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James' heart raced with anticipation as he adjusted the dim lighting in the room. Jenna's stiletto heels clicked softly against the hardwood floor as she moved around, double-checking each detail of their setup. Her blond hair cascaded down her shoulders, framing her delicate features and the swell of her breasts confined in a lacy black bra.

James couldn't help but steal glances at Jenna's curves as she bent over to place fresh towels in the bathroom. His cock stirred in his pants, already throbbing with need for her. It had been too long since they'd indulged in each other's bodies, and tonight promised to be an unforgettable night of passion.

"James," Jenna called out, her voice sultry and low. "Could you help me with something?"

He crossed the room in two strides, his eyes locked onto hers. She bit her lower lip playfully as she reached up to adjust the strap of her bra, drawing his gaze to her heaving chest. James growled softly, unable to resist any longer.

His fingers brushed against her skin as he helped her adjust the bra, sending shivers down her spine. Jenna's breath hitched as she felt his hot breath against her ear.

"I can't wait any longer," James murmured, his voice husky with desire. His hands roamed down her body, cupping her ass through the thin fabric of her lace panties. "I need you now."

Jenna moaned softly as he pressed his hard length against her, feeling his cock twitch with need. She reached behind him, unbuttoning his pants and freeing his throbbing member. James wasted no time in hiking up her skirt.

Jenna's eyes sparkled with mischief as she pushed James away, a wicked smile playing on her lips. "Not so fast, James," she said, running her fingers down his chest. "You have to wait until the end of the evening."

James groaned in frustration, his cock throbbing with need. But Jenna's smile was intoxicating, and he couldn't help but be captivated by her. He stepped back, leaning against the wall as he watched her move around the room.

Jenna bent over to light a candle, giving James a tantalizing view of her ass encased in black lace. His hands clenched at his sides as he imagined peeling those panties off her, tasting her wet pussy and feeling her writhe beneath him.

But Jenna had other plans. She sashayed over to him, her hips swaying hypnotically. She traced a finger down his chest, lingering on his hard nipples before continuing down to his straining cock.

"You'll have to be patient," she whispered in his ear, her breath hot and moist. "I promise it will be worth the wait."

James growled low in his throat, his hands reaching for her. But Jenna stepped back, a playful glint in her eye.

"Not yet," she said, her voice firm but teasing. "You'll know when it's time."

James could only watch as Jenna moved around the room, lighting more candles and setting out glasses of champagne. Her body was a distraction he couldn't resist, but he knew better than to push her. Jenna was in control tonight, and he was more than happy to let her take the lead.

Just as James was about to lose himself in his desires, a soft chime echoed through the room. Jenna's eyes sparkled with excitement as she moved towards the door. "Ah, our guests have arrived," she said, her voice dripping with anticipation.

James adjusted his pants, trying to hide his arousal as he followed Jenna to the entrance. Three men stood in the hallway, each one looking more handsome than the last. Jenna greeted them with a warm smile, her body language inviting and confident.

The first man, tall and muscular with dark hair and piercing blue eyes, stepped forward and introduced himself as Mark. Jenna took his hand, her fingers lingering on his palm as she pulled him inside. "I'm so glad you could make it," she said, her voice sultry and inviting.
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