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Neil’s week had been long. Work was often intense, but this week had been even more than that. By the time Friday evening rolled around, Neil was extremely glad for the weekend. Especially because the weekend was when he got to see Katya. They’d been dating for a few months now, getting to know each other better with every time they met.




This weekend, Katya was coming over to Neil’s, for which he was grateful. Neil didn’t think he had the energy to travel. Still, of course, Neil had made sure to clean his house, to get enough food in for them.




Looking after Katya, serving her, didn’t strip Neil’s energy. Rather the opposite. Giving himself over to Katya allowed Neil the sort of relaxation that he hadn’t even known existed before meeting her.




He’d greeted her with a kiss. Over breakfast, they chatted about how Neil’s week had been. Once Neil had taken care of the empty plates, they ended up in his living room. With Katya on the couch, Neil knelt next to it, placing his head in Katya’s lap and moaning softly at the first touch of her fingers.




Katya hummed, letting her fingers massage the tension from Neil’s temples. He melted into her touch, shoulders relaxing. Even Neil’s breath started to slow, his chest rising and falling with every deep inhale. “You needed this, didn’t you, pet?” Katya asked.




Neil glanced up. It didn’t seem that Katya needed an answer from him. She stroked the fingers of one hand through his hair, tugging just enough that the edge of pain sent chills down Neil’s spine.




Lifting one of her feet, Katya traced her toe along Neil’s thigh, digging into the muscle under his denim jeans. “Can you massage my feet while I stroke your hair?” Katya asked.




“Yes, of course.” Neil nodded eagerly, giving a soft moan when that nod made Katya tug on his hair once more. He reached for the closest of Katya’s feet, fingers soft as he ran them over the outline of her foot. Pressing just hard enough not to make her tickle, Neil smiled when he heard the intake of Katya’s breath.




Having dated Katya for a while now, Neil was good at knowing how softly or how hard she liked being touched. Her feet, often found in high heels, were usually in a need of a firmer hand. Neil didn’t hesitate to press his knuckles against the sole of Katya’s foot, working all the knots out.




The hush was broken by a low moan, making Neil’s mouth go dry. Fuck. He loved those sounds, the evidence that what he was doing was making Katya feel good. “Oh, that’s nice,” she breathed, flexing her foot to arch harder into Neil’s fingers.




With the foot Neil wasn’t massaging, Katya nudged her toes higher. She brushed against the soft line of Neil’s cock, prompting a startled groan. “You like it?” Katya asked. “Will it make you hard, making me feel good?”




It always made Neil hard to make Katya feel good. She didn’t always do anything about it, but that was fine with him, too. More often than not, though, Katya liked reaping the rewards. Rocking his hips against Katya’s foot, Neil didn’t answer immediately, instead, pressing his fingers tighter into her foot.




“Yes,” he answered finally. “Making you feel good is something I always like. It’s something that will make me hard.” Neil was sure Katya knew it even without him needing to say it, but she had asked. Looking up at Katya, Neil smiled softly. “I’m always half-hard anyway when you’re near me,” he told her honestly.




Her luscious lips curved into a smile that made Neil ache to graze his teeth over it. But he didn’t move. Katya would tell him when she wanted him to get off his knees. For now, he would stay exactly where she’d put him. “Mmm, that’s flattering, pet.” Her toes dragged along the rapidly-stiffening line of Neil’s dick.




His fingers mapped across the sole of Katya’s foot, making her give a soft sigh. “Mmm, your fingers feel lovely.” She shifted, parting her legs and tugging her skirt up to reveal a flash of creamy thigh. “Show me where else your fingers will feel good,” she urged.




Neil’s tongue licked over his lips, suddenly feeling the need to wet them. One of his hands stayed against Katya’s foot, working the skin to earn him another gentle moan. The other hand, though, traveled higher, sliding over Katya’s calf. Neil’s touch was soft, exploratory rather than in any way demanding.




There was no need to demand anything. Katya would give Neil exactly what he needed and what she gave him would be what he wanted. That was one of the many reasons Neil loved submitting to Katya. She just knew. He trusted her implicitly.




Leaning in, Neil pressed a soft kiss against the side of Katya’s knee, his lips as gentle as his fingers were.




She groaned, the sound rumbling up from her throat. Neil glanced up through his lashes, seeing the way Katya’s breasts shifted under her blouse. The sight made his cock ache. And Katya seemed to know that, too! Her toes pushed harder against Neil’s dick, sending a shock of arousal up into the pit of his stomach.




Katya’s legs opened further. She pulled the hand free from Neil’s hair so that she could lift her skirt higher. Her thighs framed the dark lace of her panties as Neil brushed his fingers higher. Desire swirled through him as Katya lifted her hips, rubbing her cloth-covered pussy against the tips of Neil’s fingers.




He loved pleasing her and especially making Katya come. Whether it was with his fingers or his mouth, or both. Neil could spend hours on just pleasuring Katya if that was what she wanted of him. Since she hadn’t discouraged him, Neil kissed his way higher, hot lips against Katya’s creamy smooth inner thigh.




Letting go of Katya’s foot, mostly because he had to in order to change the angle, Neil shifted to kneel between Katya’s legs. It meant losing the friction of her foot against his cock, but Neil was happy to give that up. Instead, he slid his hand up Katya’s leg, blunt nails scratching over the soft skin.




Before he could push his head under her skirt, Neil paused, looking up at Katya. “May I?” he asked gently. “Please?”




Katya hummed softly, one hand brushing over Neil’s cheek. “Such a good pet, asking my permission,” she praised. The words sent a rush of heat through Neil’s body. He loved when Katya was pleased with him, when she told him how much she appreciated his obedience.




“You may,” she confirmed. “You can touch me through my panties, for now. If I like it, maybe I’ll let you take them off.” Oh, Neil hoped that she would. But for now, his hands splayed across her thighs, holding her open so he could duck his head between her thighs.




Neil gave a soft groan as his tongue darted out to wet the material of Katya’s panties. He nuzzled his mouth closer, before turning to pepper a string of kisses against Katya’s inner thigh. With his hands still holding her legs open, Neil used his tongue to tease the soft skin. When he turned his head to pay attention to Katya’s other thigh, too, Neil grazed his teeth over it lightly.




The sound she gave in response made him do it again, before returning his tongue to the material of her panties. He teased over it, pressing his tongue against it harder. Even through her panties, Neil knew where to find the most pleasurable places. He aimed to make Katya moan even louder.




Her thighs pressed together, squeezing on either side of Neil’s head as he lapped at the rough lace. The wetter the material got, the more it seemed to cling to Katya’s pussy, letting Neil swirl his tongue over and over again. Just as Neil had wanted, she moaned even louder, the sound bouncing off the walls.




Her body shivered, her hips bucking up off the couch. She pushed herself against Neil’s mouth, her moans getting more and more insistent. “Ohhh, fuck,” Katya swore. “Yes, yes, Neil. That’s so good!”




She writhed eagerly, one hand pressing against Neil’s shoulder. “Go on,” she urged. “Take them off and put your mouth on me!”




There was no need to tell him twice! Neil’s hands slid up Katya’s legs straight away, seeking out the fabric against her hips so he could pull it off. He didn’t rush, sure that she’d appreciate it, even if he wanted to get her naked quicker. Instead, Neil took his time, slowly moving the material off Katya, sliding it carefully over her long legs and finally setting it to one side.




Rather than heading for her pussy straight away, Neil kissed his way up her legs again, making sure to glance up at Katya as he did so. He loved seeing how good she looked, knowing that he was about to get his mouth on her, make her cry out in pleasure even louder.




When he finally reached Katya’s heat, Neil still took his time. He slid a tongue through her wetness, giving a low moan at how good she tasted.




The hand returned to his shoulder, nails digging into his skin hard enough to make Neil catch his breath. Katya tasted amazing, her wetness coating Neil’s tongue. He swallowed it down, giving a soft moan of his own. His tongue circled around and around Katya’s clit, not quite touching it directly.




Katya pulled her skirt up higher, exposing Neil as he fluttered his tongue between her legs. “Fuck, I love watching you,” she breathed. “You look so good between my thighs, pet. Like you belong there.” Her voice was husky, pouring like honey down Neil’s spine. She bucked her hips, riding herself against Neil’s face. He dipped his tongue lower, sliding it inside her.




“Use your fingers,” she demanded. “Put them inside me.”




Neil licked faster, making a string of swear words fall from Katya’s lips before he moved higher up her legs. He went slowly but with definite determination, a target in mind. When his fingers slid inside Katya, meeting her wetness and curling to encourage more of it, she cried out even louder. Neil’s dick was so hard in his jeans! But it was easy to ignore in favor of focusing on Katya’s pleasure.




With his fingers inside her, Neil finally let his tongue brush over Katya’s clit. It made her hips buck, pushing herself against his face more. Neil began to move his fingers in and out of Katya faster and faster, until he could feel her body tremble under him.




“Oh fuck,” she gasped. “Yes, pet. Yes!” He recognized the way her breath came sharper and harder, her whole body vibrating with the pleasure he was giving her. “Make me come,” Katya urged.




Neil knew exactly what to do. He pursed his lips around Katya’s clit. His fingers stroked deeper inside her, wiggling until he felt her muscles tense around him. Her orgasm was approaching! Neil worked even harder, tongue swirling over Katya’s clit.




She screamed his name as she came. Her pussy clung so tightly to Neil’s fingers, making it impossible to pull them out of her. He licked her through the throes of her orgasm, not stopping until he finally felt her hand against the side of his face.




Katya’s thumb stroked over his cheek, smearing her wetness into his skin. “So beautiful, covered in me,” she praised. “Now stand up and show me how hard that made you.”




Licking his lips, Neil pulled back. As he stood, he brought his hand up to his mouth, licking the taste of Katya off his fingers. He gave her a smile, enjoying the way Katya’s eyes stayed on him. She always made Neil feel so wanted. It sent heat spiraling through him. Swaying his hips a little, wanting to put on a show for Katya, Neil reached for the fastenings on his jeans.




The buttons came open first before he lowered the zipper. Neil took his time to push the material off his hips, his hard cock tenting the front of his boxers. Rather than reaching for those, Neil tugged against his shirt, pulling it up and off before flexing his stomach muscles for Katya’s enjoyment.




Her tongue darted out, giving Neil a vivid sense memory of Katya licking over every muscle in his stomach as he flexed for her. “You’re so handsome, pet,” she said approvingly. “All that hard work in the gym really pays off.” The praise made Neil feel almost light-headed with delight. He did work hard. Having Katya recognize that made it all worthwhile.




Slowly, Neil hooked his fingers under the waistband of his boxers. As he bent to draw them down, his cock sprang up against his taut stomach. Katya moaned. “You’re going to fill me up so beautifully,” she told him. Neil groaned. God, he wanted that.




“But not yet.” Katya’s eyes gleamed as Neil pushed his boxers the rest of the way off. “Get back on your knees for me, Neil,” she ordered. “Let’s move this to the bedroom.”




He dropped to his knees wordlessly. Following Katya’s instructions was so easy. And giving himself over to her was even easier. This was exactly what Neil had wanted - to not think, to let her make the decisions for them. He crawled to the bedroom, knowing she’d prefer to walk behind him rather than before him.




Once there, Neil knelt down at the bottom of the bed, his eyes glazed over as he glanced over to Katya. She walked closer. Bending his head, he exposed his neck to her, just like a good pet would do.




And in reward for that action, Katya brushed her fingers lightly over his neck, her nails just barely scratching at the skin. It sent shivers of pleasure down Neil’s spine, making his breath catch in his throat. “You’ve been so good, pet,” Katya praised. “I want to see you with your collar on. Go get it for me.”




Neil’s stomach swooped. The collar had been a recent gift. He’d only worn it for Katya a couple of times. He crawled over to the bottom drawer where she’d stored it, specifically so that Neil could reach it without needing to stand. By the time he’d crawled back to the bed, Katya had taken a seat, her skirt demurely covering her bare, wet pussy once again.




Handing the collar to Katya, Neil moved in closer. His cheek brushed over her knee, like he wanted to rest his head in Katya’s lap. She hadn’t invited him to, so he didn’t, instead stilling just before her. It gave Katya the perfect angle to put the collar around Neil’s neck. As the clasp fell shut, Neil could feel his whole body relax.




Wearing the collar meant he was fully Katya's. She claimed him. That was exactly what he wanted. He wanted her to be in charge, to own him. Looking up at her, his eyes so full of adoration, Neil smiled. He wanted to say words but none came to him. Instead, he nuzzled his cheek against Katya’s leg once more, awaiting further instructions.




Katya stroked her fingers through Neil’s hair. It only added to the total relaxation he felt. A deep breath in and out spread contentment to every cell in Neil’s body. He lost track of time, simply enjoying the soft sounds of Katya’s breathing and the wonderful way her fingertips tickled against his scalp.




Neil had no idea how much later it was when Katya finally stood up. He shifted so he could face her as she positioned herself in the center of their bedroom. “Help me undress,” she instructed. “You may stand up for as long as it takes you to get my clothes off, but not longer.”




He nodded, standing so he could walk over to Katya. Neil reached out, hands gentle as they worked open the buttons on Katya’s blouse. Sliding the material off her shoulders, Neil then moved on to undo the clasp of her bra. He wanted to lean in, to cover her skin with kisses. But Katya hadn’t told him to do that, so instead, Neil focused on undressing her.




Letting Katya’s breasts fall free, Neil swallowed. She looked so stunning already! He moved on to undo the fastenings on her skirt, letting the material drop to the floor. Neil followed it easily. He lifted each of Katya’s feet in turn so he could move the skirt away.




Looking up at Katya, now naked, Neil licked his lips. “You’re so beautiful,” he breathed.




Katya smiled, which only made her look more stunning. Neil’s gaze followed her as she moved around the room, folding her clothes over the back of a chair. She moved so confidently, utterly at home in her nudity. Her breasts shifted with every movement, making Neil’s mouth water with the desire to take her pink nipples between his lips.




But he didn’t. He would only do what Katya ordered him to do. She moved to a small box of toys she had left at Neil’s house for when she visited. Humming to herself, she leaned over it, pulling out a light, many-stranded whip.




“Go and get on all fours on the bed,” Katya instructed. Her voice was soft, gentle. But Neil knew that to disobey or question her would earn him a punishment nonetheless.




Not that he had any interest in disobeying Katya. Tonight was about doing exactly what he was told. She’d put her collar on him, she owned him. It was her call as to how she chose to use Neil. And that was what he wanted! Easily, he moved onto the bed, getting on all fours just as he’d been told.




Anticipation built low in his belly, his hard cock bouncing between his legs. Still, he just waited for whatever Katya chose. The first blow of the whip made Neil groan deeply. Every nerve-ending awakened, calling out to Katya and begging for more.




The hand not holding the whip brushed across the skin she’d just struck. Her touch was soft, which only made the slight sting of the whip stand out even more. A second strike fell across the backs of Neil’s thighs.




And then a third, across the meat of Neil’s ass. He groaned, grabbing fistfuls of the sheets. His body wanted to push back. And Katya hadn’t told him to stay still. So Neil arched his back, pushing his ass into another impact of the many-stranded whip.




“How much does it hurt, on a scale of one to ten?” Katya asked.




Neil had to think about that. His focus zoomed in on the pain. It didn’t hurt badly. It certainly didn’t hurt anywhere near enough that he’d ask for Katya to stop. “Maybe a four?” Neil said. Realizing it sounded like a question, he corrected. “A four. I’d say a four.” He knew that Katya wanted him to be sure, so Neil was sure for her.




He heard her hum at the answer, like she was considering whether to get him to a higher number or not. He hoped she would! But even if she didn’t, Neil would be grateful for what he got.




He could hear the swish of the whip as Katya played with it. Glancing over his shoulder confirmed what he’d suspected. The sight of Katya, naked, whip in one hand made Neil’s cock give an eager twitch.




“I think we can do better than a four.” Katya’s voice dripped confidence. Neil groaned. Before he could even express his delight, the whip came down against his thighs once more. This time, he could feel the straps biting into his skin. He gave a yelp of mingled pain and pleasure.




Katya scratched her nails over the marks. “I love the way you sound, pet,” she muttered. “Tell me when we get up to a six.”




It didn’t take long. Another two hits with the whip and the pain was cruising through Neil so sweetly. His hands gripped the bedsheets hard, making his knuckles whiten. Not being able to rock back made Neil’s body tense up, in turn, that sharpened the pain a lot.




“Fuck,” he breathed. “It’s a six, Katya.” He knew he had to tell her, even if Neil was sure he could take more. She had wanted a six and her blows had definitely achieved that. When she ran a hand over the marks she’d left, Neil whined. “Feels so good,” he told her truthfully.




Her hand continued to explore, sliding over Neil’s hip. Her fingers wrapped around his stiff cock. The whine that broke from Neil’s lips echoed around the room, so loud after the quiet rise and fall of the whip.




“Hold still,” Katya ordered. Instantly, Neil’s muscles tensed. He trembled as he tried to hold his position, letting Katya stroke him as slowly and carefully as she chose. Pleasure raced along Neil’s spine, his breath coming in audible little gasps with every stroke.




Katya hummed her approval. “So hard for me,” she praised.




It was difficult to resist rocking into Katya’s touch. But she’d been so specific in telling him that he was to hold still that Neil didn’t dare to challenge it. He did give a low groan, followed by a small whine. Just because he couldn’t rock into Katya’s touch didn’t mean he didn’t want to.




“Uhhh,” Neil breathed. “Katya, please,” he begged. “It feels so good, your touch is so tight.” She stroked him again, making Neil bite his lower lip hard. All it did was send a shoot of pain through him, making him whimper loudly.




Glancing over his shoulder, Neil caught Katya’s tongue darting out, licking over her lip as she drank in the sight of him. He groaned, longing to feel that tongue against his skin. He wouldn’t ask. It was for Katya to decide what she wanted to do with him.




“It makes me so wet, seeing you like this,” she said, pulling her hand away to another whimper from Neil. “Get on your back,” she ordered. Neil wasted no time, groaning loudly as his whipped ass and thighs landed against the sheets.




In a matter of seconds, Katya’s body was against his, her breasts brushing against Neil’s stomach as she crawled her way up his body. “My nipples ache,” she informed him, moving still higher. “Show them some attention.”




There was no hesitation as Neil reached to pull Katya’s body closer. He led her beautiful breasts to his mouth. While he captured one of Katya’s dark pink nipples between his lips, his hand massaged her other breast. Neil sucked the nipple into his mouth, groaning when Katya moaned sharply.




His fingers rubbed the other nipple, tugging against it until he made Katya moan again. Neil’s tongue darted out, lapping over the hard nub. Then, he switched to the other breast, sucking where he’d pinched before. His hand made it over to Katya’s now wet nipple, teasing it as much as he could.




The throaty moans that left Katya’s lips made Neil positively burn with desire. Her body was so beautiful! He wanted nothing more than to worship it for as long as she would let him. He swirled his tongue over Katya’s nipple, only breaking off to give a startled groan when her wet pussy brushed over the head of his cock.




Immediately, Katya’s hand was in his hair, dragging his mouth back to her breast. Neil’s hips bucked, the tip of his dick skating over the heat between Katya’s legs. Slowly, so slowly, she sank down onto him, until her hips pinned Neil to the mattress.




She seemed content to stay there, her pussy squeezing tight around Neil’s dick while he pleasured her with his mouth.




He couldn’t help the groan that rumbled from deep within his chest, vibrating against Katya’s skin. Neil’s hips bucked upwards, but Katya easily pushed him back down. She rode him slowly, not letting the pleasure become overwhelming. If that was what she wanted, then Neil was perfectly happy to give it to her.




Sucking harder against Katya’s tits, Neil moved from one nipple to the other, giving both equal amounts of attention. His teeth grazed over the sensitive skin, making Katya cry out loudly. It also made her pick up the speed, leaning forward as she began to ride Neil harder.




“Ohhhh, God!” she moaned. Neil could hear the wet sounds as her pussy sank down against his cock over and over again. The marks she’d left with the whip ached as they rubbed against the sheets, adding a hint of enjoyable pain to the pleasure that steadily rose from the pit of Neil’s stomach.




Katya rocked faster and harder, her eyes closing in ecstasy. Neil rested one hand on her waist, feeling the rhythm of her movements. His other hand teased against her nipple, rolling it between two fingers, making Katya give a delicious whine.




“I want to come,” she informed Neil. “Help me make that happen, pet.”




“Yeah,” Neil nodded. “Yeah, I want that, too.” He always wanted to make Katya come, but especially when she asked for it. One of Neil’s hands let go of Katya’s breast so he could slide it down between her legs. He found her clit with ease, knowing exactly how her body worked. Her pussy was so wet, squeezing tightly around Neil’s cock.




He groaned deeply, biting his lower lip to hold back the wish to thrust up and meet Katya’s body. Neil’s fingers worked to make Katya moan louder. He rubbed her clit, making sure to move with her as she rose and fell atop of him. Leaning up, Neil caught one of her nipples in his mouth, sucking hard.




The startled gasp told him he was doing something right. Neil sucked even harder, his cheeks hollowing as Katya continued to ride him. She lifted up so slowly, milking pleasure from Neil’s cock before she dropped back down. Every thrust was met with a soft moan or a bitten-off grunt.




The sounds just made Neil work even harder. His fingers slid over Katya’s clit, pressing in on either side just the way he knew she liked. Her body trembled. Neil recognized the signs of her orgasm approaching. From the way she moved to the pink flush that stole across her chest.




“Fuck, yes! Yes, pet.” Katya lifted a hand to Neil’s collar, tugging against it. The sudden jolt of sensation made Neil cry out. It didn’t hurt, but he loved the idea that Katya needed something to hold onto.




He leaned up, moving his free hand to Katya’s back so he could pull her against him. The new angle allowed Neil’s cock to go even deeper inside Katya. She screamed in pleasure as he began to move his fingers faster. He knew she was so close. He wanted to be the reason she tipped over that sweet, sweet edge.




Sucking against Katya’s nipple even harder, Neil gave it a soft bite. That seemed to be all Katya needed. Her orgasm exploded through her, making her muscles tighten.




“Uhhh,” Neil groaned. She was so fucking tight around him. But she hadn’t told him that he could come yet so Neil kept fucking up into Katya. His fingers played against her clit until Katya pushed them away, her orgasm leaving her almost too sensitive, no doubt.




She groaned, rocking her hips in a slow circle that made Neil see stars bloom behind his eyelids. “Ohhh, that was good, pet. So good.” The praise warmed Neil from the inside. Katya leaned down to claim his lips in a kiss.




Her tongue danced against his, stroking hard and fast. Neil’s groan was lost against her lips. She looked down at him, so sexy and confident. And apparently, not done with him yet.




“Flip us over, pet. I want to feel you pound your cock into me hard.”




“Oh, fuck, yes,” Neil groaned. One of his hands squeezed Katya’s ass. He did just as she’d told him, flipping them over so he could press his body against hers. The change of angle made Neil’s cock slip even deeper into Katya. He moaned at how amazing her tight, wet pussy felt.




He began to rock his hips, Katya’s encouraging moans making Neil speed up. She’d told him to pound into her hard, so he was going to do just that. His hand gripped Katya’s ass harder as her legs wrapped around Neil’s waist. He pressed forward, slamming into her until the bed shook under them with such force it bounced against the wall.




“Yes, yes, yes,” Katya cried. Her nails raked down Neil’s back, bringing out goosebumps all over his skin. When she reached his ass, her fingers pressed into the marks left by the whip. Neil moaned, pouring all his lust and desire into the sound.




Katya’s legs tightened, her body rocking in perfect harmony with Neil’s hard thrusts. Her breasts bounced, nipples still hard and red from all the attention Neil had paid to them. “Yes, come on,” Katya urged. “Fill me up with your cum, Neil. I want to feel you!”




“Fuuuck!” Neil cried, slamming forward hard. Everything seemed to go white as he came, filling Katya’s hot pussy up just as she’d demanded. He groaned loudly, loving how amazing her heat felt.




Once he was spent, Neil pulled back, collapsing next to Katya. Even now, body so empty, he nuzzled close to her, hand trailing over Katya’s body until he could slide it between her legs. Her wetness mixed with his cum, leaving her pussy so drenched. Neil used it to slip his fingers inside her, thumb rubbing over Katya’s clit, making her moan.




Her eyes widened, but she didn’t push Neil away. Instead, she bucked her hips, trying to take more of Neil’s fingers inside her. “Ohhh,” she moaned. Neil thrust his fingers in and out slowly, taking the time to make sure he rubbed against all Katya’s most sensitive pleasure points.




When her pussy tightened, squeezing against Neil’s fingers, Katya gave a wordless cry. She leaned close, catching Neil’s lip between her teeth and biting down. “Fuck, yes,” she murmured against his mouth. “Faster, Neil. Faster!”




He did as instructed, fucking his hand in and out of her so fast that her liquids splashed. His fingers and hand were covered, but Neil didn’t slow down. He fingered Katya’s pussy harder and faster until her whole body was trembling.




She screamed, her pussy clenching around Neil’s fingers as she came, screaming in pleasure. The whole of Katya’s body bucked up, like she was trying to chase the very last drops of her orgasm. Neil more than happily let her, fingering her until she finally had to push him away.




When Katya relaxed against the pillows, Neil leaned in to nuzzle against her neck, dropping a kiss there.




Her hand stroked over his arm, pulling him closer. Her multiple orgasms had left her glowing. Somehow, she was even more beautiful now than she had been when Neil had let her in.




As her fingers brushed across the collar at Neil’s throat, he gave a soft sigh. “Mmm,” Katya hummed, turning her body and tangling her legs between Neil’s. “I think you’ve tired me out, pet. At least temporarily.”




Neil grinned. He loved knowing he could have that much impact. And even though her body was loose-limbed from her pleasure, Katya still ran a hand down his back, peering over his shoulder so she could check the marks she’d left against his skin.




“A little nap, and then I’ll draw you a bath,” Katya decided. “You can cuddle up with me, even if you don’t want to go to sleep.”




That sounded absolutely amazing. Neil gave a content groan. “Yeah, I’d love that,” he nodded. Having Katya look after him always felt so rewarding. It reassured Neil that he’d done well by her. And after the week he’d had, Neil wanted Katya to take all of those feelings away and replace them with nothing but her.




“Rest,” he told her gently, pulling her in close. “Then a bath.” He’d enjoy having Katya clean him up and then, hopefully, dirty him all over again.
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