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Chapter Seven


Kirk brought Hayley’s phone into her. She was still
sleeping and he didn’t have the heart to wake her. The room was
warm which accounted for why she had allowed the covers to slip
down her body during the night. Her tits weren’t exposed, but the
hint of what she was promising made his cock tingle. 

But he wasn’t going to stare at her like a creep. He
slipped into bed next to her. Automatically Hayley moved closed and
wrapped her arm over his chest. He fiddled with his phone, looking
through some emails and other messages while she slept.

“Most guys would try to wake me up and fuck me,” she
said, letting him know she was awake enough to be disturbed by his
movements.

“Sorry. Would you like me to fuck you?” he asked as
a joke.

“Hells yes,” she said as she pulled back. “Let me go
pee first.”

Kirk looked at her flabbergasted as she padded in
her bare feet to the bathroom. She had a fantastic ass and that was
more than enough to fully stir his cock. 

Where had all these women been when he was in high
school and college?

He made sure that he had condoms at the ready for
when she returned.

While Kirk didn’t want to think of himself as
ashamed of his body, he didn’t have the attitude and confidence
that Hayley had when she walked back in after using the
bathroom. 

She certainly had the body for it. Her tits, though
a little small compared to what he was now used to with Jessa,
stood up proudly and she strutted in like she was in charge.

If he had stopped to think about it, Kirk would have
realized that she was.

“So, the sex last night was only okay,” she began as
if she had rehearsed a speech, “but we were both a little drunk.
Why don’t we try again?”

“Sure!”

“Great. Do you have any rope or handcuffs?”

Kirk looked at her blankly. “What?”

“Rope or handcuffs? You’re a guy so I’m guessing
that you have a couple of neckties we could use.”

Somewhat recovered, Kirk managed to ask, “What for?
To tie you up?” 

“No. You.” She pointed at him with one hand resting
on her hip and the other aimed somewhere close to his dick.

“On a first date?”

She laughed and tossed back her hair. “Technically
this would be our second date. First date was last night.”

“I’m not into getting tied up,” he said
carefully.

“You don’t want to have sex then?”

“I’m into having sex but…”

Her hand suddenly went over her mouth. “Oh! I didn’t
realize you’ve never been tied up before. Sorry. I just always make
that assumption. I mean, who hasn’t?”

Kirk thought that was a bold assumption on Hayley’s
part. “Maybe I haven’t.”

Her eyes went wide. “Never.”

“Well, I mean, I’ve played around a little with one
girlfriend.” That was an outright lie. Kirk had messed around with
Anne back in college. She had wanted him to tie her up to the bed
and pretend he had kidnapped her. There were multiple problems: he
couldn’t tie knots, the dorm beds weren’t built with bondage in
mind, and she was living some fantasy that he had no interest
in.

“Great. So you aren’t a beginner.” She cast her eyes
about. “Well, do you have rope or are we going to improvise?”

“I’m not sure I want to do this…”

Her expression soured. “You said you wanted to have
sex.”

“I didn’t know that was going to entail me getting
tied up.”

She looked down at his cock. “You look like you want
to fuck.” 

His cock, while not completely hard, wasn’t exactly
limp either.

“Why do you want to tie me up anyway?”

The way she hesitated made Kirk think she was making
up a lie on the spot. Or maybe she was just a terrible actress. “It
takes me a while to get comfortable with someone to have sex with
them.”

“We had sex last night!”

“Lousy sex. And I was drunk. And so were you. And
I’ll repeat: it was lousy sex.”

“Yeah, I got that.”

“Let me tie you up and I promise it will be
incredible sex.”

Kirk’s interest was piqued. She could tell that she
had him because of the way his cock rose to the occasion.

They both looked at his hard cock.

“Okay,” he agreed.

Since Kirk didn’t have rope or duct tape in his
apartment, he was forced to give Hayley several of his ties.

She proved to be surprisingly adept at tying knots
that were both firm but didn’t cut off the circulation to his
hands. Though he hadn’t bought his bed with bondage in mind, the
wooden frame was more than adequate for her needs.

“My ankles too?” he asked when she was done securing
his hands above his head and she had moved down to the foot of the
bed to make sure he was completely in her power. 

“Yes. You’ve never had a horny brunette ride you
before, have you?”

He allowed her to secure him to the bed. He was
reasonably sure that with some effort he could free himself.
Looking up at the yellow tie around his wrists he knew he was going
to have trouble facing his mother the next time he saw her; she had
given him that tie. 

“Ready?” Hayley asked.

“Obviously,” he said, looking down at his cock.
“Wait. No. Not yet. I need a condom.” there was no way for him to
put it on. “Can you...uh...help me with that?”

“I’m safe,” she said. “You don’t need a condom with
me.”

What was it with women thinking they wouldn’t get
pregnant, Kirk thought. But then again, they would know. But she
was probably lying to him. She was at least a little
crazy. 

“That’s good to know. But how do you know I’m not
disease riddled?”

Giving him an overly elaborate sigh, Hayley picked
up the condom packet, tore it open, and expertly rolled it onto his
cock. 

Other than nursing from Jessa’s tits barely two
weeks ago, it was the most erotic thing that had ever happened to
him. 

“Ready now?” she asked.

“I’m not going anyway,” he said with a grin.

“I hope you like eating pussy,” she told him as she
climbed on the bed and sat down on his face. 

As it was, Kirk did like eating pussy. He had never
had a woman sit on his face before, but Monty Python couldn’t be
wrong.

Except for not being able to use his hands to move
her around the way he wanted, cunnilingus with her on top wasn’t
bad at all. She got to decide where to put her pussy and how much
pressure was used and if her clit was to be touched and sucked and
teased. The only moment of panic that Kirk had was when she was
cumming.

Hayley easily lubricated and when she started
cumming it was like her pussy had turned into a faucet. She wasn’t
exactly squirting, but her body was ready for so much more than
just his mouth. He wasn’t going to
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