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Darwin leaned back against the bar, fully aware of just how good he looked in figure-hugging jeans and a tight shirt. He caught the eye of a pretty woman in a cluster of her friends, who smiled shyly and looked away.




Though he smiled back, Darwin continued his perusal of the crowd. He was looking for a very specific kind of smile, and he’d know it when he saw it.




It took five more songs, and Darwin had finished his beer, before he finally spotted somebody who might suit his needs.




She was stunning, dressed all in black and carrying herself with an air of authority. Darwin grinned, pushing himself through the mass of bodies until he was at her side.




“You look like you know what you want,” he praised, hopeful that what this goddess wanted might just be him. “Can I get it for you, whatever it is?”




“Whatever it is?” she repeated with a twinkle of amusement in her eye. Darwin’s gaze followed the way her fingers wrapped carefully around the glass of drink she had, bringing it up to her red lips and taking a slow but deliberate sip. She knew he was watching, too. The way her smirk curled up even more in the corners was a sure indication.




When she set the glass down, the woman gave Darwin a careful look. “Hmm, are you very good at giving women what they want?” she asked. It felt a bit like a test, but Darwin loved a test, so he was certain he could excel.




“I am,” he answered, cocking his head slightly and meeting the stranger’s eyes for a moment before he deliberately lowered his gaze. Even though the gesture was small, it felt like a show of submission. Like an animal acknowledging the leader of its pack.




But Darwin couldn’t help the small smile that played over his lips. “Would you like to call the last woman I satisfied and ask for a recommendation?” he teased. “Or would you prefer just to tell me what you want and see if I deliver?”




She seemed to actually think about it, like there might a chance that she would ask to call whoever Darwin had slept with last. The idea of it was equally ridiculous and hot. It might have been a joke, but Darwin was kind of enjoying the thought of being asked to provide references in order to have sex with someone.




“I suppose I am willing to take the risk,” she decided finally, before giving Darwin another sexy grin. “I’m Adelle, but I don’t object to you calling me Miss, if you’d prefer.” She smirked, an eyebrow raising at Darwin almost challengingly.




“Yes, Miss.” The words slipped from Darwin’s lips so naturally. And he was sure Adelle saw that, too. She must have guessed that it wasn’t the first time. He grinned, flashing even white teeth at her for a moment.




Instead of shaking hands, Darwin discarded his empty beer bottle, a visible indicator that he was ready to leave - if that was what Adelle wanted. “I’m Darwin, but you can call me anything you like.”




She gave a soft, hearty laugh at that before nodding. Glancing at Darwin’s discarded bottle, Adelle hummed. “So, your place or mine?” she asked. “I think we might be better off going to mine, unless you, too, have a collection of things we might be able to play with.” Even the suggestion of things to play with made Darwin’s cock harden.




Honestly, he had some - but he was far more interested to discover what Adelle might have. It was, after all, her particular interests that Darwin was eager to serve. He wouldn’t want her to have to compromise from a limited selection.




“Lead the way,” he answered simply, grinning as he felt Adelle’s eyes rake down his figure. Breathless with anticipation, he followed her from the bar, helping her into her coat before they emerged into the chill of the night air.




He’d expected her to call a taxi, but it turned out that Adelle lived within walking distance. The walk made Darwin’s anticipation build more and more. They chatted a bit, quickly learning what each other did for work, where they were originally from. It was a crash course in each other, but also left Darwin even more intrigued about what Adelle would want him to do.




The apartment she invited him into was nice. Very tidy, with everything purposefully exactly where it should be. Darwin complimented it, of course, making Adelle smile.




“It is nice,” she agreed, setting her handbag down and turning the lights to a nice dim setting. “Strip,” she told him, making Darwin’s eyes widen. “You said whatever I want and what I want is for you to be naked. Now.”




The authority in her tone made Darwin’s spine instantly straighten. Almost before he had time to think, his fingers had slid up the center of his shirt. He popped each button with almost military precision, flushing darkly as every new inch of skin was revealed.




Adelle stood watching him, arms crossed under her breasts in a way that made her cleavage look absolutely ravishing. Darwin quickened his movements even more, letting the shirt drop to the floor, his bare chest heaving with every inward breath.




“I’m not done,” he assured, tugging the zipper down and revealing the tented fabric of his boxers.




“Oh, I know,” Adelle nodded. That, too, was hot. Her just knowing that he’d continue to strip. She had instructed him to, after all.




Darwin pushed his pants down, kicking his shoes off just before he dragged the socks off, too. It had quickly left him in nothing but his boxers, already so demonstrably showing that he was aroused by the whole affair. His eyes met Adelle’s and she raised an eyebrow at him.




“And the rest,” she said.




Shimmying his hips, Darwin sent the boxers on their way down his legs. He stepped confidently out of them, striding closer to Adelle. He didn’t quite touch her, his hands falling back to his sides before his fingertips could brush her skin. After all, she hadn’t said that he could.




“Shall I kneel?” he asked, licking his lips, eager to do whatever Adelle demanded. His hard cock strained towards her, far bolder than the rest of him. “You’re stunning,” he added, raising an eyebrow and dropping his gaze down. Part of him wanted to rip Adelle’s clothes off - but far more of him was content to wait until Adelle told him what it was that she wanted from him.




“Hmm, tempting,” she hummed. “But no,” Adelle shook her head. “I will tell you what I want, you don’t need to ask. In fact, I’d prefer it if you didn’t.” The instructions were clear and Darwin nodded. It was exciting to experience this, to experience Adelle and how she liked doing things.




She led them through to her bedroom. Unsurprisingly, it was just as well organized as the rest of the apartment. Nice dark bed sheets stood out against the pale but well-decorated walls.




“Sit on the bed,” she instructed before walking over to one of the wardrobes. Darwin’s eyes widened when Adelle opened it to reveal a huge selection of sex toys, whips, restraints, things that Darwin had never even seen. She smirked at him then.




“I told you I had things for playing.”




He almost agreed, before remembering that Adelle had said she preferred him not to ask questions. He wasn’t sure whether that also meant she didn’t want him to talk - but he was hardly going to risk it.




Besides, there was no need for words. Darwin licked his lip as his gaze explored the interior of Adelle’s closet. The intake of his breath and the widening of his eyes would show Adelle exactly how excited he was.




Darwin watched in fascination - and perhaps a bit of anticipation - as Adelle selected some of the things from the closet. He had no preference, everything looked exciting. There were things that Darwin wouldn’t be against exploring, but right now all he wanted was for Adelle to pick whatever she wanted.




When what she seemed to want was a medium-sized strap-on, Darwin’s breath caught a little. “You can say no,” she informed him. “Do you want to say no?” That was asked more teasingly, but Darwin got the message - it was his choice. But what he wanted to choose was what she wanted.




“I’m saying yes,” he told her, eyes sparkling. He could only imagine how hot Adelle would look wearing the thick strap-on. The leather would crisscross her hips so beautifully, framing her plump ass that Darwin itched to reach out and touch.




He leaned back, putting his lithe body on display for Adelle, so she could see the way his muscles shifted and how hard his cock still was, despite the lack of physical stimulation. To keep himself from running his fingers along his eager dick, he fisted Adelle’s neatly-tucked sheets, half wondering if she would punish him for making a mess.




“Mmm, good, good,” she hummed, genuinely pleased. Taking a bottle of lube, Adelle walked to the bed. She set the strap-on down to one side, the lube next to it. Then, her hands traveled up Darwin’s legs as she crawled onto the bed and on top of him. Her lips met his in a hot kiss and Darwin tried to avoid his cock brushing against her dress, not wanting to dirty it.




But Adelle didn’t seem to care one bit. If anything, she ground against him, making Darwin groan deeply. When she broke the kiss it was to grin at him. “Take my dress off,” she instructed, stepping back so she could stand next to the bed.




“Yes, Miss!” Darwin grinned, running his hands luxuriously over Adelle’s curves. It was the first time she’d deigned to let him touch her, and he was going to make the most of it. He kissed back hungrily, lips parting to let Adelle’s tongue sweep into his mouth to take charge.




Her ass, even through the tight fabric of her dress, was every bit as round as it had looked. He raked his fingers upwards, finding the metal tab that allowed him to tug her zipper down. Adelle practically writhed against him, wiggling her way out of the tight fabric as he lowered it past her breasts and down towards her hips.




The red underwear clung to her so perfectly as one of Adelle’s hands traveled up Darwin’s back and to his hair. She tugged it slightly, not really painfully. Darwin could definitely take more, but she’d told him not to ask, so he assumed it also meant not to tell. If there was something Darwin didn’t want, sure, he’d say, but apart from that, he was perfectly happy to let Adelle choose.




She must’ve sensed it, too, the way she grinned at him, taking a step back so Darwin could enjoy just how great she looked in nothing but a bra and panties.




“Take the bra off, too,” she told him. “You may enjoy my breasts,” Adelle smirked.




“Absolutely,” Darwin agreed. He would enjoy just looking at Adelle’s firm, full breasts. Getting to put his hands and his mouth on them was even better. He sat up, Adelle shifting so she straddled his lap, her chest perfectly at the level of Darwin’s head.




He slid his fingers up her back, caressing the bumps of her spine as he made his way towards the band of her bra. With one quick flick, he opened the clasp, easing the band away from Adelle’s skin with careful fingers.




Her breasts spilled forth, making Darwin lick his lips as he dipped his head to nuzzle against the supple skin.




Leaning back, Adelle pressed her breasts forward. She really had meant for him to enjoy, so Darwin didn’t hesitate to kiss his way over the breasts. His mouth sought out one of Adelle’s nipples, sucking it wetly between his lips. The deep moan she gave in response made Darwin's dick harden even more.




“Mmm, just like that, yes,” Adelle encouraged, her fingers stroking lightly through Darwin’s hair. “Use your hands, too,” she instructed.




Immediately, Darwin lifted one hand to Adelle’s other breast, fingers skimming and circling around the nipple before he pinched it between two fingers. Adelle cried out, rubbing herself against Darwin’s cock like she was desperate for the friction.




Darwin couldn’t hold back a moan, pleasure slamming through him even from this. And Adelle hadn’t even started prepping him for the strap-on! He grazed his teeth across Adelle’s nipple, wanting to give her more and more sensation to show how grateful he was.




He would have happily spent all of the evening doing this if that was what Adelle wanted. But she didn’t. Instead, just as Darwin began to slide into subspace listening to Adelle’s moans and focusing on the movements of his tongue, she pushed him back.




“That’s a good boy,” Adelle cooed, her grip in Darwin’s hair softening. “Now, I want you to dress me,” she told him. For a moment, Darwin didn’t know what she meant. But then, Adelle reached for the harness of the strap-on, holding it up. “I want you to dress me so I can fuck you.”




“Ohhh,” he breathed, understanding dawning along with a gut-punch of arousal. “Fuck, yes! Yes, Miss, I mean.” The words babbled forth, making Darwin press his lips together in an attempt to preserve some appearance of the cool, confident person who’d first approached. Submitting tended to make him beg, but there was no reason to let it happen immediately.




Instead, he focused on shifting his body into a position where he could see both Adelle and the harness. His cock throbbed, but Darwin easily ignored that. He had a lot of experience pushing his own needs to one side so he could concentrate on someone else.




He took the harness, fingers brushing lightly over the leather. With a quick smirk upward, he slid off the bed and onto his knees. This way, he could guide the leather up Adelle’s strong calves and over the soft skin of her thighs.




Her scarlet panties made a beautiful contrast to the dark leather. Just looking at her, Darwin felt his mouth go dry with desire.




Securing the straps in place, Darwin glanced up at Adelle through his lashes. She looked stunning, hovering over him, so powerful with the silicone cock dangling between her legs. One of Adelle’s hands dropped down to stroke over Darwin’s cheek.




“Since you’re down there,” she smirked. “I want you to get that cock nice and wet with your mouth. For me. I want to see you do it for me.” And while the idea of it made Darwin hesitate, doing it for Adelle definitely did not.




Feeling trepidation churn in the pit of his stomach, Darwin licked his lips. This wasn’t something he’d done before. In a way, that made it more exciting. He wanted Adelle to push him, to urge him to new and greater depths of submission.




So he curved a hand over each of her hips, holding her hips steady as he brought his lips to the silicone tip of the cock. He felt his own dick stir, interested in spite of his hesitation. His tongue peeked out, tasting the tip of Adelle’s cock before he slid further down along its length.




It felt so submissive to do this for her. Darwin could have refused, but he didn’t want to disappoint. And from how softly Adelle stroked his hair, Darwin knew she was pleased with him. It made his stomach flip pleasantly and encouraged him to take the strap-on dick in deeper.




“Mmm, you look good like this,” Adelle praised. “Such a dirty boy for me. I’m going to enjoy fucking you with that cock, just as nice and slow as you’re taking it now.” And then she rocked her hips, pushing the cock inside a bit deeper.




Darwin’s eyes widened, both at the sudden pressure on the back of his tongue and Adelle’s words. Fuck, the thought that how he sucked the silicone cock would affect how Adelle fucked him made his whole body vibrate with lust.




It was tempting to go faster, to hope that Adelle would fuck him faster when it was his turn. But Darwin kept the pace steady, his lips sliding down the silicone inch by inch. He could imagine how good it would feel when Adelle stretched him this way.




Carrying on slowly, Darwin tried to focus on Adelle, how she moved, how she shifted against him. Her fingers were still gentle but there were also soft sounds that she made. When she pulled back, the now-wet cock brushed over Darwin’s chin, leaving a streak of his own saliva there.




“Such a pretty, obedient boy,” Adelle praised. “Now get on the bed. On all fours. You’re not to move a muscle until I tell you, understood?”




Electricity leaped up in Darwin’s chest. He rose quickly, so eager to be in exactly that position for Adelle. “Yes, Miss,” he answered, settling himself exactly as she had ordered. While she watched, Darwin made sure he was comfortable, in a position he could easily hold for however long Adelle might require.




He didn’t even turn his head to look as she moved behind him. Instead, he let his face fall forward, neck gracefully stretched as his head hung between his shoulders. Adelle’s fingers tickled at the bare soles of Darwin’s feet, making the muscles in his calves tense in an effort not to flinch away.




She laughed, the sound soft and silvery. It made Darwin want her even more, his chest heaving with each breath as he waited for her to begin.




Not moving a muscle was actually very challenging. Darwin focused hard not to let any twitches fail him. Of course, that became even harder as Adelle’s hand slid up his leg and then stroked over Darwin’s ass. She scratched her nails lightly against his skin, smirking when he involuntarily shivered in response.




Thankfully, that didn’t seem to count against him. She reached for the lube, Darwin didn’t even need to see it to hear the lid of the bottle open, his anticipation high before Adelle’s hand even returned.




Her fingers, now covered in lube, slid between Darwin’s ass cheeks, making his breath catch in his throat.




She gave a guttural grunt, a sound that made Darwin’s whole body ache with the desire to turn and see the look on her face. He wanted to watch the intensity in her eyes as she pressed one finger gently past the tight ring of muscles.




But he didn’t want to disobey her. Adelle had asked him to be still, and so Darwin fought back his own inclinations. He focused on breathing slowly, deeply, shuddering as Adelle’s finger stretched him further.




His hands pressed down against the sheets, cool under the sudden sweaty heat of his palms. He groaned, then tensed, afraid his noises might not be allowed either.




“Oh, you can definitely make noises,” Adelle told him, clearly sensing his unsureness. “In fact, it’s highly encouraged. I want to hear you, I want to hear how much you love me putting my fingers inside you.” He didn’t need to see her to know that Adelle was smirking, it was clear in her tone.




The first finger was joined by another and this time Darwin didn’t hesitate to cry out in pleasure. His body wanted to tremble in response but he fought it. “Mm, such a good boy,” Adelle praised. “So obedient. Going to take another finger as a reward?”




“Yes, yes,” Darwin panted, fighting so hard to resist the urge to rock back against Adelle’s fingers. Luckily, Adelle seemed to know exactly what sensation he was chasing. She fucked her fingers into him slowly, pushing in and pulling back out over and over again. Darwin whined, every inch of his skin sensitive to the slightest touch.




Finally, when he could feel satisfaction sinking into him bone-deep, Adelle came through on her promise. A third finger pressed against his hole, stretching him out even further. His moan was deep and long, vibrating through his chest as Adelle plunged inside him.




Not moving took so much of Darwin’s focus. It was a challenge like none he’d had before. Somehow, focusing on that made the pleasure cruising through him feel so much more, too. He couldn’t have explained it, but his body felt hot all over.




Adelle’s fingers were deliberately slow, moving steadily but just not fast enough. It put all of Darwin’s senses on edge, making him want to beg for more. Yet, his words were completely gone in favor of deep moans.




“Ah, I look forward to hearing how good you sound when I fuck you,” Adelle breathed. Darwin heard the lube bottle open again and, from the sounds, he could tell that she was lubing up the cock between her legs.




It gave him the time to catch his breath, words bubbling to his lips. “Please,” he breathed. The very air he pushed out of his lungs felt hot and humid, like he’d been transported to some tropical paradise. “Fuck, please, Miss.”




Even though Adelle was clearly already planning to follow through on her words, Darwin couldn’t hold himself back from begging her. “Fuck, I want to feel you so much. That thick cock stretching me while I try to stay still for you!” He whined, mind racing at the image he conjured.




“And you will,” Adelle informed him. “Both feel it and stay still for me.” Her tone of voice was so commanding that Darwin couldn’t imagine possibly disobeying it. Not that he wanted to. Oh, no, he wanted to do exactly as he was being told, wanted to experience whatever Adelle had in store for him.




He didn’t have to wait long. She pulled her fingers back, just as slowly as she’d fucked him with them, and Darwin could hardly resist whining at the loss. All it did was make Adelle laugh, though.




“Such a needy boy,” she hummed, but Darwin wasn’t going to deny it. He didn’t need to when he’d already begged her to fuck him so. Thankfully, that seemed to be next on the list as she aligned the thick head of the silicone strap-on against Darwin’s asshole.




Pleasure rolled through him in a great wave, making his muscles tremble despite his efforts to hold still. Adelle set her free hand against Darwin’s ass, helping to hold him still as she pressed her dick deeper inside him.




Darwin’s muscles stretched, just as he’d imagined they would do. His awareness shrank to the points where Adelle and the toy were touching him. Everything else vanished, leaving him floating on air, anchored only by Adelle and her demands of him.




“Yessss,” he hissed. “Uh, yeah, it’s good. So good!”




Adelle gave a soft moan, which just made Darwin even hotter. His dick was throbbing, precum leaking so hard. All thoughts but those of Adelle and how great this felt left Darwin’s head, pleasure pounding through him just as Adelle began to do the same.




“You can move,” she informed him. “I want you to fuck yourself against my cock. For me. Show me how much you want to be a good little slut and get fucked, hmm?”




“Yes, Miss Adelle!” Darwin responded eagerly, totally caught up in his enthusiasm. Adelle chuckled, but Darwin didn’t even have time to consider what had been funny. All of his attention was on being an obedient slut for Adelle, just like she’d asked.




His fingers gripped at the sheets, balling his hands into fists to give him greater leverage to move. He rocked back, slamming himself against the hard cock inside him. He groaned, the sound spilling from his lips and getting louder and louder with every thrust.




Darwin arched his back, pushing his ass harder against Adelle’s hips. He ground against her, the silicone cock making him see stars.




There was a string of loud ‘ahhs’ and ‘uhhs’ that fell from Darwin’s lips. It was impossible not to make sounds as he fucked himself faster and harder against the cock. Adelle’s hands gripped his hips, letting him fuck back against her. And then, to add to the sensation, she began to meet his body, driving the cock deeper in.




Her rhythm was steady and her hands stopped Darwin from pushing too much. “I want you to last,” she informed him. “I want you to push yourself to the very edge and tell me when you’re close.” And with that, one of Adele’s hands snuck down, fingers wrapping around Darwin’s cock.




He had to shut his eyes tight against the lightning flash of pleasure. It was almost too much, until Adelle pounded her cock into him again, the pressure giving him a moment of relief. “Yes, Miss,” he said softly, picking up the rhythm they had set before. He pushed his body between the intense pleasure of Adelle’s fingers around his cock and the blunt fullness of the silicone dick in his ass.




Darwin could feel his orgasm building, every thrust adding to the sweet feeling that surged through him. He pushed himself as far as he could, flirting with that dangerous edge of climax until he could take it no longer. “Fuck, Adelle, I’m close!” he cried.




“I bet,” she moaned, making it all the harder for Darwin to hold onto that sweet edge. His body was so needy, so sensitive, and yet Adelle kept fucking into him. Slowly, though, just like how she’d told him she’d do when he’d sucked her cock. Her hand moved slowly, too, stroking Darwin’s cock with each thrust.




He could hardly take it any longer, but Darwin didn’t want to disappoint. He wanted Adelle to be pleased with him! Holding on was such a challenge and Darwin’s groans grew louder and louder as Adelle fucked him.




Finally, she gave him permission.




“Come for me! I want to feel you come!”




Sensation traveled in a direct line from Darwin’s cock up to his chest. Pleasure exploded through him, making his vision dim as his attention shifted from his outward senses to what was going on inside his body. He could practically feel the rush of cum up his cock, the way it exploded from the tip to coat Adelle’s eager fingers.




The muscles in his ass tensed, squeezing tight around the thick dick still buried inside him. Adelle rocked her hips gently, even that small amount of sensation making Darwin whimper. But he didn’t ask her to stop. He wanted this, wanted more, wanted Adelle to dance against the edges of his oversensitive nerves for a little while longer.




She must have known it, too, because while Adelle went slowly, she went relentlessly. Darwin’s groans changed to small whimpers, until, finally, he gave a deep whine. It was then that Adelle did slow, pulling back first her hand and then the dick from Darwin’s ass.




With one hand flat against Darwin’s back, Adelle hummed. “Such a good boy,” she praised. “You took it so well, so obediently.” The praise made Darwin’s whole body pulse with satisfaction, a pride in having pleased Adelle, in having done exactly what she wanted him to do.




He felt the way she leaned forward, a gentle kiss against one of Darwin’s shoulder blades. “You can lie down now. Get comfy. I will clean up and come join you,” she told him.




Darwin lowered himself slowly, taking the time to really feel the plush mattress under him, and the softness of Adelle’s pillows. His body felt heavy and sated, wrung out with pleasure that made him want to melt into the warmth of blankets and body heat.




When Adelle returned, he lifted his legs obediently to let her drag a damp flannel over him, cleaning up the traces of cum and lube. His hands reached for her almost without thought, palms sliding slowly over her skin as she settled beside him. She pressed a chaste kiss against his lips.




Darwin leaned forward, hungry for more despite his sudden sleepiness. His lips parted, about to ask whether Adelle would like him to make her come now. He pressed them close when he remembered she’d said she preferred to tell him what she wanted. “That was amazing,” he said instead, exhaling deeply. “You’re very good at what you do.”




She laughed at that, the sound ringing around them. “I am,” Adelle confirmed in a way that was impossible not to find hot. “I have very much enjoyed fucking you.” And if that wasn’t a great sort of compliment to hear then Darwin had no idea what was.




Settling down next to him, Adelle drew Darwin in closer, his head moving to rest against her chest. With Adelle’s fingers stroking through his hair, he found it hard not to relax into it even more.




“Would you like to see just how much I enjoyed fucking you?” she asked and he could feel the grin in her tone. Her legs parted. “You can explore if you’d like.” As if there was a question that Darwin wouldn’t like!




Darwin skimmed a hand down Adelle’s body, groaning as he discovered the wetness between her legs. “Oh, fuck,” he breathed, still moving slowly, softly. He didn’t want to have his privilege called back. If Adelle wanted him to touch her harder, she’d certainly say so.




Just as he’d been told he could, he explored. Adelle’s pussy was hot and wet, making Darwin’s body ache with desire. Fuck, he wanted to slide his fingers deeper, or put his mouth on Adelle. Instead, he nuzzled forward, lips brushing over the curve of Adelle’s breast inquisitively.




Twisting under him, Adelle gave Darwin plenty more access. He sucked one of her nipples between his lips, tongue teasing over it lightly. He then moved on to the other, repeating the action until it earned him a sharp moan from Adelle.




It was only then that Darwin kissed lower, teeth grazing over Adelle’s skin, nipping in places to hear her breath hitch. When he made it between her legs, Darwin stilled, glancing up to see if she had any further instructions.




“I told you that you can explore,” she told him, one hand dropping down to stroke over his cheek. “Do that with both your mouth and your hands,” she advised.




Darwin grinned, his lips curving so close to Adelle’s pussy that he could practically taste her already. She shifted, parting her legs even further in an open invitation. Darwin didn’t hesitate, pressing forward and giving a groan as his tongue slid through Adelle’s wetness. The taste of her overwhelmed all his senses, making his body burn up from the inside.




All he wanted, all he could focus on, was making Adelle come. He wanted to show that he could, that he was talented enough to make her scream for him. So Darwin circled the tip of his tongue around Adelle’s clit, teasing until her fingers tugged sharply at his hair.




The pain just urged him on. He gave longer licks, covering and exploring as much of Adelle’s pussy as he could manage. Two fingers pressed against her entrance, welcomed into her tight heat with a speed that made Darwin moan against her.




“Ah, fuck!” she cried loudly. Adelle’s hips pushed down, meeting Darwin’s body so perfectly. She rocked harder, fucking herself against his tongue. “Yesyesyes,” Adelle moaned. “Mmm, just like that.” Had Darwin known she’d be this responsive, he would’ve begged to go down on her earlier!




Still, he could make the best of it now, his tongue lapping faster to a chorus of moans. Adelle’s fingers relaxed and then tightened again in Darwin’s hair, the same way he hoped her pleasure pulsed through her. His fingers fucked in and out of her faster, curling just enough to draw a deep whine from Adelle’s lips.




Darwin felt almost lightheaded from the onslaught of sensations. He closed his eyes, teasing and tasting Adelle by touch alone. Her groans echoed off disorientingly off the walls, but as long as Darwin ignored them, he could focus his attention on the way Adelle’s body moved.




She writhed under him, her pussy tightening around his fingers in a sure sign that she was close. Darwin flicked his tongue lightly over her clit, twisting his fingers as Adelle’s hips bucked upwards. He shifted, mouth lifting so he could purse his lips on either side of Adelle’s clit, drawing it into his mouth and sucking as hard as he could.




It was all it took for her orgasm to explode through her. Darwin knew from the way her body spasmed, from the way her hand gripped his hair almost too hard and from how loudly Adelle screamed his name.




“Fuuuck!!” she moaned, hips bucking up and body trembling as waves of pleasure weaved their way through her. “Ahhh! Yes!” And then, she collapsed against the bed, breath coming in speedy bursts. Darwin pulled his fingers out from her before licking them clean and grinning up at her.




Adelle grinned back, her cheeks flush with ecstasy. “Good boy,” she praised. “Such a good boy.”




The words made Darwin’s body puff up with pride. He grinned, kissing his way back up Adelle’s stomach and chest, careful to avoid anything which might be oversensitive. She let him curl himself against her, both their chests rising and falling as their breathing slowly returned to normal.




Adelle’s hands were soft against Darwin’s skin, urging him to settle himself more comfortably against the pillows. He sighed, happiness radiating through every pore.




“If you let me stay a bit, I’d like to do that again,” he said softly. “After we both recover.”




She laughed, her chest rising as she did so. Reaching out, Adelle pulled Darwin in closer, letting him settle against her instead of the pillows. “I’m going to let you stay,” she informed him. “And then I’m going to tell you exactly what else I want you to do.” That was something that Darwin was more than happy to stick around for.
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Five hot stories involving dominant women bending over submissive men and using them hard! Enjoy this pegging bundle!




She Dominates




Five steamy stories that will leave you satisfied! Includes BDSM, pegging and a good dose of punishment! Read of these hot women making men submit!




Yes, Mistress




Five steamy male submission stories filled with sexy, dominant women! Read of these men adoring their beautiful dommes, giving up their power and letting these women do whatever they want to them!




He Is Tied Up




Five hot stories in which he is tied up and she is in charge! Enjoy reading how well these women use their men once they’ve been restrained!
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