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Jennifer couldn’t remember the last time she heard them having sex. Her room was right next to theirs, and for the first few months she’d been working for the couple as a live-in housemaid, she’d heard them going at it at least three times a week.

That was nearly two years ago.

Lying in her bed, the thought of hearing them through the wall sent a tingle between her legs. She remembered back to the nights when she would touch herself to the sounds of them through the wall.

Idly, she slid a hand down her trim, naked body to lightly tease her shaved pussy. Jennifer traced light circles around her folds, feeling her body sink into the mattress as the sensations radiated throughout her. She closed her eyes, imagining what the pair would look like while they fucked.

Adam, with his muscular six-foot frame, dirty blonde hair, and boyish good looks, pinning Erica to the bed, her long, loosely curled blonde hair spread out over the pillows, small but perky tits pressed against his chest as he pistoned his cock in and out of her dripping pussy.

The image was stuck in Jennifer's head. She feverishly fingered her pussy and massaged her large tits cumming harder than she had in months. It took several moments to catch her breath. Briefly, she wondered if she’d been too loud, but then, as she licked her juices off her wet fingers, she got a devilish idea.

—
[image: ]


The next morning, Jennifer went about her daily duties as normal. Once breakfast was served, Adam and Erica floated through the kitchen, eating quickly and going their separate ways with only a quick goodbye and a brief peck on the lips.

They used to talk over breakfast, they used to kiss with more passion, they used to fuck.

Erica was a high-powered lawyer who usually didn’t return home till well after seven. Adam, on the other hand, worked from home as a software engineer. They were tired when they got home, had a quick dinner, watched TV while scrolling, and then went to bed.

Jennifer couldn’t place a finger on why she suddenly wanted to bring these two back into the bedroom, but the sexual frustration deep inside her was driving the devious plan she’d concocted.

Every morning at nine, Jennifer would bring Adam a coffee, but this time she was also going to give him something to arouse him.

After she cleaned up from breakfast, she went back to her room to change into something more revealing. She found the tank top she was looking for, wasting no time stripping her shirt and bra off, stopping to admire herself in the mirror.

Running her hands up her body sent shockwaves through her. She cupped her large breasts, giving her nipples a little squeeze. She imagined what it would feel like to have his mouth on them, sucking and licking her tits. while he pumped his cock into her. Reluctantly, she removed her hands, slipping the tank top on, adjusting it to provide the maximum amount of cleavage.

Her long brunette hair was up in a ponytail, green eyes sparkling with lust, and the black tank top molding itself to the curves of her five-foot-seven frame.

In minutes, she was outside his office door. She walked in and set the coffee down on his desk. He was glued to his computer screen, but as she leant forward, his eyes caught sight of the ample cleavage, turning his head slightly to stare.

Adam’s mouth hung slightly open, as it should. Jennifer leaned forward even more, lifting his chin with a finger. She tilted his head towards her, lifting him to look her in the eyes.

“I’m up here, Adam.” She said with a grin.

It took a second, but he eventually snapped out of it.

“Oh shit. I’m sorry, Jen. I didn’t mean to.” He stammered, face turning red.

She smiled at him.

“Do you think that I wear this so you won’t look at my tits?” She said, walking around the desk, “I’ve seen you staring at them many times. It’s ok to look.”

He shook his head no.

“I should not be checking out my maid. I’m a married man.”

“A married man who is not getting any action in the bedroom.” Jennifer said with a hint of seduction.

He looked surprised.

“We share a wall, Adam,” She said, turning his chair around to face her, “Erica is not taking care of you anymore. I think the two of you need some motivation to get back into it.”

She ran her hands up to cup her large tits.

“You want to see these, don’t you?”

“I can’t.” He said, but his eyes betrayed him.

“Yes, you can.” She cooed, lifting the tank top to free her mounds.

Jennifer’s breasts dropped free, locking in his gaze. He couldn’t take his eyes off of them, and she knew that he was helpless to say no.

“When was the last time you came, Adam? I'm here to serve you in any way you want.” Jennifer said, dropping to her knees.

Adam’s hard cock strained against his pyjama pants. He made no effort to stop Jennifer from sliding them down to fall at his ankles. The seven-inch throbbing dick twitched and jerked as she gently kissed it.

“I think you are full of cum and need some relief.” She said, “But I won’t do anything unless you give me permission.”

Adam stared down at his maid kneeling, his cock in her hand, and those sexy green eyes begging him to say yes.

“I can’t.”

She kissed the tip of his member. Her pussy burned with desire. She needed more than to have his cock in her mouth. She was desperate to taste his cum but needed to feel him fill her with his magnificent cock.

“Yes, you can. I want to taste your cum. Please let me suck your big dick.” Jennifer begged, “I want to remind you of what you’re missing in the bedroom.”

She didn’t wait for him to say yes. Taking the tip into her mouth, she swirled her tongue around the head, feeling him tense and hearing him moan loudly.

“Oh fuck that’s good.” He croaked.

She bobbed her head on his cock, tasting the precum, craving the load building in his balls. She pumped her fist on the shaft, her other hand, fingering her wet pussy.

He was close, and she wanted his seed in her mouth.

Adam placed a hand on the back of her head, grabbing her hair. His cock throbbed and grew in her mouth, erupting and sending a massive load of cum to the back of her throat.

“Oh fuck I’m cumming!”

She swallowed hungrily as his cock spurted thick cum into her mouth. Once his dick stopped pumping his seed, she removed her mouth from his still hard member.

Adam leaned back in the chair, and the reality of what happened suddenly hit him.

“Oh my god, I’m sorry, we should not have done that!”

Jennifer stood, removed her pants, and straddled the man. She kissed him deeply, their tongues swirling around each other. Without breaking the kiss, she fed his still-hard cock into her pussy. She was so wet that the thick, long dick slid inside her easily. She moaned into his mouth as they kissed passionately.

She closed her eyes, savoring the feeling of his thick member filling her perfectly. She couldn't remember the last time a cock brought her this much pleasure, or when a man filled her so completely.

Jennifer bounced on her employer's dick with slow, deliberate movements, never removing her lips from his. Every time she brought herself down on the thick shaft, she moaned louder and more desperately into Adam’s mouth.

Her orgasm that was building all day was threatening to explode. She bounced faster, flinging her head back.

“Holy shit, your cock is amazing!”

The chair squeaked and tilted every time she slammed down on his dick. Adam buried his face between her tits. He sucked her nipples hard, sending more electric shocks through her body.

“Oh fuck yes. That's so good. Suck my tits, make them yours.” Jennifer cried out, as her orgasm washed over her, “Holy shit, I’m cumming so hard, baby!”

Jennifer felt wave after wave of pleasure crash into her. Collapsing onto his chest, she sat there, Adam’s cock still buried in her wet sex, whimpering as the ecstasy subsided.

Catching her breath, she stood and turned around to pick up her clothes. Hands found her tits, pulling her back into Adam's arms.

“Where do you think you’re going?” Adam growled.

She didn’t have time to answer. Adam bent her over the desk, sliding his cock inside her again. Her sensitive pussy exploded with pleasure.

“This is what you want, right? To have me take out my sexual frustrations on you?” He said, grabbing her hips.

“Oh yes, baby, fuck me hard, fill me with your cum, baby.”

Adam fucked his maid deep and slow at first. Cum was building in his balls, and he needed relief. He needed to fill her with cum. Adam pumped his cock in and out of her faster, grabbing onto her hips tighter, his fingers digging into her skin, shooting the most pleasurable pain she’d ever experienced straight to her pussy.

“Fuck yes, fuck me, fuck me hard, baby!” She called out

Adam slammed his cock in and out of the woman's dripping hole. He was close, and with one final thrust, his cock exploded inside her.

Jennifer felt the spurting dick buried deep inside her, sending her over the edge.

“Holy fuck, yes, that’s it, fill me with cum!” She screamed as her second orgasm surged through her.

Her knees buckled, making her sink to the floor. The satisfaction was exhausting; she leaned her chest against the desk, trying to catch her breath.

She felt Adam’s cum leak out of her pussy. Reaching down to catch the globs before they dripped onto the carpet, she felt the warm sticky seed in her hand.

Adam watched as the maid turned around and licked her sticky fingers clean. The sight sent a surge straight to his softening dick.

“We taste so good,” she said, dropping her head
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