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I can’t help but blow out a large breath as I walk up the steps to apartment 224 where Kat lives. My best friend, Dale, set me up with this new chick thinking I needed a date with a hot woman. He claims Kat is piping hot, with long auburn hair and curves that won’t quit in all the right places. I’m not holding my breath. The last doozy he had me take out on a blind date ended up being a mousy little thing, too scared of everything in the city. I understand making sure your date is clean and healthy, but her insistence on going to the clinic for a checkup before she’d even let me hold her hand was too much. I mean, shit, I’m not a disease-ridden character. I stand on the fact that my body is as healthy as it can be.

A hot lady opens the door and for a second, I’m stunned. “Uh, is this where Kat Parsley lives?” I ask. The drool nearly dribbles carefree from my opened mouth.

Full lips painted a deep mauve stretches into a smile as crystal green eyes peer back at me. The splattering of freckles cross her nose and cheeks. She requires very little make-up because her natural beauty shines through. The body hugging dark green dress hits mid-thigh showing off long shapely legs standing upon a pair of strappy golden sandals. 

“Yes, and you must be Troy?” she says and opens her door.

“Indeed. Are you ready to head to the theater?” I ask stupidly. She’s so mesmerizing, I can’t think straight.

“What’s the rush, dear. Sit, have a drink first. Let’s get to know one another,” she says as she saunters over to the liquor cabinet and pulls a bottle of white wine from the rack. I merely nod, unable to give sound to my voice. Anything she wants is hers.

“Thank you,” I say as I take a seat on the chair. She sits on the sofa, leaning forward and crossing her silky-smooth legs.

“Dale says you’re an office manager at Elk & Burtons Investments,” she says.

“I am. And you are?” Dammit, what did Dale say she did for a living?

“Maître D for Smitty’s On The Lake.” Ah, the snooty dining establishment that only took patrons with reservations and the waiting time for those without was astronomically long. 

“I’m sure that is a great job,” I say absent-mindedly. Only the richest and most influential dine there.

“Well, it is. It’s a job, pays well and I can take care of my bills,” she says as she laughs nervously.

Small talk and a few giggles later, we finish the wine. “I suppose we should head to the theater,” I say as I stand.

I feel like a man who just won the lottery with the beautiful woman on my arm as we stroll along the sidewalk. We decide to walk the twelve blocks to the theater since the night is warm with a nice breeze. 

I scarcely pay attention to the play as I keep a sideways eye on the beauty beside me. I mean, she’s gorgeous and hot all rolled into one. I don’t know why Dale wouldn’t drop his girlfriend and hit on this chick, but I’m thrilled she’s here with me. During the play, her hand taps on the arm rest and I can’t help but take hold of it.

“It’s about time,” she says with a smile. I grin because she’s that interested. Tonight, might be a lucky one.

At the end of the play, she glances at me while leaning in. It is just natural for me to meet her and our lips brush sending a thrill through my chest and straight to my trousers, where my mister-mister stands at attention. Oh yes, he does.

When we give a standing ovation, we brush against each other, her soft skin leaving gooseflesh flashing down my arm. I want to take hold of her and press her to me while giving her a passionate, slobbery kiss.

Outside, Kat is giggly and hyper as she takes hold of my hand. We stroll along the dim storefronts, catching the store displays. She had a love for colorful artsy things, stopping to admire a chair cushion in tropical blues, and then a lovely yellow stone set in a charm hanging from a necklace on a mannequin. 

Our hands swung, and suddenly, Kat turns to me while jumping in front of me. Her arms encircled my neck and her lips found mine, as did her tongue. Instantly, I react and pull her to me, our bodies melting into the other in a frenzy of heat and passion. It takes me by surprise, but I go with it, she’s so desirable. We stumble back and into an alley with a small alcove for the store around the corner. Once there, she yanks heartily at my trousers button while I lift that short dress above her hips. The thongs, she’s pulls to her knees and my cock bobs before us. Our lips tackle the other and she turns around, bending slightly with her hands against the wall. I take her, right there, right then. Her fingers shove between her legs as she tickles her clit. Her moans are loud, and I match her as I sink balls deep through the soft warm folds and into her tight pussy from behind. It doesn’t take long of slamming into her until we’re both breathing heavy, the moans coming in loud and strong and our bodies move in unison as we allow the pleasure to crash over us in the heat of the moment. These are the best kinds of fucks, fast and furious, spur of the moment, fuck hard. I groan as I squirt the last bit of cum into  her quaking pussy, and then pull out quickly.

After we pull on our underwear and pants, she turns to me with a big smile. “There, I want to get that out of the way, you know, release the tension. Now we can have an enjoyable evening.”

I shook my head in disbelief after the encounter in the alley. This hot woman wanted to get our first time out of the way so we could enjoy the rest of the evening. 

“Come in, the night’s young,” Kat says as she pulls me through her door.

Hell yeah, I’m in. “I, um, wow,” I say as I ran my hand through my hair. I can’t help but smile as she walks around and pours us another glass of white wine.

“Go ahead, get comfortable. I mean, I’m sure the shoes are a bit uncomfortable.” Kat sits on the sofa and of course, I settle beside her and pull off my shoes. I’m not sure when the evening will end, but like she said, the tension has been released.

“You’re amazing,” I say as I glance at her.

“Cheers. Ditto,” she says and holds up her glass. I love a take charge woman. She surfs the TV and finds a movie we both like.

Ahem. “Do you do this with every man you date?” I am curious.

“No. Only the ones who give me an instant physical attraction. Not all are like that. Some don’t even make it to first base. Consider yourself lucky,” she says and winks.

Damn, she’s fucking hot. After the movie, she yawns and stretches. I figure that’s my signal and I sit forward and reach for my shoes. “I suppose I should head back home,” I say.

“Oh? You don’t have to. Stay. Hey, I enjoy relaxing in a tub of bubbles with a glass of bubbly. Come on, join me?” 

Join her in a tub of bubbles? “Um, okay.” You don’t have to ask me twice. I’m male and at full staff again, fuck! After she pours two glasses of champagne we head to her bathroom. The water fills her large tub and bubbles burst from the surface. I settle opposite of the naked beauty while we relax in the steamy tub and drink the champagne. By now inebriation sets in and my cock bobs as her foot snakes up my leg and discovers it. Her brow lifts.

“Oh? Someone is hot and horny again?” She waggles her brow.

“I’m always hot and horny,” I say.

After she pulls the plug, we rise from the water, our bodies wet and sudsy. She hands me a towel and I dry and fasten the towel around my waist. She pitches hers to the dirty clothes hamper. Her hand grabs mine and we head into the bedroom. I lose the towel because my cock is poking out from it. She shimmies down my body, while I’m standing at
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