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Work parties were notoriously dull. Just a horde of men Eve found boring at the best of times getting more and more drunk while their wives looked on from the sidelines.




Eve was not a woman who looked on from the sidelines of anything. She knew what was expected at these cocktail parties. And she took great pleasure in doing exactly the opposite.




That was why, with every other woman in the room dressed in sober, modest cocktail gowns, Eve had chosen to wear a short scarlet dress that hugged her from bust to waist before flaring out around her hips.




It was also why she ignored her boss, her boss’s boss, and her boss’s wife. Instead, she strolled across the room, enjoying every gaze that caressed her figure as she moved.




She headed straight for the company’s newest employee. Wayne was handsome and articulate. So far, his work had shown every evidence of being excellent. But most importantly, he was young. He hadn’t yet had the years of experience it took to become staid and dull like the rest of the guests.




Eve’s tongue wet her lips as she felt him turn to appreciate her approach.




“You look bored out of your mind,” she informed Wayne honestly. “Why don’t we slip away and cause a scandal?”




The way his eyes widened at the suggestion almost made Eve laugh. She didn’t, though, instead just biting her lower lip, waiting for whatever the answer would be. An affirmative, she hoped.




Wayne looked around, like he worried that someone would overhear them. But not so much that he didn’t then turn back to give her an answer. Or rather, a question of his own. “What, um, what did you have in mind? What sort of scandal are you interested in?” The second question was more teasing. Eve grinned.




Eve was quite sure that them walking out together at all would raise plenty of gossip. And she did like her job, even if she didn’t like the parties, so that was about as far as she was willing to go. In public, anyway.




Luckily, the party was in the ballroom of a hotel. “I’ve got a bedroom upstairs,” she answered. “Why don’t you come with me and show me just how enthusiastic you can be about doing what I say?”




This time, when Wayne’s eyes widened, there was a definite darkening, too. One that Eve recognized well. Lust. She couldn’t help but run her tongue over her lips. Ahh, yes, she had assumed correctly that Wayne would be interested in proving himself to her. From the way she’d seen him work, he was very keen on doing well.




Glancing around them, Wayne then looked back at Eve. “Yeah, okay,” he nodded. “Do you... are you sure you want us to leave together?” he asked. That alone made Eve smile. It was considerate of him to ask, to make sure that she did want there to be gossip.




“I think you’ll find that I’m sure of everything I say,” she promised. In her position, with her years of experience, she could weather the gossip. As for Wayne, it would only make the men at work respect him more.




Eve might hate that there was such a double standard, but she wasn’t against using it for herself from time to time.




Taking Wayne’s arm, Eve guided them out and into an elevator. Wayne’s palms must’ve been sweating; he wiped them on his pants three times before they made it to Eve’s room for the night.




She pushed Wayne through the door, pressing a kiss against his lips as she jerked it closed behind them.




He responded eagerly, one hand settling against Eve’s hip as he pulled her in closer. It wasn’t demanding. She appreciated that. There was plenty of demanding to go around from Eve’s side. Wayne seemed perfectly happy with that, if the way he let her lead him towards her bed was any indication.




When he sat down, she crawled into his lap, straddling his legs. Eve pulled back enough to look at Wayne, his lips red from her kisses.




“You’re so gorgeous,” he breathed. “What are the things you want me to do?”




Oh, there were so many! Silencing Wayne with another kiss, Eve’s teeth caught against his lip, making him cry out. From the way his hips rocked up under Eve’s weight, it was clear he didn’t mind a little pain.




That was good. Nothing made Eve’s blood sizzle like making a man cry out for her. Pain was a very effective way to do just that. Wayne’s lips parted, giving Eve the chance to tease her tongue across them.




Pulling back just enough for breath to pass between them, Eve groaned. “Play with my tits,” she demanded. “Show me how much you like them.”




Wayne groaned, his hands coming up straight away. The touch was soft at first, like he wanted to learn her curves before he did anything more. Eve let him, not discouraging a bit of exploration. When he seemed satisfied with knowing how her breasts felt in his hands, Wayne’s touch became more firm.




In response, Eve’s nipples hardened. Wayne took that as the encouragement that it was. His fingers teased over them, tugging lightly through the material. She had said to play with them; he seemed to be determined to do just that.




Lowering his head, Wayne sucked a wet kiss against Eve’s neck. “Can I take your dress off? It’ll be easier to play with them if there’s less material,” he argued.




It was not an argument Eve had any objection to. She rocked her hips, a smile blossoming when she felt Wayne’s hardening dick. He was young, eager, and oh so responsive! Eve was going to enjoy showing Wayne exactly what she wanted from him.




“You can,” she allowed. “But be careful. This dress was expensive.” While it might sometimes be fun to have her clothes ripped off, Eve fully intended to wear this dress again.




Wayne’s touch over her nipples made Eve moan, tipping her head back and letting the sound echo off the bare walls. Slowly, his fingers explored the material. Eve twisted, leading him in the right direction to find the zipper.




There was some fumbling, but only very little. Wayne was determined to do a good job and get the material off Eve as quickly - but carefully - as possible. The zipper gave easily, letting Wayne slide it open. He groaned, a soft sort of sound, at the sight of Eve’s underwear.




With one hand coming up to brush over her shoulder, Wayne removed the material of her dress. He had to lift Eve to help her out of the dress properly. She was impressed by just how much strength he had. While Wayne clearly could’ve flipped them over, caged Eve under him, he chose not to, letting her stay on top.




Wayne leaned in to run his tongue over the hard nub of Eve’s nipple, leaving the material of her bra wet.




Her soft whimper of approval seemed to go straight to his cock, if the way he bucked his hips under her was any indication. He leaned in to do it again, the wet stroke of his tongue sending tingles of pleasure across Eve’s skin.




Wayne’s hands lifted, one palm covering her whole breast while the fingers of his other hand teased her nipple through the damp fabric. The meeting of the two sensations made Eve cry out. Lust darkened Wayne’s eyes again, his tongue darting out to wet his lips.




“Don’t stop.” Eve’s fingers worked open one button of Wayne’s shirt, sliding past the material to trail lightly over his chest. Another button, and another, until she could push the shirt off Wayne’s shoulders.




Bending her head, she set her teeth against the point where his neck merged into his shoulder. Biting down lightly at first, Eve pressed harder as Wayne’s cry of pleasure spilled from his throat.




She loved how easily he leaned into her. His mouth didn’t leave her breast, tongue teasing over the nipple again and again. Wayne’s hands explored her body, tracing the way it curved, but he didn’t try to get her underwear off. Wayne sucked her nipple between his lips, before letting his teeth graze over it.




The sounds that Eve gave in response echoed around them. A tremble shot through her body and she pressed harder into Wayne. When he did pull back, it was to breathe harshly.




“Fuck, you’re so hot. Can I take your bra off? Do you want me to take my pants off?” It was hard to tell from those questions which Wayne was more eager to do.




She pulled back, getting to her feet and relishing the look of disappointment Wayne sent her way at the loss of contract. “Get undressed,” she ordered, crossing her arms under her breasts to push them up even more irresistibly.




Her nipples ached - but Eve hardly had to wait long. Wayne bounded to his feet, his fingers dancing along the bulge his cock made in the tight material of his pants. He almost reached the zipper before Eve’s voice rang out like a whip crack. “Shoes first,” she demanded.




Wayne’s eyes widened - in surprise, no doubt - but Eve was sure there was desire there, too. Good. She wanted Wayne to like obeying her orders.




He nodded before kicking his shoes off. The socks were next. Eve grinned, he was quick at catching up with the sort of order she liked things done in. When he did finally return to the fastenings on his pants, Wayne went slowly. The button first, then the zipper.




Finally pushing the material off, he revealed a tight pair of boxers, clinging to his hard cock. Eve enjoyed how unabashed he was, letting her see just how hard she’d made him.




“The boxers, too?” Wayne asked, thumbs hooking in the band, ready to pull the material off.




Licking her lips, Eve nodded. “I want you naked,” she agreed. “I want to see how sensitive you are to all the different ways I can touch you.” Confidence laced her voice. Eve had no doubt that Wayne wanted her hands on him. He would make such beautiful noises for her!




He dragged the fabric down over his cock, which sprang back against his hard, flat stomach. Just like his body, his dick was long and lean. Eve’s pussy throbbed at the thought of him thrusting inside her.




First, she had a promise to keep. She reached out, running her fingers down Wayne’s chest and circling her nails around his cock and over his balls.




“Fuck,” he grunted. Wayne moved forward slightly, into Eve’s touch but then, when her nails became too much, he pulled back again. She watched as he ran a tongue over his lips. “It’s... I’m pretty sensitive,” he joked, giving her a grin.




It was a smile that Eve happily returned. Even those few grunts she had gotten out of him sounded great. Eve looked forward to hearing what else he would produce. First, though, Wayne’s hands returned to Eve’s sides, fingers brushing over the material of her underwear.




“Can I take it off now?” he asked hopefully.




Eve’s fingers moved higher, sliding over Wayne’s nipples, testing to see if they, too, were sensitive. His back arched into her touch, a soft whimper falling from his lips. With a wicked gleam in her eyes, Eve pinched her fingers harder, just until Wayne cried out in pain.




Then she stopped, knowing how the relief would flood his system, making his skin tingle in the wake of her touch. “You can take off my bra,” she allowed. “If you say please, first.”




“Please.” The word was out of Wayne’s lips before she’d even really finished her sentence. The absolute eagerness made Eve grin. She gave another tug against his nipple as a reward, earning one more low groan. Wayne didn’t hesitate, his hands sliding up her back and to the clasp of Eve’s bra.




Just like he had been with her dress, Wayne was slow and careful at removing Eve’s bra. She had to give him credit for not rushing, even if she knew for certain that he wanted to. Instead, Wayne restrained, hands slowly moving over Eve’s body until finally, her breasts were free from the bra.




With his eyes focused on Eve’s, Wayne leaned in to capture one of her nipples between his lips. The way he looked at her, learning what she liked, made Eve moan. As did the way he sucked against her nipple harder, teeth grazing over it lightly.




“Oooh, yeah!” Eve cried. “Just like that.” She wrapped an arm around Wayne’s body, her nails grazing red streaks over his back. He shivered, but his mouth was too occupied with her breast to make any sound.




Pressing against him, Eve enjoyed the hot, hard line of Wayne’s cock against her thigh. His hips twitched, betraying his desire to rub himself against her. It was impossible not to admire the way he held still, his attention focused on Eve’s body and Eve’s pleasure.




Eve wanted to test that focus. “Do you want to take my panties off?” she asked, pulling back enough for Wayne to answer.




“Yes,” he answered eagerly, licking his lips. “Please,” Wayne added. Eve had to grin. A quick study! She certainly approved of that. He didn’t reach to take the material off, because she hadn’t told him to.




The question hadn’t implied that just because he wanted something he would be allowed to do it. The sort of obedience Wayne showed was appealing to Eve. His mouth returned to her breast, this time seeking her other nipple out. Like he thought he could earn being allowed to take her panties off. And he wasn’t wrong!




Eve’s toes curled tightly as pleasure threaded through her body from the tight heat of Wayne’s mouth. Her free hand lifted, tangling in his curls and pulling so he couldn’t retreat. “Yes, Wayne, yes!” Her pussy throbbed, drenching the material between her legs.




She wanted Wayne to feel that. She wanted him to know exactly how much she was enjoying him. “You may take them off, if you can do it without taking your mouth off my breast,” she decided.




The thought of Wayne’s hands sliding down her body, groping for the waistband of her panties without really being able to see his way, made Eve dizzy with desire.




He groaned against her breast at the challenge. There was no objection. Instead, his hands fell to Eve’s hips, finding the lace there so he could begin to push it off. There was going to be eventual physical limitations to this, probably, but Eve was keen to see just how far he’d get.




The attentiveness to both her breasts and her panties made Eve moan. Wayne’s tongue slid over her nipple just as his hands pulled her panties off over her ass. He dropped on his knees, but in doing so, Wayne had to let go of Eve’s breasts.




She watched as he licked his lips. “I’m sorry,” he apologized. “May I carry on?”




His gaze up at her breast, her nipple hard and wet from his attention, did look genuinely regretful. It would have been so easy to agree, to let Wayne drag her panties the rest of the way off and see what that lovely mouth could do between her legs.




But Eve had never been one to do things the easy way. “I think you should have asked that before you stopped,” she said, pressing her lips together in a stern line.




“Now, I’m going to have to punish you.”




Wayne’s eyes widened, like he hadn’t considered that punishment could even exist. She saw his lips part, like he was going to argue, to defend himself. But then, his mouth shut. That made Eve smirk. Evidently, while Wayne might not have known about punishment, it didn’t mean that he was against the idea.




“Wh-what will the punishment be?” he asked, the tone equal amounts of worry and excitement. “I’ve never been punished before,” he admitted. Eve could have guessed as much.




She grinned. “I’ll go easy on you,” she promised. After all, this was Wayne’s first failure to follow her orders, and he had asked if he could continue, even if his asking had come rather later than Eve would have liked.




“Take my panties off, then get on all fours on the bed,” she ordered. Wayne’s fingers gripped the lace, tugging it down Eve’s long legs. She lifted her feet, helping him get it all the way off.




She watched, eagerly, as Wayne got to his feet to comply with the rest of her instructions.




He looked good, there was no arguing with that. On all fours, following Eve’s orders, Wayne’s ass so round. Eve didn’t bother resisting running her hand over it. The touch was soft. But then she ran her nails over his skin, watching the red spark across the paleness. The way Wayne groaned made Eve grin.




Glancing over his shoulder, Wayne licked his lips. It looked like he was about to say something but then seemed to change his mind. Instead, his eyes just focused on Eve, like he could somehow read her mind if only he stared intently enough.




For a few more minutes, Eve let him sweat. She teased her fingers over his ass, sliding just far enough between his cheeks to make Wayne give a startled whine. The anticipation built, until Eve knew Wayne’s whole body had to be on edge waiting for the first blow.




She didn’t disappoint. Pulling her hand back, Eve let it land against his ass with a resounding smack. Wayne’s mouth fell open, a silent cry before he caught his breath. Red bloomed across the curve of Wayne’s ass, making Eve’s pussy ache.




“How does it feel?” she asked, stroking her fingers softly over the reddened skin.




His breath took a moment to steady enough for a response. Eve was curious to hear whether Wayne enjoyed it. Considering that this was punishment, she was going to do it regardless. He didn’t need to know that just yet.




“It’s... good,” he finally answered. Eve could tell from his tone that he was a little unsure whether that was the right answer. For a punishment, perhaps it wasn’t quite right. But Eve didn’t want him to hate it. Not yet, anyway. Pain was fun to play with but it definitely could be both enjoyable and not.




“That’s a good start,” Eve said. She didn’t want Wayne to be confused about this. She wanted to push him, but not more than he could take. “It’s going to hurt a little more each time. I want you to tell me if it stops feeling good. Do you understand?”




Wayne’s lips parted, a soft sigh sliding from them. Eve gave him the moment he needed, smiling when he eventually nodded his curly head at her.




“Good.” And just like that, she landed a second, harder slap against Wayne’s ass.




Another sharp intake of breath and a ‘fuck’ fell from Wayne’s lips. Eve paused, but only briefly, to take in that sound. When she felt he was ready, she slapped his ass again. Each time, Wayne’s groans increased but they didn’t sound like he wasn’t enjoying himself.




Eve had to wonder if she’d bitten off more than she could chew when the slaps began to hurt her palm! But, after the eighth slap, Wayne whined. He still managed to take another two slaps before he finally caved.




“It doesn’t feel good anymore,” Wayne breathed. “Please, Eve, it’s... fuck, it stings.”




Eve stopped, running her tingling palm over the skin of Wayne’s ass. “You were such a good boy,” she praised. “Taking your punishment so well!” Wayne really had. And now, Eve was more than ready to reward him.




“Flip over, slowly,” Eve ordered. She knew that putting pressure on his ass, rubbing it against the sheets, would hurt Wayne in all new ways. She gave him plenty of time, watching his face as he winced. But he didn’t say he couldn’t take it.




Running her hands over her own body, Eve groaned. Her nipples were diamond hard and the ache between her legs was distracting. “Do you want to see how wet you’ve made me?” she asked. “Would you like that?”




“Fuck, yes, yes, please,” Wayne groaned, nodding his head energetically. Eve grinned, reaching to take one of Wayne’s hands. She slid it down her chest, making sure to run his fingers over her breasts before letting it slide lower. There was no need to rush. If anything, the slowness of it all made anticipation build more.




When she couldn’t take teasing herself like this anymore, Eve slid Wayne’s hand between her legs. He gave a soft moan, tongue running over his lips. “God, you feel good,” he murmured, fingers caressing through her wetness.




Pleasure shivered across her skin at the light touch. “Uhhhh,” she moaned, softly. Wayne’s hand felt amazing, but Eve was sure his mouth would feel even better. Her muscles trembled as she let Wayne explore, her stomach tensing as Wayne’s fingertips found her clit.




When Eve felt her knees begin to buckle, she pulled Wayne’s hand away. “Lie back.” Wayne whined at the loss, but did as she ordered. Carefully, Eve swung one leg over his body, straddling Wayne’s chest with her face pointed towards his feet.




“Keep exploring,” she ordered, pussy throbbing with need as she lowered herself over Wayne’s face.




“Yes, ma’am,” he agreed. Eve groaned at the sound of that. Hearing him call her ma’am was hot! But it was nowhere near as hot as having Wayne’s tongue reach up to explore her. His hands settled against Eve’s hips to steady her and pull her in closer.




With his tongue, Wayne dutifully explored. He lapped up the wetness and teased louder and louder moans from Eve. His tongue moved to her clit but then slid back to her opening. Wayne took his time, tongue twisting before he licked his way into Eve.




She cried out, rocking herself against Wayne’s face. “Fuuuck, yeah,” she breathed. “Such a very good boy.” Wayne’s cock twitched eagerly against his flat stomach, making Eve smirk to herself.




Shifting her body, she leaned forward, bracing herself with one arm so that the other hand could slide around Wayne’s dick. Her touch was light, exploring the length of him. Eve felt the moment Wayne was distracted from her pussy. She laughed.




“I didn’t say you could stop. Focus on me.” Even as she said it, Eve’s fingers gripped tighter, drawing more pleasure from Wayne’s hard cock. His tongue licked over her with obvious hesitation.




It was a fun challenge. Eve wanted to see Wayne pull himself together, wanted him to focus enough to make her come all while she kept one hand on his cock.




Feeling how much he tried was hot. An occasional groan was muffled by Eve’s pussy. All in all, Wayne was doing a good job. His tongue continued to move in and out of Eve before he let it slide back to her clit. His focus moved to that, circling around her to bring louder and louder moans from Eve.




It made her stroke his cock faster, to see how long he could withstand it before losing focus on her pussy again. But Wayne seemed to have learned from his mistakes. Or perhaps he wasn’t interested in getting punished again.




Whatever it was, all of Wayne’s focus seemed to be on making Eve’s pleasure build faster and faster until she could feel that sweet edge of pleasure approach.




It was Eve’s turn to lose focus. Her fingers loosened, her grip on Wayne’s cock going slack. Pleasure tingled across every nerve-ending, making Eve’s muscles tighten as she rocked herself harder and faster.




“Fuck, Wayne!” she shouted. Her breasts bounced with every thrust, nipples sending flares of sensation straight to Eve’s core. “Ahhh! That’s good. That’s so good!”




Eve’s orgasm hit her like a wall of sensation, slamming into her whole body in one fierce burst. She cried out again and again as she came, both hands moving to Wayne’s thighs to keep her upright.




He didn’t stop. His tongue moved from her clit to her opening, sliding deep inside her. Eve’s hips twisted, trying to get more, wanting to feel Wayne everywhere.




Eve shuddered, coming slowly back to herself. “Oh, fuck,” she breathed. “Oh, that was good, Wayne. So good.”




There was a muffled agreement from Wayne. Eve chuckled. She pulled back, moving so she could actually see Wayne’s slick face. It was hot to see him like this, lying on her bed, face covered in her wetness. His tongue darted over his lips, lapping up whatever he could reach.




“You taste great,” he informed her. “And sound amazing.” Eve grinned, especially when Wayne then didn’t follow it up by asking her to do anything for him. Luckily for them both, Eve had great plans for that hard dick.




Stretching, Eve allowed Wayne to appreciate the sight of her body, flushed with arousal. His gaze lingered on her breasts before dropping down between her legs where her pussy was still wet and ready.




She straddled him again, lowering her body so her breasts could press against Wayne’s chest as she kissed him. Eve’s tongue followed the course Wayne’s had taken, licking up any last trace of her taste.




When she pulled back, it was to lift herself up, both hands braced on Wayne’s chest. “Hold your cock still,” she ordered.




“Uhh,” Wayne groaned but did exactly as instructed. Eve lowered herself onto him slowly, taking his cock in inch by inch, letting them both enjoy the sensation. When her legs finally hit Wayne’s hips, they moaned as one. It felt good to have him fill her up like this. Eve was going to enjoy all of it.




With her hands pressing flat against Wayne’s chest, she began to ride him. Slowly at first, reaching for one of his hands, Eve led it up to her breast, another moan falling from her lips when Wayne’s fingers caressed over her nipple.




Her back arched, thrusting her breasts forward. Wayne knew what to do; his fingers tugged against her nipple, pleasure spiraling to Eve’s core. The slick, wet sounds of her pussy coming down against Wayne’s cock were barely audible over their ragged breathing.




Lifting herself up, Eve let gravity pull her down the length of Wayne’s shaft. “Uh, uh, uh,” she grunted. “Come on, Wayne. You can fuck up to meet me! I want you to.” Immediately, Wayne’s hips snapped upwards, his cock surging into Eve’s pussy so hard it made her see stars.




Her fingernails scratched across Wayne’s chest, leaving red lines against his skin. His nipples hardened. Eve took the opportunity to pinch them, to watch the shiver that passed over him at the mix of pleasure and pain she offered.




With him thrusting upwards to meet Eve’s body, pleasure quickly started to build. Wayne ran his other hand over Eve’s back, pulling her down so he could catch her free nipple between his lips. He sucked hard, making Eve scream as pleasure shot through her, twining together with how amazing his cock felt in her.




There was another muffled groan before Wayne grazed his teeth over Eve’s nipple. The shot of pain joined the pleasure and Eve cried out even louder. Wayne took it as encouragement, repeating the action.




“Yes, yes, yes!” Eve cried. Her thighs trembled as she kept pushing herself upward, slamming down against Wayne’s cock with force that rocked the mattress under them. Her chest heaved. Wayne’s mouth against her nipple felt better with every passing second. Eve could barely stand it!




Squeezing her hands around Wayne’s shoulders, Eve’s nails dented his skin. “Make me come!” she ordered, her whole body rocking as she circled her hips. “Make me come and I’ll let you flip me over and fuck me!”




Wayne took her instructions seriously. He tugged harder at her nipple, his cock pounding up into Eve so furiously. Her orgasm sped through her, crashing like a wave over her body until it was all she could feel.




Putting all his focus into Eve, Wayne kept fucking her steadily. Her body swayed atop of him, muscles tensing as her pleasure spread through her. The rhythm in which he fucked her was steady but Wayne moved faster and faster. All Eve could do was take it. She loved how much he was working to make her come.




When her orgasm exploded through every part of her, Wayne carried on. “Uh, fuck,” he groaned. “Ahhh.” Her muscles squeezed around his cock, edging him close, too, she had no doubt. But Wayne didn’t ask to come, didn’t ask for anything, just waiting for Eve to give him permission to flip them over as she’d promised.




“Go on,” Eve gasped. “Go on, Wayne. Flip me over and fuck me into the mattress!” His reaction was instant. Strong hands cradled her hips, tipping her onto her back. Eve lifted her legs, wrapping them around Wayne’s waist to pull him closer.




His cock drove deeper inside her, the angle so different. Eve slid her hands up Wayne’s chest, touching him softly now. She wanted him to enjoy this, wanted him to feel nothing but pleasure as he fucked her exactly the way he wanted to.




Her body bounced with every thrust, bed creaking under their combined weight. Eve tipped her head back, letting Wayne’s thrusts push a moan from her throat.




There was no gentleness in how hard he fucked her, but that was just hot. Eve cried out in pleasure as he slammed into her. Her nails scratched over his skin and the sharpness of that pushed Wayne closer to his own climax. But he didn’t slow, instead fucking Eve harder.




“Fuck!” he breathed harshly against her neck. “Uhhh, Eve, please, fuck, I want to come, please?” despite his plea, Wayne didn’t come, he kept fucking her steadily, waiting for that response.




The warm gust of his breath against her ear sent thrills down Eve’s spine. She hitched her legs tighter, her heels pressing into Wayne’s ass. The pressure on the skin she’d spanked made him cry out. Eve could see his control wavering, so close to snapping. And yet he still didn’t stop.




“Yes, Wayne! Come for me,” Eve cried out. “Fill me up, show me how good it feels.” His body bucked above her, hips pinning her to the mattress as he fucked into her hard and fast.




There was barely any time between her giving the permission and Wayne coming. He pounded into her hard, grunting as he came. Eve took it all, enjoying feeling him come apart against her. There was another deep breath and ‘fuck’ before he was spent.




But even so, Wayne didn’t crash onto her, moving softly off Eve instead. Carefully, he pulled back and Eve gave a soft whine as his cock slipped out of her.




“Fuck, that was amazing,” Wayne breathed. “You were so amazing.”




Eve’s body tingled from her head to her toes, a sleepy satisfaction stealing across her. “You were pretty good too, for your first time,” she answered. Wayne had been everything Eve could want: obedient, willing, responsive.




She had definitely made the right decision in inviting him up to her hotel room.




Glancing at the clock on the wall, Eve gave a pleased hum. “The party is probably over,” she announced. “But this was much more fun.”




No doubt Wayne would agree. “Why don’t you stay?” Eve suggested. “I’ve got the room until tomorrow morning. We may as well use it.”




Wayne’s grin was almost reward enough. Almost, because Eve had a lot of ideas for what else they could do as they used the room. “Yeah, I’d love to,” Wayne told her honestly, leaning in to press a hot kiss against Eve’s lips.




When he pulled back it was to grin at Eve again. “I best make you come at least a couple of more times to make it worth it, eh?” he teased before beginning to kiss his way back down her body.




Eve groaned, pushing herself into his touch. Fuck, she certainly couldn’t fault Wayne’s enthusiasm. So soon after his own orgasm and he already wanted to make her come again!




This was going to be a very, very good night.
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