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The faint clip-clop of hooves alerted Clarissa to the approach of the carriage and the flutter of her heartbeat brought a slow breath spilling from her lips. It did nothing to calm the sudden sense of unease and she clasped her gloved hands tighter in her lap. She found herself intensely attuned to the sound as it grew louder until she knew she could remain sitting no longer at the bottom of the four-poster bed.

“It will be fine,” she murmured as she rose to her feet.

The words did little to reassure her, however, and she felt her pulse quickening further still as she crossed the bed chamber to the open window. It got her a sight of the approaching carriage. She kept her gaze fixed squarely on it all the way up the driveway until it came to a stop on the hardstanding at the front of the large mansion.

Her annoyance welled up, but it was nothing to do with the arrival of the carriage. She could see the weeds poking up between the brick paving and felt the shame that she was letting her surroundings fall into such a measure of disrepair. Not that she could really do much about it.

“It will be fine,” she repeated under her breath.

She continued to watch as the uniformed man dropped down from the driver’s seat, so he could make his way to the door of the carriage. It brought memories of better times when she’d traveled in style herself. Those days were gone though and the thought of that made her lips tighten to a thin grimace.

The driver opened the door of the carriage and it got Clarissa a first glimpse of the man she was about to meet. Stepping down to the paved surface, he looked around to take in his surroundings before putting on the top hat he carried. He then spoke to his driver for a few seconds and, when he finished, strode towards the door of the large property.

“Get going,” Clarissa urged herself and stepped away from the window.

She caught a glimpse of herself in the full-length mirror as she passed it by and gave in to force of habit by stopping to check her appearance. While the property may have suffered from a lack of care in recent times, that couldn’t be said of herself.

She’d made every effort to keep up her standards and had gone to special lengths that day to make herself look as good as she could. The gown she wore had always been one of her favorites for special occasions. Not that she’d had any of those since…

“Don’t think about it,” she berated herself quietly to brush aside the thoughts that began to tumble through her head.

The black silk and white lace gown she wore revealed a hint of decolletage, with the material gathered in tightly at the waist to emphasize the slenderness of her figure. Not that it had been easy to put on by herself because of the lacing at the back, but she’d managed to tie it and was glad she’d gone to the trouble. She eased up the hem to look at the block-heeled ankle boots she wore. The whole outfit reminded her of happier times and brought a half-smile to her face when she brought her gaze up to it.

Leaning forward, she brushed fingers across her cheek. Her mid-forties had brought a few fine lines around the eyes, but her pale skin remained relatively smooth and she knew she could pass for a decade younger than she actually was. Not that she had the impertinence to dream any man would be interested in her now she’d been abandoned. It brought a prickle of shame that she hated feeling.

“Stop thinking about it,” she muttered in a frustrated voice. “You have to rely on your own fortitude now.”

The loud tinkling of the clapper rattling against the bell signaled her guest was now standing at the door. In a last inspection of her appearance, she brushed fingers through the ringlets of blonde hair framing her face before hurrying away from the mirror to leave the bed chamber.

She heard the bell ringing again as she made her way down the stairs to the ground floor of the property. It made her quicken her pace when she reached the bottom of the steps. Coming to a stop when she reached the door, she brushed her hands down the front of the gown and took a moment to compose herself before reaching out.

She put a welcoming smile on her face as she opened the door to the sight of the man reaching out again. He stopped before his hand touched on the pull that rang the bell. The surprise showed on his face for a second before he gathered himself and politely removed his top hat.

“Lady Clarissa Henderson, I presume,” he said in a pleasant voice.

“Yes,” Clarissa replied. “And you must be Aubrey Bartholomew.”

“Count Aubrey Bartholomew.”

“Please excuse me,” Clarissa apologized. “The details I received did not inform me of your title.”

“No need to apologize,” Aubrey went on and smiled. “I’m surprised to find you answering the door yourself.”

Clarissa’s face tightened.

“I do what I must,” she said simply and opened the door wider. “Please, come in.”

Aubrey greeted the invitation with a quick bow of his head before stepping across the threshold to walk inside. Clarissa closed the door before speaking again.

“It’s this way if you would follow me.”

She saw another bow of the head before leading the way across the marble-floored foyer towards the interior rooms of the property. Nothing more passed between them until she came to a stop at a door.

“I set out the items in here,” she said when she turned around.

“Then please, show me,” Aubrey replied.

Clarissa acknowledged the remark before leading the way into the room. Her heart sank a little when she came to a stop and cast her gaze around the belongings she’d set out on display. Some of them had been in her family for generations and putting them up for sale felt like a betrayal of her ancestors. There was little choice though. Survival was more important and the danger of falling into penury was close at hand.

“Everything is for sale?” Aubrey queried.

The question brought Clarissa’s attention back to the man standing beside her. She guessed he was at least fifteen years younger than her, if not more, with his aristocratic bearing all too obvious in the ram-rod straight manner in which he stood tall. The smile on his face appeared pleasant, but she was sure she caught a hint of tenacity behind his eyes. That likely meant he would drive a hard bargain, which didn’t exactly bode well.

“Yes,” she answered. “Everything you can see is for sale.”

“Friends and family cannot be of assistance?” he went on.

The remark caught her off-guard for an instant and her face fell. She’d been relying on the generosity of those she knew well, but couldn’t keep turning to them for help. The time had come to take matters in her own hands. She drew in a deep breath and met the gaze on her, but didn’t answer the question she’d been asked when she spoke.

“Do any of the items catch your attention, sir.”

The flicker of a smile played on Aubrey’s face before he looked away to cast his gaze around the room. He moved away from her to walk over to a jewelry box on a table.

“This is finely made,” he said and lifted the lid.

“Yes,” Clarissa replied when she followed over to stand beside him. “It belonged to my grandmother.”

“It’s unfortunate you have to sell it then,” Aubrey went on as he brushed his fingers across the red velvet lining the interior of the box.

The sound of the box snapping shut almost made Clarissa jump and she watched as Aubrey moved away to walk over to a polished-wood writing desk.

“This is beautiful quality,” he commented.

Clarissa didn’t respond this time as she joined him. A desperation began to creep over her that she needed one or more of the pieces to be purchased that day, so she could bring some money into the house. The last thing she wanted was to simply stroll around the pieces discussing their merits.

“Has anyone else come to appraise your belongings?” Aubrey asked.

The question brought a frown to Clarissa’s brow. She’d put the word out that she was willing to sell some of her possessions although Aubrey was the only person who’d shown an interest and come to look. Her upbringing taught her not to lie, so she answered the question in a way that didn’t give away any more information than she wanted.

“You are the first.”

“So, you have sold none of your valuables yet?” Aubrey went on.

“As I said, you are the first,” Clarissa answered. “Is there anything that especially catches your eye.”

She didn’t miss the flicker of a smile on Aubrey’s dark features again. He took a moment to look around the room at the items surrounding them before bringing his gaze back to her.

“Yes,” he said. “There is one beautiful piece I desire.”

“Which one?” Clarissa asked.

She was aware of his gaze sliding down her gown before coming back up and there was no missing the way he eyed the hint of decolletage her outfit revealed. He made no attempt to disguise his interest. The realization of his meaning hit her like a sledgehammer and the flush of color ignited on her cheeks.

“I…, I…,” she spluttered, but didn’t get the chance to go on.

“You told me at the door that you do what you have to,” Aubrey said.

Clarissa felt the constriction of her tight outfit as her breathing became labored. The embarrassment she felt was tinged with annoyance.

“Sir, you come into my home and disregard my honor as if it is nothing more than a trifle to be toyed with.”

Her words didn’t ruffle him and the smile played on his lips again when he spoke.

“I can help.”

“Then purchase something.”

“That’s what I would like to do,” Aubrey went on and reached out a hand.

Clarissa recoiled before his touch reached her arm.

“Please, you must leave my home.”

“There’s no one else coming, is there?” Aubrey said.

Clarissa’s lips tightened together. His words were true, which made her situation dire. She couldn’t countenance what he was suggesting though.

“I’ll make sure your debts are cleared,” he went on. “Your life will be better.”

The offer made Clarissa almost wince. Her life would be better if she could get her finances back on an even keel, but there was no doubt in her mind what she’d have to give the man standing before her for that to happen.

“I cannot,” she said. “The scandal would…”

“No one will ever find out,” Aubrey interrupted. “This is strictly a business arrangement between the two of us and I promise no one else will find out about it from me.”

He moved forward, but Clarissa stepped back to maintain the distance between them.

“I cannot,” she said again.

“You’re a beautiful woman, Lady Henderson,” Aubrey said. “Your circumstances should not be difficult and I’ll make sure you live the life you are accustomed too.”

Clarissa felt the shock of her reluctance starting to weaken. The suggestion being made was scandalous and would ruin her reputation if it became common knowledge. It would make her no better than a whore in the eyes of many, but the risk of penury played on the back of her mind and brought a temptation she hated.

“It is not right or respectable,” she said, but her voice was weak and she was sure Aubrey sensed it when he went on.

“You do not need to sell a single one of your treasured belongings.”

“And how exactly would I explain my unexpected good fortune?” she asked. “People would…”

“You have jewelry, antique ornaments and other smaller pieces,” Aubrey said and took another step forward. “I assume it’s known that you are selling some of your possessions. If anyone asks, tell them you’ve sold a few of those items to a generous benefactor.”

Clarissa saw a hand reach out to her again. This time she was slower to back off and fingertips brushed across her forearm before she pulled away. Her breathing grew shallow as she stared at the man in front of her. In her mind she was silently asking if the arrangement would be so bad and it dismayed her. She’d never been shy of her marital duties in the bed chamber and the truth was she’d enjoyed them just as much as her husband.

This was something different though. It would be nothing more than a transaction and that felt sordid. Even worse, it would be out of wedlock with a virtual stranger. She didn’t even know what a man so many years her junior would want from her, but that didn’t stop the temptation taking a stronger hold in her mind.

“How do I know I can trust you?” she asked and knew the words would give Aubrey hope.

It made her cringe, but she watched intently as he reached to the inside pocket of his jacket and brought out a large wallet.

“Your debts are how much?” he asked.

Clarissa felt her head spinning like crazy. The thought that she really was acting like a common whore flashed through her mind, but she shoved it aside. She was being offered an opportunity, but it felt disgraceful that she was actually contemplating making such a salacious sale.

The sudden dryness of her mouth made her slide the tip of her tongue around her lips. She could see Aubrey’s fingers taking hold of the corner of large bank notes and she blurted out an answer to the question she’d been asked.

“That covers it,” Aubrey said and put the notes down on the table he stood beside. “And this is to say thank you.”

Clarissa couldn’t take her gaze from another two notes being put down on the small pile. Money was something she’d taken for granted when she was the wife of a lord. Her life had changed beyond recognition when he abandoned her. The last thing she wanted was to lose everything, which had prompted her to try and sell some belongings. It would be something even more intimate she gave up if she accepted the money.

“Do we have a deal?” Aubrey asked.

The rush of angst set Clarissa emotions in turmoil and she couldn’t get herself to answer. Her gloved fingers clenched tightly as she stared at the money. It would be her savior, at least for a short while. The time it bought would give her a chance although she really wasn’t sure how she’d get her life back on track.

“Take it,” Aubrey urged and reached out.

Clarissa flinched when he took hold of her wrist. The tumult in her mind worsened as she fought against the pull that tried to get her hand to the table.

“Please,” she let out in a wretched voice.

The grip suddenly tightened and she let out a startled squeal when she was pulled to an embrace. It seemed like forever since she was abandoned by her husband and the sensation of her slender figure being trapped against the torso of a man brought feelings she’d long suppressed.

Her husband had gone to seed a little and became flabby, but that couldn’t be said of the man now holding her tight. Aubrey’s physique was pure muscle. She could feel the taut strength of it pressed against her breasts and the flush of excitement was there before she could do a thing to stop it.

“Please,” she implored and felt the relief when she was released from the embrace without a struggle.

Her gaze went back to the money and she didn’t stop her wrist being grasped once more to pull her hand towards the table. A reluctance made her start resisting again, but her efforts weakened and she grabbed the notes the second her fingertips touched on them. She was pulled to another tight embrace and she gasped when her head was tilted up.

Aubrey’s lips were on hers before she could stop the kiss and the shame which ignited made her struggle. She didn’t let go of the money though and there was no stopping her body flushing with arousal when her breasts were squashed against burly, strapping muscles. Her breath came out heavily when their lips parted and a panic hit when hands slipped around her waist to get to the ends of the lacing holding her gown in place.

“Not here,” she blurted out and forced herself back to free herself from Aubrey’s grasp.

“Show me where,” he urged and wrapped his fingers around her wrist again.

She caught his gaze and his obvious lust brought a mix of conflicting emotions that caught her in a quandary.

“This is wrong,” she let out in an uncertain voice.

Their eyes met and she couldn’t get her thoughts straight. She saw the way Aubrey looked down to the money in her hand.

“Show me,” he insisted and moved past to start crossing the room.

The grip tightened on Clarissa’s wrist to make her follow. She let her arm stretch out when they left the room to walk along to the grand staircase. The climb to the first floor of the property stretched her nerves to breaking point and she pulled Aubrey to a stop at the top of the steps.

“Which room?” he asked.

Clarissa’s hands clenched to fists as she stared along the hallway. Things were running out of control in a way she could never have envisaged and she couldn’t snap herself out of the inaction.

“Which room,” Aubrey repeated in a louder voice.

Clarissa’s eyes opened wide when he glanced back towards her.

“I’m so much older than you,” she exclaimed in a fit of angst.

The grip on her wrist was released and she let out a gasp when her shoulders were grasped to push her against the wall. Aubrey’s lips were on hers again before she could turn her head and she was shocked by the hungry passion of the kiss. He jabbed his hips forward to trap her in place and she let out a muffled whimper.

There was no missing his excitement coming alive in the most obvious way and she started to struggle. It only seemed to encourage him and she could feel the swell of his manhood against her. Emotions welled up from somewhere deep inside to leave her in turmoil, with another gasp spilling from her lips when the embrace ended.

“You don’t know what you do to me,” Aubrey let out in a hoarse rasp.

Clarissa’s gaze flitted down unbidden to the bulge in his moleskin trousers. It was both shocking and thrilling to see a man in a state of arousal for her and it was only when her wrist was grabbed that she looked up.

“The door at the very end of the hallway,” she said quietly.

A smile spread across Aubrey’s face before he got moving. His sudden urgency rattled Clarissa and she inhaled shallow, flustered breaths as his grip pulled her along in his wake. When he reached the room, he led the way inside the bed chamber then slammed the door shut.

The last facade of respectability disappeared when she was trapped in place again to be kissed fiercely. She was about to become a strumpet in her bed chamber for a man she barely knew. At least, that’s the way it felt and she was shocked by the rush of exhilaration it brought. She tensed her hips to push against the rigid hardness of what felt like a now fully erect member and it brought a flutter of moist heat between her thighs.

“You’re making me be indecent,” she gasped when the kiss ended.

The only reply was a husky laugh as she was pulled away from the door to be led across the room. Her hips were grabbed to spin her around when they reached the four-poster bed and she was shoved. It banged the back of her legs against the edge of the mattress and she let out a stifled squeal when she couldn’t stop herself sitting down.

“Wait,” she cried when Aubrey dropped down to his knees before her.

He was in no mood to be denied what he craved, however, and her boots were exposed when he took hold of the hem of the gown she wore to ease it up. The pretty sight only seemed to bring out his primal instincts all the more and he shoved the material up over her knees to keep it out of the way while he removed the footwear.

She grabbed at the hem of gown when he took hold of it again and their eyes met. The excitement in his intense gaze took her breath as she struggled to keep her legs from being uncovered further.

“You’re taking advantage of…”

“Yes,” Aubrey interrupted harshly. “You get what you want and so do I.”

Clarissa looked at the money still clutched in her other hand. She dropped it on the bed and returned her gaze to his.

“I’ll put you over my knee if you don’t let go,” he went on and smiled wickedly.

“You wouldn’t,” Clarissa responded and regretted the words the moment they came out of her mouth.

Aubrey scrambled back up to grab her arm, so he could pull her to her feet. He was too strong for Clarissa to resist and in an instant, it was him sitting on the edge of the bed. A squeal burst from her lips when she was dragged face-down across his lap.

She struggled to keep her outfit in place, but it was impossible. The material was yanked up the back of her legs until it was above her knees to reveal the bloomers she wore. There was no covering herself up when the gown was pulled higher still to completely expose her underwear. A hand clapped down on her bottom with no real force, but it was still enough to send a ripple of dismay through her body.

“You cannot,” she squealed.

“I warned you,” Aubrey said in an amused voice.

“It’s not…”

Clarissa’s words turned to a shriek when the waistband of her bloomers was seized. She tried desperately to stop the white, cotton material being dragged down, but it was futile. Heat flushed on her face to stain it a vivid red. It wasn’t the only place she could feel the tingle of hot blood, however, and she felt the rush of shame. She tried to cover her bottom with her hands, but they were dragged out of the way.

“Are you going to give me what I want?” Aubrey asked.

“Please, you can’t do…”

It was all Clarissa got out before Aubrey’s palm landed on her bare cheeks. There was nothing gentle about this spank and she let out another shriek as the sting of pain erupted. She struggled to free herself, but there was no doing it and squirming around only made her intensely conscious of her belly rubbing against the hardness of an erect penis.

“Are you going to give me what I want?” Aubrey repeated in a louder voice.

Clarissa turned her head to see him raise his hand again. There was only way to stop another spank. She knew that and the words burst from her mouth.

“Yes…, yes, you can have what you want?”

“Not what I asked you,” Aubrey said and raised his hand higher.

Clarissa let out gasping breaths as she writhed around. She could still feel the glow of agony on her abused derriere and knew the sting would return if she didn’t tell Aubrey what he wanted to hear.

“Yes, I’ll give you everything you want,” she shouted and felt the relief when his hand lowered.

The respite was short lived, but it wasn’t a sting of pain she felt this time. The embarrassment of her bottom being fondled was laced with a stronger arousal. Fingertips grazed along the smooth crease of her naked ass and she bit her lip when she felt the touch slip between her thighs. It made her squeeze them together, but all that did was trap Aubrey’s hand in place and he wasn’t complaining.

“Can’t,” she groaned, but she was being made to and there was an unexpectedly delicious thrill to being under the control of a confident man.

It still felt mortifying, but it had been so long since she experienced the intimacy of a touch and the quiver of her muscles was irrepressible. She heard the hushed laugh and stopped squeezing her thighs together. It was a surprise when Aubrey pulled his hand away, but they both knew she was his now. She’d told him she’d give what he wanted and the hoarse longing was there in his voice when he spoke.

“On your feet.”

Clarissa scrambled up, with her gown falling down to cover her up. She knew that wouldn’t last long though when Aubrey sprang up beside her His arms came around her waist to pull her to a kiss and she could feel the throbbing pulse of his fervid lust against her belly.

When their lips parted, she was spun around and knew what was about to happen. She sat down before the shove came and Aubrey was quick to drop to his knees before her once more. The silky material was eased up her legs, with the bloomers around her knees being dragged all the way to her ankles to be taken from her.

It left her without underwear and the quiver of her thigh muscles grew stronger when the gown was eased up to her knees. She resisted the impulse to grab hold of the hem to stop more of the milky white smoothness of her thighs being brought into sight.

What was happening felt so wrong, but there was no pretending it wasn’t awakening carnal desires in her she hadn’t experienced for a while. Squeezing her thighs together made her all the more aware of the tingling heat between them and she knew if she spread her legs it would be abundantly clear to Aubrey that she was becoming aroused. It made her fight against the pull on her knees, but she only did so to ease her conscience in a pretense that she was being overpowered against her will.

They both knew she was going to give in and Aubrey wasn’t complaining about having to use brute strength to make her do what he wanted. The game seemed to excite him all the more and Clarissa bit her lip to hold in the groan when her legs were parted. The taut quiver of her muscles disappeared when she was made to spread her knees wider.

She put a hand down on the gown to keep herself covered and shuddered when a kiss pressed on the soft, sensitive skin of her inner thigh. Her legs were shoved wider still and her hands pulled away, so the material could be shoved higher until her most intimate spot was exposed. She got a hand between her thighs to cover herself up and the shudders rippling through her body grew stronger as soft kisses climbed up her leg until they pressed on her fingers.

“Don’t deny me,” Aubrey growled when he glanced up.

Clarissa hesitated for a second too long. A stifled shriek burst from her lips when her hand was dragged away to expose her completely. The glisten on her skin was all to evident and she felt the shame.

The lovemaking with her husband had always been perfunctory to a large extent and fell into a fairly staid routine from the very early days of her marriage. It certainly didn’t include hungry kisses between her spread thighs, but that’s what she was getting now and she was sure it was only the start of her debasement.

Her hips juddered when she felt the tip of Aubrey’s tongue trace along the plump crease of her slick mound before wiggling between pussy lips already swollen by arousal. The rush of pleasure it brought made her tense her muscles to push forward and there was no holding in the groans now. She saw the glisten on a wet mouth when the man between her thighs straightened up.

His arms slid around her waist to get to the lacing of her gown and she did nothing to stop him loosening it now. It eased the tight constriction and her chest puffed out as she took in heavy breaths.

“So beautiful,” Aubrey murmured.

The unexpected delight of the compliment shook Clarissa and she sat compliantly as the gown and petticoat beneath were brushed from her shoulders. Her head rocked back as soft kisses trailed along her collar bone to send hot ribbons of pleasure through her body. The touch of a hungry mouth slid to the side of her neck and shiver after shiver raced down her spine as her milky skin was worshiped.

She was conscious of the gown and petticoat being eased down further to bare her breasts. It made her close her eyes tightly when Aubrey’s lips began to trail across the naked skin of her upper chest. The teasing caress of his attention slid lower and she let out a gasp when his tongue slid into her cleavage.

It made her glance down and the eye contact set her heartbeat racing faster still. She found it impossible to look away as Aubrey made a show of sliding his tongue to the dark brown of her areola. Her stiff nipple stood out proudly from the small island and she craved the touch that circled closer and closer until it finally swept across the erect bud.

There was no hiding the way it made her feel when her body convulsed. A squeal burst from her lips when she was shoved back to make her fall down to the bed. Aubrey pushed forward to move right in between her spread legs and he was like an animal when his head came down to her breasts.

She got hands to his hair, but all she could do was hold on as his lust ignited to more. Her back arched as the delight of the rough licking rasped across one nipple then the other in quick succession to leave them soaking wet. Aubrey finally took one in his mouth and Clarissa’s hips bucked up as strong sucking pulled on the stiff nub ferociously.

Her mouth opened wide when his head came up to stretch out her nipple and her gasp of delight rang out when he let it pop free. He ducked back down immediately and her grip tightened on his hair as his lips latched onto her other nipple.

“Please,” she groaned and pushed up to show how much she wanted the touch.

She was acting like a harlot in the grip of a hot desire she was unable to resist. Her body trembled under the assault of a dominant man and it left her writhing around in a way she’d never done before. There was no ridding herself of the shame, but it didn’t stop her pushing up towards a mouth that flitted back and forth between her thickly swollen nipples.

Her body was being set alight and she knew she was about to get more when Aubrey’s head lifted from her chest. He grabbed at the gown and petticoat to drag them lower on her body and she took hold of the covers to stop herself being pulled all the way off the bed as the pretty outfit was yanked down her legs to be taken from her.

She scrambled back up to a sitting position, slung an arm across her chest to cover her breasts then snapped her legs shut and placed a gloved hand over the top of her thighs. It was an instinctual reaction, even though she knew it was too late to be chaste. Aubrey had already kissed her intimately all over and she suspected he would do the same again as she watched him get to his feet then remove his jacket.

Her gaze flitted to the way the obviously rigid outline of his swollen manhood showed through the material of his moleskin trousers. She slid her tongue around her lips, without even realizing she was doing it and her gaze moved higher when Aubrey started loosening the buttons of his shirt to reveal the taut beauty of his heavily muscled torso.

He dragged the shirttails out of his trousers, so he could bare his chest completely and Clarissa was spellbound as her gaze roamed over a honed physique. She was barely aware of him now undoing the fastenings of his trousers. It was only when he shoved the material down to pull it off his legs that she realized.

Her mouth opened wide when he straightened up in front of her. The long, calico cotton undergarments he wore did little to constrain his erection and there was no taking her eyes from the way the material bulged out. She expected him to drag his underwear down to expose himself, so it came as a surprise when he dropped down to his knees again.

His hands were on her knees before she could react and she slid her gloved hand between her thighs when her legs parted. She saw his gaze fix on hers, with his voice coming out in a growl when he spoke.

“Take your hand away.”

“A lady does not,” Clarissa blurted out.

“Do you want to go over my knee again?”

The question made her flinch. She really didn’t want the sting of being spanked again, so gave in. It felt mortifying to be acting in such an outrageously improper manner, but there was an unspeakable thrill to exposing herself to the eyes of a man she’d only just met.

Aubrey shoved her legs wider as he ducked down to plant kisses on the milky smoothness of her inner thigh. He was suddenly in a hurry to work his way higher and he heard a groan that was anything but ladylike when he caressed his lips on the slick skin of a plump mound. The taste stoked his excitement and he flicked his tongue out to get more of it.

Clarissa threw herself back and shuddered as hands settled on her inner thighs. She was all too aware of the caress of fingertips climbing higher as rasping licks pleasured her in a way she’d never experienced before. It made her willingly spread her legs wider and her back arched up from the sheets when thumbs roughly dug into plump flesh to spread her most intimate spot open in what felt like the most indecent of ways imaginable.

Aubrey licked greedily at the exposed, glistening pink skin for a second before he forced his head forward to slide his tongue into the velvety softness. He could feel his erection straining for release from his underwear as he debased a lady in a manner in which he was sure she’d never experienced before. His lips stuck to her skin as he forced a roiling touch further into the silken depths of pussy.

The twitching judders of Clarissa’s hips were impossible to stop and the writhing movements revealed her enjoyment of the touch deep inside. She grabbed at the bed covers to hold on tightly and her knuckles turned white as her head rolled around in an unrestrained manner. It felt like she was taking the name of the Lord in vain as she kept repeating it under her breath in a chant until Aubrey’s tongue pulled out of her.

She tried to lift her head to look down her body, but a sweeping lick rasped across her clitoris before she managed it and she let out a tempestuous squeal. There was no catching her breath as Aubrey’s fingers dug into the soft flesh at the top of her pubic mound to pull hard on it.

The forceful touch bared her swollen clit fully to the onslaught of his tongue and her cries of delight grew ever louder while she lost herself to the attention being lavished on her. It turned her limbs to jelly as the savagely unrelenting licking sent burning waves of delight through her shaking body. A tight knot of tension began to clench in her belly and her bottom slowly lifted up from the bed as she became nothing more than the sexual plaything of an aroused man.

Her eyes closed tightly as she neared a moment she’d only ever experienced at the touch of her own hand, but it was taken from her when Aubrey ended the oral sex before she reached the release she craved. There was no silencing the gasp of disappointment when her body slumped back down. It brought a gruff peal of laughter from the man over her when he grasped her arm to pull her back up to a sitting position.

“Not yet,” he said.

Shivers wracked Clarissa’s body as she watched him stand up before her. Both her hands were grasped now to be led to the waistband of his calico cotton underwear. She was made to grasp hold of the material before the grip on her wrists was released. Her eyes fixed on the twitching movement of a throbbing erection.

“Your turn,” Aubrey said and let out a wicked laugh.

“I’ve never,” Clarissa exclaimed and let go of the underwear.

There was barely a chance for her to pull her hands away before they were grasped again to be guided back to the waistband. Aubrey let go then reached out to brush his fingertips across her mouth and it showed what he wanted from her.

“It’s time for you to learn,” he said.

The thrill of making a lady act like a whore brought on a stronger rush of lust and he could feel the pulsing throb of hot blood making his erection strain against the constraints of his underwear.

“Don’t wait,” he barked and grabbed at Clarissa’s hands again to make her pull the waistband down.

It caught the head of his erection to keep it out of sight until it sprang free to stand up proudly against his belly. Clarissa jerked her head back when he stepped forward, but there was no escape. His hand grasped at the ringlets of blonde curls to ease her head forward.

“Oh god, oh god, oh god…,” she murmured as her eyes fixed on the thick, bulging veins filled with hot blood that snaked up Aubrey’s rampant manhood.

The fingers of his free hand wrapped around her wrist to drag off her glove. He then did the same with her other hand and she submitted to his encouragement. Gasping breaths spilled from her lips as she gripped hold of a man’s erection for the first time since the breakup with her husband. The sheer pulsing strength of Aubrey’s lust for her was all too apparent and she let her head be pulled closer to his groin.

She acquiesced to what he so obviously wanted by kissing on the tip of his erect cock and it was the sound of his groans that surrounded them now. A nervousness made her suddenly resist the pull on her head, but there was no denying him his desires and her lips parted as the tip of his throbbing manhood slipped between them. It made her grip tighter around the thick base of his engorged shaft and she felt the throbbing, hot-blooded response of his arousal.

“Please,” Aubrey let out.

The longing in his voice excited Clarissa, but again she resisted in the pretense she was being forced to act in such an indecent manner rather than doing it of her own volition. Aubrey’s erection was stronger and bigger than she’d had in her marital bed and there was something about him coveting her so forcibly that finally made her submit completely.

A shudder ripped through her when she let the thick head slip all the way between her soft lips. She was acting on instinct now, but knew she was doing something the man standing over her liked by the louder sound of his groans when she rolled her tongue around slick skin.

“Yes, yes, like that,” Aubrey let out in a breathless rasp.

He tensed the muscles of his groin to shove his hips forward. It made the head of his erection graze against the softness of Clarissa’s inner cheek and he tightened his grip on her hair to stop her backing off. The murmuring sound of her whimpers brought out the beast inside him and he began to thrust to get the feel of his hard cock sliding into the wet softness of her mouth.

He saw her gaze come up to his, but the eye contact only stoked his hunger for more. Her grip tightened around his thick girth as he fucked his cock into her mouth and a shudder ran through him when he relented to let her take a breath. She lifted her free hand to wipe the spit from her bottom lip then looked up again.

Her wide-eyed beauty was too much of an enticement and he pressed the tip of his erection against her lips again. It was even more of a thrill that she so willingly gave him what he craved this time. The burst of pleasure was intense when she held on tightly to his swollen manhood, so she could slowly work her lips up and down. It seemed there was a naughtier side to Lady Clarissa Henderson that she was now letting rise to the surface. He forced his hips forward to make more of his erection slide in her mouth and her eyes came up to his.

“Good girl,” he let out in a hoarse rasp.

Clarissa hated that she liked the words from a man so much younger than her. She hated that she liked them at all. He was treating her as nothing more than a body for him to play with, but she was responding to it. Repressed feelings from deep inside welled up to make her give what he wanted and it was nothing to do with the money now. She was every bit as hungry for him as he was for her. It felt so utterly sinful, but there was no pretending the feelings weren’t there.

It made her bob her head to a quickening rhythm as she played out for real that which she’d only imagined previously. The feel of the hardness slipping almost to the back of her throat brought a moment of gasping panic and her head jerked up. It was Aubrey’s thumb that brushed the spit from her lips on this occasion and she sucked in heavy breaths as they stared at each other in a brief moment of still.

It ended when she was dragged down from the bed and she winced when her knees cracked on the wooden floor. There was little time to dwell on the flare of pain when Aubrey dropped down in front of her. A fierce kiss rocked her head back and she felt the rigid hardness of his erection being trapped against her naked belly when their bodies came together.

She was made to turn when their lips parted and shuddered as a push on her shoulder forced her to bend down across the bed. It left her at the mercy of Aubrey and she pushed her face into the covers when his fingers brushed across her bare bottom. The gentle caress turned to rougher groping that parted her rounded cheeks and there was no holding in a muffled squeal when a touch slid across her tiny, puckered hole.

“Please,” she gasped when she lifted her head.

“Don’t you like it?”

“I…, I…”

It was all she got out before a spank landed on her naked derriere to bring back the aching sting. Her grip on the covers turned her knuckles white again, with her muscles clenching tighter and tighter until the agonizing ache began to dull. She forced her thighs against the side of the bed when her blonde hair was swept aside to expose the nape of her neck. The teasing touch of fingertips on her naked skin made her gasp, with the gentle caress slowly tracing all the way down the curve of her spine until it found the crease of her ass.

“Please,” she implored again.

There was no stopping wiggling fingers slipping between her buttocks to find a forbidden spot again. It wasn’t all she got, with Aubrey jabbing his hips forward to press the rigid stiffness of his erection against the soft flesh of her rounded cheeks. She writhed around as she was trapped in place against the side of the bed, with the intimate touches making her crave a release from the growing heat of arousal.

The disappointment that welled up when Aubrey backed off felt shameful, but it didn’t last long. Her hair was swept aside again and this time it was a kiss that pressed on the nape of her neck. The weight of his muscular body came down on her and she felt his erection slip between her buttocks to rub against her puckered skin.

There was no stopping herself as she tried to push back to grind against the throbbing hardness while his lips nuzzled against her naked skin. The kisses turned to his tongue trailing along the curve of her spine and she knew what was coming as the wet touch slid lower.

Fingers sank into her buttocks to ruggedly spread them and she let out a despairing groan when the circling caress of Aubrey’s tongue rimmed around her tightly clenched hole. He was making her do the most degrading of acts, but the hot pleasure burning in her body meant she didn’t want him to stop. Heat flushed her face as she buried it into the covers, with the rasping licks which swept across her asshole making her hips judder feverishly.

She lifted her head in an attempt to look back when Aubrey straightened up behind her. It got her the sight of the way he grabbed hold of his raging manhood to make it jut out proudly from his groin. The fingers of his other hand sank into her flesh to spread her buttocks and she threw her head back down when she felt the tip of his erection rubbing across her puckered hole.

There was a relief to it slipping lower to nudge against her swollen vulva and her thigh muscles began to rapidly twitch. Aubrey’s hand slid slowly up her back to take hold of her hair and she gasped when her head was yanked up.

“Tell me you want it,” he growled as he stroked the tip of his cock along pussy lips.

“Please, don’t make…”

It was all Clarissa got out before her hair was pulled harder to make her neck stretch out.

“Tell me,” Aubrey urged in a hoarse rasp.

Clarissa sucked in heavy breaths as she hesitated for a second more before submitting.

“Yes, yes, I want it,” she groaned.

The spasmodic twitching of her thigh muscles grew stronger when she felt the penetration of the thick head spreading her open. The wetness of her arousal smoothed the way to Aubrey’s rampant manhood sliding all the way in until the taut muscles of his groin were pressed tightly against her bottom. She could feel the fierce throb of his lust inside her and the craving for a release hit harder still. It made her push back and she heard the hushed laugh when she got a hand between her thighs.

“Did your husband like it when you pleasured yourself for him?”Aubrey asked as he started to grind against Clarissa’s bare cheeks.

“I never,” she admitted in a quiet voice.

“I’m fortunate then,” he went on as he forced his hips forward.

Clarissa pushed her face back in the covers as she circled her fingers on her clitoris. She’d really never done it in the presence of a man. It felt so wrong, but so right at the same time and there was no stopping as she gave in to lustful desires.

Aubrey brushed his fingertips down the smooth curve of her spine and a smile played on his lips when he got his thumb to her clenched asshole. The judder of her hips when he pressed against the tight hole showed she liked the touch and he gave her more by slow-stroking his erection into her tight, slick depths.

It got him the sound of moans that ignited his lust. His muscles tensed as he started to drive his hard cock into the velvety wet softness of pussy, but he kept himself fully under control as he watched the lady in front of him become a hot mess of unrestrained passion.

Clarissa gasped in shallow breaths as the tight knot began to clench in her belly again. The craving for a release filled her mind like never before and she was sure it wouldn’t be taken from her this time. She pushed back towards the thrusts slapping against her naked cheeks as she punished her swollen clit. Her back arched as the growing tension made her body stretch out and she circled her fingertips faster and faster until she took herself right to the edge.

The cry she let out only spurred on the man behind to take her more roughly. His fingers sank into the soft flesh of her hips to hold on as he started to power forward and it crashed her against the side of the bed as his muscular body hammered against her naked ass. It put her on the very edge of losing control and her mouth opened wide as her head rose up from the covers.

Her body stretched out stiffly as the sexual tension peaked in a moment of still that broke to ferocious, shuddering convulsions. Aubrey slammed forward to leave every hard inch of his erection buried inside her and it trapped her fingers against her pulsing clitoris as wave after wave of hot ecstasy ravaged her shaking body.

There was no holding in the cries of delight as she succumbed completely to the pleasure. She was lost to the sensations assailing her writhing body and closed her eyes tightly as the pulsing contractions of her inner muscles rippled around the hardness of Aubrey’s thick erection. The divine moment left her struggling for breath as the excitement climbed to a peak that brought back the tension for a split-second of pure bliss before the weakness of the afterglow made her slump down in a sweaty heap.

Her chest heaved against the bed as she tried to recover some of her senses, but there was little chance to do that when Aubrey pulled out and grabbed hold to drag her onto the bed. His lips were on hers in a flash when he got over her and she gave in to his knee jamming between her legs to spread them open.

She was his to use and they both knew it when the kiss ended. Their eyes met and she lay compliantly as he dropped in between her spread thighs. It let her feel the hardness of his erection rubbing against her inner thigh when he kissed her again.

The fierce manner in which his lips mashed against hers ripped what little breath she had from her lungs, but she wanted the feel of his muscular physique crushing down onto her naked curves. She got her arms around his body to hold on as he writhed around between her thighs until the tip of his erection nudged against her pussy lips.

A gasp burst from her lips when he pushed himself up on straightened arms to break the kiss. Their eyes met once more as the head of his thick shaft slowly eased between her pussy lips to spread her open.

“Yes,” she let out in an unbidden groan.

The forceful jab of Aubrey’s hips gave her the feel of his throbbing member plunging all the way inside again. Her mouth opened wide as she held the eye contact until he dropped down on her. She got his hands on his lower back as his hips bucked hard and knew he was lost to primal instincts. It made her spread her thighs wider as he began to crash in between them to drive his erection into her.

A shudder ripped through him when he fucked his cock deep and she was sure he was about to lose control, but the moment didn’t come and her chest heaved when he lifted himself up on straightened arms again. He didn’t drop down when he began to fuck her again and it allowed him to thrown himself forward in a moment of complete abandon as he took her hard to bring on his own climax.

Clarissa held on tightly to his hips and his thrusts became ever more vigorous as he gave in to the lust raging through his veins. He let out a gruff cry of euphoria when he felt the growing pressure in his heavy testicles suddenly become impossible to contain. It made him drop down again as he buried his full length inside pussy.

Clarissa felt his hot breath against her ear as the moment came. She got her hands to his tautly clenched buttocks just as the tension in his body exploded to climax and her gasp was loud when he bucked hard between her naked thighs. A powerful, gushing spurt of his seed erupted inside her and she tensed her body to make her pussy clamp around his erection as his ravenous libido became all that mattered.

She clung on tightly to his buttocks as his body bucked again and again until there was nothing left for him to give. It didn’t mean he pulled out. His head pressed into the nape of her neck as his shudders grew stronger in the final throes of an ecstasy that left him exhausted. The crushing weight of his muscular body slumped down on her when his excitement finally began to wane. He made no attempt to roll off at first and she could feel the gradually weakening throbs of his manhood inside her as his passion ebbed.

A final shudder ripped through him when his softening cock slipped out and he let out a groan before rolling to the side to collapse in a heap beside her. The feel of his cum spilling out made her snap her legs tightly together and the shame of what she’d done welled up in the silence of the aftermath.

“This can go no further than my bed chamber,” she finally blurted out.

Aubrey rolled onto his side and the only response Clarissa got was his lips coming down on hers in a final kiss. She grabbed at the hand groping her breasts to pull it away when their lips parted.

“Please, you must promise me,” she exhorted.

“I have no reason to sully your honor, Lady Henderson,” Aubrey said and rolled to the side of the bed to get to his feet.

Clarissa watched as he moved around to where his clothes lay on the floor. She grabbed at the covers to pull them over her naked body as he started to dress. It did feel like she was a common whore now, with the man who’d used her body to slake his lust hurrying to leave her bedside. Nothing was said until he pulled on his jacket.

“Please, promise me you will say nothing,” Clarissa implored.

She saw the smile spread across Aubrey’s face when he spoke.

“Show me a final time.”

Her pulse fluttered as they stared at each other, but she eventually gave in to his request and eased the covers aside to reveal her nakedness.

“Beautiful,” Aubrey murmured as he feasted his eyes on her curves. “You have my word as a gentleman that what happened here today will stay between us.”

“Thank you,” Clarissa replied as she dragged the covers back across her body.

“If you are ever in need of help again…,” Aubrey went on and left the comment hanging.

Clarissa understood and felt the rush of guilt at what she’d done. The only problem was she knew she might very well do the same thing again and she could see in Aubrey’s eyes that he knew that.

“It would be a great misfortune if you had to sell your treasured belongings,” he said.

His smile widened, but Clarissa did not respond and it brought the encounter to an end. She watched as he crossed the room to the door. Their eyes met once more for a fleeting instant when he glanced back before leaving the room.

She closed her eyes and remained lying where she was. The sound of the front door of the property opening and closing came to her and she dragged the covers with her when she got to her feet to step over to the window. She stayed out of sight behind the heavy drapes as she watched the door of the carriage being opened by the driver to let Count Aubrey Bartholomew get in.

A shiver trickled down her spine as she stared down at the scene in front of her mansion. The clip-clop of hooves rang out once more when the driver got in place and urged the horses to a trot. It was the sound that had alerted her to the arrival of her guest and she knew what would transpire if she ever heard it approaching her home again.

It would put her in the hands of a muscular, young man to make another salacious sale and that scandalous thought sent a hot shudder of shameful exhilaration racing through her body.
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