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“You look so different.” John said standing at the doorway. 

“What are you doing in here?” She said shocked. “To see you,” he stepped closer to her.

“Are you crazy, I’m working, where’s your professionalism?” She whispered afraid someone could hear them outside. “Well actually you´re done working for today and we are alone in here,” he held on to her hips. “Don’t John, someone could hear us or walk in.”

“Come here.” He grabbed her hand carried her into one of the bathroom stalls.

“Well not my usual style but will have to suffice the dirtiness can be ignored,” he said locking the door. Nikita tried to get away telling him to stop and not do anything there but in the small space she couldn’t escape John caught her wrapping his arms around her and kissed her forcefully she tried to push his head away to no avail he forced his lips on hers harder. He pressed her against the wall pinning both her hands on it and intertwined his fingers with hers, Nikita was now helpless. “Stop this please,” she pleaded exhaustedly. John not listening to her went to suck on her neck. “Shush they might hear us baby.” 

“John...” She whispered. He locked his lips with hers again then ran his tongue all over inside her warm mouth. Nikita twisted her head side by side but he only pushed on to her more, the pressure of John’s muscular frame made her uncomfortable.  “Ease up you´re crushing me.” She managed to murmur out.

“Are you going be good now?” He asked releasing her from his hold. “What are you going to do suffocate me if I don’t?” She breathed out angrily while flexing her arms.

“Come on I only want to kiss a little,” he said taking her by the waist, then started peaking her cheeks then moved to her tender, swollen lips again. John licked around them before kissing softly, Nikita couldn’t resist anymore she gave in and held his arms. “Hey Nikki you in there,” Fred yelled banging on the door. She jumped frightened like a pussycat.

“Yeah Fred give me a sec I’ll be right out!” She quickly brushed off the hands on her and walked pass the man in front her “Wait!” He caught her in his trapping arms. “He’s waiting for me.” 

“Kiss me back before you go.”  “What?”

“Do it and I’ll let you leave,” John said lowering his head she had no choice she kiss him and instantly he slowly explored her gums once more. Nikita motioned her tongue in response as he released her and turned her around to face him properly taking her curly locks in his hands. He moaned out while running his fingers through her hair, moving to her neck he finally broke the embrace.
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