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The "Moan For Uncle" series began in October of 2011 and for
over four months dominated the erotica charts of sellers such as
Amazon, Barnes & Noble, iTunes, and All Romance e-books and was
named by numerous readers & review websites as a "must read" in
taboo erotica/erotic romance. Many retailers deemed it
too hot so opted to
suppress it with filters or outright banning it, but despite the
challenges, readers still found their way to Moan, so it has
continued to be a thriving success. With over 100,000 books sold
worldwide and now in three languages. Moan For Uncle will take you
on an erotic journey you'll want to take over and over
again.

 


 


Moan For
Uncle

 


Nikki has
spent countless nights pleasuring herself to the thought of one
man; her oh-so-sexy Uncle Grant. When he takes her out for her
nineteenth birthday - just the two of them - she sees it as an
opportunity. She has one night to seduce him and prove that she's
no longer daddy's little girl.

Length:
Approx 10,500 words

 


Moan For Uncle 2:
Keeping It Secret

 


Nikki is
finally at college and missing her sexy Uncle Grant so badly that
she’s wearing out her new best friend – her vibrator! Overjoyed
that he is able to take time off to visit her for a few days,
Nikki’s excitement is short-lived when her parents also turn up
unannounced. With mom and dad not leaving their side, Nikki and
Uncle Grant find that keeping it secret is painfully difficult.

Length :
approx 10,500 words

 


Moan For Uncle 3:
No More Secrets

 


When Uncle
Grant comes home for the holidays he finds his sweet Nikki busy -
with another man! Sparks fly both in the bedroom and with the
people around them as they decide to disclose their true
relationship to the world. But will their loved ones be willing to
accept their little secret?

Length: Approx
11,000 words

 


Moan For Uncle 4:
Skeletons In The Closet

 


Just two
months away from becoming Mr and Mrs Grant Rivers, Nikki discovers
a skeleton in Grant's closet. A larger-than-life skeleton that has
Nikki close to calling off the wedding and Grant desperate to make
things right, before it's too late. With their relationship on the
line, it's up to Grant to make things right before he loses Nikki
for good.

Length: Approx
12,000 words

 


Moan For Uncle 5:
Love Or Duty

 


When dangerous
people from his past find out Grant's true identity and threaten
the life of his bride-to-be Nikki and his unborn baby, Grant
realizes that past deeds do not go unpunished and must take action.
He is forced to come to the realization that merging the man he is
with the man he wants to be isn't as easy as he'd hoped and he must
make an impossible choice between love or duty...

 


Length: Approx
23,000 words (Novella length)

 


Moan For Uncle 6:
To Love & Honour

 


It has been a
long, hard road with many obstacles for Grant and Nikki to
overcome, but the day has finally arrived... The day Nikki gets to
marry her hero, her oh-so-sexy Uncle Grant, and she quickly finds
out that it was worth the wait. Not only does she experience the
wedding of her dreams, but Grant is determined to give her a
honeymoon that she won't soon forget.

 


Length: approx
20,000 words

 



*** Special
Note From Terry ***

First off, I
want to thank my readers for their support of not only the "Moan
For Uncle" series but for all of my books. Because of you this
series and over a dozen other books of mine have rocked a number of
distributers erotica charts since the series' inception. (Oct,
2011) We have helped take taboo erotica to romance readers and
guess what! They loved it!

You guys have
been loyal and dedicated readers of my work for close to a year
now. Your reviews and emails have helped inspire, guide and push me
to go on to write longer and more detailed works. I've always said
if you want something from me, demand it and it'll be yours, which
is why I have kept Moan running.

Secondly, I
know you guys want more pseudo-incest/taboo books from me. Trust me
I want to give them to you. The problem is that many retailers are
either banning this material or making it so hard to find in their
e-bookstores that it makes writing it discouraging. That being said
I have made a decision to keep writing it. It won't be as frequent
as before, but I am thinking a title a month. (At least I'm going
to try)

 


Finally, Moan
For Uncle is not dead!!!

 


I am simply
reinventing the series as we continue on. Because of the filters
and banning of pseudo-incest/taboo books the new series will be
titled "Moan For Hubby" which in actuality is going to be
Moan For Uncle 7. While Grant and Nikki may be married this
struggles are not yet over. Stay tuned into my website at
www.elixaeverett.com for more info on Moan For Uncle 7/Moan For
Hubby.

Again, thank
you all for your continued support. It has been a wild year and I
plan to be here delivering you guys smokin' hot erotica and erotic
romance stories for years to come.

 


All my
love,

Terry
Towers
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Chapter
1

 


 


Setting the
erotica novel she was reading down on her nightstand, Nikki slid a
hand down her flat stomach and under the waistband of her jogging
pants. Her fingers quickly found what they were searching for, her
already moist pussy. Spreading the lips of her pussy, Nikki gently
ran a couple of fingers over her clit and moaned softly.

Her mind
jumped to a scene from the book. However, it now featured her and
the man who dominated her mind each and every time she masturbated:
Grant Rivers.

She could see
him clearly in her mind. Grant with his short dark hair, storm-grey
eyes and trim muscular body. She imagined his naked body; lean and
powerful stretched out next to her on the bed and it was his
hand down her pants, and his fingers stroking her swollen
clit so expertly.

Nikki moaned
again, a little louder this time. Her fingers dipped into her
pussy, stroking her inner wall. She shuddered as waves of pleasure
began to crash through her body, ending in a pulsating sensation
within her core. Her fingers moved back to her clit, stroking it
harder now, faster. Her hips moved in time with her hand as she
brought herself closer to the brink.

Come for me
Nikki, she heard Grant say in her head. Her body tensed up. She
was close, so close. His hot body felt so good next to
hers...

She dipped her
fingers deeper into her moist heat again. "Oh Grant!" she gasped as
tremors shot through her body and her pussy clenched, then released
over her hand. Panting, Nikki slowly pulled her hand from under her
jogging pants and opened her eyes, with a faint satisfied smile on
her face.

"I really need
to get laid," she murmured with a sigh. She reached over and
snatched the book up from the nightstand and went back to the page
she had left off at before she became distracted. Erotica novels
and fantasies of Grant had kept her sated for close to a year now.
She knew it was about time she gave up on the idea of being with
him and found herself a man she could be with. But she just
couldn't seem to.

"Hey Nikki,
come downstairs for a minute I have some great news!" Nikki's
mother yelled up the stairwell to her.

Tossing the
book she was reading back on her nightstand Nikki stood and made
her way downstairs, hoping that her light ivory complexion wasn't
too flushed when she faced her parents. She wondered about their
news. Her nineteenth birthday was tomorrow and her parents were
planning a family barbecue in celebration. This was her last
birthday at home before she left the little town of Bar Harbor and
went off to attend university in Boston.

As she jogged
down the stairs, she tied her long light brown hair up into a high
ponytail which swung back and forth with each step. Coming to the
last step she turned the corner to see her mother and father
sitting at the kitchen table, large smiles pasted on their faces.
It must be great news if her father was smiling; that man
rarely smiled.

Their smiles
were contagious causing her to return their smile, though not
knowing why. "What's up?" she asked crossing her arms over her
ample breasts and reclining her long, lean body against the door
frame.

"Guess who is
going to be here for your barbecue tomorrow," her father said, as
he continued to beam, waiting for her response.

Nikki
shrugged. "Dunno."

"Guess," her
mother urged.

Nikki laughed
lightly, while shaking her head. "No."

Her mother
huffed and rolled her eyes. Apparently, Nikki was taking the fun
out of the surprise announcement.

"Grant," her
father finally announced. "He's being flown home especially for
you."

Grant!
Nikki's smile widened and a shiver of excitement shimmied through
her body, from her head to her pussy, at the thought of her
uncle.

Grant was
loved and respected by everyone; he was the type of man whom all
the men of the family admired and all the women swooned over. And
with good reason.

He had spent
his early twenties as an intelligence officer in the military. When
he turned twenty-eight he took a job with the CIA and had worked
with them for the past seven years. None of the family knew exactly
what he did there, it was all ‘classified’, but he travelled a
lot. Every few weeks they would receive a postcard or letter
from some exotic location.

Grant Rivers
was a family hero.

He was
her hero...

When she found
out he was adopted, her view of him changed. He was still her hero,
but he also became more than that in her mind. He also became the
object of her fantasies. He went from being off-limits, to being
the man she envisioned when she masturbated. His broad shoulders,
lean muscular body, suave attitude, and his ability to speak six
languages all enthralled her. Six! He was like her flesh and blood
James Bond.

She kept those
fantasies a tightly sealed secret. But no man could live up to him;
no man's touch equalled what she imagined his would be like. She
dated often, but found she had to pretend they were Grant to really
enjoy being remotely sexual with them.

With each year
that passed she found herself wanting him more. She needed
to find a way to make him see she wasn't his brother's little
daughter anymore, but a sexy, desirable woman who wanted nothing
more than to please him in whichever ways he wanted.

"When?"

Her father
looked up at the analogue clock above the stove. "In about an
hour," he replied, his grin widening.

Nikki's face
blanched. Tonight? In an hour! Oh-my-god! She looked down at
the baggy grey fleece sweat suit she was wearing and a bolt of
terror shot through her. She needed to shower and get changed as
quickly as possible. Turning, she sprinted from the kitchen and up
the stairs to the bathroom, stripping off her clothing as she
went.

She had an
hour to get herself ready to see him. An hour to look as sexy as
possible so he'd see her as a desirable woman, not just his niece!
She skidded into the bathroom and slammed the door shut. Turning on
the water she tossed her clothes into the hamper and stepped under
the shower.

Not allowing
herself the luxury of enjoying the sensual feel of the warm
droplets of water as they cascaded down her ivory skin, she
scrubbed her body down with strawberry shower gel and washed her
hair with strawberry shampoo. When she exited the shower - less
than ten minutes later - her entire body smelled sweet and
delectable. Exactly what she wanted.

Wrapping a
white terry cloth towel around her body she hustled her way into
her bedroom. Throwing open her closet she came face-to-face with a
very taxing problem; what to wear? She needed something sexy, but
not trashy. When she was younger she would eavesdrop on her father
and Grant talking when they thought she and her mother were in bed
sleeping. She'd learned that Grant liked his women classy, but with
a wild uninhibited side - a lady in public, but a slut in private
type of woman.

She pulled out
a black strapless spandex dress, which fell to mid-thigh. She
swiftly put it on and examined herself in the mirror. It hugged her
in all the right places, showing off her ample breasts, tiny waist
and round ass. An ass whose shape it had taken her months in the
gym to achieve. Peering at herself in the mirror she was pleased
with the result of her efforts. Sexy, but not too
slutty.

The hour
seemed to go by too quickly. She was just finishing applying her
makeup when the doorbell rang. "I've got it!" she yelled flying
down the staircase, attempting to beat her parents to the door. She
was determined to be the first one to greet Grant.

Panting, she
flung open the door to find Grant standing there: tall, dark and as
sexy as she had remembered him, wearing a three-quarter length
black leather jacket over a black t-shirt, which stretched over his
broad chest, and black slacks. Her whole body came alive with raw
need, just over the sight of him.

"There's my
birthday girl!" He smiled at her and even his smile was as sexy as
hell setting her body on fire.

"Grant!" she
squealed throwing herself into his open arms.

Chuckling, he
pulled her into a tight embrace. The length of her body crushed up
against his as she wrapped her arms around his neck and buried her
face into his shoulder. Inhaling deeply, her pussy began to throb
at the spicy scent of his cologne.

"If only I
could get a greeting like that everywhere I go," he joked, placing
a light kiss on her temple.

Nikki's lips
grazed his neck as she loosened her hold on him, and she was
certain she heard his breath catch in his throat. When her deep
blue eyes looked into his grey ones, for a fleeting moment she saw
a hint of desire there. But she blinked and it was gone, having
switched back to the usual look of detached amusement.

"I have got a
great night planned for us," he told her then looked down at her
bare feet and added, "as soon as you get yourself some shoes."

Nikki's pulse
raced and she could feel her underwear dampening, just thinking
about spending an evening with Grant. A night where he was all
hers! It was the perfect opportunity to have him see her as
something other than his brother's daughter.

"Grant, it's
so good to see you, it's been way too long." Her father's voice
boomed from behind her.

"I'll be right
back," she told him, turning and rushing past her parents to head
back upstairs and into her room. She knew exactly which pair of
shoes she was going to wear with the dress.

Back in her
room, she found the said shoes in the back of her closet. They were
knee-high soft black leather boots with a stiletto heel, which made
her calves and thighs look amazing. She kept them for
special occasions and couldn't think of a more special occasion
than the current one.

Once she had
them on, she gave herself one final inspection in the mirror. Nikki
found herself feeling as though she was getting ready for a hot
date, instead of a birthday celebration dinner with her uncle.
But he's not actually a blood relative, so technically he could
be considered fair game, she told herself. She decided to allow
herself to consider it as a date, regardless of what it truly
was.

 


****

 


As he made
small talk with his brother and sister-in-law, Grant couldn't keep
his mind off Nikki. It was as though she had blossomed overnight
into a gorgeous, sexy goddess. Granted, he only came around a
couple of times or so a year, but still, it was as if he was seeing
her for the first time and the reactions his body was having
towards her disturbed him. His cock was as hard as granite simply
from briefly holding her.

When she threw
herself into his arms, her small, soft body rubbing against his,
and when her breath and lips grazed his neck, his cock begged for
attention. Grant was angry with himself for having such a reaction,
but it was undeniable. He wanted her. He just prayed to God that
she hadn't noticed his body's reaction.

How did she
get so damned sexy? The way that dress clung to her body as if
it were a second skin, made him weak at the knees. Even her smell
was fresh and light; sweet strawberries. Such a contrast from the
women he'd known over the years.

"Ready to go,"
he heard her say from the stairwell.

Looking in the
direction of her voice Grant found himself, yet again, floored by
her. What she had decided on for shoes were actually boots that
made her already long legs look like they went on forever. Fuck,
maybe this wasn't such a good idea. He shook his head at
himself. I'm a damned CIA agent, I've endured being tortured,
leapt from planes and dealt with warlords in West Africa, I'm sure
I can handle a little lust over Nikki.

He stuck out
his arm for her to take. "For tonight, your wish is my command," he
told her, giving her bare arm a light squeeze when she linked her
arm with his.

"I'll have her
home at a decent hour," he advised his brother as they walked
toward his car.

She swatted
his arm playfully. "I'm turning nineteen tomorrow Grant," she
informed him, with a scowl.

Grant looked
down at her and smiled, trying to keep his eyes from lingering on
her generous breasts that were straining against the spandex dress
she was wearing. "Ahh, I see. Your curfew got upped to eleven
then?"

"Very cute,
Grant." Her attention turned from him to the car he had parked
waiting for them in the driveway. Her eyes widened. "Wow,
that is one hell of a ride!"

"I know. Isn't
it, though?" He had borrowed the car from an associate of his - a
yellow Lotus Elise convertible. And it was indeed some ride.
Not exactly something the people in the small town of Bar Harbor
saw everyday.

"I think I
need to get a job working with you if these are the perks that come
with it." Nikki released his arm to run her fingertips along the
sleek hood.

Grant
shrugged, opening the passenger door for her, "The benefits don't
always outweigh the cons."

"With benefits
like this, there have to be some nasty cons to outweigh them," she
commented as he shut the door behind her and made his way to the
driver's side. Opening the door, he slid behind the steering
wheel.

Grant
subconsciously rubbed his left shoulder, the shoulder where he'd
been shot several months ago. Luckily, for him the bullet had
missed his heart and any major arteries, though no thanks to the
assassin who had tracked him down in Saint Petersburg, Russia.
Thinking of the bullet wound reminded him of the gashes across his
back, courtesy of a whip wielding goon, of a not so kind warlord in
Sierra Leone. He figured it was a small price to pay for the
security of his country, and that of his family.

Turning on the
ignition, the car roared to life. The purr of the motor was sexy
all in itself. Sexy car, sexy woman sitting next to him, what more
could a man ask for? The sexy woman not being my niece, he
found himself thinking.

"I have a
great night planned for you, starting with dinner at Gino and
Lenny's." He backed the car out of the driveway and shifted it into
gear.

She flipped
her long brown hair over her shoulder and smiled coyly at him. "I'm
ready for anything you can throw at me."

Giving a
glance over at Nikki - the all grown up Nikki - Grant didn't doubt
that for a second. He noticed a gleam in her eye, and that gleam
both aroused and scared him senseless. She wasn't looking at him
like a niece would an uncle. The look she was giving him was one of
a lover just before she ravaged him. And God help him if she tried.
He was a strong man, of body and of mind, but there were some
temptations even he couldn't resist. He found himself
realizing that the one and only thing that could break him,
may be sitting just a foot away.

 



Chapter
2

 


 


During dinner
Nikki's hopes of seducing Grant began to rise.

Their
conversation had consisted of him prompting her to tell him
everything about her current life and her plans for her
first year of college. As usual, he said nothing about his job.
Grant was a great listener, and conversationalist, just as long as
the conversation didn't steer towards his job. If it did, he'd
promptly - and with finesse - flip the subject back to her and her
plans.

What had
gotten her hopes up was the way he would look at her when he
thought she didn't notice. It wasn't a look of an uncle's fondness
for his niece. It was the look a man gave a woman he desired. His
eyes would fill with hunger, and would occasionally dip to her
cleavage or legs, but in the blink of an eye the hungry look would
be gone and he'd be Uncle Grant once again.

"So which
country does the current girlfriend live in?" Nikki asked, trying
to appear as nonchalant as possible, while scooping a spoonful of
her chocolate fudge sundae and popping it into her mouth. The
family had a running joke that Grant had a girlfriend for each
country he visited. It wouldn't have surprised her in the least if
there were some truth in that.

Grant grinned,
his eyes amused. "None at the moment. Been too busy."

"Well, what
about…" Nikki clucked her tongue thinking, and then pointed a slim
finger at him, "Sophia, that chick in France. Not with her
anymore?"

Grabbing his
spoon, Grant dipped it into her sundae. "Nope. She called me an
American pig and threw me out last month."

Nikki's grin
widened. "What did you do to her?"

Shrugging
Grant popped the spoonful of sundae in his mouth. "She has a twin
sister, I didn't know it wasn't her..." his voice trailed off and
his smile widened.

Nikki's smile
fell momentarily. Suddenly she grabbed her cloth napkin and lashed
his arm with it. "You're such a liar. You did not!"

Laughing,
Grant shook his head. "Nah. It just didn't work. She wanted someone
who could be around and, as you know, that's not me."

Despite their
joking she could see the loneliness in his eyes. It occurred to her
how hard the job must be for him, despite the excitement of
travelling around the world. Never to be able to go home and have
normal relationships; it would be hard on anyone. She reached
across the table and took his hand in hers.

Grant froze, a
look of indecision crossing his face.

Nikki held her
breath, not sure if perhaps she was crossing the line with her
advance. After what felt like an endless minute he interlaced his
fingers with hers and flipped her hand palm upwards on the table.
He brought her hand to his lips and kissed her palm. Nikki closed
her eyes and basked in the feel of his soft lips on her flesh.
Desire flared up within her once again. She exhaled with a low,
ragged moan and opened her eyes.

Grant was
watching her, his grey eyes stormy and thick with desire, seeming
to take in each and every inch of her features. His thumb caressed
the palm of her hand, sending shivers shooting through her and she
once again felt an intense throbbing in her pussy.

"I have your
present in the car, if you're done with that." He motioned to the
sundae, which was melting in front of her.

Nikki nodded.
How could he make her feel so wanton and so full of desire from a
simple look and caress? But he could. Her heart was beating so
quickly in her chest she was sure it was about ready to explode.
This was wrong, so wrong, but she wanted him so badly she didn't
care.

"Alright," He
broke eye contact with her and motioned for the waiter to bring
them the check.

When the bill
arrived, Grant paid and they left the restaurant. He offered his
arm to her, and she happily accepted it, linking hers to his. He
had taken off his jacket so she indulged herself in running her
hands over the bare skin of his arm. His muscles rippled and flexed
under her light touch.

When they
reached the car, he held her door open for her to get in. She
slipped into the seat, and crossed her legs, allowing for her
already short skirt to ride high on her leg, just an inch or two
from exposing her thong underneath.

His eyes ran
up the length of her leg, then up her body to her breasts ,where
they lingered a moment. Finally his eyes met hers and she saw the
heat again; the raw fire under his stare. Another shot of heat ran
through her and she was tempted to recline against the seat and
spread her legs for him to get a better view of what she had to
offer.

But she
didn't; she wasn't that forward.

Clearing his
throat, Grant closed the door, walked to the driver's side of the
car and slid behind the wheel. Not saying another word he started
the car and they sped from the parking lot.

Nikki didn't
ask where he was taking her; she didn't dare. She worried he would
decide to do the "noble" thing and take her home, but soon realized
he was going in the opposite direction, heading towards to the
town's overlook. At the overlook you could see clear out onto the
Atlantic Ocean for miles. On a night like tonight, when it was warm
with a clear sky, a full moon and stars shining brightly; it would
be a spectacular view.

They drove the
ten minute ride in silence, but Nikki would sneak peeks over at him
from time to time. A couple of times he caught her staring, smiled
at her and then turned his attention back to driving without saying
a word. She couldn't help but feel amazed by how magnificent he
looked with the moonlight dancing over his hard square jaw.

When they
pulled up into the overlook it was as spectacular as she had
expected it would be. Despite living in the area, and being at the
lookout dozens of times before, she still felt a sense of wonder as
she gazed at the water and watched for a moment while the moonlight
danced over the shimmering waves as they rolled in. It was almost
hypnotic.

Parking the
car and shutting it off, Grant reached across her and popped open
the glove compartment. Nikki inhaled sharply as his body brushed
over hers, his shoulder grazing her breasts. Just the simple brush
of his shoulder against her breasts was enough stimulation to turn
her nipples into hardened peaks that strained against the spandex
material, begging for his touch.

Straightening
back up in the black leather seat he passed her a small box,
wrapped in silver paper and with a matching bow. Nikki looked down
at the box, then up into Grant's eyes, then back to the box. She
carefully removed the wrapping paper to reveal a grey velvet
covered jewellery case. Lifting the cover, she gasped as she peered
down at one of the largest diamonds she'd ever seen, looped to a
gold chain.

She smiled,
and then frowned. "Grant this is beautiful, but way too much. This
must have cost a fortune," she managed to squeak out.

Grant
chuckled, "I had to pay for it, but not with money."

Nikki looked
up into his grey eyes, and her frown deepened. "What do you
mean?"

His only reply
was a shake of his head, indicating the matter wasn't open for
discussion. She was a little uneasy about that; how do you pay for
something if not with cash? How did he obtain it? Something that
spectacular would have cost tens of thousands of dollars!

He reached
over and removed the necklace from the box. "Turn around."

The smile
returned to her lips again, and a twinkle of excitement flashed in
her eyes as she turned her back to him. She shivered as his
fingertips swept across the back of her bare neck, moving her hair
off to the side. Nikki could feel his breath tickle the back of her
neck and another round of shivers racked her body.

"Are you cold?
Do you want my jacket?" he asked, with genuine concern in his
tone.

Nikki shook
her head. "No, I'm fine."

She could hear
him hesitate before he leaned forward again and clasped the
necklace around her neck. But he didn't move once done. She could
feel his breath, his lips, less than an inch away from her neck.
The anticipation left her light-headed. She closed her eyes and a
soft sigh left her lips.

She froze when
she felt his hands rub up and down her upper arms, but quickly
relaxed under his touch. The tension within the car became almost
unbearable. And then she felt it, his lips lightly grazing the back
of her neck. Goosebumps appeared over her body, and she moaned, a
soft needy moan; the moan of a woman needing to touch and be
touched - by him.

His lips and
tongue teased the sensitive flesh of her neck, setting her body
ablaze. Nikki turned her head to face him, while her hand grasped
the back of his head, and pulled his lips down to hers. Their lips
touched, grazing each other, so feather light that Nikki was left
uncertain that it had even happened until she opened her blue eyes
and saw the fire burning within his.

"Nikki?" he
rasped.

"Kiss me
Grant," she whispered her lips a mere fraction of an inch from
his.

His lips
grazed hers a second time, he then caught her lower lip between his
teeth and sucked on it. Nikki whimpered. Promptly releasing it, his
tongue darted past her parted lips. Nikki sighed, welcoming him
in.

Cupping her
chin in the palm of his hand, Grant deepened the kiss, in the
process rocking Nikki to her core with the intensity and passion
behind it. His tongue danced with hers and she moaned again against
his lips.

Grant slipped
a hand around her waist and it made its way up her torso to palm
her breast over the spandex dress. His fingers pinched and kneaded
the already erect nipple. "You're so beautiful Nikki," he whispered
against her lips, "so grown up."

The pulsing
between her legs intensified, becoming almost painful. She spread
her legs, trying to alleviate the pressure that only his cock could
quench entirely. Nikki's whole body seemed to move of its own
accord, lost in the passion of his touch and intimacy of his kiss.
Her hips began to gyrate in the seat, her whole body rocking back
against him. Her skirt inched its way up her thighs so that Grant
could see the white of her lace panties under the black skirt.

Grant pulled
his lips from hers and began to kiss his way down her neck to her
shoulders. His hands tugged at the top of her dress and pulled it
down exposing her pert naked breasts. Her breasts fit perfectly in
Grant's hands as he palmed them, his fingers proceeding to pinch
and roll her nipples.

Nikki's breath
caught in her throat. When she was able to breathe, her breath came
out as a ragged whimper. She reached behind her to his groin and
rubbed the length of his cock through his pants. As expected it was
fully erect, and she was pleasantly surprised at the size. Long and
thick; she could hardly wait to feel it sinking deep into her.

"We shouldn't
be doing this Nikki," he whispered, but one of his hands had found
its way to her inner thigh and was working its way to the apex
between her legs.

"But I want
you Grant. I've wanted you so badly, for so long now," she
protested. Her hand rubbing the ridge of his cock, was now
attempting to unfasten his leather belt. The belt came undone under
her fingers, along with the button and zipper of his pants. She
parted the fabric, reached under his boxers to grasp his cock, and
began to stroke it in slow, steady motions from the base to the
tip, which was already covered in pre-cum.

Grant's body
froze against her; his breathing unsteady in her ear. A groan
escaped his lips as he nuzzled her neck again. Once his fingers
reached the top of her inner thigh, he pushed the thin fabric of
her thong aside and his fingers ran along her slit.

A half-cry,
half-scream filled the air as his fingers stroked the length of her
drenched pussy. She couldn't believe the noise came from her; it
was so primal and filled with such yearning. As if the feel of his
fingers wasn't enough the string of the thong was rubbing against
her clit, causing her to rapidly approach the point of orgasm.

"So wet for
me. You're driving me to madness Nikki," he whispered in her ear,
nipping at her earlobe. He dipped two fingers deep into her and
withdrew his hand, bringing a finger to his mouth. He stuck his
finger in his mouth and sucked it clean of her juices.

Another
whimper passed Nikki's lips watching him enjoy the taste of
her.

"So fucking
good... See for yourself." He offered his other cum covered finger
to her. She hesitated a moment, then wrapped her lips around his
finger, sucking it in, licking and sucking as if it were his cock
she was enjoying. He moaned, as his hand on her breast pulled her
tighter against him. "Your pussy felt so damned tight, you haven't
been with many men have you?"

Nikki stopped
stroking him, but kept her hand firmly around his cock, her thumb
circling the tip. She shook her head, and cast her eyes downward.
She could feel the heat of a blush spreading from her neck to her
cheeks, colouring her pale ivory skin. She wondered if it would be
noticeable in the moonlight. "Just one, last year," she
admitted.

As if seeing
her embarrassment, Grant caught her chin in his hand and forced her
downcast eyes up to his again. "Be proud, not embarrassed, Nikki,"
he told her. He lowered his lips to hers again and kissed her with
more urgency than before. His hand slid back down to her pussy and
dove into her heat.

Nikki resumed
stroking his cock, while the other hand fisted the leather of the
car seat. Her hips moved in time with his hand as his fingers
fucked her. Her body quivered against his, the muscles in her pussy
clenching his fingers as she came to the summit, seconds away from
coming.

"That's it
Nikki, come on my hand." he groaned between frantic kisses.

"Oh fuck,
Grant," she cried out, as her body tensed and she went spiralling
over the summit. Panting, and half-dazed from the most explosive
orgasm of her life, Nikki turned in her seat.

Touching the
side of his strong jaw, she brought his lips down to hers. "I want
you to fuck me Grant," she said, kissing him soundly. And she did.
She hadn't needed anyone more than she needed him at that moment.
Every fantasy, and every night masturbating to thoughts of him with
his dark, thick short cut hair, his piercing grey eyes, and his
powerful, muscular body were finally close to becoming a
reality.

 


****

 


Grant didn't
say anything for a long moment. He pressed his forehead to hers and
their breaths intermingled as they both struggled to regain control
over themselves. So many thoughts ran through his head at that
moment. He could never have imagined that he would be sitting
across from Nikki with her round, pert breasts exposed and
glistening under the moonlight, and her skirt hiked up to her waist
displaying her white thong, and partly exposed pink pussy.

When he felt
he could think with a clear head and not his cock, he brushed a
strand of hair out of her face and tucked it behind her ear. She
was looking at him with trusting, adoring eyes. It was painful, yet
erotic at the same time. He'd never had a woman want him so damned
much, so eager to be with him, and come so hard for him. The way
she had exploded on his hand was almost enough to set him
off as well.

"Are you
sure?" he asked a final time. He knew if they started back up again
there would be no stopping this time, at least not by him.

Nikki chewed
on her bottom lip and nodded. "I've wanted to feel you inside me
for a long time."

Releasing a
loud ragged breath Grant nodded. "Alright, we can go back to the
hotel." He turned in his seat and began to do up his pants, only to
have her reach over and stop him.

"No, here!"
Nikki said, pulling her dress up over her head. "I don't want to
wait any longer."

Grant turned
his head and let his eyes drink in the sight of her. Nikki had
repositioned herself so she was leaning up against the car door
with her legs spread; one on the seat, the other on the floor. But
what drove him wild was the boots.

All that
remained on her body was her skimpy white thong, over a soft shaved
pussy, those fucking hot boots and the diamond that dropped between
her breasts, sparkling in the moonlight. She was sinfully gorgeous
and undeniably enticing. No man would have been able to resist
her.

His cock was
so hard now that it and his balls were beginning to throb
painfully. His brow furrowed as he reaffirmed, "Here? Now?"

She nodded and
gave him a sexy, coy smile.

Grant chuckled
as he moved over to her side of the Lotus. "Alright..." He lifted
her and slid into her seat, situating her on him straddling his
lap. He shifted the seat and reclined it as best he could given the
type of car it was. Thank god it's a convertible, he
thought.

Her smile
widened as she went to work undoing his pants for a second time.
Once done she pulled them down over his hips. His large, thick cock
sprang to attention between her legs. She grasped it, wiping the
pre-cum from the tip and bringing it to her lips and licking it off
her fingertip. She attempted to go down on him, but he stopped her
by grasping her upper arms and pulling her up and against him.

"Not now. I
want to fuck that tight pussy of yours first," he growled. All
reservations about what they were about to do had vanished from his
mind. All that remained was the fact he had a sexy, seductive woman
on his lap and he needed his dick in her now!

Sitting up, he
pulled his t-shirt over his head and tossed it to the driver's side
of the car, wanting to feel the warmth of her breasts and tight
nipples against his bare chest. Reaching into the inside pocket of
his jacket he pulled out a switchblade.

The moonlight
caught the blade as he brought it down to her thong. "Don't move,"
he advised and with a couple flicks of the wrist the material
vanished leaving her clean shaven pussy bare. He tossed the blade
to the driver's seat.

"So
beautiful," he whispered, as he ran his fingers down between her
stunning tits, down her flat torso and stomach, to the heat between
her legs. His fingers parted the lips of her pussy to expose her
swollen clit. It thrilled and amazed him how soft and smooth her
pussy was.

Nikki
trembled, moaning softly as his fingers began to stroke her nub.
She took hold of his cock again, stroking it in time with his hand.
Her free hand cupped his balls, squeezing and tugging gently.

Feeling the
wetness between her legs he had no doubt that she was ready for
him. By the way she was moaning, her back arched, head back and
eyes closed he was sensing she was getting close to a second
orgasm. He wanted the next one to come over his cock so he stopped
stroking her - despite her protest - took hold of her wrists and
pulled her against his chest.

"I was so
close," she complained, planting soft kisses across his chest then
taking one of his nipples between her teeth, tugging lightly.

"Fuck Nikki,"
he moaned, "next time you come it's going to be on my cock." Taking
hold of his dick he slowly ran the head back and forth along her
slit.

"Mmm, Grant.
Give it to me," she purred trailing her kisses up his chest and to
his neck. Her body writhed over his, her pussy luring his cock into
her, tempting him.

Stopping at
the opening of her heat, he paused, savouring the feel of her body
against his. Nikki moaned and wiggled on his cock. It slid into her
and he thought he'd burst at that very second. She whimpered as it
slid deep inside her. She was extremely tight, and her pussy clung
to him wantonly. She was so fucking tight that he could have sworn
he was impaling a virgin. It was one of the best sensations he'd
ever felt in his life!

"Are you
okay," he asked, concerned he may have been too big for her.

"Oh-my-god
yes!" she gasped, "your cock is sooo big, feels sooo
good."

The moans that
came from her as he took hold of her hips and forced her down onto
his cock deeper, was sending him into a frenzy. "Ride me honey," he
managed to choke out. He was determined he wasn't coming until he
felt her release on his cock, so he swallowed down the urge to let
himself go.

Smiling and
looking down at him with lust-filled eyes, she lowered her mouth to
his, kissing him passionately. He kissed her back, with equal
passion. Nikki sighed, parting her lips and inviting his tongue in.
As their kiss deepened she began to move on him. Her hips moved up
and down and in circular motions. Within a couple of minutes she
had increased the speed greatly and was now bouncing on his lap,
pulling out completely then slamming back down on him, taking him
to the hilt. Her breasts slapped loudly against his chest with each
movement.

She rode him
hard and fast, her moans becoming louder each time she took in his
length. Just as he thought he couldn't take any more, her body
began to quiver and tense. Grant watched while she let her head
fall back and partially cried out, partially screamed his name as
she released over his cock.

"Sweet lord!"
he groaned, as he felt the rush of liquid heat flow over his cock
and balls. Grabbing her waist he pulled her down, almost violently,
against him and shot his load deep into her. She moved her hips,
trying to bring him tighter into her as his cock finished
unloading.

She was about
to ease off of his cock, but he forced her back down. "Stay, just
don't move." He was still horny as hell and knew he'd be hard again
in the matter of minutes if she stayed where she was. Besides, he
was especially enjoying the warmth of her pussy surrounding his
cock, and loved the intimate moment between them. Usually he was a
fuck them and leave them kind of man, but tonight he wanted to feel
that connection as long as possible. He wrapped his arms around her
waist and pulled her naked body, tight against his chest.

Tonight was
more than just sex, so he planned on enjoying every second of
it!
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Nikki had
never imagined that she could feel this good. Even the fantasies
she’d had of him didn't come close to the reality of how good he
felt inside her. She wiggled her groin against his, sinking his
cock deeper into her. Having him securely inside her pussy kept the
fires within her burning. It was sweet torture.

Grant moaned,
and pressed a kiss on the top of her head.

Arms wrapped
around his neck, she laid her head on his hard warm chest. Nikki
let her finger trail across his left shoulder, and then stopped.
"What's that?" Concern written all over her face, she sat up on him
to take a closer look at his left shoulder.

"What's what?"
he asked contently raking a hand through her silken hair.

"This." Her
finger circling the scar left from the bullet wound.

He chuckled
softly and urged her back down against him. "It's nothing, just a
scratch."

"What do you
do for the CIA Grant?" Nikki asked, not willing to accept the 'just
a scratch' answer from him.

Heaving a loud
sigh, he looked into her blue eyes and smiled lightly. "I deal with
the bad guys."

Nikki was
about to press further, but the feel of his cock stiffening inside
her redirected her attention. She closed her eyes and whimpered,
starting to move slowly over him. "I'm not done with questions,"
she warned breathlessly.

I'll let
the interrogation go for the time being, she decided.

"Uh-huh," he
replied chuckling. Running a hand up the back of her neck, Grant
fisted her hair and gently pulled her mouth to his. "Ride my cock
Nikki," he growled claiming her lips.

Clutching his
shoulders Nikki increased the speed of her movements. His cock
quickly became fully erect, stretching her pussy to its limits. His
hips moved in time with hers, thrusting up into her as she took him
in, filling her to the hilt.

"Mmm, that's
my girl," he murmured between kisses.

"Oh, fuck
Grant." she whispered pulling her mouth from his to plant kisses
across his chest. She reached between them, parted her pussy lips
and began to stroke her clit as she rode him.

"Sit back on
me, I want to watch."

Nikki did as
requested, sitting back on his lap while continuing to grind on his
rock hard cock.

Grant's eyes
took in every inch of her body as it gleamed under the moonlight,
but then settled between her legs, watching her fingers stroke
herself as she bounced up and down on his lap. He reached over and
grasped her hips pulling her down tight to his cock, with each
downward thrust taking him balls deep.

Opening her
eyes she looked down at Grant watching her. The intensity of his
gaze sent waves of pleasure crashing through her. He was watching
her as if she were the sexiest woman on the planet. And god
it felt good to have him look at her like that. She increased the
speed of her thrusts, as well as the pressure she applied to her
clit bringing her barrelling towards another climax.

"Ahhh, yes
honey, ride it harder."

And she did,
placing both hands on his chest, she began to move over him at a
frenzied pace, frantic to feel herself reach another orgasm and to
have him filling her once more.

Nikki's pussy
began to throb and waves began to crash through her. His cock
rubbed the inner wall of her pussy at just the perfect spot to
bring her to orgasm.

Close, so
close.

"I'm coming,"
she cried out as his cock brought her to yet another climax.

"Ahh, fuck,"
Grant groaned, pulling her tight. "Keep going," he urged when she
began to slow down on him, "almost there."

A satisfied
smile spread across Nikki's lips as she resumed her frantic pace.
Fucking him fast and hard, her breasts bouncing.

"Come here!"
Pulling her down against him, he kissed her hard. His hands grabbed
her ass and pulled her tight against him. One more thrust, two more
and during the third and final thrust, he called out her name and
released deep within her.

Exhausted,
they both looked at each other for a long moment.

"This has been
a very good birthday celebration so far," Nikki stated, lying on
top of him, her chin resting on his chest so she could continue
looking into his eyes.

"It's far from
over yet, my love," Grant promised kissing her lightly.

 


****

 


"My original
intention, at least until you seduced me," he joked and gave her a
wink, "was to take you to Saxons. I was told that you’ve been
taking some ballroom lessons, but had no steady partner so never
actually used what you learned." Grant closed the door of his suite
and walked over to the stereo.

Nikki perched
herself on the dresser and watched as he pressed a few buttons and
the soft, sultry sounds of salsa music filled the room. "You can
ballroom dance?" she asked raising a questioning eyebrow at
him.

He nodded,
walking over and extending his hand towards her.

"Why would you
learn to do that?" She accepted his hand and found herself being
reeled into his arms. She giggled as she fell against his hard wall
of a chest.

Grant laughed,
his smile brightening his handsome features. "Do women not get hot
over men who can dance?"

"Very," Nikki
confirmed as her hands slid up the length of his chest and around
his neck. Her lips and tongue lightly ran up the side of his neck,
causing him to shudder. She smiled to herself, as her teeth nipped
at his earlobe.

"Then there's
your answer." Cupping her ass in his hands, he pulled her tighter
against him, the length of his cock pressing hard against her.

Nikki's hips
ground against his roughly.

Stepping back
from her, her twirled her a second time, then brought her back
tight up against his front. His cock poked at her tight, round ass.
Grant's hand moved up her thigh and hiked her skirt up, exposing
her bare pussy.

"I didn't
learn this move in class," she gasped, closing her eyes and
letting her head fall back against his shoulder.

"I'm
improvising this part as I go along," he admitted spreading her
pussy lips and exposing her clit. His lips and tongue teased the
sensitive flesh of her exposed neck just as he thrust two fingers
deep into her.
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