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It’s early evening and I’ve just arrived at my fiancé’s workplace, a small coffee shop beside a lake. I’ve been meeting my fiancé, Mark, here for the past ten months when he finishes his shift. Mark usually works the late shift while his boss, Issac travels between the many other coffee shops that he owns. But this evening is a little different. My fiancé doesn’t have a shift here tonight. The real reason I’m here and if I’m being honest with myself, for the past three months or so, is because of Mark’s boss, Issac.

Issac is forty-four, twenty four years older than me. He is stunning to look at with a body that makes my pussy wet. In my eyes, he is hot, experienced, confident and oozing sex appeal. I’m pretty sure that Issac can turn me into a hot mess, unlike Mark who seems more interested in gaming with his friends and paying me very little attention. From the very first moment I met Issac, I was hooked. There’s something about the way his eyes twinkle at me that turns me on and makes me long to feel his mature hands over my naked body. So, this evening I’m just hoping and praying that either I can reel Issac in or even better, Issac can reel me in. I know what I’m doing is considered by most to be wrong—forbidden—but I’ve had enough of taking second place to Mark and his gaming buddies. I just want one night to be taken by a mature stud and have some hot sex.

I take a seat by the window that looks out upon the lake. Issac will be closing up soon, and my stomach is turning over with butterflies. I have no idea if Issac feels the same way about me as I do him but I’m sure I’ve caught him checking out my large tits on occasions and my long legs. But I’m so inexperienced in all this that I really can’t be sure. I’m still a virgin and I’ve never had a relationship other than the stale one I’m currently in. My fiancé says he wants to wait until our wedding night before he takes my virginity. But I know he lost his years ago and has had lots of women since. So why does he make me wait? Why is spending time with his friends more important than spending time with me? I’ve got to the point where I no longer really care. If Mark won’t take my ‘V’ card, then perhaps, he’s hot, sexy Boss will. But I don’t even know if I’ll have the confidence to make the first move when the time comes. But I have to try. Issac is driving me wild and he’s all I think about, dream about and the only man I bring myself off over when I’m alone at home in bed.

Sitting at a table in the coffee shop, thinking about my fiancés boss is getting me wet. I can feel that deep ache in my pussy for him. My clit pounds and I squeeze my thighs together to sedate the ache. But it’s not going to help. What I need more than anything is to cum—cum all over Issac’s fingers as he’s fucking my needy pussy and rubbing my clit.

"Hi Samantha.”

I look up. Issac is standing beside me. He seems surprised to see me, but I expected that. I mean why would I be here when Mark, isn’t working this evening? But I’m prepared with a story—a little white lie.

"Hi Issac,” I smile, my confidence already wavering. He looks so fucking hot with his black shirt stretched across his chest and abs. He’s wearing cock-hugging jeans, and I can see his large bulge packing out the front. God, I wish I was inside those jeans right now licking and sucking his cock.

"Sorry to disappoint you, Samantha,” starts Issac, "but Mark isn’t working tonight. Didn’t he bother to tell you? Hope you haven’t wasted your time coming here.”

"Oh...I must have misheard him. I’m sure Mark said he was working this evening. Never mind.” I smile up at Issac and hope he can’t see that I’m telling a big fat lie.
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