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         I have a job that periodically demands a great deal of evening work. This often involves difficult judgments: choices, so to speak, between business and pleasure.

         

The reason behind this is that my partner is an exceptionally gorgeous and passionate woman. She knows what she wants and is more than familiar with the art of seduction. And when she’s got that far, she really knows how to give a man the utmost pleasure. So, obviously, there are often extremely difficult decisions to be made between duty and enjoyment.

         

One evening, when I was sitting in front of my PC at home, is a good example. I had to finish the budget for the following day and knew it was going to be a long evening. She’d been out with a few friends and came home a little before midnight. She was in a real teasing mood and there was no doubt what she fancied doing. I tried to concentrate on my work. That would turn out to be difficult.

         

She knows I’m watching her out of the corner of my eye as she slowly takes off her dress and lets it fall to the floor. Still wearing her stockings, bra and panties, she lies down on the sofa. She stretches, looking steadfastly at me, then begins stroking over her breasts, down across her tummy, onto her thighs and back up again towards her crotch. She knows I like what she’s wearing: brown stay-ups and matching bra and panties in a transparent gauzy brown material with rust-red and orange lace trimmings. She continues stroking her tummy and thighs, closing her eyes, making small sounds and writhing almost imperceptibly. I try to maintain my concentration, but it isn’t easy. She knows I’m watching her and enjoying it.

         

Placing her hands again on her breasts, she cups them in her hands and squeezes them gently before pulling her bra slightly to one side so that one nipple is visible. She pulls it gently, her playful fingers making it harden. Now I’m just watching her openly. She knows it and can see that I want her. I give up on everything to do with budgets and get up. She looks at me, shakes her head and makes unmistakable signs that I am to remain sitting. While gently massaging one breast, her other hand slips down towards her panties and pulls them to one side. Still looking at me, she lets her tongue glide across her lips.

         

She leans her head back, closes her eyes and, holding her panties to the side with one hand, strokes her bush and pussy lips with the other. She raises her head a little and glances over at me, knowing full well that my sitting there watching is just about unbearable. She spreads her legs a little, giving one finger a little suck before gently slipping it a little way into her opening. A few low moans escape from her. I have to undo my trousers, releasing my dick, which is clearly ready for action, but again she shakes her head: “Just look - don’t touch.” She closes her eyes again and rubs her slit.

         

Getting to her feet now, she slowly takes off her panties but keeps her bra and stockings on. I have to admit I love seeing her in gorgeous, sexy underwear. Then it doesn’t take much to turn me on. She loves underwear too, has lots to choose from, and it’s given us both a lot of pleasure. She also knows that I like her to keep it on for a long time, just as she’s doing now. Then she turns her back, putting one foot up on the sofa, and stretches. Her hands slide down over the small of her back and bottom before she bends over. She’s quite aware that I like seeing her from behind, and she again takes a finger and strokes it backwards and forwards across her slit before once or twice sliding it in and out. I can see that she’s pretty wet. Meanwhile, I’m sitting there with a firm grasp around my dick. It’s so difficult not to start moving my hand.

         

She’s begun working her fingers more vehemently now, and I can see that she’s really beginning to want to cut to the chase. Both her hands are involved. I just have to get up and am finally allowed to approach her. She spreads her legs a little further and takes my rock-hard cock from behind. I can’t help but groan: it’s so fantastically good to feel my cock sliding into her gorgeous, wet, ready-and-waiting pussy. And I’m not the only one groaning.

         

It’s wonderfully good, soft and hot, and I’m so horny that I just have to pump my cock in and out. I can barely hold out but, of course, she wants to make it last. Wants to have me under her. We climb onto the sofa and she sits on top of me, her back facing my head. First, she starts moving backwards and forwards, then vigorously up and down. She leans back so that I can hold her breasts. Next, she turns the other way around, continuing the same intense movements. I like what I see: a wonderful pair of breasts in a fabulously sexy bra. She presses down hard onto me to get my cock as deep inside her as possible and, at the same time, to apply some wonderful pressure on her clit. I can see she’s getting close and I’m having difficulty holding back myself.
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