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      Reignite: A mature experienced older man, a younger untouched woman, a second-chance love opportunity for explosive passion.

      A guaranteed happily ever after, this romance erotica short story promises to ignite every sense and leave you breathless with pleasure.
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      The lump of clay hovers menacingly over the potter's wheel, as I glare daggers at the man who shattered my heart - Grant Coote. My hands itch to launch the clay ball at him, to see it smash against his smug face. But I resist, determined to not give him the satisfaction of knowing he still has power over me.

      My breaths come in ragged gasps as I struggle to focus on my pottery, my fingers trembling with a lethal mix of anger and desire whenever our eyes meet. How dare he show up in my life again, like nothing ever happened? Like he didn't break me into a million pieces?

      As I mold the clay with shaky hands, my mind is consumed by memories of our past - the betrayal, the hurt, and how I thought leaving everything behind would help me forget him. But now he's here, invading my new life, and the fire of anger burns fiercely within me.

      My teeth clench as Grant stands up to leave class, brushing against me in the process. The scent of his cologne fills my senses and sends a storm of shivers down my spine. My eyes shut tightly as I fight against the strong urge to kiss him, to let him consume me once again. But I refuse to be controlled by him any longer. This time, I will not let him break me.

      Grant's concern for me only adds fuel to the fire burning inside me. I can see the remorse in his eyes, but it does nothing to ease the turmoil in my heart.

      When he tries to comfort me, I push him away with all my strength, my voice shaking as I demand he leave me alone. As he walks away without a word, I am left alone with my chaotic thoughts once again, knowing that I can't avoid him forever.

      Despite my anger and hurt, my body betrays me whenever he's near, igniting a scorching flame within me that threatens to consume me whole.

      Each week of avoiding Grant in pottery class feels like a torturous game, as his presence looms over me like a dark cloud. The sight of him stirs up conflicting emotions within me, leaving me torn between wanting to confront him and wanting to run far away from him. But no matter how hard I try to bury it, the fire inside me continues to rage on unabated.

      As I work on the potter's wheel, my hands molded in wet clay, I suddenly feel a pair of muscular arms wrap around my waist. My heart races with fear until I recognize Grant's cologne and his voice whispers in my ear, sending shivers down my spine.

      "Hey, Susan," he says, his words laced with desire. "I know you're still mad at me, but I want to make things right. Will you let me show you?"

      I can feel his body pressed against mine, his arousal palpable through our clothes, and I realize just how much I've missed this physical connection. A wave of need washes over me as his fingers trail down my stomach, sending electric sparks throughout my body.

      His lips find the sensitive spot on my neck and I can't help but arch into him as he continues to explore my body with his hands. My resolve falters as his touch becomes more demanding, his fingers teasing and tantalizing every inch of my skin. Moans escape from my lips as he finds my sensitive spots, and I give in completely to the pleasure he is offering me.

      His words are a desperate plea, his lips trailing down my neck towards my collarbone. "I'll do anything," he whispers, the heat of his breath sending shivers down my spine.

      "Please, Susan. Let me make it up to you." My heart races as I inhale his scent - musky and masculine with hints of pine - and I feel myself giving in to him.

      Turning in his arms, my hands slide up his chest and tangle in his hair as our lips meet in a passionate kiss. His tongue dances with mine, igniting an inferno within me as our bodies press together. I know it's wrong, that I should stop this before it goes any further, but I'm lost in the sensation of his touch and the taste of his mouth on mine.

      The feeling of his hands exploring my body only intensifies my desires, pushing me past all reason and logic. I can't resist him any longer - all I want is him and the way he's making me feel. In this moment, nothing else matters except for the fire burning between us.

      He violently pushed me back, his primal desire evident in his eager gaze as he waited for my trembling hand to reach down and touch my barely covered breasts. His intense fixation on my chest sends shivers of excitement through my body. It's a part of me that I've always been self-conscious about, but Kyle can't seem to get enough of them.

      My hips involuntarily move back and forth as his massive 13-inch cock pounds inside of me, filling me with an overwhelming sense of pleasure.

      He removes his hand from my rear end and firmly grasps my hips, lifting me up and down on top of him like a puppet at his mercy. I eagerly take him into my mouth, using every trick in the book to please him.

      His taste is like sweet strawberries and intoxicating wine, everything I've ever wanted. His lips have a flavor that I had forgotten, like the first sip of a cold drink on a scorching day in the desert. As we reach the peak of pleasure, he pulls back to look into my eyes, his burning gaze igniting a fire within me.

      "Come home with me," he growls, his voice rough with desire. "Let me show you how desperately I crave you."

      He violently pushed me back, his primal desire evident in his eager gaze as he waited for my trembling hand to reach down and touch my barely covered breasts.

      His intense fixation on my chest sends shivers of excitement through my body. It's a part of me that I've always been self-conscious about, but Kyle can't seem to get enough of them.

      My hips involuntarily move back and forth as his massive 13-inch cock pounds inside of me, filling me with an overwhelming sense of pleasure. He removes his hand from my rear end and firmly grasps my hips, lifting me up and down on top of him like a puppet at his mercy.

      I eagerly take him into my mouth, using every trick in the book to please him. His taste is like sweet strawberries and intoxicating wine, everything I've ever wanted. His lips have a flavor that I had forgotten, like the first sip of a cold drink on a scorching day in the desert.

      As we reach the peak of pleasure, he pulls back to look into my eyes, his burning gaze igniting a fire within me. "Let me show you how desperately I crave you."

      His voice is low and commanding, sending shivers down my spine as I feel his piercing gaze on me. My body trembles with a mix of fear and desire, and I can see the outline of his erection pressing against his pants. It makes my heart race with anticipation.

      With a hard expression on his face, he demands that I strip for him. I know I must have done something to anger him, but I am unable to resist his command. My fingers shake as I fumble with the buttons of my shirt, revealing my bare skin underneath.

      My bra follows suit, exposing my full breasts and swollen pink nipples that seem to have grown even harder under his intense stare. His eyes roam hungrily over my curves - hips, stomach, thighs - taking in every inch of my nakedness.

      As he inspects me with a lustful gaze, I am acutely aware of how exposed and vulnerable I am before him. But I cannot escape, cannot cover myself or run away. He holds all the power over me in this moment.

      I know he will demand even more from me, and I can feel a mixture of nervousness and anticipation building inside me. But I am helpless against his desires, completely at his mercy as he consumes me with his hungry eyes.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
Chapter Two


          

        

      

    

    
      His intense gaze devours my body, a fiery heat that ignites every inch of my skin. The weight of his desire feels like a million hands touching me, and I can't help but let out a soft moan. His jaw clenches tightly, his eyes blazing with primal hunger as he takes in every curve and line of my body. "Spread your legs," he commands in a husky growl.

      My pulse quickens as I obey, feeling the scorching heat radiating off of him with each step he takes closer to me. His hands roam over my trembling body, leaving trails of fire with each touch. I gasp as his fingers brush along my thighs, sending shivers through me.

      He kneels in front of me, his hands moving over my hips possessively before reaching for the button on his jeans. With practiced ease, he unzips and pulls his clothes off, revealing his sculpted body glistening with sweat. Every nerve in my body hums with anticipation as I wait for him to claim me with all the intensity of a raging inferno.

      We are both completely naked, and I’m wet for him. He presses his lips to the spot between my thighs, and I cry out, burying my hands in his hair. He smirks, pulling away, and I whimper at the loss of his touch. He stands, and I watch as he pulls his underpants over my head, covering my eyes. I want to stare at his body. He’s so muscular, so strong. He’s all man, and I’m all woman.

      ”You can remove them if you wish, but it heightens sensation.”

      “For both of us. If you don’t like it take them off.”

      I leave them on. I love the smell of him. His hands move over my body, squeezing and kneading the soft flesh of my hips. I moan, arching my back as his mouth moves over my skin. His lips travel up to my neck, planting soft kisses along the way. I gasp as he takes my nipple between his teeth and he growls in response. His hands wander lower, finding their way between my legs. He teases me with his touch, sending shivers of pleasure through me.

      His lips move lower, trailing down to my stomach before settling between my thighs. I moan as his tongue explores me, and his fingers work their magic inside of me. My breathing grows ragged as his mouth works its sensual magic on me. He teases and tantalizes until I’m a trembling mess beneath him, then he finally slides inside of me with one powerful thrust.

      I couldn't resist anymore. Straddling his hard, throbbing member, I rode him with reckless abandon, my body consumed by raw desire. My arms gripped his neck tightly as he effortlessly slid his fingers into me, igniting every nerve in my body. With a fierce hunger, I nibbled and licked at his ear, my mind completely overtaken by lust.

      "Kyle," I moaned breathlessly, "your cock feels fucking amazing."

      "Do you love that? Do you crave having my thick shaft filling your tight pussy?" His words were like fire against my skin, fueling the wildfire of ecstasy building inside me. The smacking of our bodies colliding echoed throughout the room, drowning out all other sounds except for our ragged breathing."

      

      His words were like electricity, sending shockwaves directly to my core, intensifying my pleasure. The sound of our bodies colliding filled the room along with our heavy breathing."

      The world blurs into a blur of passion and desire as we lose ourselves in each other. Our bodies move in perfect synchrony, every touch igniting a wildfire of pleasure that consumes us both. With each thrust, my senses explode with ecstasy until it feels like I'm on the verge of losing all control.

      My nails dig deeper into his skin as he toys with my sensitive spots, sending shivers down my spine. His hand travels down to my stomach and between my parted thighs, making me gasp as he brushes his thumb against my throbbing clit. I am drenched with desire, squirming against him as he continues to tease and torment me, rendering the blindfold over my eyes useless.

      He moves his mouth lower, tracing a path along my stomach before settling between my legs again. His tongue dances expertly over my folds, driving me wild with need. I cry out, my head thrown back as he plays with me, his tongue flicking and teasing until I am teetering on the edge of oblivion. Just when I think I can't take anymore, he stops and kisses my thigh, leaving me desperate for more of his touch.

      He stands, his lips against my throat. He presses his cock against my opening, teasing me, and I whimper. “Please,” I say.

      “Please what?” he asks. “You have to be more specific.”

      “Please fuck me,” I say, closing my eyes. “I need you to fuck me.”

      He devours my mouth, his lips and tongue claiming every inch of it. His hands grip me possessively, one on my hip and the other tangled in my hair. With a primal growl, he breaks away and orders me to meet his gaze. My heart races as I comply, unable to resist the intensity in his eyes.

      In one swift motion, he plunges into me, ripping through my innocence and igniting a fire within. I let out a gasp, my fingers digging into his muscular arms for support. He pauses, relishing the raw power he has over me before thrusting back in with an insatiable hunger.

      I writhe beneath him as he pounds into me mercilessly, my cries filling the room. Each movement brings us both closer to the brink of ecstasy. I clench around him, urging him on as he drives into me harder and faster.

      And then it hits me like a tidal wave, overwhelming all of my senses. I scream out his name as I shatter into countless pieces under his expert touch.

      The orgasm washes over me like a tidal wave, and I can feel my muscles spasming around him as I scream. “Grant,” I moan, as he slams into me one last time. He groans, his cock twitching as he spills himself into me.

      My body trembles as I gasp for air against his heaving chest. He pulls out of me, leaving me aching and wanting more. But then he wraps his arms around me, crushing my fragile frame against his solid warmth.

      "Are you alright?" he asks, his breath hot against my lips as he kisses me.

      I can barely form words, but I manage to choke out, "I'm perfect." A wicked grin spreads across my face, fueled by the rush of pleasure coursing through me.

      His smile matches mine as he leans in to kiss me again. "I love you," he whispers, sending shivers down my spine.

      "I love you too," I reply, lost in the intensity of our passion. This is what true love feels like - raw, consuming, and utterly perfect.
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