gripped tighter around his stiffening erection. She finally pulled her head back and their eyes met.

“Have you ever..., you know?” she asked as she pushed back against his finger. It made her muscles flutter and she let out a gasp.

Colin squirmed. He understood what she was asking and shook his head.

“No, I haven’t,” he said.

“I am going to let the man I marry take my virginity,” Harper said. “I promised my parents I would, but I didn’t promise I’d be completely pure.”

“Are you serious?” Colin asked.

Harper squeezed her eyes shut. What she was contemplating wouldn’t break her vow to her parents. Her pussy wouldn’t exactly be untouched on her wedding night, but the man she married would be the first to get his hard cock inside it. He wouldn’t be the first one to get in her asshole though if she lets things play out.

Anal sex wasn’t a thing she’d given any thought to until she saw the video. Watching it had led her on to a naughty experience though. The stroking touch of Colin’s finger sliding into her tight hole while he licked her out had brought a stronger pleasure than ever before and the craving for something more grew stronger.

“I don’t have a condom,” he said.

She didn’t respond to the remark as she grabbed at his hand to pull it out from under her bikini bottoms. Her silence revealed that she’d let things go further without a condom and she felt the flutter of embarrassment that she was being so promiscuous. She wasn’t about to stop though. Letting go of his cock, she turned to face away from him.

“Take them down,” she said.

Colin let his gaze settle on the bikini bottoms. He brushed his fingers along the top of the waistband before grabbing hold to ease it lower. It pulled the red material from over Harper’s bubble butt. She pushed back immediately and it was clear what she wanted. He forced his growing erection into the crease of her ass and felt her buttocks parting when she shoved back harder.

She started to rub against him and his excitement leapt as the power returned to his erection. He settled his hand on her hip, but she grabbed it to pull it up her body. It allowed him to drag the bikini top down to cup her naked breast. She moaned when he brushed his thumb across her nipple. The relentless touch stiffened the little nub to a hard bead.

“Feels good,” Harper murmured.

Colin wasn’t sure if she meant the touch of his thumb teasing her nipple or the stiffening of his cock between her buttocks. It didn’t matter. The pair of them were getting caught up in the exuberance of the moment and neither was about to stop.

His cock came fully erect as Harper rubbed her ass against it, but she finally pulled forward. She dropped to her knees on the floor and turned as he sat up. Her hands settled in his legs to shove them apart, so she could move in between.

“So hard again already,” she said when she circled her fingers around his erection.

“I told you,” he replied. “You look amazing in that bikini.”

“Maybe I look better out of it,” she said and released her grip on cock.

It enabled her to untie the bikini top to pull it away. She then dragged the briefs down and tossed them aside. Her grip circled around Colin’s erection again and she ducked her head towards his crotch as she stroked her fingers up and down.

He tensed when he saw the kiss coming, but he was quickly given more when her lips slipped over the tip to graze lower. His fingers tangled in her hair to hold on as her tongue rolled around the sensitive head of his erection. It made his buttocks clench as he tried to push his groin up.

Harper slid her grip down to the base and glanced up to catch his gaze as she worked her lips lower. The feel of his cock being taken in the soft warmth of her mouth made Colin groan. He started to shake when she slowly bobbed her head and his muscles tightened as his body was engulfed in the hot pleasure of a blowjob.

“Fuck,” he gasped when Harper’s head came up.

The sound of her gasping breaths was loud, but she didn’t stop. Her tongue swirled around his erection before her lips pressed firmly on the tip. She let out spit that rolled over the head then brought her hand up to work the lubrication along his length.

“I got you wet,” she said when her head finally popped up.

Colin was on the move right away. He dropped to his knees on the floor to get beside her before moving behind to bend her over the seat. His gaze fixed on her pert cheeks and there was no stopping himself.

The sound of Harper’s gasping groans rang out when he kissed on the dimples in her lower back. He then settled his tongue on the base of her spine and grabbed hold of her buttocks to spread them as he trailed a wet lick lower.

Harper pressed her face down on the padded surface of the seat to muffle the sound of her groans. Her hips juddered when Colin’s tongue reached her asshole to slowly rim around it. The pulsing rush of pleasure left her shaking as the intimately forbidden touch pleasured her and she pushed back towards the licking.

The kinky action brought out Colin’s lust. He pressed the tip of his tongue on asshole and liked the sounds of the muffled squeals it got him. The hunger for more quickly took hold though and he pursed his lips to let dribbles of spit roll down across asshole. When he straightened up, he used his fingers to work the lubrication in then shuffled forward on his knees.

“No,” Harper gasped. “I want it like in the video I wanted. It means I can watch.”

She scrambled up to sit on the bench and shuffled forward to get her ass perched almost on the edge. She then brought her feet up and dug her heels into the padded surface as she splayed her knees wide apart. Colin grabbed hold of his erection as he moved forward. He smirked as he brushed the tip along her tight slit.

“Bad boy,” Harper said and shoved his stiff shaft lower. “That’s not for you.”

He wasn’t about to complain. She was giving him a kinky fantasy and he rimmed the tip of his erection around her slippery asshole. Harper splayed her legs wider apart. She knew she shouldn’t be exposing herself in such a shameless way, but the craving to feel a hard cock violating her was all she could think about.

The tiny, whimpering sounds in the back of her throat grew ever more breathless when the tip of Colin’s erection settled in place. She grasped hold of her buttocks to pull on them. It stretched her asshole open a little more, but the pulsing contractions of her muscles resisted his efforts to ease his way past the tightness.

Her teeth sank into her bottom lip as she pushed her head forward. It stretched out her neck, but she got a sight of Colin’s erection pressed in place. Her fingers sank deeper into her flesh as she pulled on her buttocks. She was being even more audacious, but she could feel the pleasure taking hold and wanted more of it.

“Push harder,” she urged.

Colin slid his fingers up to just below the head of his cock to force the tip forward and his mouth opened in a gasp when he felt the give of an asshole succumbing. It spurred him on and he shuddered as he slowly stretched a tight, virginal hole until the head of his cock slipped inside.

“Fuck,” Harper gasped.

It was the first time he’d heard her curse, but the sound of it excited him. She let go of her buttocks to get her hands on her belly, but did nothing more than watch. Her asshole was made to gape as Colin eased his weight forward and the dirty sight of a hard cock slipping deeper inside left her gasping for breath.

She lifted her gaze to Colin’s and reached out to grab his hair when their eyes met. Pulling his head forward brought their bodies together until she was taking every hard inch of his erection. The rippling pulse of her muscles left her shaking and she let out a muffled groan when they kissed. She tried to push towards him as their lips crushed together, but her mouth opened wide when the kiss ended.

Colin’s hands latched onto her hips, so he could pull himself harder onto her and she slid a hand down between her thighs. Tremors rippled through her body when she circled her fingers on her slick skin.

“Let me see,” Colin urged.

It made her dig her fingers into her plump vulva to stretch her pussy open. She got the fingers of her other hand to her clitoris to pummel the erect bud with circling strokes. It brought a burning pleasure that made her hips jut forward and she could feel the throb of hard flesh inside her asshole. Her breath came out in more ragged gasps as she quickened the rhythm of her fingers to take herself closer and her voice came out in a hoarse rasp.

“Do it now.”

Colin looked up to the strands of damp hair trailing across her sweaty face. He leaned forward to another kiss and tensed his groin muscles to push harder between Harper’s thighs. There was only one thought on his mind when he pulled back. He tightened his grip on her hips and set his gaze on circling fingers as he started to rock his body.

The gentle thrusts quickly became more rugged as he started to jut his hips forward with more effort. His breath came out in heavier gasps as he fucked his cock into the tight softness of virgin asshole.

Harper’s voice grew louder as she urged him on and her fingers were a blur as she punished her clitoris. The grip on her hips tightened as harder thrusts crashed between her thighs and it took her right to the very edge. Her head tilted back as her body quivered in the delicious moment just before it all became too much.

A mewling groan burst from the back of her throat when the orgasm erupted and she groaned when Colin gave her every thick, throbbing inch of his erection. The strong, rippling spasms of her muscles gripped around the hardness to set her body ablaze and her hips juddered as she writhed around on the seat.

Colin rocked his head back as he felt asshole grip around his erection. The pulsing sensation made him clench his buttocks to shove his groin forward and the swell of pleasure took him right to the very edge.

Harper let out a desperate cry when he started to fuck her again. Their naked, sweaty bodies slapped together hard as he drove his erection deep, but it only needed a few pounding strokes for him to lose control. He clenched his buttocks harder still when he buried every hard inch inside the tight softness of asshole. The thrill of the moment was too much though and brought on another strong release.

Soft, whimpering groans fell from Harper’s lips again as the high of her orgasm was met with hot, gushing spurts of cum shooting hard inside her asshole. The jerking throbs of Colin’s erection grew stronger as he was overwhelmed by the shuddering pleasure of the release. She reached out to grab his hair to pull him to a kiss and didn’t let him escape from it until she needed a breath.

The throbbing of his erection slowly died away inside her as his excitement faded and she dropped her feet to the floor when he finally pulled out. They stared at each other in almost disbelief and it was Harper who finally broke the silence.

“Please don’t tell anyone about this…, even Drew or Alfie.”

“Not my style,” he reassured her.

She smiled as she shoved him back, so she could get to her feet.

“My turn for a shower,” she told him.

He expected her to walk away, but let out a quiet laugh when she held out a hand. Taking it, he was pulled to his feet and taken to the bathroom. Her arms came around his neck when they were in the small cubicle. As he was pulled to a kiss, he reached out to switch on the water and liked the sound of the shriek when the warm spray of jets came raining down on them. Their bodies crushed together as the kiss lingered and Harper turned away from him when it ended. He moved forward to trap his groin against her bum and heard the laugh.

“Are you making yourself comfortable?” Harper joked as she bumped back against him.

“Will your uncle be leaving town again while you’re here,” Colin asked when he grabbed her hips to pull her back.

“Well, I’m staying for another week,” Harper said and laughed. “So, you never know your luck.”

“No, you don’t,” Colin said and leaned forward to brush his lips on her shoulder. “Will I leave you my number?”

“Yeah, you could do that,” she said and laughed again. “You might even get an invitation onto the boat again if things work out.”

“Here’s hoping they do,” Colin said as he worked his lips to her neck.

The chance to be with Harper again was one he definitely wanted, so he could enjoy the experience of a pretty church girl turning into a teasing temptress.
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