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Jake shut the door of his home and headed for the stairs. He was barely halfway up them when the sound of a knock brought him to a stop and he hung his head down.

“Who the fuck is that?” he muttered.

He really just wanted to go upstairs, take off his suit and wash away the tiredness of a long day at the office. A second knock took that idea away though. There was no getting out of it, so he dumped his briefcase on a step then turned around to walk back down. When he reached the front door, he opened it to a sight he didn’t expect and the fatigue left his body in an instant.

“Hey,” Lucy said and smiled.

“Oh, hey,” Jake spluttered. “I didn’t expect…”

“Been ages since I saw you,” Lucy cut in. “So, I thought I’d come around.”

“We were together last night,” Jake replied.

“Yeah, like I said, it’s been ages,” Lucy told him and her smile turned to a mischievous smirk.

Jake pursed his lips as he let his gaze slide lower. The neckline of the white dress Lucy wore plunged all the way almost to her navel to put a lot of smooth, silky skin on show. The belt around her waist was decorated with a pretty buckle. It cinched the material in place to make it stretch tightly across her curvy figure and it was only her comment that made him look back up to her face.

“Like it?”

He nodded to answer and asked a question of his own.

“Are you going out somewhere?”

“Just here,” Lucy answered. “Thought I’d tell you about my day.”

“OK, well you better come in then.”

The sweet scent of perfume wafted in the air as Lucy moved past him to walk inside. When he closed the door, he turned and a hand pressed against his chest to push him against the wall.

“I was off work today,” Lucy started when their eyes met. “So decided to enjoy some pampering and get my nails done. Pretty, huh?”

She lifted her hand up in front of Jake’s face and wiggled her fingers to put pretty, pink nails on display.

“They’re gorgeous,” he said.

“Thought you’d like them,” she replied and felt the roughness of his stubble when she patted his cheek.

She then pulled her hand away to take a step back and looked down as she went on speaking.

“Pedicure too and didn’t want to hide it away, so bought some new heels.”

Jake looked down to the peep-toe style that revealed pink-painted toenails, which matched her fingernails. He pursed his lips again to let out a slow breath while he stared, but a touch under his chin brought his gaze back up.

“And that’s just the start,” Lucy said and stepped forward.

The caress of her body pressing against his make him tense up and he closed his eyes when her lips brushed against his ear.

“Thought it was time for a bikini wax as well,” she told him in a hushed whisper. “Feels super soft and so smooth when I go bare.”

She let out a giggle as she slid a hand to his groin and there was no missing a tell-tale sign of the effect her teasing had.

“Finished the day by buying some pretty lingerie,” she went on then pulled her hand away from his crotch to step back again and trailed a touch down over her butt. “But this dress, you know…, not really designed for underwear so I always go without.”

“For fuck’s sake,” Jake blurted out. “What are you trying to do to me?”

“What?” Lucy let out, with a wicked smile. “Don’t you want to hear about my day.”

“What else did you do?”

“Stopped off at a salon to get my hair done,” she told him and brushed fingers through her blonde locks. “Then wanted to enjoy one more thing, but the place was closed and I couldn’t.”

“What was that?”

The question made Lucy reveal the hand she’d been hiding behind her back since she walked through the door and she saw Jake frown when he eyed the bottle she held.

“Jasmine oil,” she told him and popped the cap. “Smells lovely.”

She put the bottle under his nose to let him take a sniff and saw his gaze come to hers.

“OK,” he said. “And…”

“I always like to end a day of pampering with a massage, but the spa I use was closed for some reason so I couldn’t.”

A smile spread across her lips as she held his gaze and it was her who spoke again.

“Needed someone to finish off my day properly and, well, thought you might oblige.”

She liked his reaction when a hissed curse came out under his breath. She was giving him a reason to get his hands on her again and there was no doubt he liked the idea of where that would lead. His gaze dropped down to the neckline of her dress and he didn’t even seem to realize he was sliding the tip of his tongue around his lips while he stared.

“I just walked in the door,” he said when he eventually looked back up. “It’s been a long, sweaty day and…”

“So, have a shower to freshen up,” Lucy interrupted. “I’m in no rush.”

Jake looked along to the stairs before bringing his attention back to her.

“OK,” he agreed.

Lucy smiled as she motioned her head along the hallway.

“Lead on,” she told him. “I’ll be right behind.”

It got Jake moving to walk along to the stairs. He started to climb the steps, picked up his briefcase from where he’d left it and carried on up to the first floor of the property. The arrival of Lucy had been unexpected, but her appearance had his pulse hammering when he led her into his bedroom.

“It’s a bit messy,” he said when he dropped his briefcase at the side of the bed.

“Looks fine to me,” Lucy said as she glanced around.

She moved across to the window to look outside and turned back to the sight of Jake hanging up his suit jacket in the wardrobe. Walking across the room, she loosened his tie to take it from him and slid it around her neck before starting to undo the buttons of his shirt. It brought back memories of the night before and she was sure it did the same for him.

Her hands brushed on his skin when she slipped them under the material to push the shirt off his shoulders. It enabled her to take it from him and she stepped back. Jake kicked off his shoes then removed his socks before loosening his trousers to shove them down and it left him standing in just his underwear.

“Be right back,” he said.

A smile played on Lucy’s lips when he stepped across the room to what was obviously the bathroom door. Her gaze never left his ass until it disappeared from view and in a matter of seconds she heard the rushing sound of water. Moving back to the window, she closed the curtains.

“This is going to be fun,” she said then turned her gaze on the bathroom door while she waited.

***

It was Lucy who cursed under her breath when she saw Jake open the bathroom door to step back in the bedroom. He was wearing only a towel wrapped around his waist, which left his torso bare. That let her see little rivulets of water trickling down over taut, strapping muscles and there was no taking her eyes from it.

“So, what do I do?” Jake asked then ran his hands back over his scalp to slick his hair down.

It made his muscles flex and Lucy felt the quickening of her pulse. There was no stopping herself when the thought came in her head, so she cupped a hand at the side of her mouth to call out.

“Towel drop, towel drop.”

“Yeah, funny,” Jake replied, with a smirk. “I meant what do I do for the massage.”

“Spoilsport,” Lucy teased him.

She then dropped her hand from her mouth before lifting the other to toss the bottle of jasmine oil across to him as he walked towards her. He caught it and raised his eyebrows quizzically when he came to a stop.

“I can’t be wearing the dress,” she told him. “So, you’ll have to get me out of that.”

“And the heels?” he asked before dropping his gaze to her sandals.

“They’re pretty, so there’s no need to take them off,” she said in a laughing voice and squealed when he grabbed her wrist to pull her over to the bed.

A push made her legs bump against it, so she sat down and it was another reminder of their first time together. On that occasion she’d made him sit. Now the tables were turned, but she wasn’t complaining. She looked to the bottle being tossed on the covers before reaching out to flick her pink-tipped nails at the slight bulge in the towel.

“I see why you kept it on,” she quipped. “Are you hiding a tent pole underneath?”

There was no chance for her to do anything else when a shove on her shoulder knocked her down to the bed. Jake took hold of the hem of her dress and she wriggled around as the material was pulled up her thighs. Arching her back let him drag it higher still and she liked that he was in such a hurry to take it from her. When he did, she scrambled all the way onto the bed, crossed her legs at her ankles to put the heeled sandals on show and winked.

“Fuck me,” Jake let out slowly as he stood with the dress in his hand.

“Definitely a pole you’ve got there,” Lucy joked.

It made him look down to the way the swell of his cock was tenting up the material of the towel, but his gaze went back to Lucy when she spoke again.

“Put some oil on your hands and let’s get started.”

He watched as she rolled over and buried her face in a pillow. It gave him a chance to let his gaze slide down the pretty curve of her spine all the way to her bum. A slow breath spilled from his lips and he let his eyes drink in that perfect sight for a few seconds before looking down to the sandals. A naked girl in heels on his bed was the stuff of fantasies, but this was no dream. Lucy was right there and what she was offering finally got him moving.

Dragging the towel from around his waist, he dropped it on the floor with her dress. He then got onto the bed on his knees to straddle her legs. He grabbed for the bottle of jasmine oil and was quick to shuffle higher until he was almost at her bum. Dropping down made his growing erection press against her cheeks and he heard her muffled titter.

He didn’t take his gaze from the sight of her naked body as he popped the cap of the jasmine oil, so he could dribble a little on his palm. He then closed the bottle, tossed it back on the covers and rubbed his hands together to get them slippery.

“Ready?” he asked.

“Mm-hmm,” Lucy replied.

Her agreement made Jake lean forward and it pushed his erection into the crease of her ass. He got his hands on her shoulders to start kneading them and the sound of murmured enjoyment came to him.

“Harder, I want it harder,” Lucy urged after a short while and tensed her muscles to force her bum against Jake’s erection.

At the same time, his fingers dug in deeper to her flesh to give her a stronger massage and both felt good. His hands eventually worked down her back almost to her bum. Another titter spilled from her lips when she turned her head to catch a breath.

“Isn’t it me that’s supposed to be enjoying this,” she teased him and pushed up harder to rub her bum against his erection.

“I can’t help it,” Jake protested. “The fucker doesn’t listen to me. You’ve got more control of him.”

“Move back then and do my legs,” Lucy told him.

Jake shuffled down the bed a little, so he could get hands on the back of a thigh and massaged down to her knee. He then did the same with her other leg before moving back into position to get his erection pressing against her bum again. He settled fingers on the base of her spine and slowly slid then up and down a few times, but his hands came to a stop when he heard the comment.

“Let me show you how to do it properly. Lie down.”

He was quick to get from over her and threw himself face-down on the covers. Lucy scrambled up to her knees, but didn’t get over him. Instead, she raised her hand and clapped it down hard on his naked butt.

“Not like that,” she told him. “On your back.”

His eagerness to roll over was all too obvious and she wasted no time straddling his waist when he settled in place.

“Feel how soft and smooth that is,” she said when she sat down to grind her pussy against his erect manhood. “Now close your eyes.”

“Come on,” he protested as he lifted his hands, but she knocked them away before they got to her breasts.

“Be a good boy now,” she teased him. “And I’ll give you a massage.”

She waited until his eyes were shut before getting the jasmine oil. Popping the cap, she let some spill on his chest then closed the bottle before dropping it back on the covers.

“See how good that feels,” she said when she started spreading the oil around.

The strain in his muscles wasn’t caused by that though and she felt him push up between her thighs to make his erection rub harder against her smooth, silky skin.

“Hands are good,” she said. “But the best kind of massage is full body.”

She heard his grunt when she threw herself forward to bring their bodies together. Her squirming movements made her breasts rub against his torso and the murmuring sounds of enjoyment were coming from him now. He pushed up against her as she kept their oily skin rubbing together and heard his curse when she started working her way lower on his body.

His breathing grew ragged and she knew the building anticipation was killing him as she took her time getting to the moment he really wanted. She grabbed hold of her breasts when they were right over his groin. The slipperiness of the oil made the touch silky as she rubbed them along his erection and his back arched as he pushed up against her.

She could feel just how much he wanted what she was giving, but took it from him and moved all the way down the covers to drop to her knees on the floor at the bottom of the bed. Jake lifted his head to look at her and she crooked a finger to beckon him before grabbing her breasts again to squash them together.

“Think it needs a little more lubrication,” she said and ducked her head down.

He hadn’t moved and she knew he was watching intently as she let spit drip from her lips to spill into her cleavage. It was only when she lifted her head that she spoke again.

“Want to finish your massage?”

***

The way Jake scrambled down the covers made Lucy smirk as she shuffled back to give him room. He dropped his feet to floor then wriggled around to get his butt almost hanging over the edge before spreading his legs wide. It showed just how much he wanted her attention, but she made him wait. Grabbing her breasts to squeeze them together, she caught his gaze.

“Just a little bit more, I think,” she said and ducked her head down.

The way she was watched while dripping more spit into her cleavage made her shiver. She was being a dirty girl and there was no doubt Jake liked it. His eyes never left her for a second and she could see the way his muscles clenched when she finally moved forward on her knees to get between his spread legs.

“Someone is ready for a massage,” she joked.

Putting a hand on his forehead she shoved him back to make his upper body crash down on the bed, but he propped himself up on his elbows immediately. The strain in his belly muscles was all too obvious and she reached out to trail her fingernails across his quivering six-pack.

“Want to watch, huh?” she teased him, but he said nothing.

She slid her sharp nails across bare skin right down to his groin then wrapped her fingers around the base of erection to make it stand up straight from his groin,

“You like that sensation?” she asked and held up the forefinger of her free hand to show the sharpness of her pink-painted nail.

His sharp intake of breath was loud when she touched the nail on the underside of erection and slowly grazed it down his shaft. The way his ass lifted up from the bed made his body shake and his neck stretched out tautly as he let out a hoarse groan.

“I’m such a bad girl,” Lucy said. “I should kiss it better.”

She held his gaze as she leaned in to press her lips against his erection. The little, clear droplet of pre-cum that bubbled up caught her attention, so she tapped a fingertip on it. The rasping sound of Jake’s breathing grew ever more ragged as she then circled her nail around the little opening.

“Want me to kiss that better too?” she asked.

“Yes, fuck yes,” he exclaimed.

He writhed around when she pursed her lips then leaned in to plant them right on the tip of his erection. She had him in the palm of her hand to do whatever she wanted with and felt him pushing up against her mouth, but didn’t give him what he so obviously craved right away. Instead, she lifted her head a little to roll her tongue around the glans and licked across another little bubble of pre-cum.

“Is it my hand you want?” she teased him when she backed off and started stroking her fingers up and down.

“Come on,” Jake pleaded.

“Hmm…, maybe my mouth then,” Lucy went on.

The tease was making her so wet and she could feel the fluttering knot clenching in her belly when she let her lips glide over the engorged head to take it in her mouth. Jake’s chest heaved as he struggled to prop himself on one elbow, so he could get a hand to her head. When he managed it, his fingers grasped at her hair and it was the moment she started giving him rougher oral.

Letting his hard cock fuck into the soft wetness of her mouth brought out their excitement and she worked her lips lower with each bob of her head to get his shaft slippery with spit. When she finally lifted her head to end the blowjob, her breath came out in heavy gasps as she stroked him vigorously until his hand came over hers.

“Oh, I know what you want,” she told him, with a smirk when she let go of his erection. “Give me the jasmine oil.”

His hand scrabbled around on the covers as he tried to get it. When he grasped the bottle, he handed it over and propped himself on his elbows again to watch. Lucy popped the cap to dribble some of the oil into her cleavage then dropped the bottle on the floor.

“Hold it for me,” she ordered and took hold of her breasts.

Jake got himself balanced on one elbow to get a hand to his groin, so he could make his erection stand up. The quiver in his muscles grew stronger when he saw the touch coming and he cursed through gritted teeth when Lucy trapped his hard cock in her cleavage then squashed her breasts together.

“Is this what you want?” she asked.

“Yes,” Jake groaned and threw himself back to make his head crash down on the covers.

His feet lifted up on tiptoes as the rush of pleasure hit hard and his hips began to judder as he tried to fuck up into Lucy’s tits. She pushed down to made the head pop out the top of her cleavage and looked to make sure he was watching before letting spit drip from her lips. The thrill of being such a dirty girl brought out her naughty side and she started stroking along Jake’s erect manhood to give him a tit-fuck.

His back arched as he tried to push up harder to make his erection slide into the soft flesh being squeezed around his shaft. The slipperiness of spit and jasmine oil made the sensation silky and he let out gasping breaths as he tried to buck up. Lucy quickened the pace of the action to push him closer to losing control, but eventually stopped with the slick head peeking out the top of her cleavage again.

She moved her hands a little, so she could rub her fingers on the swollen head then gently wiggled a sharp nail on slick skin. At the same time, she squeezed her breasts harder together and could see the effect it was having on Jake.

“Want to fuck them, don’t you?” she said.

“Yes,” Jake shouted.

“Then do it,” she said and pulled her tits from around his erection.

Throwing herself to her back on the floor, she took hold of her breasts again and Jake followed in a heartbeat to take what she was giving him. He straddled her chest and she let him settle his erection in her slippery cleavage before squeezing her tits tightly around it.

His gasp was loud when he dropped his hands to the floor to get on all fours over her and started to thrust. It fucked his hard cock into the soft, slippery grasp of her cleavage and he seemed unable to control his emotions as he was given a kinky fantasy. His efforts made her tits jiggle and bounce as he drove into them harder and faster.

“Don’t stop,” she urged him as his excitement swept up towards a high.

Her gaze fixed on the way the thick head popped out of the top of her cleavage as he pumped his hips frantically and the moment finally came. The tension in his body peaked when a last thrust plunged his cock forcefully between her tits and she let out a squealing giggle when a powerful spurt of hot cum erupted against the underside of her chin.

It made her slide her breasts down his shaft towards the base, so the next thick rope of cum splashed across her upper chest as well. She then trapped the head between her tits and listened to the sound of Jake’s hoarse, guttural grunts as she let him unload into her soft cleavage. The strain in his body returned as the strong release came to a high and the judder of his muscles brought out the last spurts before he let out a harsh gasp of breath.

“See how good I am to you?” she said in the aftermath of his climax and worked her tits along his length until the throbbing pulse of his strength started to fade to take his power.

She finally released his fading erection from between her breasts and he slumped to the side to collapse to his back on the floor.

“Look what you did to me you dirty bastard,” she joked.

She brushed her fingers through the sticky streaks on her upper chest and saw his eyes following her every move as she stroked a touch down into her messy cleavage. Reaching out to him made him squirm away and she watched as he clambered back onto the bed.

“All for me then,” she said and waited until his gaze came back to her before flickering her tongue on her sticky fingertips.

“You can have a shower if you want,” he told her and motioned his head to the bathroom door.

Lucy got up to walk over to it then looked back.

“My turn when I come back out,” she said and walked through the door.

***

Lucy stepping out of the bathroom brought Jake’s eyes to her. He was sprawled lazily across the covers and she let her gaze slide over his naked body. She wasn’t giving him the same thing now, with the towel wrapped in place around her chest covering her up. His eyes followed her hands as she ran them down the sides of her body.

“Somebody take your power?” she joked.

He saw where her gaze went and lifted his head from the pillow to look at the way his cock now rested against his thigh.

“You could say that,” he replied and dropped his head back down.

“You need to be careful,” Lucy teased as she got moving. “I’ve heard there are lots of dirty girls out there who’d do that.”

She put her hands on her hips when she came to a stop at the bottom of the bed and saw the smile spread across Jake’s face. There was no doubt in her mind what he was thinking, but he didn’t get the chance to say anything. She beat him to the punch by lifting a hand to loosen the knot holding the towel in place and it slid down her body to pool around her feet.

He wriggled around when she leaned forward to put a hand either side of his legs then crawled onto the bed over him. When her face was right above his groin, she lifted a hand to flick fingers at his cock and let out a hushed laugh.

“Hmm..., lets see,” she said then moved forward a little more to get her chest over his crotch.

Leaning down, she let her breasts rub against his cock then pushed herself back up onto straightened arms.

“Aww, didn’t work this time,” she joked. “Poor boy is all worn out. We’ll have to find something else to do.”

Ducking her head down, she kissed on his belly and felt the tightening of his muscles. He couldn’t keep still as she slowly brushed her lips higher on his torso. She only lifted her head back up when she moved into position to get her face right over his. He grabbed at her hair to drag her down and she let out a gasp when their mouths came together. It made her push down hard to a passionate, grinding kiss. When she pulled out of it, she nuzzled her cheek against his to whisper in his ear.

“Sure it’s those lips you want to kiss?”

His hands came to her hips when she straightened up to get over his chest on her knees, but she was quick to shuffle higher until she was straddling his head. She remained raised above him though and slid a hand between her thighs to brush fingertips along her pussy lips. They opened a little when she eased a touch just inside then dropped her hand down to brush her taste on his lips.

“Nice?” she asked.

His answer was to grab her hand and she felt the fluttering in her belly as she watched him take her fingers in his mouth to suck on them. Shaking his grip loose, she got her fingers back on her silky skin.

“Always feels so much softer after a bikini wax,” she told him.

There was no response, but she knew she had him. His eyes followed every move of her fingers when she trailed them along her pussy lips again.

“Isn’t it pretty?” she asked.

“Yes,” Jake replied in a hoarse rasp that almost made his answer catch in his throat.

She dropped her hand down again to paint his lips with the slick wetness of her arousal.

“Want to see more?” she went on.

His answer did stick in his throat this time, but it didn’t matter. She could see just how much he liked her teasing and carried on with it. This time she slipped a finger on either side of her pussy lips and forced them into flesh to spread herself open. His head darted up immediately, with the fluttering caress of his tongue making her thigh muscles ripple. Her torso stretched out and she got her free hand to his head, so she could grab his hair as she stretched her pussy lips wider.

Her hips started to judder as rasping licks swept across her slick skin and it set her heartbeat hammering. Jake’s wiggling tongue slipped inside, so she pulled her hand from between her thighs then pushed down on him. It forced his head back to the pillow to smother his mouth with her smooth, silky mound, but he didn’t stop licking for a second.

She started to swivel her hips as he plunged his tongue deeper to go after more of her taste. Her head rocked back to stretch out her neck and she could feel the pulsing beat of hot blood flushing her skin to make it ever more sensitive. It made her crave more and she started to rock back and forward aggressively on his mouth as he lost himself to eating her out.

His hands eventually pushed on her thighs to make her lift up and he gasped for breath as she looked down at him. The glisten on his mouth and chin brought a smirk to her face. She reached down to brush fingertips across his slick skin and he willingly took them in his mouth. The way his tongue rolled around them sent a shiver down her spine and she couldn’t stop herself.

Grabbing the top of the headboard, she dropped down on his mouth again and felt the immediate wiggle of his tongue trying to slip inside when she started to grind down on him. It was suddenly her breath coming out in heavy gasps.

“Fuck, fuck,” she groaned when the penetration slipped inside.

She grabbed the top of the headboard harder still to rock her hips frantically and he forced his tongue deeper to let her ride it. It brought a longing she couldn’t control and she closed her eyes as she used him to get the pleasure she needed. He tried to lift her up again, but she wouldn’t let him this time and forced herself down harder to grind on his mouth until his strength finally won out.

The way he roughly manhandled her aside made her let go of the headboard and she gave in to being shoved down to her back on the bed. Jake scrambled into position, so he could drag her legs apart and she spread them wide for him. His hurry to get in between excited her all the more, with the clenching of her muscles making them quiver when the licking started again.

“Yes, yes,” she groaned as he pressed roughly on her inner thighs to grab hold of them.

She squirmed around as the delicious torment of Jake’s tongue made her back arch up. His hands eventually slid higher and her bum lifted up when his thumbs dug into her smooth flesh to spread her pussy open. The quivering spasms of her thigh muscles left her engulfed in hot shudders when he went after her clitoris.

Her back arched tighter as she got a hand on his head to pull him onto her, so she could start grinding again. His tongue rasped over her clitoris again and again until her mind was gone and her neck stretched out as the rising tension brought pressure between her thighs. He dug his thumbs deeper in her flesh when he slid his tongue back down to her slick pussy entrance.

There was no holding in her curses. They came out through gritted teeth as his tongue plunged inside her again and she pushed herself towards the penetration to take the lapping touches as deep as she could. It almost got her edging and she pulled harder on the back of his head.

At the same time, she got the fingers of her other hand to her clitoris. Rough, circling touches on the little swollen bud took her closer still and she lifted her butt higher to make her muscles strain while she was licked out frantically. Jake’s breath came out gasping when he pulled his tongue out of her wet cunt, but he immediately got it to her clit.

She didn’t stop playing with herself, with the licking adding to the pleasure. The final moment came when she felt Jake’s stiff fingers enter her. Her buttocks clenched as the rugged stroking set the tension really on edge. She arched up tightly as her body succumbed completely to the finger fucking. It made her mouth open wide until the burning rush of release made her cry out Jake’s name.

His fingers fucked knuckle-deep inside and she writhed around on them as strong contractions made her inner muscles grip and release over and over and over again until her body felt like it was on fire. It took her excitement up to a high that left her stretched out for a few blistering seconds of pure bliss before the relaxation came to make her slump down on the covers.

She could barely get a breath when she shoved Jake’s head back to make him stop licking. He slowly eased his fingers out of her pussy, with the quiver of her muscles going on afterwards. She looked down her body when his head lifted.

“Poor girl is all worn out,” he teased and leaned down to kiss between her thighs before getting up on his knees.

“Yeah, it seems to have done you the world of good though,” she threw back when she saw that eating her out had brought back some of his power.

He glanced down before bringing his gaze back to her face. Her eyes never left the way his semi-erect cock jutted out from his groin and she let out a gasping squeal when he threw himself forward to lie beside her on the bed. He grabbed hold to turn her on her side and she felt the swelling hardness of his erection against her bum when he moved close to spoon her body.

***

Lucy opened her eyes to look at the fingers which cupped her breasts. The high of her orgasm had melted away, but the excitement wasn’t gone and she got her hand over Jake’s. He didn’t need any encouragement to grope her though. She could feel the effect it had on him as they stayed in the spoons position, so pushed back to wiggle her bum against the swell of his erection.

“I see your boy has woken up,” she joked.

“He’s happy where he is,” Jake threw back.

“Yeah, I just bet he is,” Lucy said in a sniggering voice.

The way his fingers dug into her soft flesh made her squirm and she pulled her hand from over his when his touch slid to her nipple. The teasing caress of his fingertips brushing back and forth stiffened the little bud to bring a quickening pulse and she pushed back harder against his muscular body.

“I know where he’ll like better,” she told him.

Sliding a hand behind her back, she eased it between their bodies to take hold of his stiffening manhood and squirmed around, so she could slide it between her thighs. It let her feel the throbbing hardness against her smooth skin.

“Want more?” she asked.

She didn’t wait for an answer before pressing the thick head against her pussy lips. The ease with which it slipped inside made her groan and she liked the way Jake tensed his muscles to make his erection slide deeper. His hand pulled from her breast, so he could brush her hair aside. As soon as he started kissing the nape of her neck, he groped her tits again and she got her hand back over his.

His body pushed against hers as he slow-stroked his erection into the slick, wet arousal of her pussy and she closed her eyes as her body was engulfed in tingling sensations. He rolled his fingers around her stiff nipple to pull on it a little before groping her again and she could feel his lust returning as he started fucking his cock into her harder.

It made her get a hand in between her thighs to let her fingertips brush against the hardness of his erection as it slid into her, with his grip on her tits pulling her back against his torso. His groin started to slap harder against her naked cheeks as they were both gripped in the need for sex. It was suddenly all that mattered and she could feel the slipperiness of her arousal on his shaft as she kept letting her fingers rub on it. However, the longing for something more finally made her act.

Pulling away from him, she was quick to get up on her knees and he rolled on his back to let her straddle his waist. Her breath came out heavily when she sat down on his erection and grabbed his hands to bring them to her tits. He pushed up against her and she could feel the pulsing throb of his arousal against her flushed skin.

“Want to see my face?” she said. “Or maybe…”

She dragged his hands from her tits and quickly changed position to straddle his waist on her knees, so she faced his feet.

“Aren’t my heels pretty?” she said.

Jake hadn’t even clocked she was still wearing them, but they were there for him to see now when she sat down to trap his erection against her pussy. He didn’t say a word, but she felt his touch on her sandals and glanced back to see the way he grabbed at the heels.

“Is that all you like?’ she asked and started to roll her hips to grind down on him.

His hands came to her bum right away and she gasped when his fingers dug in roughly to spread her cheeks. She knew what she was showing him and it was no surprise when his thumb brushed across her tight, puckered hole. It brought out a gasp as she spoke.

“Do it again.”

She heard his chuckle as he trailed his thumb across her asshole again to ignite shivers that raced down her spine. As he kept doing it, she squirmed around restlessly on the hardness of his erection. Her gaze fixed on the bottle, which still lay on the covers. It was within reach, so she grabbed it and tossed it back.

“Use this,” she told him.

His hands pulled away from her bum to grab the bottle. He was quick to open it, so he could dribble a little on her lower back. In a flash, he’d spread her buttocks again to watch the trickle of clear liquid roll down across her asshole.

Lucy groaned when his fingers dug hard into her flesh. The touch of his thumb returned to spread the lubrication all over her puckered skin and she knew what he was thinking. She’d given him that pleasure the evening before though. At least, she’d let him take it from her. On this occasion, she had something else in mind and he kept spreading the lubrication around until she finally lifted up.

It was him squirming when she reached between her thighs to take hold of his erection. Slapping her other hand on his legs, she got herself in position and heard his groan when she took him. Knowing he could watch the way her pussy lips stretched open for him felt so wickedly naughty and she slowly eased herself down to take his full length.

“Do it now,” she urged him.

There was no need for her to say any more. She knew he understood when his thumb played on her asshole again. It felt so risque to want the double penetration, but the pressure showed she was about to get it. She leaned forward to slap both her hands down on Jake’s thighs and her mouth opened wide as the slipperiness of the jasmine oil eased the way in.

“Oh fuck, fuck,” she gasped as she stared to writhe around.

Her muscles protested Jake’s thumb slipping in a little deeper and she could feel it making her pussy clench tighter around the throbbing hardness of his erection. She started to gyrate on him as he groped her bum, while fingering her asshole and it brought out the naughty girl inside her.

She knew his gaze would be on the way his cock fucked in deep as she started to ride it. Her fingers dug in harder to the muscles of his thighs, but she kept her efforts measured at first. It wasn’t long before she couldn’t control her impulses though and she started to slam down on his erection to take it harder.

The tension in his body made his butt rise up as she worked harder to make his thick cock ravage her. His thumb stayed firmly planted inside her asshole to keep both her holes stretched open and the burn of arousal filled her veins. Jake started to thrust up to meet her dropping down on him and the hard slap of their bodies coming together sent hot shudders through them both.

“Wait for me, wait for me,” she urged, but there was no need for her to worry.

He’d already cum once and had all the stamina she needed this time. It allowed her to ride his cock like a fuck toy, with the thick head driving deep into her wet cunt over and again as she took herself closer until the frenetic sex had her teetering on the very edge of a climax. She started to chant yes under her breath as the hot tension became almost unbearable until it finally broke inside her.

Slamming down hard took every thick inch of Jake’s erection. He gave her more by slipping his thumb deeper to fill both her holes, with the strong, clenching pulse of her muscles setting off stomach-churning waves of pleasure that ripped through her shuddering body. The moment seemed to stretch out endlessly to turn her into a hot mess, while she writhed around in ecstasy.

The sound of her breathless curse didn’t exactly bring the pleasure to an end, but it made Jake act. His thumb slipped out, so he could grab her hips to hold her down on his erection and she could feel him pushing up against her. The tension returned to her body as her climax peaked and she gave in to being dragged from him then shoved down to her back on the covers.

He was over her in an instant, with his knees pushing in between her thighs to make her spread them. She looked up at his face when it came over hers and her groan was loud when he entered her again. The sound of her excitement was cut off when his lips came down on hers and she got her hands around his body to grab his ass. Digging her sharp nails into the taut muscles of his buttocks made his head jerk up and she couldn’t resist.

“Show me what a little slut gets.”

She parted her legs wider when he pushed himself up on straight arms over her. He didn’t hold back. The longing with which he wanted her made her shudder as he started to thrust. It made his body crash hard between her spread thighs and she wrapped her hands around his body to rake her nails down his back while he fucked her with what felt like an unrestrained passion.

“Make me yours,” she urged him in a breathless rasp. “Fill my tight cunt with your cum.”

She slid her hands lower almost onto his buttocks and dug her nails into his flesh. Her dirty words made him fuck her harder still until there was finally no containing his excitement. His last thrusts pounded his erection in deep, with the wild action making his balls tighten up to his groin. The strain in his muscles suddenly broke and he let out a grunt of pleasure when he let go inside her.

Lucy shuddered as his weight came down to pin her to the bed and she closed her eyes as the strong spurts of cum made his body jerk again and again. He pushed hard between her spread thighs in the last throes of his elation and she pulled him onto her until he finally slumped down. It made her slide her hands up to the back of his head and his mouth pressed into the crook of her neck as he tried to recover.

When he finally lifted his head, she pulled him to a kiss and held him in it until the throbbing pulse of his fading erection died away. He rolled off her to lie on his back and she put a hand on his chest.

“We should go on a date,” he eventually said to break the silence.

“We’ve had two already,” Lucy joked.

“No, like a real one,” Jake went on. “You know, to the cinema or a meal or a bar.”

“All you have to do is ask,” she told him and winked when he looked. “I’m more than happy for you to treat me.”

“We don’t go halves?” he asked.

“No, I’ll let you be the gentleman,” she teased.

“And you’ll be the lady?”

“That’s for me to know and you to find out,” she told him and knew for sure an invitation to a night out would be coming her way.
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