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The sound of metal grinding against metal was enough to drive Emma mad. With her husband, John, away for the weekend she thought that she had the house all to herself. But she had forgotten about the mechanic that her husband had hired to come over and do some work on his 4x4 that he planned to use next weekend for another trip away with his buddies. If it wasn’t for the fact that her husband needed the 4x4 urgently fixed, she would have asked him to stop and come back next week—come back when her head wasn’t hurting so much. Emma knew that it was her own fault that she had a pounding headache. With her husband away for the weekend, last night she’d had a few friends over for a drink or two...more than two actually. And now she was paying the price. Emma had wanted to drown her sorrows. She suspected that her husband was cheating on her and hadn’t really gone away with his friends for the weekend but was screwing another woman that he worked with. But whenever Emma tried to raise the subject with John, he would simply storm out of the house, just like had this weekend.  

So, heading across her bedroom to the window, she pulled the curtains closed to block out the bright afternoon sun. But before she had fully closed the curtains over the window, she caught sight of the mechanic working on her husband’s 4x4 on the front drive.  

He had worked on her husband’s car before, and Emma knew his name was Tom. Despite him being in his mid-forties and twice Emma’s age, he was ruggedly handsome, with short black hair, and had a toned and muscular body that any guy half his age would be proud of. From her window, Emma could see that he had kept himself in great shape over the years.

But as Emma spied on the mechanic from the window, she couldn’t stop herself from watching Tom’s muscular bare chest and arms shine with sweat in the hot sun as he worked on the engine of her husband’s 4x4. As she stood by the window, Emma knew that he wasn’t the only one who now felt hot all over. Watching the mechanic had made her pussy wet and hot as she stood and imagined his large rough hands exploring her curves and wriggling and writhing herself against his hard, sweaty body.

But what was she thinking, she was married—although unhappily—and she shouldn’t be fantasizing about the guy her husband had hired to come over and work on his car. He was off-limits, and he was a good friend to her husband, too.

So, feeling hot and head still pounding, now in time with her throbbing clit, Emma pulled the curtains over the window, not only to block the sunlight but temptation, too. Standing beside her bed, Emma took off her bra and gave a heavy sigh of relief. Apart from Tom working outside on the 4x4 there was no one else at home so what would it matter if she took a nap topless on her bed? It was way too hot and stuffy to wear a T-shirt. So, wearing nothing more than her lacy panties, Emma flopped down onto her bed. A warm breeze blew in around the edges of the curtains, caressing her naked breasts and making her nipples stiff and erect. The sensation felt so good it helped to soothe her headache away. Emma closed her eyes and tried hard not to think about the gorgeous mechanic working in the hot summer sun as she drifted off to sleep on her bed.
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Emma hadn’t been asleep for very long when she started to dream that her breasts were being caressed, touched, and gently squeezed by a pair of rough, coarse hands. With her eyelashes fluttering, a gentle whimper of pleasure escaped her lips, and the hands squeezed her breasts a little harder. The sensation was a cocktail of pain and pleasure, as she dreamt that not only were her breasts now being fondled but sucked, too. Although still asleep, Emma whimpered and moaned on her bed as the sensation of having her nipples sucked and licked began to make her clit ache and throb. She pressed her thighs tight together as she tried to sedate the growing throb between them. 

With her arousal growing with each passing second, Emma slowly came awake, expecting the erotic dream that she was having to disappear the moment she opened her eyes. But to her shock and amazement, the dream hadn’t come to an end but was continuing as she looked down to see a head nestled between her large, round breasts. Emma was even more surprised to see that it was the mechanic, Tom, who was sucking her nipples into his mouth and pawing at her tits with his large, workman-like hands.

She opened her mouth to protest, but all that escaped her lips was a needy whimper as Tom continued to suck and slurp at her stiff, pink nipples. The needy ache between her thighs began to throb in time with her racing heart. Although she knew that she was no longer asleep and that what the mechanic was doing was so wrong, she couldn’t ignore the growing heat and wetness in her panties. Not wanting the sensation of having her full, round tits being sucked to come to an end just yet—to enjoy it for just a few seconds more—she let her eyes drift shut again as she pretended to still be asleep. Her husband hadn’t come near her in months, so it was some welcome relief that she was ready to resist just yet. Biting her lower lip, she tried to muffle the deep groan of pleasure she was holding in the back of her throat. But it was impossible for her to do so as Tom sucked at her nipples harder and faster. 

As she eventually groaned out and opened her eyes, she looked down to see Tom staring back at her. Desperate to hide the fact that she had been awake for some time and loving having her tits sucked by him, Emma said as angrily as she could, “Tom, what are you doing? You shouldn’t be in my bedroom...you shouldn’t be touching me! You’re meant to be working on my husband’s car...and he’s your friend.”

“I just couldn’t help myself,” Tom snarled back at her. “Your tits look so fucking big and beautiful.”  

“Have you lost your mind?!” Emma yelled at him, still trying to pretend that she’d been asleep the whole time and hadn’t enjoyed being touched by him. 

As she tried to squirm out from beneath him, Emma saw that not only was he still shirtless, but he was no longer wearing his work jeans but just a pair of boxer shorts. But as she tried to escape from beneath him before she lost the willpower to do so, he pinned her arms to the bed so she couldn’t move.

With her heart racing, pussy throbbing and breasts heaving up and down, she whimpered, “Tom, stop...you shouldn’t be in my bedroom!”

“And you shouldn’t be laying around with your tits on show for me to see,” Tom growled down at her, as he continued to pin her flat to the bed.

“But they weren’t on show for you...” Emma tried to explain. “I was hot, so I took my top off...”

“You are hot,” Tom snarled down at her. “Don’t think I haven’t noticed what a sexy young woman you are. And I saw you watching me from the window...you wanted me to come in here and find you laying half naked on the bed. Go on, admit it.”  

“No, Tom,” Emma whimpered, shaking her head from side to side against the pillow.

“Yes, Emma,” Tom growled. “You wanted a more mature guy to come in here and fuck you harder than your husband ever could.”

“No, that’s not true,” Emma groaned
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