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2:00 AM. Groggy and disoriented, Jared found himself in his bed entangled with Emily, a question mark hanging heavy in the air. The last 24 hours had been crazy. Jared was supposed to just sign papers to claim his late grandfather’s small estate. Instead, he ended up in bed with a hot blonde lawyer.

How had it happened? The gold necklace from Gramps’ war trunk. In a picture he had seen the day before, his Grandpa wore the same necklace with a smile on his lips amidst a group of alluring women. Now, the charm hung heavy around Jared’s neck. Could that be the missing piece? Jared wasn’t sure, but the coincidence gnawed at him.

Jared carefully moved out from under Emily’s embrace and slipped away to the bathroom. He splashed water on his face, trying to shake off the haze of lustful confusion clouding his thoughts. The gold necklace rested heavily on his chest, its presence like a constant reminder of the unbridled passion he shared with Emily. The bathroom mirror reflected his expression, disbelief mingling with desire in his emerald green eyes.

He studies the necklace with his fingers, tracing the pattern in the gold. A wave of arousal rippled through him as if the mere touch of the gold stimulated his libido. His mind wandered back to his encounter with Emily from earlier in the day and compared it to her demeanor from when he had met her. The first day, her face an unreadable mask as she navigated the legalities of his inheritance. When she came to pick up the paperwork, the next day, her eyes had a strange sparkle, and she came on to him.

They ended up fucking all day at his grandpa’s house. When the sun went down, they migrated to Jared’s apartment. Emily even forgot to pick up the paperwork he signed because she was too busy with him.

The sudden change was too strange. Jared went to remove the necklace, and the gold seemed to grow heavier, pressing into his flesh. Confusion swirled in Jared’s mind as he tried again to lift the chain from his neck. The gold felt heavier, almost impossible to budge.

“The fuck?!” He whispered. He tried lifting it again, this time with both hands, but to no avail. Frustration surged through him. “God dammit!” The necklace seemed to defy gravity, remaining stubbornly attached to him.

Jared paced back and forth in the bathroom, his chest heaving with exertion, sweat trickling down his forehead. He rubbed his temples, willing the necklace to loosen its iron grip. He struggled with it for ten minutes but got nothing but some sore arms, hands, and fingers.

He thought that maybe he should call the fire department - they were good at getting things unstuck, right?

Jared pictured the call: “911, what’s your emergency?”

“Um, my necklace is like, really stuck on my neck and I can’t get it off.”

Jared quashed the urge to call the fire department. For now, he was stuck wearing the necklace.

He looked at himself in the mirror as a quiet determination settled over his features. It was 2 AM, and he had to be up for work at 6. After work, he’d sift through his grandfather’s letters to see if he could find any way to remove it.

* * *

Jared was roused awake by Emily. Her soft touch, like a gentle caress on his shoulder, disturbed his slumber. He groggily opened his eyes to her face, which was wearing a knowing grin.

“Morning, handsome,” she purred. “I hope you slept well.”

Jared blinked at her and stretched. “Well, hello there, beautiful. Did I not wake up to my alarm? What time is it?”

Emily’s hand explored his chest. “No,” She said. “It hasn’t gone off yet, but it’s time for breakfast. I need to be fed.”

She nuzzled against Jared’s neck, her lips tracing a trail lower, kissing and licking the sensitive spot where his pulse hammered erratically. His cock swelled against her thigh, responding instinctively to her intimate touch. Emily pressed her pelvis against him, grinding provocatively. Her desire burned hot, seeping into their shared space like a potent aphrodisiac.

Jared was struck by her confidence, her boldness, and the fiery passion that seemed to permeate her being. It was intoxicating, irresistible. Emily continued her sinuous dance, her movements purposeful and fluid. She straddled his lap, grinding her core against his hardness, her eyes sparkling with lust. Jared could feel the heat pooling between his legs, his erection straining against his boxers. He knew he couldn’t resist her; she was too enticing, too mesmerizing.

She slid down his body and lined her head up with his boxers. She pulled down his underwear, exposing his fully erect member. Emily grasped it firmly, admiring it.

“Mmm, hot breakfast.” She moaned as her tongue danced along the underside of his shaft. She sucked him eagerly, her lips engulfing the head and swallowing him whole.

Jared gasped. “Breakfast?” He joked while his cock throbbed in her mouth.

Emily popped his erection out of her mouth and scrubbed his testicles with her tongue while fisting his length. “Mmhmm.”

Emily’s technique was masterful, her tongue dancing around his length, sending waves of pleasure coursing through his veins. She expertly teased him, alternating between sucking and licking, her teeth gently scraping his sensitive flesh. Jared’s muscles clenched tightly, his grip tightening on the sheets beneath him.

“Fuck…” he groaned, arching his back. Emily rewarded him with a low, throaty moan, her fingers digging into his thighs. She released him, trailing kisses from his balls up to his pulsing erection.

Jared grinned, relishing the sensation of her worshiping his cock. Her fingers tightened around him, and she began to suck harder, her tongue fluttering against his tip. Jared gasped, his cock throbbing with renewed vigor. He gripped her hair, guiding her movements, savoring her deft manipulations.

“Fuck, babe,” he growled, his voice hoarse with mounting arousal. “Just like that.”

Emily smiled up at him, her eyes glittering with lust. “Oh, yes, baby. Let me feast on your delicious cock.” Her words were husky, infused with raw desire. Her pussy throbbed as she savored the taste of Jared’s swollen cock sliding between her lips. She wanted to devour him, to consume him completely.

“I can’t think of a better way to wake up.” He breathed between groans.

She released his cock from her mouth with a pop. “Me either.” She responded.

“You know this necklace?” He asked, pointing at it.

“Mmhmm.” She said, while stroking his cock. “Looks good on you.”

“I know, right?” Jared replied. “Its kind of weird though.”

“Weird? Why?” Emily questioned before she resumed sucking Jared’s cock.

“Well, I can’t take it off.”

“Then don’t take it off. You look fucking sexy in it.” Emily declared as she released his cock from her mouth. “What’s wrong with it?”

“I don’t know,” Jared confessed, a puzzled frown marring his face. “When I put it on, it just feels right. Like it belongs there. But no matter how hard I try, I can’t remove it.”

“Really?” Emily arched an eyebrow. “Can’t get it off, huh?”

“Yeah.” Jared chuckled nervously.

“I can get something else off,” Emily suggested while massaging Jared’s cock.

Jared was surprised at how dismissive she was about the necklace. Maybe it was because he was distracting her from worshipping his manhood. “Well, I guess I’ll have to get used to it, then.” Jared shrugged nonchalantly.

Emily didn’t respond and just went back to pleasuring him. His cock pulsed in her grip as she teased him with it. She slid her lips over his tip, tickling and tormenting him. Every pass of her mouth sent shivers down his spine, making him yearn for release. Jared groaned loudly, thrusting his hips upward, eager for more.

Emily paused, releasing his cock from her mouth with a loud pop. She gazed up at him, her eyes dark and hungry. “Cum my mouth, Eli.” She begged. “Feed me.”

Jared’s eyes widened at her request. He had never heard someone ask for something like that so bluntly. He could tell by the way she was staring at his cock that she desired it. The sight of her salivating as she licked her lips made his cock throb with need.

“I’m close,” he panted, his muscles tensing.

Emily’s lips formed a perfect seal around his cock, swallowing him whole. She pumped him faster, her fingers digging into his thighs. Jared’s hips bucked involuntarily, his cock swelling even larger in her grasp.

“Yes!” he cried, his voice cracking with strain.

Emily’s skilled oral ministrations pushed him closer to the edge, her talented tongue swirling around his frenulum and probing his sensitive underside. She worked him relentlessly, her enthusiasm palpable as she sought to bring him to orgasm. Jared could feel the pressure building, his cock throbbing with need. Emily’s insistent pumping matched the rhythm of his heart, and her mouth greedily swallowed his entire length.

“Emily… I’m going to- “ Jared uttered between ragged breaths.

Emily’s lips tightened around his cock, her tongue swirling around his tip as she pumped him faster. Jared’s cock throbbed in her mouth, aching for release. He felt as if he were on the cusp of something profound, something that would shatter the boundaries of his existence.

With a final, desperate thrust, Jared exploded in Emily’s mouth. Wave after wave of ecstasy coursed through his body, his cock pulsing with each eruption. Emily swallowed him whole, her throat contracting around his length as she drank him down. She moaned softly, her mouth moving in sync with his thrusts.

“Fuck,” Jared groaned, his voice hoarse with pleasure. “That was amazing.”

Emily let out a satisfied sigh, her lips glistening with his cum. “Thanks for breakfast,” she purred softly as she rose from the bed. “I’m going to whip something up for you in the kitchen and put on some coffee.”

Jared’s phone alarm went off as Emily left the room. He could only grin as he switched it off. A blowjob and then a hot breakfast? Even though there was a piece of jewelry around his neck that he couldn’t take off, he couldn’t deny the benefits. He could get used to this.

* * *

Dust swept across the barren lot, the only movement on the otherwise silent construction site. Jared’s truck engine grumbled to a stop as he placed it in park. He climbed out, the morning chill clinging to his skin, and grabbed his tool belt. He glanced around the build site for his boss. Among the frames of half-built houses and scaffolding was Rick perched on a stack of plywood sheets, nonchalantly sipping coffee from a thermos.

When his boss noticed him, he waved Jared over. “Look who showed up?” He joked.

Jared met Rick’s greeting with a friendly wave. Rick was pleasant as long as he delivered swiftly and efficiently, and that suited Jared just fine. The two men shared a mutual respect born of hard work and dedication, bound together by the rhythms of construction and the unforgiving demands of the job.

Today, however, Jared’s focus was divided. The unexpected presence of the necklace he couldn’t remove loomed large in his mind. He couldn’t shake the feeling that something was amiss, and it lingered like a nagging headache he couldn’t quite pinpoint.

“Hey, nice gold chain you have there,” Rick commented. “Where’d you get it?”

Jared tensed as he glanced down at the necklace, the onyx pendant glistening in the weak sunlight. His throat constricted into a dry, painful lump. “Oh, it’s my grandfathers. I found yesterday cleaning his estate.”

Rick looked saddened, having inadvertently brought up a family member’s passing. “Sorry to hear your grandpa.”

Jared nodded absently, unable to tear his gaze away from the glimmering onyx pendant resting between his collarbones. The necklace seemed to pulsate with an inner energy, drawing his attention like a gravitational pull. “Yeah, thanks. It’s a lot to process.” Jared felt awkward and changed the subject toward the task at hand. “So, which one am I framing today?”

Rick smiled, pointing at the house with a large oak in front of it. It was already halfway framed. Jared just needed to complete the rest. “That’s the one.”

“Will do,” Jared replied, grabbing his tools. “We should be able to get it done in 4 hours when Jerry and Brian show up.”

“You gonna be working by yourself today,” Rick replied. “Jerry and Brian called in and I have to pick up some materials in the city. It will take me the better part of the day.”

“Ah,” Jared replied. “Well, that’s a bummer.”

“Yeah.” His boss agreed, walking to his work truck. “It may take you 12 hours. Feel free to split that into two days.”

A wave of relief washed over Jared as Rick granted him the extra day to finish. Plus, he preferred working alone anyway. “Much appreciated. I’ll get it done.”

“Just a heads-up before I head to the city,” Rick said, reaching for a phone in his truck. “My daughter Nicole, ah, misplaced her phone at my place after a bit of a late night last night. She should be by sometime today to grab it. If you wouldn’t mind holding on to it and giving it to her for me.”

“Sure,” Jared replied, taking the phone from Rick’s hands. He had seen Nicole once or twice before. She was nineteen and hot enough to make guys stop and stare. Jared knew the type- she was sweet but had a fun, party-girl attitude. “Shouldn’t be a problem.”

“Thanks,” Rick replied. “Call me if anything comes up.”

With that, his boss started his truck and left, leaving Jared alone on the construction site. He focused intently on his tasks, measuring lengths of lumber and nail gunning with practiced precision. The rhythm of the work was comforting and grounding. Still, the weight of the necklace pressed heavily upon his mind, casting a shadow over his concentration.

* * *

A sudden bass pulse vibrated the air, followed by the unmistakable thrum of techno music. He squinted against the afternoon sun as a car sputtered into the gravel driveway. Before the vehicle even came to a stop, a whirlwind of neon erupted out of the car door, a figure leaping out with a laugh that rivaled the chainsaw’s roar.

It was none other than the boss’s 19-year-old daughter, Nicole. She was wearing a pair of tight denim shorts paired with a neon crop top, showcasing her toned midriff and full breasts. Her long legs were adorned with knee-high socks that matched her pink sneakers. Her wavy brown locks danced in the wind and she sported several beaded raver bracelets and party wristbands.

She seemed to look around the building site for a moment, holding her hand above her brow to block the sunlight from blinding her. Her eyes caught sight of Jared immediately, his strong form working diligently. She sauntered towards him, her hips swaying seductively, as if deliberately trying to draw his attention. Jared couldn’t help but watch her approach, her outfit a vivid contrast to the muted grays and dull browns of the construction site.

“Hi,” she chirped, approaching Jared with wide-eyed innocence. “I’m Nicole. My dad told me you had my phone.”

“Yep, I have it right here,” Jared responded, fishing the phone out of his pocket and handing it to Nicole.

She eagerly reached for the device, her slender fingers brushing against Jared’s calloused, rough ones. Her touch sparked a jolt of electricity, sending waves of warmth coursing through his veins. She looked up at him after she accepted the phone and studied him.

“Nice necklace.” She commented, examining the golden chain with her eyes. “Where did you get it?”

Her voice was soft and captivating, her hazel eyes sparkling with curiosity. Jared paused, feeling the weight of the necklace around his neck. A wave of tension washed over him. “This belonged to my grandfather. I found it in his estate.”

“Really?” Nicole tilted her head, her eyes widening in surprise. “What a beautiful thing to pass down. Can I see it closer?”

Jared hesitated, but the intensity in her gaze compelled him to comply. But he knew he couldn’t remove it from his neck. Somehow, it was magically glued to him.

“I don’t want to take it off. It’s sentimental.” Jared replied, watching her closely as she scrutinized the intricate pattern of the golden chain.

“I can understand that,” she replied, stepping closer to Jared. He could feel her breath warming his cheeks as she gazed up at him, her eyes shimmering. “Can I ask you something else?”

“Of course,” Jared responded, his voice quivering slightly. He was entranced by her boldness and mesmerizing beauty.

Jared nervously cleared his throat, his voice hoarse and shaky. “Sure. What would you like to know?”

Nicole smiled, her lips curling upward. “Well, let’s start with the basics. How old are you?”

Jared shifted uneasily, unsure where this conversation was headed. “I’m thirty-two. Why do you ask?”

“Just wondering,” Nicole replied casually, her pale blue eyes dancing with excitement. “I’m nineteen, by the way.”

Jared blinked, his eyes widening in disbelief. “Nineteen?” He repeated, his voice cracking like ancient pottery. Jared wondered why the hell she was telling him her age. Was she hitting on him? But then again, her father was his boss. The idea of getting involved with Nicole was completely out of line. Besides, she was a wild child. What could they possibly have in common?

Nicole stared at Jared, smiling coyly. She moved closer to him, her body pressing against his side. Her eyes flashed with amusement and desire. “Why do you look so shocked? I bet you’re used to girls chasing you.”

Jared laughed awkwardly, surprised by her boldness. “Not exactly.” Jared shook his head, his cheeks reddening beneath her scrutiny. “But I appreciate the compliment.”

Nicole chuckled and played with a strand of her hair. “I meant it. So tell me more about yourself. Are you married? Do you have kids?”

Jared shrugged, his muscles tensing involuntarily. “No wife, no kids.” She was flirting with him and it made the situation all that more awkward.

What was more shocking was that her flirtations weren’t subtle or hidden. They were bold and shameless. Jared was conflicted, torn between his attraction to a girl who was younger than him and his professional obligations. Nicole was Rick’s daughter. He couldn’t risk his reputation or jeopardize his job for a fleeting encounter. Yet, he couldn’t deny the chemistry that seemed to crackle between them.

“Are you seeing anyone?” Nicole asked, her tone earnest and curious.

Jared hesitated, weighing his answer carefully. His mind wandered to the photo of Grandpa wearing the necklace and being surrounded by gorgeous women. Then his thoughts went to the lawyer Emily, who had come onto him just as Nicole was right now. The necklace was the common factor.

“Why do you want to know if I’m seeing anyone?” He asked.

Nicole leaned in close, her breath hot on Jared’s cheek. “Because I find you incredibly attractive,” she confessed, her voice hushed and seductive. “And frankly, I’ve never had the chance to hook up with someone older.”

He looked around the construction site and noted that there was no one else around. Just him and Nicole. Even if they got down and dirty, no one would know. If Emily was the benchmark for how strong a woman would come onto him, then there would be no stopping Nicole. And besides, Nicole was hot as hell and she seemed to be more than willing to fulfill his teenage dream fantasy.

“What do you mean by ‘hooking up’?” Jared teased, the corner of his mouth quirking upward. He couldn’t resist the opportunity to play along with her charade.

Nicole’s eyes sparkled like sapphires under the sun, her excitement palpable. “I mean, I’d love to spend some quality time with you.”

“So you want to fuck?” Jared smirked, his voice dropping to a low, taunting whisper. His words hung in the air like a promise, the sultry undertones painting a vivid image of forbidden passion. Nicole gasped, her eyes widening with delight.

“Yes, please,” she breathed, her voice trembling with anticipation. She pressed herself against Jared, her lips mere inches from his own. Their bodies brushed against each other, creating a charged atmosphere filled with unspoken desires.

He gestured towards the partially constructed house, its skeleton exposed to the world. Nicole’s eyes lit up with anticipation, her laughter bubbling up like champagne.

“Lead the way, handsome,” she replied, her tone suggestive and flirtatious. She linked her arm through Jared’s, leading him deeper into the unfinished structure. The two slipped through the narrow doorway, the hollow echo of their footsteps reverberating through the space.

Nicole wasted no time once they were inside and threw herself at Jared, her lips crashing down on his in a frenzied kiss. Her tongue thrust into his mouth, tasting of sweet strawberry lip gloss and tangy mint. Her hands roamed over his chest, nails digging into his shirt as she pulled him closer. Jared’s eyes popped open in surprise, but his arousal was evident in the growing hardness between his legs.

Her eager mouth trailed kisses down his neck, leaving a trail of heat in its wake. She giggled softly, her hands sliding underneath his shirt as she traced patterns on his back. Her fingers danced across his skin, causing goosebumps to rise in response.

She pushed his shirt up, exposing his lean torso. Jared grinned, his heart pounding faster with every sensual touch. He ran his hands through her hair, pulling her closer as they explored each other with feverish hunger.

Her clothes began to fall like leaves in autumn, discarded haphazardly on the cold concrete floor. Jared marveled at Nicole’s nakedness, her youthful curves and supple flesh a feast for his eyes. Her skin was velvety smooth, inviting his touch like a caress from heaven itself. Nicole trembled at his touch, her moans blending loudly, echoing through the silent construction site. Her lips tasted of sinful promises, her tongue a fiery dance that set his blood alight.

Jared returned her eager kiss, plunging his tongue into her warm, wet mouth. Her taste was intoxicating, a heady blend of fruitiness and sweetness that made his lips tingle with pleasure. His hands roamed over her body, cupping her firm breasts and squeezing gently. Her nipples were erect, standing out like hard little pebbles against her soft skin. He could feel his cock throbbing with need, straining against the confines of his jeans.

Nicole’s eyes sparkled with lust as she reached for the button of his pants. With a flick of her wrist, she undid the restriction, revealing the bulge that had been hidden beneath. His erection sprang forth, hard and ready for her eager mouth.

Nicole didn’t waste any time. She dropped to her knees, her eyes locked on his throbbing member. With a mischievous grin, she licked her lips, her tongue darting out in anticipation. Jared watched with bated breath as she leaned forward, her face mere inches from his crotch.

She cupped his balls, gently massaging them with her fingers. His cock twitched in response, the head swelling as it prepared for her warm embrace. Nicole’s eyes sparkled with excitement, her gaze locked on his swollen shaft.

She leaned forward, her lips puckering up like an eager rosebud. Her tongue slid out, tracing a path up the length of his member before engulfing him whole. Jared groaned, his head falling back as the pleasure washed of getting serviced by his boss’ 19-year-old daughter.

Her mouth moved expertly, bobbing up and down his shaft with practiced ease. She took him deep, her throat constricting around him as she swallowed him whole. Jared cried out, his hands gripping the wall behind him as he fought to stay upright. His entire body was on fire, his nerves alive with electric currents of bliss.

Nicole’s lips were wrapped around his cock, sucking greedily, as if she wanted to consume him entirely. Jared closed his eyes, surrendering to the sensation. He heard Nicole’s soft moans, her breath hot and damp against his skin. The sound of her lips smacking against his cock, and her slurping noises all combined to create a burst of pleasure that made his toes curl.

Jared’s hands roamed over Nicole’s shoulders, her neck, and back, reveling in the smoothness of her skin. Her nipples hardened under his touch, begging for release. Nicole’s mouth was a furnace, swallowing him whole as she sucked and licked, her tongue swirling around his shaft like a playful cat.

“Oh my God,” Jared murmured, his voice barely audible. “You’re incredible.”

Nicole hummed in agreement, her mouth moving frantically as she continued to suck him off.

Her hands clutched at his thighs, her fingernails digging into his skin as she pulled him closer. Jared could feel his orgasm building, the pressure mounting in his loins like a crescendo of ecstasy.

“I’m gonna cum,” Jared groaned, his voice strained and desperate. “I’m gonna cum in your mouth.”

Nicole’s eyes sparkled with excitement, her lips tightening around his cock as she sucked harder. “That’s what I want,” she whispered, her voice husky and seductive. “Cum in my mouth!”

Jared’s cock pulsed in her mouth, the head swelling as it prepared for her eager embrace. His balls tightened, the tension building like a dam about to burst.

The final straw snapped within him, and Jared unleashed his load with a thunderous roar. White-hot semen shot from his cock, filling Nicole’s hungry mouth with a thick, creamy stream. She eagerly swallowed every drop, savoring the taste of his essence.

“Fuck,” Jared groaned, his body trembling with post-orgasmic bliss. He collapsed onto the cold concrete floor, panting heavily as the euphoria subsided.

Nicole joined him soon after, lying beside him with a satisfied smile on her face. “That was amazing,” she purred, still running her fingers over his hard cock. “I’ve never done that before.”

Jared smiled, his heart still racing from the intense release. “Well, you sure know how to give a guy a good time.”

He felt the necklace grow warm for a moment and a surge of stamina coursed through him as his erection surged back to full life. “Not going to lie. You’re making me really horny.”

Nicole giggled and looked up at him, her nipple pressing against his chest. “Good, because you’re making me horny too.”

Their mouths met again, their tongues intertwining in a passionate dance. Jared turned Nicole around and leaned her up against the studs of a partially built wall.

His hands traveled up her sides, tracing paths along her ribcage until they reached her breasts. He cupped them gently, relishing the softness of her skin. His thumbs circled her nipples, teasing them into hard peaks. Nicole arched her back, pressing her ass firmly against Jared’s throbbing erection.

“I want you inside me,” she whispered, her voice husky with desire. “I want to feel you fill me up.”

Jared nodded. “I think we both know what we want here.”

Nicole nodded vigorously, her eyes shining with anticipation. “Yes, yes, YESSSS!”

He positioned himself behind her, his erection pressing against her moist entrance. “Is this what you want?” he asked, his voice hushed and urgent.

She nodded, her eyes pleading with him. “Please, Jared. Fuck me.”

He gripped her tightly, his hands roaming over her curves before finding her round ass. He squeezed, enjoying the firmness of her plump flesh. His dick throbbed, nestling between her soft ass cheeks. Her tight pussy was directly aligned with his rock-hard cockhead. He teased her entrance with the tip of his member, rubbing it against her sensitive folds.

Nicole moaned, her body bucking impatiently. “Oh god! Fuck me!”

He gently slid his cock into her wet slit, the tight walls of her pussy clamping around him like a velvet glove. Nicole whimpered softly, her body arching back as he filled her up. She moaned, her voice rising in pitch as he thrust deeper and deeper.

“Oh god, yes,” she panted, her body shaking with pleasure. “Feels so good.”

Jared’s thrusts became harder, his hips meeting hers with a rhythmic cadence. Each stroke drove him deeper into her depths, the friction between their bodies generating a sizzling heat. Nicole’s moans grew louder, her cries echoing through the empty house.

Jared’s grip tightened around her waist, his movements becoming more forceful. He pistoned his cock inside her, each thrust sending shockwaves of pleasure surging through her body. Her pussy clamped around his erection, milking him for every drop of seed he held within.

“Harder,” she pleaded, her voice hoarse with desperation. “Fuck me harder.”

Jared obliged, his hips snapping forward with renewed urgency. He slammed into her, his cock driving into her depths with relentless ferocity. Nicole screamed, her nails clawing at the wall as the pleasure consumed her.

“I- I’m c- cumming!” Nicole cried out, her voice breaking with strain. Her insides contracted around his cock, her pussy clamping down on him like a vise.

Jared’s breath hitched, his thrusts becoming erratic as he struggled to maintain control. His balls ached, heavy with seed, as he pumped into her relentlessly.

“I’m close,” he groaned, his voice strained and desperate. “I’m gonna cum.”

Nicole nodded, her eyes glazed with lust. “Me too,” she whispered, her voice quivering with anticipation. “I- I’m gonna cum again… Let’s cum together.”

Jared redoubled his efforts, his cock plunging deeper and deeper into her tight, wet hole. His balls slapped against her skin with each thrust, the wet sound of their bodies colliding, mingling with Nicole’s desperate moans. She gripped the 2x4s in the wall, her knuckles white with exertion as she struggled to hold on during the merciless fucking.

“Yes, yes!” Nicole whimpered. “Fuck me!”

He complied, his hips snapping forward with renewed fervor. He hammered into her, his cock driving into her depths with brutal force.

Nicole’s moans echoed through the empty house, her voice strained and desperate. Jared’s breath hitched, his thrusts becoming erratic as he struggled to maintain control.

“I- I’m gonna cum.” Jared groaned.

With a final, powerful thrust, Jared’s cock erupted within Nicole’s tight, wet pussy. His semen flooded her womb, coating her inner walls with a thick layer of his sticky seed. Nicole screamed, her body convulsing as she came violently around his throbbing member.

Jared pumped into her a few times in post orgasm bliss to ensure Nicole was good and bred. Then finally, he withdrew his cock from Nicole’s young pussy, and creamy essence oozed out. He admired the sight of his sperm spilling all over his boss’ daughter’s thighs.

“That was fucking amazing,” Jared said, his voice hoarse and raspy. He kissed her gently, the taste of her juices lingering on his lips.

“It was, wasn’t it?” Nicole sighed, her body still quivering with aftershocks. “But we should probably get dressed now. My dad might be coming to check on us anytime.”

Jared reluctantly helped her dress, his eyes wandering over her curvy figure. He handed her the denim shorts and top she arrived in earlier.

“Can I come over tonight?” She asked casually.

“Uh,” Jared was uncertain how to respond, because he knew Emily might be there. He was uncertain how the lawyer would would react. But Jared had a feeling that the necklace would overpower any resistance to bring another girl home. Besides, it would be nice to experience a threesome for the first time. “I have to square something away… But I’ll call you.”

Nicole grinned, and she glanced behind him and back into his eyes. “You have a girlfriend, don’t you?”

Jared didn’t know what to say, but then he felt the necklace warmth against his skin once more. “It’s complicated…”

“It’s ok if you do,” Nicole said with a smile. “She didn’t seem to mind that we hooked up.” She pointed behind Jared, compelling him to look.

There, leaning up against a partially framed wall, was the beautiful blonde Emily. Her face was flushed with arousal and her dress pants were halfway pulled down. Emily’s hand was under her panties and she was furiously rubbing at her sex. Her eyes were wide with arousal as she witnessed Jared and Nicole’s raunchy display. Jared didn’t expect her to be excited by such an illicit encounter, but her body betrayed her deepest desires.

“Hi,” Nicole greeted cheerfully, giving her a naughty wink. “Did you enjoy the show?”

Emily moaned, her eyes darting between the two. “Oh, yes!” She breathed. “You can come over tonight…”
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