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Chapter 1

“Oh, dear child, I'm so happy you're coming.” The excitement in gran’s voice echoes in my head while I pack, readying myself for my escape.

I had to get away from everything.

Men, my flat, my Facebook profile, my lingerie. Hell, even my phone reminded me of him. Everything reminded me of him.

There is no better place to leave my crazy world behind than by spending time with my gran.

Yeah, as you can probably tell, I’m only recently single. I might not be able to explain how I feel to my gran, but her food and love could do me well. In any case, there is no chance I can be distracted by boys and sex, especially not on an old ass farm, anyway.

My gran lost her British accent years ago. Her accent is now replaced with a deep southern accent, fitting for the ranch she lives on, Daisy Dale.

The ticket sales assistant stares at my passport with great curiosity. If my track record is anything to go by, this flight to Texas is probably an odd choice. My job requires me to fly across Europe. Paris, Germany, Holand. You name it, and I’ve probably been there.

“Work or vacation?” She smiled.

I stare at her for a few minutes, considering. 

“Vacation,” I respond eventually.

I booked a connecting flight to JFK International Airport. From there, I fly over to Dallas.

“Hi,” a voice greets in the pause area of JFK International Airport.

I've been so preoccupied with my thoughts that I haven't even paid any attention to the hunk standing beside me. 

“Well, hello there,” I smile.

I know I'm not supposed to focus on men and that this should be my time to get away, but fuck me, he is dreamy!

“What’s a beautiful lady like yourself doing on your own?”

“Beautiful women can't be on their own?”

He let out a devious grin that emphasized his deep dimples. “Good, so you are on your own?” 

I stare at him intently. “Smooth.”

Technically speaking, I haven't reached my gran yet. Surely, I could have some fun before reaching Dallas?

“Do you mind if I…?” Ryan points at the seat beside me. 

“Are you waiting for your connecting flight?” I query.

“You could say that,” he responds. “Okay, fine, I am. But, you caught my eye, and I realized it would be such a waste to allow you to sit all by yourself.”

“What makes you think I don’t want to sit on my own?” I ask.

He stares at me suggestively. “Two is always better than one.”

His sharp black eyes stare at me intently. Eyes you cannot refuse. He looks Italian, with sleek black hair pushed back and dimples that deepen with every smirk. 

“Fine, you may have a seat,” I permit.

After a few minutes of conversation, I discovered his name was Tony. I knew he was Italian. I may not be able to hold a relationship with one, but I sure do know my men. We hit it off until he revealed why he really approached me.

“Look, I think you are beautiful. Perhaps one of the most beautiful women I have seen,” he tells me. I cannot help but blush. “The first thing I noticed about you was your beautiful, plump lips. I looked at you and wondered if I would ever be so lucky to get a taste.”

I smile up seductively at Tony. “Are you asking to kiss me?”

Tony looks backs at me. Shame covers his face, but not guilt. “I am…”

“Then, what-”

Before I could finish my sentence, Tony leaned in on me, smacking our lips together. I wanted him as badly as he wanted me. 

I opened my mouth and invited him inside me. His tongue rolled around in my mouth, massaging my pellet as I got my first taste of him. It was a taste that left me wanting more. People walked by and starred as he continued to kiss passionately. I felt his hands snake down my back, leaving me with chills of ecstasy.

I opened my mouth slightly to speak. “You know, there’s probably so many kids around us. We cannot be kissing in public like this,” I tell him. 

He retracts his tongue. 

“You’re right.” 

He grabs hold of my hand. “Then let’s find a place a little more private?” 

Walking to the bathroom, Tony breaks off a flower from the florist in the airport and discreetly hands it over to me. 

“Oh, please don’t get sentimental now,” I tell him. I look away to try and hide the shyness on my face. 

I could do with a rebound shag, but at this rate, I might fall in love with the man. I shrug my shoulders and remind myself why I’m on this vacation.

After making sure the coast is clear, Tony slams the door behind us and places his arms on the door, locking me in. After one final smirk, he leans forward and heads straight for my mouth. I don’t even need to think twice before allowing him in. My lips open and welcome his soft, moist tongue. My senses work in overdrive as his tongue swirls around in my mouth.

Tony holds me by the chin as he removes his tongue and begins planting kisses along my neck. 

My head falls back, and my eyes closed as he continues to work his way down my neck. Tony lifts his grip on my chin and lowers his strong hands on my tits. I bite my bottom lip as his tongue runs lower down my neck. My pussy is wet, craving the inevitable. 

A soft moan escapes my lips as he gently squeezes on my breasts. He cups each boob with his hands.

Pulling away from me, Tony takes a few moments to stare deep into my eyes. It’s a look that says he wants me so bad. I could get off just from that look alone. 

“You are so beautiful,” he tells me as he lifts the first button on my blouse and works his way down each button. He takes his time with each button, spending more time than required on each button. 

With every button he lifts, he extends his pinky, which he runs against my skin, giving me only a preview of the touch that’s yet to come.

I look down and notice his cock pushing hard against his pants. For a moment, I consider reaching down and freeing his cock, so I can see what I’ll be dealing with.

“Shhh… just relax and enjoy it,” Tony tells me. He pulls off my blouse and shoves it one side, eager to have me naked. He pulls the button on my skirt and drops it to my feet, flicking my skirt aside equally as fast. 

I stand in my underwear, at the Italian’s mercy. His mouth reaches my tits, while his hands snake down my back, leaving a ripple of goosebumps along its path. He takes in each bud between his mouth, gently nibbling on my nipples as his hand runs lower down my body. 

Tony’s hands reached my ass. A breath of ecstasy escapes my lips as he roughly squeezes on each ass cheek. 

Tony snakes his way from my ass to my yearning pussy. My pussy quivers in anticipation. Just when I thought he was going to slip his hands into my panty, he runs his nails against my inner thigh instead. 

I try my hardest to remain calm and not to make too much noise, we are in the disabled bathroom in the airport, after all. But, with each passing second, this is becoming more and more difficult to achieve. With every second of his playful tease, I feel like I’m about to erupt. 

Tony glides his hands up my sides and lifts the elastic on my panty, slowly pulling it down to my knees.

“You have a beautiful pussy!” He tells me. Thankfully, my pussy is perfectly trimmed. Some people don’t leave the house without their phone; I never leave the house without making sure my pussy is in order. 

Tony lowers himself on his knees as he readies himself to pleasure me. With my panty lifted down to my knees, my legs remain trapped. I can only squirm and move my legs as far as my panty allows. 

At first, I feel his warm breath on my cunt and then, without warning, his he runs his tongue against my clit. I try closing my legs to prevent myself from coming too soon, but he quickly spreads my legs apart again, before continuing his vicious licks on my cunt. Tony finds my opening and slowly inserts his tongue into my wet cunt. I look down and see his chin is covered with my wetness, but that doesn’t stop him from extending his tongue into me, stretching me with his tongue. He skillfully moves his tongue around inside me and curls his tongue upwards to get a better taste of my flesh.

I grab onto Tony’s thick black hair; I don’t think I can take much longer. If this continues, I will find my release in his face. 

“Stop,” I moan. “I’m going to cum.”

Tony pulls his tongue out and looks up at me. “Well, then let’s cum together, shall we?” 

He pulls his t-shirt over his head and flicks it aside eagerly. For the first time, I am greeted by the sight of Tony’s perfectly sculpted abs. The sounds of his belt buckle quickly interrupt my thoughts, and I watch greedily as he opens the top button of his jeans. As he lowers his zip, I get the first glance at his cock begging to be freed, with just his uncircumcised head sticking out of his pants.

Tony leans in on me and starts kissing me again as he lowers his pants. He doesn’t let me see his cock, but I feel his head stab against my pussy. With one hand holding my head and kissing me, the other hand guides his cock as it glides against the folds of my wet cunt. My legs fall weak with one lazy flick on my bud.

I break the kiss as I feel his cock’s head find my entrance. His cock enters me bare and gently pierces against my flesh, parting my pussy lips wide. As his cock pushes deeper into me, I discovered why he didn’t allow me to see his cock. His cock feels massive. He enters me slowly, allowing me to get used to the feel of his thickness, before thrusting further. 

I take in a sharp breath as he sinks in another inch. He continues to kiss me passionately and runs his hands down my neck. 

His touch is my ecstasy.

With one final, slow thrust, his cock is balls deep inside my yearning cunt. He holds this position for a few moments, allowing me to stretch. 

I take in a deep, sharp breath as he pulls his cock out slightly and thrusts back into me. 

Once Tony felt I was ready to handle him, he started thrusting his cock faster in and out of me. I hold tightly onto his back as he continues the relentless pleasure continues. 

Soon the little pain I experienced when he first entered me is replaced by orgasmic pleasure as his skin rubs against my flesh. The only pain I felt was from me trying to hold off on coming to early. 

This felt good. It felt right. I wanted this to last as long I possibly could. 

“Fuck, you’re still so tight,” Tony tells me. “I love it!”

He breathes down my neck as he continues to ram in and out of me. My moans become louder and louder, and he allows me to make all the noise I want. It’s almost as if we were oblivious to our surroundings.

“I’m going to cum!” I groaned.

“Fuck, yeah! Come for me!” He whispered as his thrusts become harder. The sounds of his balls slapping against my pussy soon become louder than my moans.

He beat me to it. Tony’s breathing became sharp and erratic as his grip on me tightened. I allow my head to fall back and return the favor.

My skin tingled, preparing for my release. A few moments later, I felt Tony’s body pulsate and jerk violently as his cock twitched and thrust inside me. 

I fall back, confident in his hold on me as I allowed the ripples of pleasure to overcome me. 

Tony could tell I was close and even though he came, he found the strength to continue thrusting in me. With his seed planted on my walls, my legs fell weak as waves of electricity coursed through my body. 

Tony crashed into me as we were reduced to nothing but violent heartbeats.


Chapter 2

“Oh, sweet child. I am ever so delighted to have you here!” My gran tells me. She has a deep Southern accent, but still maintained her British mannerisms. 

Seeing my gran certainly helped lift my spirits; not that my spirits weren’t lifted after my steamy encounter with Tony.

My gran lives with her husband on Daisy Dale. After my grandfather passed away, she met a local and moved to the states. My gran has game, even at the age of 60, she found herself a very good-looking man.

Relax, I’m not going after my gran’s husband next. I’m not here to focus on men.

“This place is beautiful!” I comment as we drive into the ranch. On my right, I am greeted by scenes of horses running free. On my left, sunflowers stand tall. I’ve become so used to the chaotic city life, so the sight makes me feel all warm and fuzzy. 

“It is rather beautiful, isn’t it?” My gran confirms. 

Their house is right in the center of the ranch. The windows are large, and the house is sunny. Mostly old-schooled furniture and antique items decorate the house, but she still managed to keep the look classy.

“Okay, now tell your gran what’s really going on?” She asks me once we enter the kitchen.

“I’m so hungry,” I change the subject, hoping she doesn’t bring it up again.

“I know you are. I tell you what, what don’t you tell me what’s going on, while I whip up something delicious?” 

That’s more like it. I haven’t had my gran’s food in ages, so this is a real treat for me.

“He just turned out to be a major prick, gran,” I start.

My gran cracks an egg in the pan. “I knew it! As soon as you told me about him, I knew he was going to be tighter than a bull’s ass at fly time!” 

A blank expression covers my face. 

“He’s a cheapskate?” my gran elaborates.

I burst into laughter. “Oh, that’s not the problem. If anything, he had no problem spending money.” I hesitate. “On hundreds of women, other than me,” I add. 

“Say no more. He’s a real piece of work, and ye know what? It’s his loss, innit?” 

I try my hardest to keep a straight face and not laugh at my gran’s odd Southern/British accent.

After finishing up my breakfast, consisting of bacon, eggs, baked beans and toast, I could do with a nap.

“Oh, I forgot to tell you,” my gran starts. “You would be sharing a room with Leonard’s daughter.” My gran stares at me nervously, as if I would protest to sharing a room. “It’s only for a few days,” she adds quickly.

“Is she hot?” I tease.

“Oh, she’s a real looker, that one.” 

“Her name?” 

“Julie.”

My gran was right. She is beautiful. 

Her father is a very handsome man; I wouldn’t have expected his grand-daughter to be anything less than beautiful. She lays, fast asleep on the bed as I walk into the room. For a second, I consider whether her boobs are real. They curvaceously mold around her black tank top. For a white chick, she also has amazing curves. Her curves look like they were stolen right off a Brazilian dancer. 

I try sneaking into the room, but she soon wakes me at the sounds of me unpacking. 

Her voice catches me off-guard. “Hi, you must be Cindy?” 

Dropping my bag, I quickly turn to face her. She’s even more angelic awake. 

“I’m sorry, did I wake you?” 

“Oh, not at all!” Julie sits up eagerly. “I’ve heard so much about you!” She tells me. I can only imagine what my gran told her about me.

The summer heat stifled in the room, making it necessary to open the windows and get dressed in something more comfortable. 

“You don’t mind, do you?” I ask Julie holding up a short tank top and pair of shorts long enough to cover my underwear.

“Not at all,” she responds. I notice her watch me intently as I get dressed. I consider turning around and asking what she’s thinking about, but I allow the attention. 

“You have such long, beautiful legs,’ she tells me eventually, revealing what really on her mind.

I lifted my bra and left this on the bed. My nipples protrude through the thin fabric of my top, and this catches Julie’s attention. 

“Listen, I’m off for a walk. I’ll catch up with you a bit later,” Julie tells me as she lifts herself from her bed and steps into her flip-flops. 

I lay on my bed, in the empty room trying to read a book. Trying to take my mind off my ex. Changing my location doesn’t seem to have helped get my mind off him. I decide to take a nap and hopefully wake up with a free mind. After a few minutes of tossing and turning, this seemed like an impossible feat.

Fuck it, I thought. I might as well get outside and see what this beautiful ranch has to offer.

“It’s such a beautiful day. Why don’t you go for a bit, child?” My gran asks. My gran can tell I’m struggling with letting go. 

She’s happy I left him, but seeing me sad, saddens her. 

I nod at her, in response. 

“Come along. Get out and take in the fresh air. Perhaps you can take a swim before the afternoon storms set in?” 

“It’s like you read my mind, gran.”

Exiting the kitchen door, I walk around. The sun beamed down on me, with only the faintest breeze to provide coolness. Even with the scorching heat, it was a beautiful, peaceful sight. Gran has a few people working for her. It’s almost as if the requirement to work on the ranch was that you had to be tall, ripped and shirtless. All the cowboys sat high on their horses with their tanned bodies and the sun beaming through the lines of their ripped physiques.

One cowboy catches my attention.

I’m a short distance away from the Cowboys, but I could tell he was the most handsome of the lot. His broad shoulders and cocky posture make him hard to miss. I watch as the cowboy walks away from the rest of the guys. He hasn’t seen me as yet, but I decide to follow him and see where he’s off to. Stalking the man from a distance, I watch as he takes in every confident stride. The sight of him makes parts of me tingle that should not be tingling in this escape holiday.

I watch as he enters the barn. For a second, I consider following him inside. After a few moments of hesitation, I decide against it and head back home, in search of shade.

***

“You?” I ask as he walks into the main house. 

“Hey there beautiful,” he greets with his hands extended, carrying a welcoming grin.

“Oh, have you met Mathew?” My gran asks. “He’s helping us out for the college holidays.”

Mathew slants his eyes seductively as he keeps his hands extended. I forward my hand to meet his, but he quickly pulls me forward and plants a soft kiss on the back of my hand. 

His reaction catches me by surprise. 

He is better looking in person. His deep dimples hover above his chiseled jaw. He’s a bit young, but he oozes confidence that leads me to believe he’s experienced.

I watch as Mathew winks at Julie. I find myself becoming more annoyed with the man. First, he tried flirting with me, and now he’s winking at Julie.

I’m soon reminded why I chose not to waste my time with men any longer.


Chapter 3

“Where do you keep disappearing to?” I ask Julie. 

“What do you mean?” She asks suspiciously. 

“Well, I’ve noticed you disappear every afternoon. What do you do in this place?” I ask.

“Oh, yes. I go outside and clear my head for a bit.”

I call bullshit.

I’ve been in the ranch for the last five days, and I’m already growing bored. As Julie set off for her afternoon walk, I decided to trail behind her. She was up to something, I could tell, I just didn’t know what.

With all the tall trees on the ranch, it’s very easy to follow someone without being caught.

After getting dressed into something more comfortable, something more suitable for this heatwave, she sets off on her afternoon walk. Making sure to keep a safe distance, I walk behind her, careful not to tramp on leaves that would alert her of my presence. I stand behind a large tree as I watch her enter the abandoned barn.

The barn is not necessarily abandoned but is more of a storage facility after they built a larger barn. In any case, if privacy was what you wanted, this barn would be ideal. 

The only question is, what could she possibly be doing in the barn?

Once Julie was in the barn, I walked over, still careful not to make too much noise. Peeping through the windows, my eyes widened. 

No fucking way!

I watch as Julie rests on her knees and her mouth is wrapped around Mathew’s cock. 

So, this is what she’s been up to?!

She’s such a slut. For a moment, I can’t help but feel envious. The wet spot on my panty makes me realize I wish that were me on my knees, sucking him off. 

I slowly lift my head again and continue watching as she continues moving her head back and forth. Mathew stands with his hands resting on her head, and his head rolled back, taking in the pleasure of having his cock sucked off.

Fuck!

I dropped quickly as Mathew caught sight of me. My heart thumped violently, thinking of ways to escape this awkward position. On my knees, I crawl around the barn in search of a place to hide. I could always make him believe that I was just a figment of his imagination. 

“Cindy!” Julie’s voice catches me by surprise, startling me. 

“Oh, hey, Julie,” I respond, trying to sound as casual as possible while getting back up on my feet.

Julie stares intently at me for a few moments. 

After a few moments of hesitation, Julie speaks again. 

“Care to join us?” 

I stare at Julie in disbelief. We may only have spent a few days together, but I would have liked to believe we shared some connection, especially with the conversation we have a night. We told each other about some of our deepest secrets, yet she couldn’t tell me about this one. I felt angry and betrayed that she didn’t tell me about this sooner. 

I convince myself I’m upset over the fact that she didn’t tell me she was fucking the cowboy. But, the truth is that I was jealous. 

Jealous that she got to ride him like a rodeo and I didn’t.

“How long have you two been-”

My words are cut short by the seductive sound of the cowboy’s voice. “It’s been two weeks now.” That’s about as long as Julie has been at the ranch. 

I try maintaining eye contact with the cowboy, but his thick semi-erect cock sticks out of his pants. 

“Would you mind putting that shit away?” I ask, annoyed. 

Mathew walks closer to me. He towers over me as he draws nearer. “Why don’t you do it for me?” He smirks with a devious grin on his face.

With one final step forward, his cock stares me in the face. I want to open my mouth and allow his prick to consume my mouth, but that would just show I am weak. Instead, I slap his cock aside, pretending as if I have no interest in the juicy piece of meat in front of me. 

As I slap his dick, his dick bounces and stiffens as it glides side to side. 

I’m not the only one wet. Mathew’s head is filled with pre-cum. His gooey stickiness protrudes from the top of his cock’s head. My pussy begins itching, yearning for a taste of that cock inside me.

“Let’s get back to the barn and discuss this, shall we?” Julie asks. She has innocence in her eyes you cannot say refuse. 

I avoid eye contact with Mathew and follow Julie into the barn. Julie leads me to a stack of hay, which I use as a seat. 

“Like I was saying, before I was so rudely interrupted,” I continue, shooting an evil glare at Mathew. 

Seriously, can he put that fucking thing away? If I must spend another minute looking at that cock, I will probably cum right here.

“So, the truth is that I wanted you here with me for a while now,” Julie begins. I watch curiously as she walks towards me. “I wanted you for a while; I just didn’t know how you would react if you knew what was really on my mind.”

I take in a deep, sharp breath at the sight of Julie’s long, silky legs; shaven to perfection. I remain seated as she hovers over me, her pussy is inches away from my face.

I take in one final breath.

“What are you saying, Julie?” 

Julie stares at me seductively for a few moments. “I want to see you get fucked,” she says, finally. For a moment, that sweet image falls away and is fast replaced with a dangerous sex vixen.


Chapter 4

My pussy pulsates with desire. As I look to my left, I see Mathew’s cock sticking out of his pants, fully erect and begging for attention.

The idea of having Julie watch me getting fucked is an incredible turn-on. I want to scream yes, but I also don’t want to come off as desperate. So, I just sit back. And say nothing.

Julie understood my silence. She could tell that there wouldn’t be any objections to me getting fucked and allowing her to watch. She could probably also tell I didn’t have the balls to admit to wanting it.

Taking my silence as consent, Julie lowered down on me. My breathing became heavy as she lowers her head towards mine. I stare at her thick, plump lips and want nothing more than to have my taste.

I open my mouth and welcome Julie in. As first, she gently smacks her lips against mine, then she slowly extends her tongue, reaching mine. My insides were ready to explode. Electricity coursed throughout my body as we kissed passionately. 

Her hand rested on my hip, sending my heart into overdrive. I feel more sensitive than ever before; one simple touch from her and I was ready to melt. 

“I want you to scream from all the pleasure you’re about to receive,” Julie whispers in my ear. My only response is my heavy breathing. 

My eyes dart back to Mathew, knowing he’s a key part of Julie’s fantasy. The idea of getting to fulfill this fantasy with one of the hottest men I’ve come across makes it that much more exciting. 

A soft squeeze on my thigh from Julie leaves my knees weak. I would have collapsed by now, had I not been sitting down. She snaked her tongue from my ears, back to my mouth and I allowed her to slip back inside. Julie sucked on my bottom lip as her hands drew closer towards my craving cunt.

She continued to plant a trail of kisses along my neck and lower towards my chest as she opened the button of my pants, ready for her entrance. Skillfully, she unbuttoned the top button of my jeans with one hand, and I lifted myself as she lowered the jean, revealing the wet marks on my panty.

With her right hand, Julie pushed me back. “I want you to feel this. I want you to enjoy this,” she whispers seductively. I was too busy moaning with pleasure to answer. She slipped her hands into my panty and slowly pulled it down.

My eyes fall closed and my lips part as she slips her finger on my wet clit. Her touch on my pussy drives me insane, causing me to groan out loud.

“She’s a loud one,” Mathew comments as if I’m nothing but a sexual object. My head falls back as Julie places her finger in between my folds and starts running her finger up and down my wetness. I can tell she’s about to enter my pussy. The thought alone drives me insane.

With one lazy flick on my bud, Julie pushes her finger into my opening, causing me to groan out loud with pleasure. Ripples of pleasure fill me as she slowly works her finger inside me and continues to rub my bud with her thumb.

“I want her tied up,” she orders Mathew. I’ve had a lot of sex in my time, but I have never been watched getting fucked, and I have certainly not been tied up while someone else watches.

Mathew walks towards me. As he approaches, Julie instructs me to stand, and I do so, eagerly.   

I squirmed with Mathew’s touch as he lifted my arms. Mathew’s only required one of his large hands to hold my hands together, and he continued to wrap the rope around my wrists.

Julie quickly removed my bra and flicked it to one side, leaving me completely naked with my tied arms held up high. Once my hand was secured, the cowboy flipped the other end of the rope of bar in the roof, creating a pulley system. As the rope landed, I saw a smile on Julie’s face. She grabbed on the rope and began pulling, lifting me as high as I could go. If she pulled any more, I would be dangling in the air.

With my naked body exposed and my hands in the air, I was unable to hide my wet cunt any longer. I grabbed a glance of the cowboy’s cock. It was easily the biggest cock I have ever seen. He oozes arrogance and with good reason.

“You ready, darlin’?” Mathew asks. I don’t respond and feel Julie yank on the rope, lifting me in an uncomfortable position. “Yes! Yes, I am ready!”

My lips dry up as I watch Mathew lift his shirt, revealing his well-chiseled abs. Subtle beads of sweat run through the indents of his abs. I’m not sure if it’s the heat or the image of me standing completely naked at their mercy that has him sweating.

A craving to run my fingers over my wet pussy rushes over me, but I can’t. Not with my hands dangling in the air. 

He removes his jeans equally as fast. He wasn’t wearing any underwear. With his jeans removed, I take in the true size of his cock, easily 9 inches long and thick. Fear creeps over me; I’m not sure if I can handle his size. 

It’s as if Mathew read my mind. “Don’t worry darlin’; I’ll get you ready to take me.”

My clit throbs, aching to be touched. Mathew leaned in closer, closing the gap between us. I could feel his dick push against me as his hands snaked around my body and grabbed hold of my ass. The feel of his bare skin on mine felt like heaven as he started squeezing on my ass. Every touch he made on my body, echoed in my pussy. As this rate, I’m about to cum without him even fucking me. 

His hands moved over to my tits. He started squeezing on my tits as he lowered himself and took my nipple in his mouth. My head fell back as he sucked on my tight nipple while continuing to squeeze my other tit with his big hands.

I squirmed as his hands snaked down my stomach and reached towards my inner thigh. He hadn’t touched my pussy as yet, but my wet cunt could sense the heat of his hand as it pulsated, itching to be pleasured.

With one swift move, my pussy received the attention is desperately craved. His thick middle finger rubbed on my clit as an uncontrollable moan escaped my lips. 

My knees fall weak, but I have little choice, but with my body swinging at Julie’s mercy, I have little choice, but to stand upright. 

Mathew leaned forward and started kissing me. The kiss was deep and passionate, giving me an unexpected sense of intimacy. With his tongue swirling inside my mouth, I breathe in deeply as his finger finds my entrance, finally giving my pussy the attention it’s been craving. He stuck his finger inside my cunt and swirled his finger around to test the tightness of my cunt. I barely got used to the feeling of his finger inside me, when he slipped in the second.

Moans of pleasure escaped my lips as his fingers worked their way inside my wet cunt, knowing this was only a preview of what was yet to come. He continued plunging his fingers in and out of me, stretching me in preparation of what’s about to come.

I feel like I’m seconds away from coming, but know I need to find all the power I have to control myself. The main event hasn’t even started yet.

With his fingers plunging in and out of my cunt, his skillful thumb laid pressure on my yearning clit. Mathew noticed me get weak and secured me with his hand, allowing me to fall into him, while he continued his relentless torture.

He finally slowed down the pace, allowing me to catch my breath as he removed his fingers from my now stretched out cunt. His fingers reveal a trail of my wetness, and he stares at this eagerly, before slipping a finger into his mouth to get a taste of me. 

“I’m going to fuck you really good now!” He promised. 

For a moment, I forgot Julie was in the room with us. The sight of him ramming his fingers in and out of me has done wonders for her. She stands back, maintaining a firm hold on the rope as her other hand slides a finger up and down her pussy. The sight of her pussy leaves me craving a taste.

“You ready, darlin’?” 

“Yeah!” I begged. “Fuck me!”

With his strong hands, Mathew lifted my legs and wrapped them around his sides. I could feel his hard cock pressing against me, begging to find my hole. With my body tightly wrapped around his, I knew I was in for the ride of my life.

With one final shifted, he moved my body so that my entrance rested on his cock. I adjusted my hips, allowing myself to sink lower and have him entered me. I wanted nothing more than to have my cunt wrap around that thick girth. Mathew let out a sly smirk as I felt him push forward into my entrance.

At first, I thought he was going to plunge in and out of me until I became used to the feeling of his cock inside me, but in one single thrust, he slowly pushed into me, until he was balls deep in my pussy.

Mathew’s cock stretched me more than I had ever been stretched before, but it felt so right. He worshipped my body with his hands as his cock slowly withdrew, before slamming into me again. With this thrust, I knew I was about to have the ride of my life.

Holding onto me tight, he continued to slam his cock in and out of me. I begin moaning uncontrollably with every thrust. Forcing myself not to cum was becoming more and more difficult. With every thrust of his bare cock running against my moist flesh, my walls quivered. Beads of sweat run down Mathew’s forehead onto me, leaving me even more wet and sticky as we exchanged bodily fluids.

I wanted nothing more than to have Mathew’s seed planted inside me. I groan out loud as Mathew’s cock swells inside me, preparing for release. I’m seconds away from cumming, but I force myself to hold it out so that we can cum together.

Mathew lowered his hand on my clit, gently rubbing on my nub.

After a few violent screams of joyful ecstasy, my entire body started pulsating my desire. Waves of electricity fill my body as I find my orgasmic release. Mathew’s cock twitched in my pussy as he slammed harder into me. His hold on me tightens, and his body freezes up. With one final groan, I feel his creamy load shoot deep into my pussy.

My heart hammered dangerously in my chest. Even after coming, his cock writhed inside me.

***

The grip on wrists loosen, allowing me to stand comfortably without tied down. 

“Lil’ lady was that good for you?” In response, I lean forward and find comfort in his embrace. Julie has lifted her grasp on the rope.

Julie walks over towards me and smiles suggestively. 

“You’re in for the vacation of your life!” 


Additional reads      

Unexpected Guest

[image: ]

Don't get me wrong, I think James is hot and he certainly makes me wet, but I wasn't expecting much! I am just meeting him for business, after all.

We were supposed to meet up in his hotel room to discuss business. All of that changed real quick when

the most beautiful unexpected guest arrived.

Grab your copy now!

DOWNLOAD


Be sure to sign up to my mailing list to be the first to hear about EXCLUSIVE updates, free books, and my latest works.

SUBSCRIBE HERE

If you have any wild fantasies, pop me a mail and let’s see what I can come up with 😊
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