The man kissed her softly, gently on the lips. His tongue caressed hers. He moved to her neck. “How does he know I like this?” She thought. He ran his tongue along her neck and nipped it softly with his teeth. Then he kissed and licked his way to her nipples. He swirled his tongue around each one as it hardened with arousal. She was getting wet. She could feel her pussy throbbing in time with the lick of his tongue. He stopped. His head moved to her thigh. He traced his tongue along the inside, working his way up slowly from her knee. Her breathing quickened in anticipation as he got higher and higher, she was dripping wet now. Slowly he worked his way nearer to her pussy, inch by inch. He was close now. “What’s that noise?” She thought…
Madison woke to the sound of her alarm. She groaned. Why was she always interrupted? It had been almost two years since Madison had been with a man and the longer she went without sex, the more frequently she spent the night tossing and turning in bed as she dreamed of men with hot tongues and hard dicks pleasuring her. Initially, she had enjoyed it, but now it just made her more frustrated. Now she started to remember what she was missing out on.
She got out of bed and jumped in the shower. As the water washed over her body, she was brought back to reality. She had no time to daydream. She had to get to work.
She’d been promoted two years ago. Things had been great back then. She and her boyfriend had celebrated her promotion and Madison finally felt like things were on the right track. That was, until the day she had gone to visit her boyfriend on his lunch break, only to find him with his pants around his ankles and his secretary on her knees in front of him. Since then, she’d poured herself into her work, leaving no time for any distractions.
As she stepped out of the shower she stood in front of the mirror and assessed herself. Her long, wavy brown hair was dull and in serious need of a trim. The bags under her eyes were enough to take away on a two month holiday and were a dark contrast against her pale skin, which was seriously deprived of Vitamin D as a result of long hours in the office. She studied her body. Although she wasn’t what anybody would call “fat”, her stomach, arms and thighs wobbled more than she would like. Madison thought about promising herself she’d start the diet again and go to the gym once in a while but she knew that lie was pointless. Madison sighed as she got dressed and left for work.
She spent the entire day running around frantically, trying to get her work done early so she could get home in time to meet the man who was delivering her new washing machine. The company had said they’d deliver it between 5 and 7pm.
It was 5:20pm when Amanda finally crashed though her front door, hot and flustered from the race to get home. She got a drink of water and settled on the couch to wait. She sat, watched TV, tidied up, did the dishes, read a magazine. Where were they? At 7:45 she resigned herself to the fact she’d just have to make an irate phone call the next day and jumped in the shower.
She was drying herself when the doorbell rang. She threw on an old, loose-fitting dress and hurried to the door.
“Hi, I’m Steve. I’m here to deliver a washing machine to a Ms. Madison Roberts,” said the large sweaty man on the other side of the door.
“I can see that. It’s about bloody time too,” she replied rudely.
“Sorry ma’am, truck broke down, did the best I could.”
“Well you better bring it in then. I can’t wait all day.”
She pointed him towards the laundry and made her way back to the bathroom to finish drying her hair. By the time she had finished, he had set it up and was going over everything to make sure it was installed correctly.
“Better run a load to make sure she’s working,” Steve said over his shoulder as he adjusted the pipes in the back. Madison stopped in her tracks. Until now, she hadn’t really noticed how stunning this man was. His tanned skin was glistening with a thin layer of sweat and the muscles in his arms bulged as he reached up to run a hand through his wavy blonde hair. She took a deep breath as she sized him up. He wasn’t tall, but had broad shoulders and a strong chest which rose and fell with each heavy breath. His chest was bare, revealing a thick layer of blonde hair which tapered into a thin line down his stomach and into the waistline of his shorts. Below his work shorts were a set of sturdy, muscular calves. She ran her eyes across his tanned skin and took a sharp gasping breath as she wondered whether the hue was consistent beneath those shorts.
Madison shook her head, and tentatively took a step forward to throw a load of washing in the machine and shut the lid.
“Here, let me show you how it works.” Steve stood behind her, leaning over to point out each button. Madison could feel the heat radiating off his skin as he described each button’s specific function and is sent a wave of heat down her own body. She’d forgotten what it felt like to have a man so close to her. He finished talking and stood there. He brushed the hair back that was hanging over her shoulders and kissed her neck. She flinched
“Sorry, I couldn’t help myself,” said Steve, taking a step back.
“It… it’s ok. You… you don’t have to stop,” Madison managed to squeak out after a long pause.
He stepped towards her again, this time even closer. He ran his hands down the sides of her body, his left hand stopping to caress her thigh. He brought his right hand up to her breast and he stroked it gently, still kissing her neck. Madison sighed. She’d wanted this for so long.
Steve brought the thin straps of her dress over her shoulders, exposing her breasts, and turned her around to face him. She caught a glimpse of his eyes, staring at her, ready to devour her whole. She ran her eyes over his strong, muscular body which was glistening with sweat. She closed her eyes as he kissed her softly on the lips. It was too much.
He knelt down and kissed her breasts, kneading them and biting softly on her nipples. She felt the throbbing between her thighs and threw her head back. This was better than any dream. He stood up, removing his own shirt and slipping her dress off all the way. His eyes lit up as they traveled along the curves of her body. She’d gotten dressed in such a hurry; she had forgotten to put any underwear on. Madison blushed as she noticed Steve lick his lips. He wanted her.
He picked her up and sat her atop her new washing machine. She could feel it vibrating softly under her and the throbbing between her legs intensified. Steve bent over, slowly opening her thighs and putting one over each shoulder. He softly kissed her inner thighs, getting closer and closer to her swollen pussy, which was dripping wet.
He paused for a moment before he kissed it, his tongue plunging into her, tasting her wetness. Once he had tasted her, he moved to her clit, slowly tracing circles around it and sucking on it gently. Madison’s body began to shake and she let out a long moan. She could feel the pleasure rising as he brought her body closer and closer to orgasm.
Suddenly, he stopped. She froze; worried he was finished with her. He stood up and kissed her. She tasted herself on his lips and she grabbed the back of his head, pulling him closer to her. He pulled away and she watched as he rolled a condom over his firm cock. Her pussy ached with longing for that cock.
She closed her eyes as Steve grabbed the inside of her thighs and pushed them apart. He thrust his cock inside her. Madison let out a moan and he thrust deeper. He leaned over and kissed her, his pelvis grinding against her clit as he fucked her. His dick slid in and out of her. She could feel the heat rising in her body. He grabbed at her breasts as he pounded deeper inside her.
“Oh God!” she screamed as he ran his tongue along her neck, still fucking her, harder and harder.
Finally the pressure became too much. She felt it spread through her body. Her skin tingled with ever increasing pleasure before she felt her body explode with the power of an orgasm. She let out a loud sigh.
Steve flipped her over and began fucking her hard from behind. His fingers rubbed circles into her swollen clit. She could feel the vibration of the machine though his hand and with it, the now familiar build up of pleasure deep inside her. She climaxed again even harder, and she felt Steve’s body shake with an equally powerful explosion. He collapsed on her back. They lay in that position for a while, panting furiously.
Madison lay awake in bed that night, thinking about what had happened that evening. Where did that come from? She never thought she was that sort of girl. How had she let herself give in to that man? She had a sudden flashback of how it felt to have him inside and she blushed as she felt the tingling in her legs. It had been amazing. Not like with Peter. With him it had always been routine, in the bed, around 20min, she would come, then he would finish a couple of minutes later and end up rolling over to go to sleep within seconds.
Steve had been such a gentleman too. Once they both regained their composure he had thanked her and taken her number. It wasn’t awkward and he’d made sure she didn’t feel used. He claimed he was going to call her to take her out but Madison wasn’t going to hold her breath waiting. She was a firm believer in the idea that sleeping with a man straight away ruined any hope for a relationship.
The following day Madison sat at her desk. She’d had difficulty concentrating all day. She just sat at her desk, thinking about Steve, thinking about his hands on her body, the way his tongue felt running across her skin…
“Madison!” she was brought back to reality by her manager standing over her with a stern look on her face.
“Oh… sorry, I was distracted. What were you saying?” she stammered in reply.
“Well I was trying to introduce you to Brett. He’s taking over for Sarah while she’s on maternity leave so I thought you might like to get to know him since you’ll be working together.”
“Great,” Madison stood up to shake Brett’s hand and blushed. Brett was stunning, tall and slim with broad shoulders. His dark eyes sparkled with a cheeky playfulness with a hint of arrogance. He smiled at her and she almost melted.
“It’s nice to meet you Madison. I’ve heard a lot about you and I can’t wait to start working with you.”
Madison nodded her head in reply and sat down at her desk. Brett made his way over to the desk opposite her and began settling in to work. Madison just stared. He was amazing. She wondered what he would think if he knew what she’d done the day before. Would he think badly of her? Or would it turn him on? She spent the rest of the afternoon wondering.