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​ “God,
Stephanie, you look so fucking gorgeous,” Dan breathed.

Stephanie’s
eyes sparkled, and her cheeks heated with a blush as she imagined
what might be coming next.

“I need you tonight,” Dan continued. “Jeez, I wish it had been
different for us all that time ago.”

“Me too,” reflected Stephanie. “And I’m glad we’re still
friends — I’ve waited for this a long time,” whispered
Stephanie.

In the moments
since the flat door had closed behind them, Stephanie Spicer and
Dan Laurence were no longer employer and employee. Two years were
erased as Dan held her close to him and pushed Stephanie’s long
blonde hair away from her face, kissing her gorgeous rosebud mouth.
Dan could feel Stephanie’s fulsome breasts pressed to his chest as
she kissed him on the cheek.

“I didn’t think you’d want to...”

Stephanie put
her finger on Dan’s lips. She shot him a look of certainty with her
forget-me-not blue eyes. In the past, she’d been unsure of many
things in her life; had to move on and think of her professional
future, cut lovers adrift. Since then, she’d grown in maturity,
confidence, and stature. Although she was no longer the same person
she was back then, she still had doubts about her relationships.
Right now, though, she wanted to put those doubts aside, at least
for tonight. Whatever else had come between them in their past
lives, there was no doubting what she desired right here and now.
She wanted Dan Laurence to make love to her.

Running her
fingers down his face, Stephanie felt she was rediscovering the man
she had loved and lost. Pushing Dan hard up against the wall, she
held his head and slipped her tongue into his mouth, probing him
deeper and harder than she knew she had any right to.

“You know, Steph, I think I need to get you out of office
mode. Let’s start by removing that rather formal
jacket.”

Dan unbuttoned
the fixing at the front, and slid his hand over one of her ripe
breasts. Stephanie began to breathe faster as he cupped her tits,
and he pinched her nipples harder and harder until she moaned with
pleasure. Slipping off her jacket, Stephanie took one of Dan’s
hands and pushed it inside her white ruffle keyhole blouse. Her
thin nude-look bra strained under the load of her pendulous
breasts, whilst Dan’s fingers caressed her delicate flesh. Her
nipples tightened under his fingertips, becoming hard, pink buttons
aching to be touched and sucked.

“I love the nipple studs,” whispered Dan. “Those are
new.”

“Wouldn’t you like to see them closer?” teased Stephanie,
unfastening her blouse and letting it fall to the floor.

Dan slid his
hand around her firm body, pulling her into his chest as he reached
for the clasp on her expensive Agent Provacateur bra. Once
released, he held the bra there momentarily, so that he could
slowly unveil her ample assets. Dropping it to the ground, he bent
down to catch one of the unfettered tits in his mouth. He flicked
each of her nipples with his tongue, relishing the hardness of her
studs.

“I can see why you got those,” he teased. “They’re a beautiful
embellishment to your breasts.”

A soft moan
escaped her as he continued to lap on her pert nipples. As he
squeezed her breasts, Stephanie could feel a corresponding tingle
between her thighs that she longed for Dan to satisfy.

Her hand slid
towards his groin, and she began to rub him through his clothes.
She wanted him, needed him, and pushed him into action faster with
each tantalizing touch and the urgent look in her seductive blue
eyes. She smelled the musky scent of his body, felt his hot skin on
hers, the anticipation oozing from her every pore. All she wanted
was for her former lover to fuck her once more. Dan smiled and
pressed her hand firmer onto his growing erection.

“Well, Ms Spicer. It’s just like old times.”

“Yes, Mr Laurence. And I think I know what you’d like to do
next.”

Stephanie shed
her skirt, stockings, and shoes and walked over to the settee,
positioning herself on the seat edge. Spreading her legs as wide as
she could, she looked up at Dan and smiled again.

“I’m all yours, Dan. And I want you to fuck me like you
really mean it.”

Dan stripped
and knelt down between her spread thighs. As Stepanie opened her
legs wider, she could already smell her delicate pussy juices in
the air and knew she was now like a cat on heat. Leaning forward,
Dan again placed his hands on either side of her face and sought
her lips. His slow-burning kiss seemed to last an eternity before
he released her.

“Make me wait, Dan. I want this to last a long time, so keep me
hungry and make me beg for it.”

“Just relax. It’s not just you that wants to enjoy
this.”

He smiled,
lowered his mouth, and attached himself to her nipples in turn,
sucking them with wet, noisy kisses. She could feel a sweet throb
building between her legs the more he caressed her luscious orbs
with his mouth and tongue. As he played with her soft tits, he slid
one hand up her silky thighs until he reached the fabric of her
knickers. Without stopping the kisses on her tits, he slid his hand
along the edge of her knicker elastic until it rested on her
sopping gash.

“Please, please,” she mewed. “You know what I need, and I need
you now!”

Dan leaned
back and lifted her bottom off the settee, sliding her knickers
down and off. Resting her back down, he again ran his hand up her
thigh, this time resting his forefinger on the sweet folds of her
sex. The lubrication from her own juices ensured Dan could easily
slip the finger fully home into her tight cunt.

“Finger-fuck me, Dan, warm me up for the main event,” sighed
Stephanie as she wriggled and bucked hard against Dan’s finger. As
Dan pumped his digit into her warm hole, he positioned his thumb
against her clitoris, and with a circular movement started rubbing
her as she began to breathe deeper and louder.

Stephanie had
waited a long time to re-acquaint herself with Dan’s cock, but she
needed it now, as she began to feel the urgency of an orgasm
beginning to build inside her.

“Now, Dan, you know what to do next. I don’t want you to
disappoint.”

Disengaging
himself from her soft thighs, Dan helped Stephanie up on to her
feet, and then bent her over the arm of the settee. Her rounded,
heart-shaped buttocks now faced him, and he kissed them in turn
before pulling closer to her and lifting the head of his prick up
to her sex. With his cock aching, Stephanie put her arms behind her
and grabbed Dan by the waist to pull him towards her, drawing him
into her. As she felt his manhood inching inside, her face flushed
again, helpless in the moment of her sexual desire.

“Christ, Dan, you’re even bigger than I remember. Your ex
must be a fool to turn this down. Now, grab my tits and fuck me for
all you’re worth.”

Dan laughed.
“Anything to please and, by the way, your ass looks even better
than I imagined in my dreams, and your pussy is divine.”

Stephanie’s
cunt dripped with her own sweet lubrication and he easily slid
inside her up to the hilt, her clitoris rubbing up against his
public hair as he pumped hard into her. Dan reached underneath
Stephanie’s arched body and grabbed her breasts as he continued to
ram into her. As he began to play with her nipples again, the
feelings for him that Stephanie had subdued for over two years
began to build into a painful ache. She could sense the electric
touch of his hands on her delicate skin, feel his powerful rod
growing even larger as he slammed into her.
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