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There was nothing special about the day. If anything, Sonia’s agenda of meetings and phone calls had been even more boring than usual. Maybe that was why she had sex on the brain. From lunchtime onwards, she simply couldn’t get the lustful thoughts out of her head. Beneath her plain work skirt, she had to press her thighs together, anxious that someone would notice how restless she was.




By the end of her day, her panties were soaked. Feeling almost giddy at finally being able to head home, Sonia’s first act when she made it through the door was to peel off her blouse. She snapped a selfie of her pretty pink bra, texting it to Fred with a caption that said simply ‘hurry home’.




Fred’s office was all the way across town, so Sonia knew she had plenty of time to get ready. She changed out of her ruined panties, replacing them - and her bra - with a sheer black teddy that left little to the imagination.




Stockings and heels completed the outfit. If Fred wasn’t already hard when he walked through the door, one look at her would be enough to stiffen his wonderful cock.




She didn’t have to wait long. Sonia arranged a selection of toys on the coffee table, sitting on the sofa behind it with one leg crossed over the other.




“I’m in here!” she called out excitedly when she heard the front door open and close. She grinned up at Fred, noting the way his gaze lingered on her cleavage. “Welcome home, honey,” she purred.




From the way Fred seemed a little bit out of breath, Sonia could easily guess that he had rushed home. Running his hand through his hair, Fred grinned at Sonia. “I got your message,” he told her before his eyes fell on the toys she’d laid out on the table. The tip of Fred’s pink tongue brushed over his lips, like he was practically tasting the temptation.




“You’ve got an evening planned?” Fred asked. Sonia could hear the hope in his voice. Fred was always open to a surprise, doubly so when the surprise involved sex. “You look sexy,” he added, that tongue sliding over his lips once more.




Sonia smiled, drinking in the praise and letting it bring a warm flush to her cheeks and chest. “‘Planned’ might be an overstatement,” she answered honestly. Leaning forward, she brushed her fingers over the strap-on and the bottle of lube she’d set out among one or two other toys. “I have ideas.” Sometimes, Sonia did plan a whole evening. But today, all she knew was that she wanted.




Getting to her feet, she walked around the table, closing the distance between her and Fred. She ran her hand over his chest. Clutching his tie, she used it to pull his mouth down to hers. His lips parted instantly, allowing Sonia to lick her way past them, savoring the noise of his moan as she grazed her teeth along his lower lip.




“I’ve been thinking about you all day,” she breathed as she pulled back. “How good you look on your knees. How much I love filling you up and making you beg for more.” Almost reluctantly, Sonia took a step back. “Strip for me,” she ordered.




Fred smiled widely. He loved hearing Sonia tell him how much she enjoyed him. He took a step back, but only so she could watch him do just as she’d instructed. He’d already taken his shoes off at the door. His socks were the first to follow. Then - much more slowly - his fingers moved up to pop each of his shirt buttons open.




Pushing it off his shoulders once it was open, Fred grinned at Sonia. “You like what you see?” he teased. Fred was very well aware just how much Sonia enjoyed his body. He slid a hand down his chest, slowly and seductively. No doubt, to tease her.




It worked. Heat flared all over Sonia’s body, her pussy throbbing from how badly she wanted to run her nails over Fred’s skin. She could have demanded that he hurry, or even punished him for not moving fast enough. But Sonia knew she could take a little teasing. It would only make her pleasure that much fiercer when she finally indulged it.




“I’d like to see a little more,” she teased back, running her hands down her own body. The teddy might cover her from her tits to her pussy, but it was so sheer that Fred could see everything through it. Sonia lifted two fingers to her mouth, pursing her red lips around them as she ran her tongue all over her skin.




Once they were shining with wetness, she brought them down to her breast. Her damp fingers teased one nipple through the fabric, bringing it quickly to a stiff point that made Sonia’s whole body tingle when she tugged it.




“Fuck,” Fred sighed, his teeth sucking his lower lip in, cheeks reddening a little with the heat that flooded his body. Sonia’s gaze fell down to the bulge in his pants, one that definitely was getting bigger. Fred didn’t make her wait, his fingers working the fastenings of his pants open. He pushed them down with his boxers. It was something Sonia definitely appreciated. She wanted him naked.




And then, Fred was. His hard cock stood to attention and Sonia grinned. He looked good! So good that the horniness she’d felt all day intensified. Sonia wanted to make Fred beg for her, to make him whimper with want. And she was very sure she could make that happen.




She fell to her knees, looking up just in time to catch the way Fred’s mouth dropped open. It wasn’t often that Sonia put herself in this position. That just made it a rare treat. One she knew Fred would enjoy. Slowly, seductively, she crawled across the carpeted floor between them.




Her hips and breasts swayed with the rhythm of her movement, her wet nipple rubbing deliciously against the material of her teddy. She stopped at Fred’s feet, once more glancing up through her lashes. She parted her lips, waiting until Fred realized what she was offering.




It took a moment. Then, groaning before she had even touched him, Fred led the tip of his cock to Sonia’s lips. She darted her tongue out, gathering the bead of precum, moaning as the flavor burst across her tongue.




“Fuck,” Fred swore. He held back from thrusting forward. Sonia loved just how obedient Fred was even when she didn’t outright demand it of him. Her hands came up to settle against his hips, making sure she helped him at least a little bit to resist the movement he so wanted to make.




Her tongue swirled around as she took his cock in deeper. Fred’s groans grew louder, his precum leaking against Sonia’s tongue. She lapped it all up, making sure to suck his cock harder until she heard Fred whine.




“Uhh, Sonia, fuck, yeah, that’s so good,” he moaned, his hand coming to stroke over Sonia’s hair softly.




She allowed it, relishing the soft touch of Fred’s fingers. He was so good for her, he knew better than to tug or to attempt to guide Sonia’s movements. As a reward, she bobbed further down his cock, taking him all the way into her mouth. She sucked hard, her jaw stretching around the girth of Fred’s dick.




Pulling back, she focused her attention on the head. Swirling her tongue around it, she pulled more needy whines from Fred. The sounds raced like electricity over Sonia’s skin, adding fuel to the raging ache between Sonia’s legs.




She wanted to hear Fred beg. And Sonia wasn’t going to stop until she’d gotten exactly what she wanted.




With her tongue teasing over the tip of his cock, Sonia made sure to moan softly. The sound vibrated through Fred, making him whine again. She loved hearing it. Sonia was going to make him so much louder. Taking his cock back into her mouth fully, she began to move her head up and down Fred’s dick harder and faster.




“Oh, fuck, fuck!” he cried out. His hand still didn’t tighten in Sonia’s hair, even if she was sure he wanted to grip it. “Damn, Sonia, it feels so good. Fuck. I can’t take much more, please,” he begged. Sonia loved that Fred took into account that she might not want him to come like this or just yet.




She dragged her tongue all the way up, sure to concentrate on the sensitive spots she’d learned. Finally, she pulled back, cheeks flushed and feeling more turned on than ever.




“Such a good boy,” she praised. She was still eye-level with Fred’s cock. She could see the way it jerked at her compliment. Fred was always so wonderfully responsive. Using her hands on his hips, Sonia pulled herself to her feet.




Her body radiated heat. Sonia pressed herself against Fred, her hips grinding against his. “I want you to put your mouth on me,” she insisted, her voice low and sultry. “Crawl up to the bedroom. I’ll meet you there.”




“Yeah, yeah, okay.” Fred nodded. He was already dazed and she hadn’t even let him come yet! He licked his lips and then leaned in to lick hers, too, the taste of him no doubt on them. “I’ll meet you there,” Fred repeated and then easily dropped to his knees.




His hard cock bounced but Fred didn’t pay it any attention. Instead, he focused on the instructions Sonia had given, making her so proud of him. He turned around, crawling off to their bedroom. She watched, of course, always loving the way Fred’s ass moved as he crawled. She could spend days just watching him.




But Sonia had much bigger plans tonight than just watching.




She gathered up the toys and the lube, holding them against her chest as she climbed the stairs. Sonia’s heart skipped a beat when she saw Fred, so obediently kneeling in the middle of the floor.




His cock jutted proudly upwards. Sonia could only imagine how badly Fred must want to touch himself, to push himself over into the orgasm she had denied him. And yet, his hands stayed loosely at his sides. He wouldn’t touch until Sonia gave him permission.




Setting the toys down on their bedside table, Sonia stroked a hand over them. She was eager to play - but first, she needed to undress.




While Fred watched, Sonia slipped herself out of the teddy, dragging it down past her breasts, which bounced eagerly free. “Come help me,” she ordered, wiggling the teddy down past her hips and holding out one leg so Fred could help her get her feet clear without having to take her shoes off.




He eagerly crawled over, fingers wrapping around Sonia’s ankle as he held it gently. Brushing his other hand softly over Sonia’s calf and knee, he reached the teddy, pulling it down. Then, once Sonia lifted her other leg, Fred repeated the motion, careful not to stretch the material of the teddy as he freed her from it.




Setting it down to one side, Fred licked his lips. “Anything else you want me to do while I’m down here?” he asked, a playful smile appearing on Fred’s lips. “I’m always happy to help,” he added, like Sonia didn’t know that already.




She backed away, her hips swaying, until she felt the soft mattress against the backs of her knees. Letting herself drop, Sonia spread her legs, giving Fred a view that made his eyes instantly darken with lust. Sonia knew she’d looked good in the teddy. But from the expression on Fred’s face, she looked even better in just her stockings and heels.




“Come put your mouth on me,” she urged, lifting one hand to beckon Fred closer. Anticipation coiled in her stomach. This wasn’t what she’d been waiting for all day - but it would be a welcome treat. Fred was so good with his mouth. He knew exactly how to make her moan for him.




And he didn’t hesitate to do just that. Crawling over to Sonia, he hardly spent any time kissing her inner thighs before his mouth covered Sonia’s already drenched pussy. The tongue Fred slid through her wetness made Sonia cry out, pleasure spreading through her like wildfire. She rocked forward, meeting his hot mouth and making him lick up to her clit.




One of her hands came to rest against Fred’s hair, fingers tightening in it. She didn’t tug too hard, just enough to let him know she could. It encouraged Fred to speed up, to lick faster, and make Sonia moan even louder.




He wasn’t quiet about it. He made appreciative little noises, like Sonia was the best thing he’d ever tasted. “Fuck, yes,” she breathed. Her free hand moved to Fred’s shoulder, nails grazing across his skin and leaving bright red streaks. They would fade, in time. For now, Sonia loved to see her mark of ownership so prominently displayed.




Fred whined, the sound vibrating against Sonia’s nerve-endings, lighting her up from the inside. She caught her breath, fingers tightening in Fred’s hair. “Fuck me with your tongue,” she ordered, tipping her head back. Her pink-tipped breasts rose and fell with every increasingly sharp breath.




There was another groan muffled by her pussy as Fred slipped his tongue from Sonia’s clit down to her opening. He licked inside, making Sonia’s hips buck to meet his mouth. She cried out at how good it felt, pleasure vibrating through her, edging her closer. But not so close that she’d be overwhelmed. Fred really was very good at knowing just what worked for her body.




He was so dedicated, bringing Sonia closer and closer. He didn’t try to lick his way back to her clit; she hadn’t told him to. Instead, Fred focused on fucking her with his tongue, in and out over and over again, lapping up all of Sonia’s wetness.




Pleasure bubbled through Sonia’s body, her fingers tightening their grip on Fred’s hair and his shoulder. Bucking her hips rocked her pussy against his face, making sharp jolts of sensation fly across every nerve-ending. But it wasn’t enough. Sonia needed more.




“Make me come!” she demanded. “Make me come with just your mouth, Fred.” His hands pressed her down against the mattress, his tongue instantly returning to Sonia’s clit. He circled and flicked the bundle of nerves, making Sonia cry out.




Her orgasm hit her hard and fast. “Fred!” she screamed, every muscle tightening at once. She came with a long, wordless wail, her body only relaxing against the mattress when all the breath had left her lungs.




Fuck, she felt good. Fred’s tongue lapped softly at her pussy. He knew she’d be too sensitive for more. “Oh, that was amazing, Fred,” she moaned. “You know me so well.” Her hand moved gently through his hair.




He pulled back with a satisfied smile. Sonia knew he loved making her come and she definitely enjoyed it, too! The way his lips glistened from her wetness made Sonia groan. He looked so fucking good. She should most certainly reward such obedient behavior!




Fred pressed a kiss against Sonia’s inner thigh. “I’m so hard for you,” he told her. But he didn’t try to ask for anything or even do anything about it. “You taste great,” he added. “Do you want me to make you come again? I can definitely do that.” The promise was very eager and made Sonia laugh. It was certainly tempting to just lie back and let him lick her until she came again.




But she had other ideas of what she wanted, too.




She patted the mattress beside her, smiling at Fred as he briefly got to his feet to climb up onto the bed. “Get on your hands and knees for me,” she ordered. Fred didn’t hesitate. He positioned himself just as she had asked, ass facing Sonia. She rewarded him with a quick, sharp slap which made him yelp. He loved the bright flash of pain.




But he would love what Sonia had in mind even more. “Hand me the lube.” She saw the tremor that passed over Fred’s muscles at her words. He reached quickly for the little bottle, pushing it into Sonia’s palm with eager, shaking fingers.




Uncapping the bottle, Sonia drizzled the cool liquid between Fred’s cheeks. She took her time, fingers brushing teasingly over Fred’s asshole, making him pant with need.




“Uhh, fuck,” Fred swore. “God, that feels good,” he murmured. There was some attempt to push back against Sonia’s touch. She quickly stopped that by slapping Fred’s ass and then settling one hand against his hip to keep him in place. He didn’t try it again: a sign of how distracting he found Sonia’s fingers!




She teased the tip of her index finger past the tight muscles of Fred’s ass. The groan she received in return sounded like a reward in its own right. Moving her finger deeper, Sonia let Fred’s muscles adjust before she pulled back and then pressed her finger in again. The motion made a soft cry fall from Fred’s lips and, in turn, made Sonia grin.




She loved this. How responsive and needy Fred was. She had no doubt she could make him whimper and beg if she just kept this up. Her free hand settled against his ass, fingers digging into the curve of his cheek. It allowed her to hold him still, giving her greater control of the angle and depth with which she fucked him.




One finger stretched Fred’s muscles out a little. When Sonia thought he could take it, she pulled back, loving the whine of loss as she withdrew her fingers from Fred’s tight grip. Carefully, she pressed two fingertips against his hole. Fred’s body accepted her, the lube helping her to slip past the ring of slight resistance.




“Do you like it?” she purred, her voice low and husky with promise.




“Fuck yes,” he answered with no hesitation at all. Sonia grinned at that, the way he was so keen. She loved how needy this made him. Pushing her fingers in deeper, Sonia explored the soft sounds and whimpers that Fred made. She saw the way he gripped the sheets, wanting and taking it so well.




Sonia didn’t make Fred wait. She fingered his ass until he sounded absolutely wrecked. And then, she pushed a third finger in, stretching those muscles out and moving her fingers faster and faster. Fred cried out, his body trembling with how good he felt.




It was an intoxicating sight. One that made Sonia feel like her whole body was slowly burning up. This was what she’d been thinking about. It was the thought of Fred whimpering and at her mercy that had made her clench her thighs together and drench a pair of perfectly good panties.




“I’m going to fuck you so good,” she promised, crooking her fingers in a way that made Fred’s back arch. Despite her grip, he pushed himself back, taking her fingers in even deeper. Sonia swatted his ass with one hand but didn’t pull away.




Not until she was satisfied that Fred couldn’t take her teasing any more. He whined, his head dropping forward. It was a sign Sonia recognized. She could tell from the tension in Fred’s body that he needed more.




Sliding her fingers free, Sonia made soothing noises. “Just a few minutes, Fred,” she promised. “You can last that long.” It would be good. It would allow Fred to cool down, so that he wouldn’t come as soon as Sonia got a dick in him.




He gave a soft whine but there was no begging or complaining. Fred knew what was going to come next and just her fingers alone had already pushed him into that space she loved so much. The space where he gave himself over to her and let her enjoy just how good his body was in responding to her touch.




Sonia put the strap-on on with well-practiced ease. It wasn’t the biggest one they had, but it was big enough that Fred would feel the difference between it and her fingers. Returning to the bed, Sonia reached for the bottle of lube. They’d need more of that no matter what size of a dick she’d chosen.




She spread it over the silicone cock, moaning in anticipation. Fred’s head lifted, glancing over his shoulder with his eyes wide. Sonia loved the rush of power she felt at his expression. She was what he wanted most in all the world. That gave her a high that nothing else could match.




Slowly, she nudged the blunt head of the strap-on against Fred’s hole. She could see it flutter, the muscles oh, so eager to take her in. With one hand braced against Fred’s hip, she leaned forward, watching his body swallow her up.




“Tell me how it feels,” she demanded. “Tell me how good I am to you.”




“Oh fuck,” Fred moaned. He didn’t rock back but she was sure he wanted to. Instead, Fred turned to watch her again. “You’re so good. You’re the best. Fuck, Sonia. You fuck me so well, always. Filling me up like your little slut. Please, please fuck me,” he begged.




The whole of Fred’s body trembled under her as Sonia pushed forward. She was slow, slower than Fred would like. But Sonia wanted him to take it all and to feel every single inch that she pushed inside him. Filling Fred up like this, hearing his soft whimpers under her, it made Sonia’s pussy ache with need.




He looked so beautiful. His strong shoulders, arched back, and his ass presented like a gift for Sonia to do anything she wanted with. She inched forward, hand tightening its grip. Fred moaned, the sound echoing around the room as Sonia fucked the toy steadily into him.




She didn’t stop until her hips met Fred’s ass. “That’s all of it,” she informed him, almost breathless with desire. “You took the whole thing, my good slut.” Sonia ran her fingers over Fred’s back, nails leaving gentle marks against his skin.




Moaning softly, she pulsed her hips forward once, making sure Fred could feel the whole length of the silicone cock. When he whimpered, she pulled back, only to drive her hips forward once again.




“Uhhh,” he groaned under her. “Fuck, that feels so good.” Fred pushed back. And this time, Sonia did let him. She wanted to see him fuck himself against her, feel his thrusts, and hear just how much he enjoyed it. They moved in a steady rhythm, with Fred helping Sonia fuck him so well.




She wanted to reward him for being so very obedient and good, so she brought her hand down against his ass with a loud smack. “Fuck!” Fred cried, back bending as he moved. “Please, Sonia, please. I want to... please, slap me again!” he begged.




Sonia hummed, loving the power it gave her not to immediately say yes. This decision was up to her. She would choose whether or not Fred got to feel the sting of her hand slapping against his skin. He didn’t protest. Sonia appreciated that Fred gave her all the time she wanted.




“Well, you did ask so nicely,” she said, watching Fred’s muscles tense in anticipation. She had done that. Her promise of pain was enough to make Fred’s whole body respond. How much more would he react when she actually hurt him?




Bringing her hand down with a crack like a whip, Sonia relished the cry that flew from Fred’s mouth. He couldn’t hold it back. He didn’t try. He knew how much Sonia loved to hear him.




Her hips slammed forward, the sound of skin-on-skin almost as loud as Sonia drove her strap-on into Fred’s ass.




“Uhhh, Sonia!” Fred moaned. His body felt great under hers, with Sonia’s hands moving to Fred’s hips she could fuck him even faster. “Yes, fuck, yes,” he cried. “Ahh, I’m so close, fuck baby, I’m so close, please.” He didn’t ask to come, which also pleased Sonia. He just told her he would and asked for something.




As much as Sonia loved hearing Fred come, especially from getting fucked like this, she also wanted to feel him come. So Sonia had to slow down, not wanting to accidentally tip Fred over that sweet edge. Not that she thought he’d let her, not without getting her permission first.




The long, slow strokes of her silicone cock in and out of Fred’s ass were almost as satisfying as pounding him hard and fast. Sonia took the time to appreciate every whimper from Fred’s lips, every shudder of his body. He was so responsive! She could do this for hours and not get bored.




Her nails raked down Fred’s back, dragging a guttural cry from somewhere deep in his throat. “Fuck. You look so good, Fred. I love fucking you like this.” Sonia rolled her hips, the head of her dick catching against something in Fred that made his whole body shake.




Carefully, Sonia pulled back. She would be nice and not make Fred come. Not while they could both enjoy this some more. “Do you want to flip over for me?” she asked, her voice low. “Want to watch me as I fuck you, slut?”




“Yeah, yeah, I do,” Fred answered immediately. Sonia had to move back a bit to let him roll over. She saw his gaze slide to the strap-on she was wearing. Sonia smirked. She was going to leave it on, let him watch the cock bounce as she fucked him. Let him know that she’d just fucked his sweet ass with it so fucking well.




Fred’s tongue ran over his lips and he raised a hand as if to touch Sonia but thought better of it. “May I?” he asked. “Please. May I touch you?”




Sonia leaned into his touch, biting back a groan of her own. “Play with my tits,” she urged. They hadn’t had nearly enough attention today. Sonia’s nipples were so stiff, even the lightest touch of Fred’s fingers was enough to send her pulse skyrocketing.




His dick was beautifully hard, gleaming at the tip, showing Sonia exactly how well she’d done at fucking Fred’s ass. She shifted, straddling his body and letting the head of his dick tease against her opening.




The first touch was like bringing a match to a flame. Sonia’s whole body seemed to go up in one bright flare. Fuck she needed this. She’d been needing this all day. Sonia was going to take her time satisfying the desire that had been building.




Fred didn’t thrust up, didn’t try to rush her. He knew better than that. Instead, he focused on her breasts. With Sonia’s nipples already so sensitive, it hardly took Fred long before his touch was making her moan. The combination of that and having his cock slide inside her pushed Sonia right to the edge of her pleasure, and she’d barely even began to fuck him!




Her cock bobbed up and down as Sonia began to move. She rocked her hips, leaning into Fred’s touch so his fingers could play with her nipples more. Fred obediently did just as he had been instructed, tugging against the hard nubs.




Sensation shuddered powerfully through Sonia, her cries of pleasure echoing against the walls. “Fred!” she moaned, her breasts bouncing against his fingers as she rode his cock. He filled her pussy up so well, stretching Sonia out in just the right way.




She leaned further forward, her breasts squishing against Fred’s chest as she sought out his mouth. Her kiss was hard and demanding, her tongue sweeping past Fred’s lips. Their moans were swallowed up in one another, Sonia’s body pressing Fred down against the mattress with the silicone cock between them.




A low groan rumbled through Fred but Sonia’s mouth muffled it. She knew he loved this as much as she did, though. As she rode him faster, Fred’s hands came to settle against Sonia’s sides. He thrust up to meet her but nothing more, letting her decide the speed and hardness they went at.




When she pulled away from their kiss, Fred’s breath was harsh and coming in gasps. “Fuck, Sonia, I’m so close. Please. May I come? Please?” he begged, giving her the opportunity to deny him if she so chose.




Sonia licked her lips, eager to watch the pleasure as it spread across Fred’s face. She rocked, moaning as Fred’s cock rubbed against her pussy from the inside. Lifting herself up, she rode Fred faster, watching as he struggled for control. He wouldn’t come until she said yes, if he could help it.




“Fuck!” Sonia cried, bouncing down against Fred’s dick. “Yes, Fred. Yes! Come in me, I want to watch.” She squeezed her muscles and scratched her nails across Fred’s nipple. That was all he needed to tip him over.




With the silicone cock still bouncing between them, slapping against Fred’s belly, he thrust upward into her with a loud cry. “Fuck! Sonia!” Fred cried, his face contracting so beautifully. Sonia loved to watch the way his climax overtook him, the way it made his whole body tighten. Fred’s breath was coming in bursts as he filled Sonia up.




Once he was spent, Fred collapsed against the bed, his hands still soft as they gripped Sonia’s sides. His softening cock slid out of her. Sonia gave a quiet moan at how empty she suddenly felt.




“You’re amazing,” Fred breathed, pulling her closer.




Sonia curled into him, the silicone cock rubbing against his stomach as he wrapped his arms around her. “I am,” Sonia agreed, leaning in to press a kiss against Fred’s lips. “And you are, too. I love watching you. You always look so good when I finally let you come.”




Fred’s fingers traced the curve of Sonia’s waist, making her bite back a soft sound. Her pussy was still throbbing with desire, despite her earlier orgasm. “Do you want to take the harness off me and show me how grateful you are for my attention?” she asked, voice husky.




There was a small blink like Fred had to comprehend what she had just said. Sonia would have laughed but she really wanted to get off. He nodded, mustering the energy from somewhere to scramble down the bed, reaching for the straps on the harness so he could undo them slowly. Once open, Fred slid the straps off, making sure to move the strap-on out of the way as he slid between Sonia’s legs.




“Can I use my fingers?” he asked hopefully, pressing a line of kisses against her inner thigh. “I will be extra grateful for that,” he added, giving Sonia a grin.




She laughed, running her fingers through Fred’s hair. She gripped just tightly enough to tug once, loving the way Fred’s eyes widened at the sting of pain. “You can,” Sonia agreed. In fact, she’d feel cheated if Fred didn’t. He was so good with his hands.




Spreading her legs, Sonia groaned as Fred went to work. His tongue lapped the cum from her pussy. She shuddered when his tongue slid higher, circling around her clit. Fred knew just what she needed as she arched her hips off the bed. He pressed two fingers inside her, the force of his thrust making the mattress dip.




“Fuuuck,” Sonia whined. “Oh, it feels good, Fred. Keep going.” She didn’t need to tell him twice. Fred focused all of his attention on her, his tongue lapping lightly at Sonia’s clit to make her shiver with need.




His fingers curled just enough to hit that most sensitive of spots, making her buck her hips up in pleasure. Fred let her, just moving with Sonia’s body. His tongue didn’t stop, sliding over her clit faster and faster. That speed was matched by Fred’s fingers as he moved them in and out of Sonia rapidly.




The sounds that fell from Sonia’s mouth seemed to resound around them, moans and cries and soft whimpers that turned into screams. Fred didn’t let any of it distract him, focusing on bringing Sonia pleasure until she could feel her orgasm approaching at speed.




Her knuckles went white in the rumpled bedsheets. Sonia lifted her ass off the bed, rocking against Fred’s fingers as they hammered the pleasure point inside her. Her climax crashed over her hard, knocking all the breath from Sonia’s lungs. She tried to scream Fred’s name, only managing a gasp as she sucked in air.




Fred didn’t stop. He stroked her through her orgasm, just the way Sonia loved. Pleasure tingled through every limb, leaving Sonia panting against the mattress. “Fuck, Fred,” she breathed. “That was amazing.” Sonia’s whole body felt satisfied. She’d been longing for sex all day, and she had well and truly achieved what she wanted.




Opening her arms, Sonia welcomed Fred to cuddle in against her body. Gentle heat radiated between them, making Sonia give a contented little sigh. “Oh, I needed that,” she murmured.




Her fingers stroked across Fred’s back. She let him nuzzle up to her breasts, where he could no doubt feel the pounding of her heart. “Always so good at giving me what I want, Fred,” she praised. He’d wanted what she’d given him, as well. That was why they were so good together.




“It’s still early. How about we shower and then eat dinner in our pajamas?” she suggested. “Once you’ve helped me out of my stockings, obviously.”




“Obviously,” Fred repeated, nuzzling his head against Sonia. “Yeah,” he breathed. “I’d like that.” Sonia ran a hand through Fred’s hair, petting it lightly. She enjoyed the way he relaxed against her, how calming her touch seemed to be to Fred. Sonia enjoyed being able to look after him. Dinner in their pajamas was going to be excellent.




And then, perhaps later, she’d let Fred get her out of her pajamas so they could play all over again.
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Making Men Submit




All five stories in this bundle star men submitting to the women in their lives. Kinks from exhibitionism to corporal punishment keep this set of scorching stories interesting. Readers who appreciate a woman in charge are bound to find something that hits that special spot!




Submit to Them




Five stories of men submitting to women in threesomes and group scenarios. Includes various BDSM elements and pegging, showing the kind of excitement that only multiple partners can bring!




Femdom Wedding Stories




Enjoy these five stories of male submission taking place at weddings! Whether it’s by the bride, the maid-of-honour or even all of the bridesmaids, these men get taken hard! Features pegging and group sex stories.




Fantasy Femdom




Three hot stories involving magical women making mortal men submit! Read about a succubus, a ghost and an Ice Queen all making men submit and taking them every which way they want!




They Make the Rules




Five steamy threesome stories of men submitting to women! Includes BDSM and pegging. Guaranteed to get you hot and bothered, wishing for multiple partners to play with!




Bending Him Over




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!
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