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Clara’s duties as bridesmaid were just about done for the evening. She’d run errands while the bride was getting ready, held the train of her gorgeous white dress as she walked down the aisle, and made friendly conversation with various wedding guests before being one of the first out onto the dancefloor. Now, as the party wound down, there was only one thing left on Clara’s to-do list. Or rather, one person to do.




Seth was the best man. He and Clara had been exchanging increasingly heated glances all evening. He was tall and fit, his tuxedo tailored so perfectly that half the wedding party hadn’t been able to keep their eyes off him as he’d stood beside the groom. Clara only knew him a little, and she was very eager for that to change.




Snagging two glasses of sparkling water, Clara found Seth taking a break by the open doors out onto the patio. “Here,” she offered, holding a glass out to him. “You’ve been on your feet most of the night, I wouldn’t want you to get dehydrated.” That wouldn’t do at all, not for what Clara had in mind.




“Have you had a good time?” she asked, raising an eyebrow.




Taking the offered glass from her, Seth gave Clara a nod and a smile. “Yeah, great time,” he answered, but then a small smirk settled against his lips. “I mean, it could still be improved.” His tone very much implied that he believed Clara would be the one to improve it. Luckily for him, Clara was very quite confident she could improve it, too.




“You look stunning in that dress,” Seth complimented. “The most attractive of the bridesmaids. I would know, I’ve watched you all day.”




Clara laughed, but couldn’t ignore how good it felt. “I feel like I should stick up for the others out of solidarity,” she teased. “I don’t want you running off to tell any of them how good they look in their dresses, though.” Clara smirked, darting her tongue out against her lower lip. She knew that Seth would be drawn to watch it.




“I don’t think anyone would miss us if we slipped away now,” she decided, after a glance around the room. “I can suggest some ways I think your evening could be improved, if you’re interested.” Clara had no doubt Seth would be.




“Oh yeah?” Despite Seth’s question, the smirk against his lips told Clara he knew precisely what she was suggesting. Or at least he had a general idea. “I am,” he added. “Very interested.” Seth reached out to brush a hand over Clara’s side, thumb soft as it rested just above her hip. He took a step closer, leaning down to capture her lips with his. The kiss was soft at first, almost testing.




But then, Seth deepened it, his tongue licking into Clara’s mouth. When she bit his lower lip, Seth gave a surprised but loud moan. His hand against Clara’s hip tightened and he pressed his hips forward. She could feel him grinding his semi-hard cock against her.




He was big, and Clara felt her stomach tighten with anticipation. Slowly, she pulled away, pressing a last soft kiss against Seth’s lips before she took a step back. He looked, if it was possible, even more handsome. “Not here,” she said. Her smirk made it pretty clear it wasn’t the public display of affection she really objected to.




“We’ll have a far more interesting time upstairs,” she promised. Reaching for Seth’s hand, she glanced around. Nobody was looking for either of them, so she tugged him behind her to the elevator.




As soon as the doors closed, Clara pressed Seth up against the wall, her hands smoothing over his chest. Even through his shirt, she could feel the taut muscles. She bit down on his lip, hoping she could make him moan again.




If being manhandled by a woman surprised Seth, he did a very good job of not showing it. Instead, his hands quickly came to settle against Clara’s waist. His grip was tight but at the same time also loose enough for Clara to take control just the way she wanted. Whether it was intentional on his part, she couldn’t tell, but Clara certainly enjoyed it.




“I can’t wait to get this dress off you,” Seth said hoarsely when she pulled back from the kiss to catch her breath. His eyes looked so lust-filled. Clara had absolutely no doubt he was already picturing how good she’d look in just her underwear.




“What if I make you wait?” she asked, curious how Seth would react. Clara quite liked the idea of seeing what she could get up to with the bell-skirted dress still on. More than that, she was interested to see just how much control Seth was used to letting a woman take.




With her fingers brushing teasingly against his chest, Clara reached up to undo the first few buttons of Seth’s shirt. “Would you let me tell you what to do?” she asked, her voice almost a purr. She was used to getting her own way. Very few men ever actually said no to her.




She saw the way Seth swallowed. It didn’t take him very long to nod in agreement. “Yeah, yeah I would,” he said. It sounded like a promise, which was a very, very good start. His hands still stroked over her body, but they had softened in their touch a great deal. “What do you want me to do?” Seth asked curiously, half leaning in to see if he could kiss Clara again.




Clara could think of many, many things she wanted Seth to do. None of them could be comfortably done in an elevator. Wanting to reward him for his promise, she kissed him again. His chest was warm and smooth where she’d opened the buttons of his shirt. Clara raked her nails lightly across it, swallowing up Seth’s moan. Oh, he was going to be a lot of fun, Clara could tell.




“I want you on your knees,” she answered, pulling back only enough to be able to speak. “Then I want you to help me out of my panties so you can show me whether you know how to please a woman with your mouth.” She glanced up at Seth through her lashes. Him towering over her made her feel so much more powerful knowing he would let her tell him what to do. “Have you ever been tied up for sex?” she asked.




His eyes widened. After a moment, Seth shook his head. “I haven’t,” he answered. It didn’t sound like he objected to the idea, though. She watched him run a tongue over his lower lip. “I’ve definitely pleased a woman with my mouth before, though,” Seth told her, grinning. It almost made Clara laugh. At least the confidence was teasing rather than too self-assured.




It meant that he’d try hard and Clara always enjoyed a tryer. The elevator finally dinged that they’d reached Clara’s floor and Seth eagerly pushed them out into the corridor. “I can’t wait to show you how good I can be,” he told her. “What are you going to tie me up with?”




His eagerness was so appealing. Clara wasted no time in leading him toward her room and letting them both through the door. As soon it was locked behind them, Clara pulled Seth in against her, grinding against his erection in a way she hadn’t allowed before. She was going to make sure Seth felt rewarded for being so willing to try new things. Giving a low moan, Clara licked her way into his mouth, teasing her tongue against his.




“Kneel there,” she ordered, rather than give Seth an answer to his question. While she waited to see if he would obey, she untied the narrow sash around her waist. The material was silky and light, but strong enough to keep Seth restrained.




There was a small hesitation, but then he dropped down to his knees, making her smirk. Seth might not have done this before, but Clara had enough experience to tell when someone wanted to try something new. Seth didn’t even look uncertain. He just seemed keen to do as he was told. That really was one of Clara’s favorite things.




“Can I take your panties off now? Like how you asked?” Seth questioned, licking his lips. “I want to show you, I want to feel you come against my mouth.” His breath caught at that, like he couldn’t breathe for how much he wanted to taste her pussy.




It made Clara want it, too. Seth looked so good on his knees, eager to do anything she asked. “Yes,” she agreed. “I want you to take my panties off carefully. Don’t snag them on my shoes, or crush them up into a ball as soon as you’ve got them off.” Clara could feel how wet she was. By the time Seth’s fingers got to them, her panties would be soaked.




She took a step closer, standing in front of Seth, making him crane his neck to look up at her. “You can touch me with your hands, but you’re not to put your mouth on me anywhere until I say so.” She knew the edge of command in her tone would make Seth even more eager. Clara loved watching his responses.




He bit his lower lip almost as if to stop himself from just pressing it against the first instance of bare skin on Clara that he saw. Instead, Seth nodded. “I can do that,” he promised. Holding his hands out, Seth waited for Clara to nod before his fingers pushed her dress up. It was slow and teasing in a way that Clara found delicious. She liked that he was playful, but still following her orders.




His hands, as they slid under the material of Clara’s dress, were warm and the touch was soft. Seth took his time and was as careful as she had told him to be in removing her panties. With fingers wrapped around her ankles, Seth lifted each leg before placing the panties on the floor next to him just as carefully.




“Fuck, you’re so hot, Clara,” he told her. “Can I touch you with my hands anywhere?”




Seth’s hands had felt so good against her thighs that Clara moaned almost before she’d thought about how to respond. “Fuck, yes,” she agreed. “Anywhere you like, but you can’t take anything else off.”




As Seth slid his hands up either side of Clara’s legs, the material of her skirt bunched around her thighs. She could feel the soft slide of the satin against her skin, making her feel even hotter. Her pussy ached to be touched. She cried out as Seth’s fingers brushed carefully, teasingly against her. “That’s it,” Clara urged. She would tie Seth up after this, so she was going to enjoy his hands while he could still use them.




She watched him swallow up a moan of his own, like touching her was so hot it gave him pleasure. She liked that. A careful finger slid over Clara’s clit, making her cry out loudly. Even more heat pooled between her legs. Sliding his finger lower, Seth gave another groan at how wet Clara was. He brought that wetness to back to her clit, rubbing over it again, this time with more pressure.




It made her moan louder. She saw him lick his lips again, like all he wanted was to put his mouth on her. He didn’t, just like she’d told him to. What Seth did do was bring the fingers that had dragged over her wetness up to his lips to lick the taste of her off them.




“Fuck, you even taste great,” he breathed before the same fingers returned between Clara’s legs. This time, Seth slid a finger inside her. Clara cried out at the jolt of pleasure that sent through her.




Reaching out, Clara steadied herself with a hand on Seth’s shoulder. Even through the suit, she could feel his muscles. She would have to make him strip before she tied him up. For now, there were more important things to focus on.




Using Seth for support, Clara let her knees go weak as Seth’s fingers slid back up to stroke over her clit. She swayed on her heels, moaning as pleasure surged through her. “Fuuuck, that feels so good,” she encouraged.




“Tease me,” she ordered. “Don’t let me come from just your fingers, but bring me as close as you can.”




Seth took it for the challenge that it was. He stroked his fingers over her clit gently, clearly pausing to see just what would make Clara give sounds in response. Quickly, the carefulness was replaced by more energy. Her cries increased, filling the room around them, especially when Seth slid two fingers inside Clara, thumb settling against her clit. His fingers bent at an angle and Clara moaned so loudly that it almost surprised her.




The pleased grin on Seth’s lips was hard to miss and he fucked his fingers into her harder. His free hand was tight against Clara’s hip, bunching the dress out of the way and holding her steady. She felt her orgasm closing in. Just before it could truly overtake her, Seth slowed down. It earned him a small whine, but he was following her instructions well.




“Again?” Seth asked eagerly. It was easy to tell how pleased he was at having brought her so close to the edge.




“Yes,” Clara declared. She did also use the hand on Seth’s shoulder to push him away, biting back a laugh at the confused look he gave her. “First, take off everything above the waist,” she ordered. “I want to see if you look as good out of that suit as you do in it.”




She took a step back, so she could watch. Seth moved efficiently, stripping off his jacket and tie. When he paused at his half-open shirt, Clara licked her lips. “Everything,” she urged. Her gaze moved greedily over Seth’s chest and arms as he revealed them, enjoying the way his muscles moved under the skin. “If you can do just as well again, I’ll let you take everything else off,” she promised.




The nod Seth gave in return was very eager. He chucked his shirt to one side, muscles in his stomach flexing as he crawled closer to Clara. If anything, Seth looked even better out of the suit than he had in it. He traced his hands up over her legs, touch firm but still soft as he stroked her inner thighs. Pushing Clara’s dress back up again, Seth swallowed.




“I want to touch you with my mouth so much,” he breathed harshly. Despite the express wish, Seth didn’t touch her, since Clara hadn’t given him instructions to do so. Instead, his fingers returned to her clit, teasing over it before moving deeper between her legs. “Can I do this fast?”




Clara gave a quick nod. “You can use your hands however you like,” she agreed, “as long as you don’t make me come. If you do that, I’ll have to punish you.” Seth looked up sharply. Clara smirked, pleased by the interest in his eyes. It thrilled her not to know for sure whether Seth was aiming to obey her or deliberately be punished by her. It kept things interesting.




“Go on,” she urged. “I want to see exactly how you’ll choose to do this, now that I’ve said you can.” She spread her legs, the hand holding her sash resting on Seth’s shoulder. With the other, she brushed his hair carefully away from his face before tangling her fingers in it.




Seth gave another groan as he watched her, licking his lips. Clara knew he wouldn’t use his mouth. His fingers, though, were a completely different matter. Seth thrust them inside Clara, before just as quickly pulling them out. In one fast push, they were back in and then out, moving quicker with every thrust. Clara’s body couldn’t help responding. A string of moans fell from her lips at each push.




He really was fast, fingering her harder and harder. Clara felt the edge of her orgasm nearing again. This time it seemed to approach much quicker, much more steadily. She was so sure that Seth would make her come, but then, he just stopped.




Pulling his hand back in a sharp motion, Seth rocked forward. “Fuck you’re so fucking hot. You sound so great.”




Clara whined, the disappointment as her orgasm withdrew feeling like a physical ache. “Think how much better I’ll sound when it’s your mouth on me,” she purred. First things first, she needed Seth naked. Now. “Get up and take the rest of your clothes off,” she ordered.




Seth practically jumped to his feet to obey. Clara let her dress swirl back around her ankles. Seth pouted, which made Clara chuckle. It wouldn’t be for long. As he undressed, she circled him, running a finger across the muscles of his shoulders.




“You’re so gorgeous,” she praised. She paused in front of Seth, glancing down at how his stiff cock stood so proudly between his legs. It would feel so good thrusting inside her, just like Seth’s fingers had.




Crouching down, Clara held the material of the sash out taut in front of Seth. “Cross your wrists and rest them against this,” she ordered.




He followed those instructions, too. Clara really was very impressed by just how obedient Seth was. The hardness of his cock did rather imply that Seth enjoyed her instructions plenty. Just as she told him to, Seth placed his wrists against the sash, watching as Clara tied them together.




“I’ve never done something like this before,” he told her, though she did already know since he’d said earlier. Still, it was pretty thrilling to know that she was the first. “Will you be gentle with me?” Seth asked but there was a teasing tone to the question. “Or not. I’m okay with not, too.”




Clara laughed. “That depends on how you behave,” she told Seth. “If you get tired of gentle, all you have to do is stop following my instructions.” After checking the material around Seth’s wrists, Clara stood up. The sight of Seth, tied up and so trusting, was enough to make her lick her lips.




She sat on the end of the bed, pulling her skirt up into a pool of material around her hips. The air of the room felt cool against the heat of her pussy. She moaned, running a finger gently around her clit. She spread her legs, framing Seth between her thighs. “Crawl over here and put your mouth on me,” she ordered.




“Finally,” he muttered. Crawling with his hands tied was clearly an unexpected challenge. There was a small pause before he figured out how to do it in the most effective way. Once he had, Seth didn’t hesitate to position himself between Clara’s legs. He started by pressing a kiss against her inner thigh and then licked his way up, leaving a wet trail with his tongue.




His mouth was so hot. Clara moaned loudly when he ran his tongue over her wetness. “Fuck,” Seth moaned, shifting slightly. “I want to make you come so much,” he told her before returning his tongue to her pussy. He licked carefully, over and over again, lapping her wetness up and sending pleasure shooting through Clara.




She leaned back, letting the silky fabric of her skirt shield Seth from view. Somehow, not being able to see him made it feel so much more erotic. “Fuuuck,” she moaned, wanting to be even louder, just as she’d promised. Seth’s tongue circled her clit faster. Clara could feel all the pent up pleasure crashing down on her, surging through every inch of her body.




“Make me come,” she urged. “Make me come, and then I want you to fuck me with your tongue until I’m ready for you to make me come again.”




The tip of Seth’s tongue licked over Clara’s clit faster and faster. This time when her moans increased in volume and frequency, Seth didn’t slow down. Instead, he matched it, licking harder as Clara cried out. She could almost feel how much he wanted to use his hands to pull her tighter against his mouth. To help, she pushed forward, moaning loudly when that led Seth to suck her clit.




Her orgasm crashed over her so fast and so strong. Yet Seth didn’t stop, he sucked and licked until the last throes rolled through Clara. Only then did he press his tongue inside her just like how she had told him to.




Clara lifted one leg, draping it over Seth’s shoulder. The heel of her shoe raked along his spine, and Clara could feel his moan vibrate against her pussy. She rocked her hips, helping as his tongue thrust into her. It felt so good, hot and soft at the same time as he lapped up the wetness that gushed from her. Seth moved forward, his nose brushing against her clit. Clara almost screamed in pleasure.




She could feel Seth’s hands bump against her thigh as he tried to bring them up to touch her. Knowing he was still bound, at her mercy until she chose to release him, made Clara even hotter.




“Fuck, that’s good,” she panted, her chest heaving. Clara brought her hands up, cupping her breasts through the fabric of her dress. “I love having you eat me out while I’m still all dressed up.” It was everything Clara had imagined it would be. “Show me how you want to fuck me,” she urged. Maybe if Seth was very good, she’d even let him.




It certainly seemed like good encouragement, because Seth’s tongue began to move faster. She could feel him rolling it and he fucked in and out of her. It sent waves of pleasure through Clara, especially when Seth groaned. The vibration was so good. His efforts to please her just made it all the better.




She tugged on his hair, pulling his mouth even closer. Seth had no choice but to go deeper.




His tongue lapped steadily, bringing Carla closer and closer to another orgasm. Her pussy tightened, her heel scraping against Seth’s back. Right as she was about to come, she pulled him back with a groan. She wanted to come - but there were things she wanted more.




“You did so well,” she praised, standing and leaving Seth kneeling at the foot of the bed. He watched hungrily as she lifted her hands to her breasts. Her nipples were hard against the lace of her bra, scratching against the material and sending shocks down her spine with every move.




Making sure Seth was still looking, Clara unfastened the zip along the side of her dress, letting it drop to the floor. After discarding her bra, too, she turned around, letting Seth appreciate her body from every angle. “Worth waiting for?” she asked, raising an eyebrow.




“Fuck yes,” he breathed. His cock bounced as he shifted in a failed attempt to move in closer. “You’re stunning,” Seth told her. “I want to touch you everywhere.” Clara didn’t even doubt that he meant it, too, his eyes darkened with lust. “What will you do next? What can I do for you? Just tell me,” Seth urged. He was so keen to please that it made Clara’s body heat up.




“I think I’ll fuck you,” Clara answered, smirking. She wanted to feel Seth’s cock fill her up. She had no doubt he would enjoy himself. “Stand up,” she ordered, moving to give Seth her hand to help steady him. Leaning in, she kissed him hard, tongue sweeping into his mouth and swallowing up the moan he gave in response.




She helped Seth lie back against the pillows, running an appreciative hand over his chest. “Hold your hands up,” she ordered. “Do you want me to tie them to the headboard, or can you keep them out of the way?”




He seemed to actually think about it, like he wanted to weigh his options. “Tie them to the headboard,” Seth decided, his eyes so dark. He ran his tongue over his lips. “I want to see what it’s like,” he told her. Clara certainly appreciated how willing he was to try something new, not just a little bit but go the whole way. It was... fun. She would definitely make it even more fun.




As she moved up Seth’s body to tie his hands, he caught one of her nipples with his mouth. It made Clara moan and press down a bit to give him more access. Seth sucked harder the moment he could, tongue wet against Clara’s nipple as he teased it.




She straddled Seth’s body, lowering herself so that he could feel the heat from her pussy against his stomach. She was so wet already, it was all she could do not to lower herself directly onto Seth’s cock. Luckily, Clara was very, very good at tying people up. Her hands moved quickly and efficiently, securing the material binding Seth’s wrists against the headboard.




He could still move his hands, but only a little. Certainly not far enough to reach Clara. It felt good, like it was teasing them both. Clara shifted, and Seth obediently moved his mouth to her other nipple. The suction against it sent tingles of pleasure all the way down Clara’s spine.




“You’ve been so good,” she praised, crawling back down Seth’s body. One of her hands wrapped around his cock, leading him so that he just brushed against the wetness of her pussy. “Do you want me to fuck you like this?” she asked. “Tied to my bed nice and tight?” 




Seth cried out loudly, thrusting his hips up into Clara’s touch. “Fuck, yes, yes,” he nodded. “I want you so much, fuck. Please ride me, please,” the words were barely coherent at this point. Clara’s fist tightened around Seth’s dick. He whined, thrashing under her. The material against his wrists held him in place well.




“You’re so hot, God, I can’t wait to fucking feel your tight heat around me, please. I’ll fuck you so well, or you can fuck me well, whatever, just please,” Seth rambled. He tried to push up again, but with Clara’s legs straddling him she had all the power and he had none, just as she wanted it.




Clara waited, just long enough for anticipation to build to fever pitch. When she felt sure Seth could hardly take it anymore, she lowered herself down on his cock in one smooth movement. He was big and thick. He filled Clara up perfectly. She squeezed her muscles around him, enjoying the ache of being just so fucking full.




Steadily, she lifted up, then sank back down on Seth’s dick. She paused only long enough to grind her hips against him, then repeated the action. Every thrust made Clara moan. She almost drowned out Seth’s own noises of pleasure. She leaned forward, wanting to catch them. She wanted to hear every moment of how much he enjoyed this.




With her hands against his chest, Clara could feel Seth’s heart beating, almost in rhythm with how she fucked him. He pushed up as much as he could to meet her. It was still her decision how fast to ride him. As Clara’s hips shifted, Seth groaned louder. Clara’s cries of pleasure joined his, the heat of her pussy welcoming Seth’s cock so well.




“Fuck, yes,” Seth moaned. “You feel amazing. So fucking hot.” He rocked up faster, but Clara easily slowed it down again, enjoying the whine Seth gave in protest, There was nothing he could truly do about it. It was her choice how slow or how fast to ride him and she wanted him to know that.




She rolled her hips, finding the angle which allowed her to take Seth’s cock even deeper. Once she had it, she moved faster, lifting up and lowering herself down so hard her breasts bounced with the movements. “Are you going to come for me?” she asked, squeezing her muscles harder around Seth’s cock. “I want you to, I want to watch.”




She lifted one hand, fingers catching against her nipple and giving it a harsh tug. The sharp sensation that sped through her couldn’t quite be called pain, but it was something more than just pleasure. “I want you to come because of me, because of how good my pussy feels as I ride you,” she carried on, her words tumbling faster. She sped up her hips to match, fucking herself harder on Seth’s cock.




“Yes, yes,” Seth nodded. “Fuck, I want to come in you so much.” Clara didn’t doubt he also wanted to come for her. Seth had gotten very good at following her instructions. His hips slammed up as much as they could and she matched that by meeting them just as rapidly. The faster she fucked down on him, the louder Seth got. It was fantastic to watch, the way his face contorted.




She knew he was going to come a second before he did, his cheeks reddening. He thrust up hard and Clara’s name was on Seth’s lips as he came inside her. She could feel him, slowing down to let him ride his climax through before Seth collapsed against the bed. “Fuck,” he breathed like all of the other words were completely forgotten.




Clara smiled, letting his softening cock slip from her. “I hope you’re not too tired to keep following my instructions,” Clara teased. She leaned forward, her breasts crushed against Seth’s chest. Her nipples dragged against his skin, making her moan softly. She reached up, unwinding the material from the headboard, and then freeing it from around Seth’s wrists.




“I did say that you were going to make me come again, when I was ready,” she reminded him.




“I’m not too tired,” Seth promised. Clara could tell that he had to push himself through the aftermath of his climax to not be tired, but that just made her smirk. He was very dedicated. Clara definitely loved a man who was dedicated to making her come even after he’d come himself.




Once his hands were free, Seth reached for Clara, hands brushing over her back and down to her ass before he gave it a squeeze. “What do you want me to do? How do you want me to make you come?” He asked. “Just tell me and I’ll do it,” Seth promised. “I’ll do it so well.”




While she considered her options, Clara kissed Seth again. He moaned eagerly against her lips, and her tongue licked into his mouth almost as a reward. He was so keen to do well. Seth had clearly been a very good choice for reasons other than being the best-looking man at the wedding.




Pulling back, Clara raked her nails lightly down Seth’s chest. “I want you to make me come with your hands,” she decided. If Seth felt disappointed at that, Clara didn’t give him time to express it. “Your mouth is going to be busy with my nipples,” she informed him, smirking again.




The ‘oh yes’ he gave in return didn’t really show any sort of disappointment. Rather, Seth pulled Clara in closer very eagerly. His fingers slid between her legs where her pussy was still so wet. Easily, he pressed two fingers in, making Clara cry out loudly. Seth swallowed it with a kiss before his lips made their way down to her breasts. He sucked one of her nipples, fingers moving faster in and out of Clara, responding to every sound she made.




When Seth moved over to her other nipple, his thumb pressed tightly against Clara’s clit. He was teasing in his touch at first. As his fingers gained speed so did his thumb. Then, unexpectedly, Seth bit Clara’s nipple, sending a shock of pain through her. It mixed so sharply with the pleasure from her pussy that Clara half-screamed in response.




Seth smirked up at her. He didn’t move his teeth from where they still pressed lightly against her nipple. Clara’s chest heaved as she tried to catch her breath, every movement causing another aftershock of pleasure-pain. “Fuck,” she panted. “I want you to do that again.”




She tangled her fingers in Seth’s hair. When he obliged, teeth nipping deliberately against her nipple, she pulled. It must have hurt. Clara felt Seth’s groan as a vibration surrounding her nipple. He followed it with his tongue, swirling and circling until Clara could feel her pussy tightening against his fingers.




“Again,” she ordered, pushing her chest out so that Seth would move to the other nipple. “I’m so close, Seth. Do it again.”




Just as he had before, Seth took the instructions so beautifully. He bit her nipple with his teeth, before trapping it between his lips, sucking. Without even needing instructions, Seth moved on to Clara’s other nipple. He repeated the motion, first biting her nipple lightly and then harder, making another shock of pain run through Clara’s body.




Seth’s fingers began to move faster. He bent them slightly, managing to hit that spot inside Clara that sent sparks off all through her body. He seemed to know it, too, sucking against her nipple harder and rolling his thumb over her clit in a steady motion.




Pleasure simmered through Clara just as steadily, building until it was too much for her to hold back. She rocked her hips, riding Seth’s fingers while his thumb massaged against her clit. When he crooked his fingers again, Clara’s orgasm swept through her in a rush. She came hard, crying out Seth’s name as she clung to his shoulder and his hair.




He didn’t stop, stroking Clara more gently through the aftershocks of her orgasm. His fingers were a pleasant fullness inside her, and his mouth was hot and wet against her nipple until Clara almost reluctantly pushed him away.




Seth looked up at her, and Clara leaned in, claiming his mouth with hers. She teased her tongue against his, rewarding him for being so eager and so talented. “Fuck,” she said, when she pulled away. “I feel good now.”




That made Seth laugh, but he nodded, too. “I feel good, too,” he agreed. “You’re fucking amazing, Clara,” he told her, pressing a line of kisses against her neck. “I’ve never had sex like this and fuck, it was great.” She could tell that he very much meant it, too, hand holding her ass while the other stroked up her back.




“I am absolutely fucking spent now, but do you think we could do this again? Tomorrow? Or whenever. I’d love to have you tell me what to do, maybe tie me up again,” Seth said, sounding almost shy about his request.




Clara broke into a smile, leaning in to press a far softer kiss against Seth’s lips. “Stay here for a bit,” she urged. “I’ll get you some water, and you can rest.” The urge to take care of Seth, after he’d taken care of her so well, was one Clara was very familiar with. She liked being in charge, but she also took that responsibility seriously. Even if Seth wasn’t someone she’d known before this wedding, he still deserved to have Clara make sure everything was as good as it could be before he left her.




“After that, I’ll give you my number, and we can definitely do this again,” she agreed. Seth had been wonderful - so eager and so skilled. Clara wasn’t going to let a man like this slip through her fingers! 
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She’s in Charge

They Take Him: A Threesome Male Submission Story

Playing Outside: Under Her Control

Paddle Play: His Punishment

Succubus Summoned: He Submits

Trouble at Work: Punished by His Boss

Her Rules: Their First Threesome

Taken by His Bride: Wedding Night Male Submission Story

They Are in Charge: Had by a Group

Showing Him Off: Exposed and Willing

Used by the Librarian: He Requires Discipline

Her First Dominance: He Submits to Her Wishes

He Gets Disciplined: Next Door Neighbor Male Submission Story

Under Her Control: Threesome With Her Two Subs

Teaching Her to Dominate: A Threesome Switch Story

Had by a Foursome: A Male Submission Story

Demanding Discipline: Getting Punished in the Rear

Had by the Maid of Honor: A Wedding Male Submission Story

Shared Experience: She Takes Him For The First Time




His Series




James and Nadine explore the pleasures of a dom/sub relationship, from James' first menage at an erotic party to sparks of literal electricity against his skin. Nadine loves the control of leaving marks against James' skin, and brings things to a whole new level when she offers James his first collar.




As a bundle HERE;

As individual stories: 




His First Party

His First Whipping

His Second Party

His Collaring

His First Electric Play







Wicked Naughty books




Wicked Passions

Wicked Desires




Bundles




5 Story BDSM Bundle: Whipped, Tied, Begging




Enjoy five explicit short stories of women who choose to be whipped, tied up and kept begging by the gorgeous men in their lives. 




Men Taking It: A Bundle of Five Steamy Male Submission Stories




Whether he knows it or not, each man in this five-story collection has the same secret desire: to let a woman use him hard! Enjoy these explicit short stories of men who are excited by dominant women, and willingly take everything they have to give.




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!
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