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“It’s a beautiful view, isn’t it? London at night
… all those pretty lights.”

“Not as beautiful as the one
I’m looking at right in front of me,” came the quick
reply.

Rick Martin, the Group Sales and Operations
Director at Sports Gear Worldwide, slid his arms around Stephanie
Spicer’s waist and kissed her cheek in the low light of his hotel
room. Still looking out the window, Stephanie tilted her head back
and rested it on his shoulder so it pressed against his. It was
what the Creative Director of branding agency Conway Creative had
waited a long time for.

“I just knew you’d be at the
event tonight, Steph. Last time we were at an event together we
didn’t have the luxury of time on our side. Now, we’ve got all
night,” whispered Rick as he nuzzled even closer to Stephanie’s
curvy body.

Stephanie turned in his arms to face him,
her ample breasts pressing against his firm chest. Her revealing
black evening dress for the sports awards ceremony had been daring,
even by her standards, though she had never anticipated it would
net her a prize like this. She smiled to herself at the thought of
the media frenzy she and young tennis starlet Kelly Finch had
caused as they arrived at the event. Although she had arrived with
Kelly, she had left with Rick and now, in the muted light of his
hotel room, she focussed on Rick’s face. His Italian-type good
looks belied the fact he was American, a little older than
Stephanie, yet he was the man she desired with all her heart.

Reaching up with her hands, she pushed her
fingers through his grey-streaked hair and pulled him towards
her.

“We may have all night, but
we’ve got to start somewhere,” she teased.

“How about
here…?”

Without another word, Rick locked his mouth
onto Stephanie’s rosebud lips and kissed her with an intensity that
immediately lit a fire within her, and she could feel a tingle of
anticipation growing between her thighs. Stephanie’s face flushed
as she felt Rick’s tongue exploring and caressing her mouth,
tangling with her own.

“I’d almost forgotten how
good you taste, Steph.”

“I’ve never forgotten
anything about you, Rick,” said Stephanie with a moan of
contentment. “Especially that cock of yours. I’m hoping you haven’t
forgotten what you did with it last time.”

Releasing herself from Rick’s embrace,
Stephanie moved towards the bed, knowing Rick’s eyes were following
her every move. As she turned to face him, she could see and feel
his eyes drinking in the sight of her womanly shape poured into the
figure-hugging dress.

“Is this what you remember?”
whispered Stephanie, as she released the fastenings and let the
dress fall to the floor. She was completely naked, apart from a
tiny black G-string that just covered her pussy.

“God, Steph, that’s better
than I remember.”

“Well, let’s see what else
we can improve on,” cooed Stephanie.

Rick slipped off his suit jacket, tie and
shirt, kicked off his shoes and dropped his trousers. With just his
boxer shorts still in place, he walked towards Stephanie, flashed
his broad grin and picked her up in his arms before taking her to
the bed and laying her on top of it.

“My, my. What strong muscles
you have, Rick.”

“All the better to hold you
with, Stephanie.”

“And what else are you going
to do to impress me?”

Rick didn’t say anything, but leaned over
her body and his mouth found the softness of one of her breasts.
His tongue flicked her sweet, pink nipple and he sucked it hard,
rolling around the silver studs of her nipple piercings. The
piercings had been enjoyed by Stephanie’s many lovers, and Rick was
no exception; teasing one nipple with his tongue, and the other
with his hand, they were soon aching buds of desire.

“That feels so good. Keep
playing with them,” urged Stephanie. “I’ve waited months for this.
I need to feel so hot tonight.”

“Only the best for you,
Steph.”

Taking the willing flesh in his warm hands,
Rick began to squeeze her soft orbs, his expert fingers pressing
into her heavy tits. The tingle that had been building within
Stephanie’s belly was now growing with each second, and the small
patch of fabric covering her eager cunt was already becoming moist
with her love juices.

“Don’t stop,” begged
Stephanie. “This is what I want, what I need. I want you to fuck me
hard. Just do what you want with me.”

“Anything you desire,
Steph.”

Rick kissed her breasts again, before
running his tongue all the way down her body, over the soft contour
of her belly and down to her pubic mound, with its small patch of
trimmed, golden hair.

Rick moved to the edge of the bed, and
dropped down so he could bury his face between Stephanie’s thighs,
taking in the heady scent of her sopping pussy. Stephanie started
to moan as she felt Rick’s face caress her hot inner thighs. As he
began to kiss the fabric of her last piece of clothing, Stephanie
arched her back with desire, pushing her hungry quim harder against
Rick’s probing tongue.

“Don’t tease me, Rick. You
know what I want, and I want it now!”

Rick slipped off her G-string without
hesitation and began to toy with her eager pussy. As his fingers
rubbed around her soaked pussy lips, Stephanie could feel a
throbbing deep within her that needed satisfying.

“Fuck, you’re so wet,
Steph.”

Rick began to stroke and explore Stephanie’s
sopping slit even further with his tongue, flicking the nub of her
clit, his tongue tantalising her and pushing her closer and closer
to a climax. With his fingers, he slid first one, then two digits
into her. Gasping at this intrusion, Stephanie’s head rolled back,
and she spread her legs wider to allow Rick’s exploration of her
sticky cunt. As Rick finger-fucked her hard with a powerful
piston-like motion, Stephanie could feel the first tremors of an
orgasm beginning to build deep in her belly.

Not yet, not yet.

“Mmm. Why not try a taste of
this?” said Rick, pulling his fingers out of her pussy and placing
them next to her mouth. Stephanie obliged by lifting her head and
licking her own delicate juices off Rick’s fingers.

“Not bad, Rick, but what I
think it needs is the addition of a man’s cum to complete the
cocktail. Care to oblige?”

Rick didn’t need to be asked twice and he
removed his boxer shorts to reveal the massive cock that had been
growing inside them whilst he’d been pleasuring Stephanie. She held
out her hand to feel the length and girth of his manhood.

“Now that is just as I
recall,” breathed Stephanie. “And I think I know where you’d like
to put it.”

Rick raised himself so the head of his
engorged prick pressed against Stephanie’s swollen pussy lips.
Stephanie responded by taking his shaft and pumping it hard with
her hand until it was like a steel rod, throbbing in her palm. As
Stephanie’s hand steered Rick’s cock into her hot and
well-lubricated sex, he gave one massive thrust that sunk him deep
inside her wet folds.

“Oh my God. Oh my God.
Christ, you’re so big,”

“Didn’t you remember that
bit, Steph?”

“Yes … yes, of course. Now,
give me what I want, fill me right up.”

As Rick’s prick spread her pussy lips wider,
he slid in deeper until he was up to the hilt inside her slot. As
he began to develop a pumping rhythm, Stephanie could feel his big,
hairy balls slapping against her inner thighs and her breasts began
to wobble around wildly with each thrust.

I want this to last just a little longer …
just a little longer.

“You’re so beautiful, Steph.
I can’t get enough of you,” whispered Rick, as he once again leant
forward and began to nibble and tease, then suck hard on
Stephanie’s erect nipples.

With Rick’s mouth exploring her tits,
Stephanie knew she couldn’t hold back any longer. She had been
trying to subdue the urgency of a huge climax that was building
within her. Her heart was now pounding like a hammer and the blood
pumped through her veins like she had never felt before. She felt
she would burst and could no longer contain the floodtide of
sensation and emotion that was engulfing her. As she reached her
peak, wave after wave of the most erotic sensation swept through
her, her body bucked on the dampened sheets and she let out an
almost primordial cry, as if in pain, as a huge orgasm erupted deep
inside her body and pulsed through her. Her arms thrashed out
before she grasped Rick’s strong body and pulled it down on top of
her and she flopped back onto the bed, perspiration dripping from
her face, sticking her mane of golden hair to her cheeks.

Gasping for breath, for a few minutes
Stephanie lay beneath Rick, unable and unwilling to move. Her eyes
rolled back as she felt her cunt pulsate around the huge tool still
inside her. As she drifted back to reality, she felt Rick’s chest
hair rubbing against her breasts, and she knew he needed his own
release.
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