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Chapter 1



Like every Saturday morning, 18-year-old Bryan Morgan was at the gym. And, also like every Saturday morning, he couldn’t help but ogle the blonde MILF that always came to the gym at this time: Scarlett.



The blonde bombshell’s body glistened with perspiration as she jogged on the treadmill next to her husband. Her tight yoga pants clung to her round ass and sculpted thighs, leaving little to the imagination. Her long hair was tied into a ponytail. The swell of her ample breasts heaved with every breath, straining against the thin fabric of her sports bra – a bra that could barely contain her Double D tits. With every stride, her tits swayed side to side… side to side… side to side, and her perky ass jiggled just as intensely.



“She’s so fucking hot,” Bryan mumbled, wondering if she wore these provocative clothes just to get guys horny.



Bryan’s gaze broke away, embarrassed by the heat coursing through his veins. He wiped the sweat off his forehead and adjusted his gym shorts. His muscles flexed as he lifted dumbbells, feeling the burn in his biceps and triceps while music thumped in the background. His sleeveless shirt showcased his toned arms. As the local high school’s star quarterback, he had the physique to match the title.



His eyes darted back toward Scarlett every now and then, unable to help himself. Her rhythmic breathing resonated with the slap of her sneakers on the treadmill belt, her long hair swinging back and forth with every stride. Though she was in her late thirties, she had the face of a Hollywood actress and the body of a bikini model.



“Damn,” he whispered. “What I wouldn’t give for a round with that sexy bitch.”



When he finished his set, he set the dumbbells down and looked in her direction again. His eyes widened. Her eyes… they were looking at him. Scarlett’s sultry gaze met Bryan’s as she slowed her pace, a knowing smirk playing on her lips.



She stepped off the treadmill, her hips swaying seductively as she approached him. Towel in hand, she wiped the sweat from her face and neck, causing her tits to bounce with the movement. Realizing she was walking his way, Bryan took an internal gulp.



“Great game last night, Bryan,” Scarlett purred, her voice dripping with sensuality. “You really know how to… handle yourself out there.”



“Thanks, ma’am,” Bryan replied, struggling to maintain his composure.



She lightly slapped his shoulder. “Don’t be so formal. Just call me Scarlett.”



“Well, Scarlett. I try to give every game my all.”



“Of course you do,” she said, her brown eyes filled with lustful intent. “I can tell that you’re quite… dedicated.”



Bryan didn’t know how to reply. Was she flirting with him?



“But hey,” Scarlett continued, a playful smirk on her lips. “Would you mind spotting me during my squats?”



“Spotting you?”



She looked over at her husband who was limping toward the locker room. “Yeah, Colin… my husband seems to have pulled something.”



Bryan followed her gaze.



Scarlett turned back toward Bryan as she playfully rolled her eyes. “Yeah. But I think a strong stud like you can…
 fill in for him.
 ”



“Sure thing,” he said with a grin, trying to keep the excitement out of his voice.



He followed Scarlett to the squat rack, his gaze locked on her perky ass. The thin fabric of the yoga pants offered a perfect outline of her round assets, and the way she swayed her hips with every step flaunted her ass. The thought of having his cock pressed between her ass cheeks as he spotted her sent a shock of excitement through him.



Arriving at the squat rack, Scarlett took her position and Bryan came behind her. He pressed his body against hers. His arms looped around her armpits for support as she leaned her back against his firm chest. His hardening cock pressed against her snug ass, feeling their warmth.



She took a moment to adjust herself, rubbing her ass on his cock. Her cheeks were the perfect combination of soft and firm.



“Mmm…” she said. “Looks like you’re carrying a
 big
 load yourself.”



“Yeah,” he whispered. “And maybe I can show it to you after we’re done.”



Scarlett began her squats, her toned thighs flexing with each downward motion. Bryan felt the heat of her body against his groin, the friction sending shivers down his spine. His cock swelled, begging for release.



Every time Scarlett descended into her squat, the firm globes of her ass flexed and released in a tantalizing rhythm against Bryan’s throbbing hardness. It was like a siren song to his cock, each contraction of her muscles drawing him deeper into an intoxicating lust. He could feel the heat from her body seeping through his gym shorts, igniting his own arousal further.



Unable to resist the magnetic pull of her body, Bryan tightened his grip around her waist and pulled her closer. His fingers dug into her bare stomach as he guided his engorged length along the valley between those perfect cheeks. Bryan began humping her ass, running his cock up and down her cheeks. The friction caused by their combined movements sent sparks of pleasure coursing through him.



His heart pounded in sync with the erotic rhythm they’d created. He found himself matching her pace instinctively, rubbing himself harder against that sweet spot that promised unimaginable pleasure.



The gym faded away as all he could focus on was Scarlett – the feel of her body pressed against his, the faint scent of her sweat mixed with perfume, and – most importantly – the irresistible grind of her ass against his increasingly desperate cock.



With every repetition, Scarlett pressed herself closer to him, her ass grinding against Bryan’s erection. The sensation was maddening, stoking the flames of his desire. The soft grunts and squeaks of the squat rack echoed through the gym as Scarlett’s movements intensified, and Bryan’s breaths came out in ragged pants, mirroring Scarlett’s own.



“Feels good, doesn’t it?” Scarlett panted between breaths, her voice dripping with lust.



“Hell, yes,” Bryan groaned, barely able to contain himself.



“Stay focused, Bryan,” Scarlett teased. “We wouldn’t want an... accident, now would we?”



“Of course not,” he replied, his voice strained. “Just making sure you’re safe.”



Bryan’s heart pounded like a drum in his chest, the rhythm matching the throbbing desire coursing through his veins. His hands, trembling with adrenaline, moved of their own accord towards the voluptuous swell of Scarlett’s breasts.



The thin fabric of her sports bra did little to mask the luscious mounds underneath. As he made contact, a jolt of pure lust shot through him, tingling from his fingertips all the way down to his groin. His hand groped either tit, squeezing gently at first but growing bolder with each passing second until his fingers dug into them.



Her breasts felt firm yet yielding beneath his touch. They were soft and supple like ripe peaches waiting to be devoured. He kneaded them with an urgency born out of raw desire. The texture of her nipples hardened against his touch through the sheer material, sending another surge of excitement coursing through him.



He dug into her flesh more insistently, eliciting subtle sighs from Scarlett. Each squeeze was met with a delicious friction against his palms – an intimate dance between skin and fabric that left him yearning for more.



“Ah,” Scarlett gasped, a wicked smile playing on her lips in the gym mirror. “You’ve got a firm grip, Bryan. I like that.”



“Sorry, I just…” Bryan stammered, feeling his face flush with embarrassment.



Scarlett shook her head, pressing her ass more firmly against his throbbing erection. “No need to apologize, stud. I don’t mind the extra motivation.”



Finishing her set, Scarlett set the bar back on the squat rack.



“Whew, that was intense,” Scarlett said breathlessly as she straightened up and stepped away from Bryan. “Though I couldn’t help but notice something…”



“Something?” Bryan asked, feigning innocence.



“It seems like you’ve got a nice big load yourself,” Scarlett teased, her brown eyes sparkling with mischief as they flicked to the prominent bulge in his shorts.



“Yeah. I’ve got a nice juicy snack for you whenever you’re hungry,” Bryan shot back flirtatiously, smirking at her.



Scarlett’s sultry gaze locked onto Bryan, her full lips curving into a devilish smile. “Well, maybe I’ll come looking for it after I’m done,” she purred, stepping closer to him. Their bodies were mere inches apart, the heat between them palpable.



In one bold, fluid motion, Scarlett leaned in, pressing her voluptuous body against Bryan’s muscular form. His breath hitched as her soft, pillowy lips kissed his cheek, leaving a searing trail of fire on his skin. The electrifying touch sent shivers down his spine.



“Thank you,” Scarlett whispered, her hot breath teasing his earlobe.



Bryan struggled to maintain control over his raging hormones. The thought of tasting her luscious lips and exploring her delectable body only fueled his lust.



“See you around, stud,” she whispered, her warm breath fanning across his face as she stepped away. Bryan watched her sashay across the gym floor, her hips swaying seductively with each step.



“Damn,” he muttered.









Chapter 2



The steam in the sauna hung thick and heavy, Bryan’s body slick with sweat as beads rolled down his taut muscles. Alone here, he couldn’t get the image of Scarlett out of his mind – her sultry smirk and the way her breasts strained against her tight sports bra. His breathing quickened, his hand instinctively reaching down to wrap around his growing arousal.



“Fuck,” he muttered under his breath, his thoughts consumed by the fantasy of Scarlett’s ass pressed against his cock, her soft moans filling his ears. Lowering his shorts, he began to stroke himself. It was slow at first, but his movements became faster, relishing the sensation of his own touch.



The door to the sauna creaked open, and Scarlett appeared like a vision through the steam. Her eyes widened, surprise giving way to lust as she took in the sight of Bryan pleasuring himself. Bryan’s eyes widened, but he didn’t stop stroking, the danger of being caught only heightening his excitement.



“Are you thinking of me?” Scarlett purred, stepping closer to him, her gaze fixed on his impressive cock. She licked her lips, her voice low and seductive. “I felt that monster in your pants.”



Bryan didn’t slow down, still stroking his throbbing cock. The air between them crackled with electricity, the heat of the sauna intensifying their desire. He watched Scarlett’s every move, waiting for her next reaction, his mind racing with the possibilities.



Instead of becoming embarrassed, Bryan smirked. His voice became low and seductive as he shot her a wink. “Well, then, why don’t you come over here and get a taste.”



Scarlett licked her lips, her brown eyes locked onto his throbbing length. Her lean body swayed seductively, her hips rocking back and forth as she walked toward him through the hot, humid air.



She hesitated only a moment before reaching out, her fingers wrapping around his shaft with a delicate touch. Bryan shuddered, the sensation of her hand sending shivers through his body. Scarlett gasped softly at the size of his dick before sliding her hand along its length, stroking him. Her touch sent waves of pleasure coursing through him like lightning bolts.



“Fuck,” he gasped, his hips involuntarily bucking forward. The heat of the sauna seemed to amplify each touch, making it all the more intoxicating.



As Scarlett’s grip tightened – her strokes slow but deliberate – she leaned in closer, her breath hot on his ear. “I saw you last night after the game,” she whispered, her voice coated with lust. “With that slutty cheerleader in your car.”



Bryan felt a thrill at her confession, his pulse quickening. “You did?”



“Couldn’t tear my eyes away as you fucked that little whore,” Scarlett admitted, still stroking him, each movement causing sparks of pleasure to shoot through his veins. “Seeing how big your cock was… seeing you stuff it into her tight pussy… shit, it left me craving for more.”



“Did it now?” Bryan’s heart hammered in his chest, the thought of Scarlett watching him, desiring him, only adding to his arousal.



“You have no idea what you do to me,” Scarlett replied, her voice breathy and filled with longing.



The heat of the sauna seemed to amplify the raw, animalistic desire that surged between them. Bryan couldn’t resist any longer; he grabbed Scarlett by the back of her neck and pulled her close, their lips crashing together in a passionate kiss.



As their lips met, a deep growl rumbled in Bryan’s chest, his tongue invading Scarlett’s mouth. She tasted like sweat and lust, her kiss fiery and hungry. His other hand found its way to her ass, pulling her body against him, grinding his rock-hard length against her hip.



Her moan vibrated against his lips, sending shudders of pleasure coursing through his cock. Scarlett’s hand never stopped stroking him, her grip firm yet gentle as she urged him on with each stroke. He could feel the head of his cock pushing against the satin fabric of her tight yoga pants – a fabric so thin that he could feel her hot skin underneath.



“Fuck, Scarlett,” Bryan murmured against her mouth. The scent of her arousal mixed with the steamy air, igniting a fire within him.



Scarlett broke away from the kiss, her eyes glazed with lust and her breath coming in sharp pants. “Bryan… I need to tell you something.”



He looked at her, his green eyes darkened with desire, waiting for her confession.



“Colin…” She hesitated, her voice trembling with longing. “My husband… he hasn’t fucked me properly in years. He can’t make me orgasm anymore. I’ve been so unsatisfied, and seeing you last night just made it worse.”



Bryan’s cock – still enveloped by her hand – pulsed at the thought of her need. The idea of her craving him made it throb harder.



“Is that so?” he managed to say, his voice thick with arousal.



“More than you can imagine.” With a mischievous smile, she reached behind her back, unhooking her sports bra and unveiling her perky breasts. The soft and smooth tits were better than Bryan could’ve imagined. They held no signs of sag and could have belonged to a college cheerleader. Her nipples were hard, begging to be touched.



She pushed him onto the sauna’s chair as she slipped down to her knees. Scarlett’s eyes smoldered with passion as she bit her lower lip.



“Show me what I’ve been missing, Bryan,” Scarlett whispered, breathing her words and her warm breath onto his cock.



Bryan stared down at her, captivated by her beauty and the wicked glint in her brown eyes. As she wrapped her full lips around his dick and took his throbbing cock into her mouth, he could hardly believe this was happening. But the sensations were too real – the feel of her warm tongue swirling around him and the gentle suction of her lips.



“Fuck, Scarlett,” he groaned, his hands gripping her blonde hair. The combination of the steamy heat and her expert ministrations was overwhelming, pushing him to the brink of ecstasy.



As Scarlett took him deeper into her mouth, Bryan’s eyes closed and his head fell back against the chair. She bobbed up and down on his shaft, taking more of him with every downward stroke, her lips sliding smoothly over the sensitive skin at the base. Her tongue danced around the head, teasing and tormenting him, driving him wild. His hips jerked involuntarily, craving more of her skillful touch as he thrust into her mouth.



Bryan’s fingers tightened the grip of her hair. He could feel himself about to lose control – his whole body tense with anticipation. She hollowed her cheeks, sucking his cock with the skills of a college sorority slut. It only added to his pleasure.



Scarlett moaned around him, encouraging him as she increased the speed of her bobs, sucking him in deep and then pulling off just enough to send shockwaves of pleasure through his groin. Every muscle in his body tightened in response to this exquisite torment. She looked up at him with hooded eyes, a hint of uncertainty flickering across her face for just a moment before she dove back down and took him deeper once again.



The blowjob was sloppy. Lewd. Loud. She slurped on his cock, the sound filling the entire sauna. His cock drove through her mouth and forced itself into her throat. Precum and saliva coated her chin the longer she sucked his cock.



Her naked breasts swayed as she worked him over, her nipples standing proud against the sultry air. Bryan reached out to cup one of her tits in his hand. He squeezed it. Hard. Scarlett’s moans increased. He grabbed her nipple and tweaked it between his fingers. She moaned louder, her lips still wrapped around his cock.



Scarlett’s breath came in hot pants against his sensitive skin, each gasp sending another wave of pleasure coursing through his veins.



“Fuck, you’re so good at this,” Bryan muttered, his gaze locked with Scarlett’s as her head continued to bob up and down his shaft.



Bryan’s world narrowed to the sensation of Scarlett’s mouth enveloping him, the slick wetness of her tongue driving him wild. He couldn’t help himself any longer. Gripping clumps of her blonde hair with either hand, he began to thrust into her, face-fucking her with abandon. Her moans and the wet slurping noises filled the steamy sauna, mingling with the hiss of the hot stones and creating a symphony of sin.



She gagged on his cock. Choked on his dick. With each thrust, he increased her gags and watched her face turn red. Bryan felt his cock spread her throat as the tip of his shaft reached the back of her throat. Her body shivered under him, but he didn’t stop. He thrusted his cock into her mouth until his balls slapped against her chin.



Again…



And again…



And again…



“Scarlett,” Bryan panted between thrusts, “you feel incredible.”



The sultry smile she gave him while maintaining eye contact only intensified the pleasure coursing through his body.



Bryan groaned and kept holding Scarlett’s head still, his hips slowing their thrusts. Her eyes watered as she looked up at him with lust and need, her lips swollen from his girth. Scarlett did not resist, her hands gripping his thighs tighter as she gulped, trying to take him all in. He held her in place for a moment longer, wanting to savor this unadulterated lust that filled the air between them.



Finally, he let go of her head. However, she kept his cock in her mouth and began to again bob her head up and down his dick. Each soft moan that escaped her throat vibrated against his shaft, sending shivers down his spine.



Bryan could feel his orgasm building, the pleasure coursing through him like lightning. His hands gripped the edges of the chair, fingers digging into the hardwood as he tried to steady himself. Every nerve in his body screamed for release as Scarlett worked him with her mouth. He could feel himself nearing–



The sauna door creaked open. A man entered… it was Colin – Scarlett’s husband. Bryan’s eyes widened when he saw Colin enter the sauna, but then he realized that Colin could not see Scarlett on her knees due to the thick steam. Bryan’s heart raced, adrenaline surging, but Scarlett’s mouth did not abandon his dick.



“Hey, Bryan,” Colin greeted, sitting down next to him. “How about that game last night?”



Fuck,
 Bryan thought, struggling to maintain composure.
 Can’t let Colin know what’s happening.



“Uh, yeah,” Bryan replied, forcing a casual tone. “Quite a game, huh?”



“Absolutely,” Colin agreed, completely unaware that his wife was inches away sucking another man’s cock. “You really did a number on those guys.”



“Thanks,” Bryan said, his voice strained as Scarlett continued to work her magic. His mind raced, torn between the mounting pleasure and the fear of being caught.



Scarlett’s eyes were lidden with desire while she looked up at Bryan from beneath heavy lashes. She bobbed her head up and down, taking more of him in each time, the wet smacking sounds filling the air of the sauna. A wicked smile formed on the edges of her lips as she winked at Bryan.



Her breath was hot against his tip as she teased it with quick flicks of her tongue. Her hands gripped the base of his cock tightly as she took him deeper, her throat working in tandem with her skilled mouth.



As Bryan’s conversation with Colin continued, he could barely focus on Colin’s words, the dark thrill of their secret encounter heightening the already intense sensations. He knew he couldn’t hold out much longer.



“Man, that final play was something else,” Colin remarked, completely oblivious to the scene unfolding beside him.



“Sure was,” Bryan replied, desperately focusing on keeping his voice steady. “We really… penetrated their defense.”



Scarlett’s eyes met Bryan’s, a wicked smile gracing her lips as she recognized the innuendo.



“Yep, you guys went in hard and came out on top,” Colin agreed, chuckling at the unintentional double entendre.



“Exactly. I love… cumming on top,” Bryan managed to say, feeling Scarlett’s tongue tease the sensitive head of his cock.



Fuck, I need to finish this before Colin catches on,
 Bryan thought, struggling to balance his concentration between the conversation and the incredible sensations Scarlett was providing.



Scarlett’s slurping grew the longer the blowjob went on, filling the room like never before.



“Do you hear that sound?” Colin asked.



“Sound?”



“Yeah. It sounds like… slurping?”



Bryan looked at Scarlett as she continued giving him the blowjob of a lifetime. “Uh… I think it’s just the sauna making that sound.”



“Really?” Colin asked.



“Positive.”



“If you say so.”



Scarlett’s tongue danced around the sensitive ridge underneath the head of his cock, teasing and tormenting him with delicious swirls that sent shockwaves of pleasure through his body.



“Uh, so, how are things with you and Scarlett?” Bryan asked, hoping to throw Colin off the scent.



“Good,” Colin responded, unaware of the irony in his words. “She’s been pretty busy lately, but we’re making it work.”



“Busy, huh?” Bryan smirked inwardly, feeling his climax approaching like a runaway train. He locked eyes with Scarlett once more, communicating his impending release without speaking a word. “I’m sure she has her mouth full – I mean… her hands full with something.”



“Yep,” Colin continued, still happily ignorant. “She’s always got something going on.”



‘Something’ was an understatement. With a soft grunt, Bryan could no longer hold back the torrent of pleasure within him. He felt the warm, wet walls of her throat massaging his cock as the first rope of thick cum shot out from the tip of his dick, hitting her palate. She swallowed without hesitation, looking up at him with hooded eyes, her lips glistening with his essence.



Scarlett’s chin was pressed against his balls as she continued to suck him off. Her cheeks hollowed, and then slowly filled again as he emptied into her mouth. His hips bucked involuntarily, his hands gripping her hair as she milked him dry. Bryan’s entire body tingled with pleasure as he watched Scarlett’s breasts bounce softly in the air.



Colin’s chatter faded into the background, and Bryan could only focus on the sight before him. Scarlett’s lips worked their magic; she took him deep and slow, massaging his shaft until she had milked every last drop from him. She looked up at him with a smirk.



Bryan watched as beads of sweat trickled down Scarlett’s flushed cheeks. Letting his cock leave her mouth with a loud ‘pop,’ her lips pursed in a knowing grin after their steamy encounter. The sauna air hung heavy with the scent of their lust.



“Alright, I’d better get going,” Colin said, standing up and stretching his arms above his head. “It was good catching up, Bryan.”



“Sure thing. See you around,” Bryan replied, his voice betraying no hint of his recent orgasm. He couldn’t resist one last innuendo as he added, “Stay busy.”



“Will do!” Colin chuckled, exiting the sauna without a second glance, leaving Bryan and Scarlett alone once more.



As the door closed behind him, their eyes locked, burning with unquenchable desire.



“That was… intense,” she whispered to Bryan, still catching her breath. “You’re incredible.”



“Anytime, baby.” Reaching up, he pulled her onto his lap. “Now how about I give you a stretch.”



Laughing, she wrapped her arms around him.









Chapter 3



The private yoga room was filled with the scent of jasmine and the soft rustling of the yoga mat as it unfurled beneath Scarlett’s feet. Bryan couldn’t help but admire her toned, voluptuous body, barely hidden by the thin fabric of her tight workout clothes. He felt his pulse quicken at the thought of what was about to happen between them.



“Alright, let’s see you stretch,” Bryan said, his growing arousal evident in his voice.



“Of course,” Scarlett purred, shooting him a sultry glance before positioning herself on the mat.



Bryan moved closer, watching her every movement with rapt attention. He knelt behind her, placing his strong hands on her shoulders, guiding her into a deep forward bend. His fingers grazed the smooth skin of her neck and collarbone, sending shivers down both their spines. Scarlett moaned as she felt the warmth of his touch gliding along her body.



“Feel that stretch, Scarlett?” Bryan asked, his voice thick with desire.



“Hell, yes,” she whispered, unable to suppress a shudder.



As Scarlett bent further forward, Bryan couldn’t resist the opportunity to press his clothed groin against her firm ass. The heat and tension between them became palpable, igniting an undeniable need within him.



“Let me help you go deeper,” he murmured, his breath hot against her ear as he pressed himself even more firmly against her. Scarlett whimpered with pleasure, feeling the outline of Bryan’s impressive erection through his pants.



“I definitely want you to go… as
 deep
 as possible,” she teased, her voice dripping with seduction.



“Now let me stretch another part of you,” Bryan replied, his own carnal desires rising to the surface. As he continued to guide Scarlett through the sultry stretches, his mind raced with fantasies of their bodies entwined in a heated, erotic embrace.



Scarlett let out a moan.



Bryan, unable to contain his feral desires any longer, grabbed the elastic waistband of Scarlett’s yoga pants. In a swift move, he lowered them, revealing her naked ass and pussy.



“No panties?” he asked.



“Not when I’m around you, baby,” she replied with a wink.



“You’re one slutty MILF,” Bryan growled, his green eyes darkening with lust as he admired her perfectly sculpted ass. His fingers dug into her flesh, gripping her as he positioned his cock at the entrance of her pussy.



“Fill me,” she whispered. “Make me scream your name.”



With a smirk, Bryan thrusted forward, his cock bursting into her tight pussy.



She gasped, feeling him filling her completely with each stroke. Her legs trembled, unable to support her weight as the sensations washed over her. The scent of sweat mixed with jasmine filled the air, intensifying the passionate ambiance. He fucked her from behind in slow but powerful thrusts, causing her to pant and beg for more.



“Ah! Bryan! Yes!” Scarlett cried out, her voice dripping with ecstasy as she surrendered to the powerful thrusts that penetrated her with forceful intensity. Their bodies moved in sync, their passion fueling them like a wildfire tearing through a forest.



“Take it, bitch!” Bryan demanded, his breath coming in short gasps.



“Yes! Ugh! Fuck me! Harder!” Scarlett begged, her moans filling the room as her nails dug into the yoga mat for support. The sounds of their moaning and skin slapping against each other only heightened the erotic atmosphere, driving them further into the depths of their forbidden lust. “Yes! Yes!”



His hands roamed over her supple body, caressing and pinching her sensitive nipples, sending shockwaves of pleasure through her system. Scarlett’s head fell back, exposing the vulnerable spot between her neck and shoulder blades just begging to be kissed.



With a growl of desire, Bryan obliged, sucking and nibbling at the tender flesh while continuing to pound into her from behind. The lewd noise of their intimate dance echoed throughout the room as they moved together in rhythm, lost in their primal desire. Their moans intertwined like a symphony of lust as sweat glistened on their skin under the dim light.



Bryan’s balls began to slap against her skin, his cock stretching her pussy to the limit. Pulling her long, blonde hair, Bryan forced her to moan louder with each thrust, her words mixing with the sound of skin slapping against skin in this private room.



One hand holding her ponytail, his free hand groped her perky tit. He squeezed it. Pulled it. Hard. With dominance. Combined with his cock thrusting into her, his abuse of her tits grew her moans.



“Yes!”



He thrusted harder.



“Make me!”



And harder…



“Your bitch!”



And harder…



“Your slutty little cum dumpster!”



And harder still.



Scarlett felt him pull out slightly before slamming back in again, his thick cock hitting her G-spot just right every time. She let out a whimper of delight at this new angle he was hitting her from.



His hands clawed at her hips possessively as he claimed every inch of her body as his own – marking his territory with each powerful thrust. Her juices flowed freely down onto the mat below them creating a slick sound effect on its texture.



“That’s it!” she cried. “That’s fucking it, baby!”



As Bryan continued to drive himself deeper into Scarlett, his grip on her hips tightening, he couldn’t help but think of the illicit nature of their encounter. It only served to heighten his own arousal, his body craving more of her with every passing moment.



The scent of sweat and lust hung heavy in the air, intoxicating Bryan as he drove himself deeper into Scarlett. Her sultry moans filled his ears, mingling with the rhythmic slapping of their bodies.



“Fuck, you’re so tight,” he groaned, eyes darkening as his grip on her hips tightened, fingers digging into her flesh to guide her movements. “I bet that small-dicked husband of yours never fucked you like this.”



“Harder, Bryan!” Scarlett panted, her voice dripping with desire. “Don’t stop! Yes!”



He thrusted with renewed force, his body aching with intensity. The wet heat surrounding him made rational thought all but impossible, his mind consumed by carnal hunger.



“Look at you,” Bryan growled, his gaze locked onto Scarlett’s flushed face. “Begging for more like a greedy little slut.”



She whimpered, her head thrown back in ecstasy.



As their pleasure mounted, Bryan could feel the familiar tightening deep within his core. This was it – his moment of pure, unadulterated dominance over the woman who had haunted his fantasies for so long.



Scarlett’s moans became louder, more insistent as he reached deep inside her, striking her G-spot with every thrust. He adjusted his hold on her hips, changing the angle of penetration to hit her just right. His muscular body flexed with each powerful movement. She felt him getting closer to his climax, the tightening of his body against hers a clear indication of what was about to happen. The tightness of Scarlett’s pussy around Bryan’s cock intensified, signaling that she too was nearing release.



Their breathing grew ragged, punctuated by gasps of pure sexual pleasure and the slapping of their flesh together. It drove them both further into their need for release. Their sweat-slickened bodies glistened under the dim light, friction creating an intoxicating aphrodisiac that heightened their senses even more.



“Scarlett,” he rasped, each word punctuated by another powerful thrust. “I’m gonna fucking cum… all over your pretty face.”



“Please, Bryan,” she pleaded, anticipation flickering in her eyes. “Mark me as yours.”



His climax roared through him like wildfire, tearing through every nerve as he pulled out of her warmth. With an animalistic growl, he released his hot seed onto Scarlett’s face. Ropes of cum splattered against her skin, smacking her chin, cheeks, lips, and nose. It painted her flushed skin with his claim of ownership.



Bryan’s chest heaved as he stared at the glistening evidence of their passion on Scarlett’s face, a feral satisfaction burning within him.



“Don’t you dare wipe my cum off your face, bitch,” Bryan commanded, his voice still raw with lust.



“Never, baby…” she panted. “Never.”



As he pulled up his shorts, she quickly put on her clothes. The tension hung heavy in the air, electric and undeniable.



“Maybe,” she began, “next time you try out my ass–”



The door burst open, revealing Colin with narrowed eyes and an expression that screamed suspicion.



“Scarlett? Bryan? What the hell is going on here?” Colin demanded, taking in the scene before him. “I heard screaming.”



Neither one replied.



Colin’s gaze fell on Scarlett’s cum-covered face, and then flicked back to Bryan, as if trying to piece together the puzzle laid out before him.



“Colin, it’s not what you think,” Scarlett said, her voice steady despite the lingering desires coursing through her veins. “We were just doing some stretches, and things got… messy.”



“Stretches?” Colin repeated skeptically, his eyes narrowing further.



“Yeah,” Bryan replied confidently. “You know how it is – working on flexibility and stuff. I was showing your wife some things I learned from football.”



“Flexibility, huh?” Colin’s stare was icy and unrelenting, but Bryan couldn’t back down now.



“Exactly. Nothing out of the ordinary,” Bryan insisted, hoping against hope that his bravado would be enough to convince Scarlett’s husband.



“Fine,” Colin finally relented, though doubt lingered in his eyes. He glanced at his wife’s cum-covered face. “But, Scarlett, what’s that white stuff on your face?”



The question hung in the air like a loaded gun, threatening to shatter the fragile façade they’d constructed. However, Scarlett didn’t miss a beat, the wicked gleam in her eyes only growing brighter.



“Vanilla protein shake,” she purred, licking her lips suggestively. “I spilled some on my face when I tried to open the bottle.”



“…okay,” Colin muttered, still eyeing her warily. “But, Scarlett, we need to get going.”



“Sure, baby,” she replied.



As Colin turned around, Scarlett began to follow him out, her hips swaying seductively –  her every movement an erotic invitation. However, before leaving, she paused at the door and turned to look at Bryan, his cum still staining her beautiful face.



“Later,” she mouthed, her full lips parting in a sultry smirk. A wink followed, accompanied by a sensual kiss blown his way.



***



That night, Bryan couldn’t sleep. His mind raced with thoughts of the tantalizing Scarlett and their passionate encounter in the gym.



In his imagination, her long legs and perky ass swayed as she moved toward him on the treadmill, her breasts bouncing in her sports bra. The heat radiated off her skin when she leaned down to whisper in his ear, her breath tickling his neck. The soft moans escaped her lips as he teased her nipples through the thin fabric of her shirt. The salty taste of her skin as they pressed against each other in an intense dance beneath the dim lights.



Around midnight, he received a notification… a text from Scarlett.



Meet me tomorrow at the gym. Same time,
 the text read.



The message on his screen was paired with a tantalizing image of Scarlett, draped in nothing but a provocative set of black lace lingerie. The bra and panties ensemble clung to her body like a second skin, leaving only the most intimate parts of her concealed. Bryan’s breath hitched at the sight, a guttural groan slipping past his lips.



Imagining what tomorrow had in store, Bryan smiled.
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