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The Tony Harris Story

Tony Harris was exiled to Connecticut following a mysterious episode that he had no knowledge of. Many questions as to the reasons why were asked, but Tony was unable to speak to them as he was sworn to secrecy where his past was concerned.

Tony Harris, the next series of stories, deals with where his story began and developed to where he is now. This is the next Book in the Tony Harris series.
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Chapter One
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I woke at five thirty to a text from Lillian that was sent overnight.

Hello, dear boy, are you available to speak on the phone at some stage this morning? I’m available from 11:00 until noon. Let me know if you can please, Lillian. X

I replied that I could fit it in at 11:30, curious to know what she needed.

Aisling stirred beside me as I returned my phone to the charger beside the bed. I lay on my back gathering my thoughts, visualising what I had to accomplish during the day. It was the last Monday before I headed away to Galway, and the week ahead didn’t hold a lot of spare time for me.

Aisling’s hand found mine as I lay there. I turned my head to see her smiling at me, her eyes shining in the early morning light. I turned my body sideways to face her and kissed the hand that held mine.

“Good morning, Ash, last night was amazing,” I said softly. “You are amazing.”

“Only when I’m with you, Tony.”

Her arms went around my neck and she kissed me, turning me on my back as she rose above me. Her hands travelled over my chest and stomach and gently touched my hardening penis as her lips made me tingle. My hand touched one of her breasts and she breathed sharply inward. She liked me to squeeze her nipples, so I gave this one a little pinch. She squeezed my penis in response before travelling lower and cupping my scrotum in her soft tender hand.

“Oh, God, Aisling, that's so good. Don’t stop,” I whispered as my penis flexed independently of my body.

She watched my face and revelled in my responses to her. She began to stroke my penis slowly, squeezing it and then relaxing her hand, mimicking the contractions of her vaginal muscles during orgasm. She took me in her mouth, her lips moving agonizingly slowly as she brought me higher, caressing the head with her tongue and lips, her hand directing the pace and strength of her oral pressure as she sought to inhale me.

She lifted off and stroked the tip with her thumb, holding it in position and covering the eye as her lips kissed down along the underside of my shaft. Her tongue slowly spread saliva on my scrotum before she took one of my testicles in her mouth and sucked it in quickly, driving me crazy with arousal and desire. I felt myself close to a place of no return. My hands were in her hair.

“I’m gonna come, Aisling.”

She released my scrotum, slowly took my penis into her mouth, and tortuously brought me over the top with one of the most sensually and exquisitely performed oral stimulations I’d ever experienced. She held me inside her mouth, her lips surrounding the corona, and let her tongue work feverishly across the top of my penis until I felt like it exploded, pumping a river of semen into her beautiful mouth that she struggled to contain. Losing only a very small amount, she managed to swallow most of it down.

“Thank you for last night, Tony. You make me feel special.”

“You are special, Ash. That just blew my mind.”

“I’m happy,” she smiled.

“Let me hold you for a while, please.”

I held her to me, wallowing in the sensation of her skin against mine. The world we inhabited was peaceful, slow, and gentle as my desire increased and my erection grew again.

“My God, Tony, you’re insatiable,” she whispered.

“I’m sorry, Ash. It’s all your fault, though.”

She playfully aimed a punch at me, so I grabbed her and pulled her on top of me. I held her flat against me, her legs astride mine. We kissed leisurely, allowing it to linger. While listening to each other breathe, our lips moved slowly together.

“Put me inside you, please,” I whispered.

She lifted herself to guide me inside. I pulled her back down and she lay flat against me again, my penis deep inside her.

“My God, Tony, this is so arousing. We aren’t even moving and I’m still so turned on. Put your hands on my bum.”

I did as I was told; it was so soft. I kept one hand there, stroking her cleft and her lower back. The other was massaging her shoulder blade and the back of her neck, underneath her hair.

“Mmm,” she purred at my touch, and slid down to take the rest of me inside her. “I need to fuck you, Tony.”

“Give this a chance, Ash,” I murmured. “In my head it should be beautiful.”

She kissed me deeply and I flexed my penis inside her. She jerked slightly and moaned as the sensation rippled through her. She lightly bit my lip, taking it into her mouth. I flexed again, stronger this time.

“Oh fuck, that’s so good,” she breathed.

I moved my hips slightly, stimulating her vagina with slight movements, all the while flexing my penis inside her.

“Oh Jesus Christ, Tony! I don’t believe this.”

Her lips attacked mine as her orgasm built. Her hips began to gyrate against me as she sought her release. I held her tight until the strength of her climax forced her into a more upright position that enabled her to reach her plateau with a soft breath, followed by an agonized groan as her body shook and she fell, exhausted, onto my chest.

“I tingle all over,” she whispered.

“Was it good?” I asked.

“Can you not tell?”

“I see your happy face, Ash. I’m happy, too.”

“I need coffee and a shower in the worst possible way, but I don’t want this to end.”

“There’s no hurry, love,” I said, “let’s savour the moment,”

At seven o’clock we extricated ourselves from her bed and sorted ourselves out for work. I gave her a lift there and she kissed me when I pulled up outside.

“Will I see you again before you leave for Galway?” she asked.

“I’ll try, love. My Mam wants me to be at home a bit this week, so I’ll work from there a bit more. How about planning a weekend over there, just the two of us?” I asked.

“I was hoping you’d ask,” she said. “Yes, let’s do it.”

“I’ll call you during the week in any case. We might be able to do even a lunch.”

“We’ll sort something, love. Now kiss me before I drag you into the back of this van.”

She left me with a wave and disappeared inside Grizzly Adams’s cave.
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Ken Tierney was coming in at ten to meet with Peter and me to discuss the HEFT project further. We were a bit concerned about the construction budget and needed his perspective on some ideas we had formulated to increase it with minimal impact on his bank account. I assembled the files and brought everything to our meeting room while Peter completed his renderings for our proposal.

Ken arrived on time, and we adjourned to the meeting room on the ground floor of the building. It was Peter and Ken’s first time to meet and they basically circled each other as would two boxers meeting in a ring for the first time. I got the meeting started.

HEFT wanted a three-storey building with individual living accommodation included on each level, a medical centre/clinic for the sole needs of the occupants, parking, and some curious little components that were vital to them but made little sense to us.

The ground floor would hold a number of one bedroom apartments, or ‘efficiencies’ as HEFT referred to them, a small medical clinic, a full-time security centre, porter station and reception area, janitor room and admin office, and a communal recreation space.

The first floor would feature slightly larger apartments, as would the second floor, which would also host a gym, crèche, and full-scale laundry. There was also a requirement for three large lockable empty spaces.

We ignored the accommodation requirement and the placement of everything and came up with a
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