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Jimmy pulled the street sweeper into a dark parking lot and waited briefly for his girlfriend to arrive. He had taken the late shift for this exact reason, and the great thing about it was that no one would ever know.

Finally, Marissa pulled into the parking lot and parked her car a little way from the sweeper. She approached cautiously, then seeing Jimmy inside, quickly climbed in.

She was wearing a mini skirt and a button down shirt, tied right below her breasts. She looked curiously around the sweeper then dropped to Jimmy's lap. "It's been a few nights, I've missed you." She murmured before kissing him. 

He pulled her tight against him and deepened the kiss, taking her breath away. "Yes, it has," he agreed. "Two nights too long."

She turned and straddled his hips and ground against him, impatient to have him inside her. He raised up and undid the button and zipper on his pants then slid the swatch of fabric between her legs to the side. 

Taking his cock in his hand, he rubbed it up and down the slit of her pussy a few times before sliding it inside. He placed his hands on her hips and guided her motions, taking her deep and hard with every thrust.

His hands moved to the knot in her shirt and released the ends before ripping the buttons from their holes. She was braless, and the taut nipples of her perky breasts begged for his attention.

He lowered his mouth to feast on them, sucking one nipple deep into his mouth while he plucked at the other. 

She moaned and threw back her head, pressing her breasts forward, giving him more access. Her hands gripped his head, her fingers threading through his hair, clenching dual handfuls while moving her hips, taking him as deep as he could go.

He allowed his face to be buried in her cleavage and alternated between her bountiful breasts. Her pebbled nipples were the perfect size as he ran his tongue around her areolas, making them harder yet.

He cupped her rounded globes, this time sucking both nipples into his mouth at once. He scored them lightly with his teeth then ran his soothing tongue over them.

She ground her core against him as she neared her climax. He released her breasts and brought her lips to his, kissing her deeply before urging her to turn and face away from him.

She stood and turned, then backed up and dropped to his lap, again taking him within her hot, wet depths. They moaned simultaneously as she began to rock back and forth, taking them to the height of their passion.

His hands moved from her hips to capture her breasts, squeezing and molding them as she moved up and down his rigid staff. He plucked at her nipples and she gasped and stiffened as the first waves of her climax hit.

Her inner muscles clenched, desperately seeking release while milking his own response from him. He groaned and she felt his eruption as her spasms continued, covering him with her lava.

She collapsed on his lap, temporarily spent. He tipped her chin and kissed her gently. “Same time tomorrow?” He asked after breaking the kiss.

She stood and adjusted her skirt then fixed her shirt, retying the knot beneath her chest. “I’ll be here.” She replied over her shoulder as she climbed from the sweeper and gave him a little mock salute before making her way back to her car.

​Jimmy closed his pants, started the sweeper and drove from the parking lot and down the street with a smile on his lips.

​

​
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Jamie opened the gate and allowed the late freight truck into the yard. He climbed up in the forklift and positioned it to unload the pallets from inside the trailer.

He brought the pallets into the shop, parked the forklift, and got down to inspect the engines. He thought he'd seen a dent in a valve cover when he was unloading them.

Joey approached with the paperwork and watched as he carefully checked over the delivery. Jamie checked her out from the corner of his peripheral vision.

She was cute, he could say that for her. She had luscious thick thighs that he ached to nip as he buried his face between them to lick her pussy. Her ass looked high and firm and her ample cleavage displayed in a low-cut shirt begged him to look twice.

Long dark hair was captured in a tight braid and her serious violet eyes watched him warily as he took in all her attributes.

Finally, he stood and pointed to the damage on the engine. “The valve cover is dented; I’m going to have to open it up to make sure the valve springs and rockers are ok.”

“I have no objections, might want to check the valves too.” She grinned when he raised an eyebrow. She was smarter than a lot of people gave her credit for.

“I’ll do that,” he nodded, going to his toolbox to retrieve a rachet and socket and came back to remove the valve cover.

He pulled the cover and carefully inspected the valvetrain. Joey stepped closer and looked down. “This rocker is slightly crooked and looks like the valve might be bent too.”

“You’re probably right.” Impressed by her knowledge, he positioned the valve cover and put the bolts back in place. “I think I’m going to refuse this one but the other engine on this pallet seems fine. Give me a sec and I’ll move it to a smaller pallet and tie it down.”

“Could I borrow your phone? My battery is dead on mine,” she frowned and pocketed the offender.

“Of course, let me show you where it is then I’ll move this engine in just a second.” He led the way down a darkened hallway and turned on his office light.

Joey glanced at the dark computer screen, the neat desk, and looked over at him. “I’m sorry, you were trying to leave when I got here weren’t you?”

“I was, but since you were here, I figured it only fair to go ahead and unload you.”

“You just didn’t realize you’d be stuck here with a damaged delivery. I’m really sorry.” She apologized again. “Maybe I can make it up to you somehow.”

He gazed appreciatively over her ample frame, “I’m not sure that would be professional, I’d be taking advantage of the situation.”

“Is it really taking advantage if I’m offering?” She ran hungry eyes over his trim physique, much like he had been doing to her and licked her lips provocatively.

“I need to get that pallet loaded and lock up again, then we can talk.” He nodded to his phone then disappeared back down the hallway.

Jamie moved the damaged engine and secured it then wrapped it with shrink wrap. He loaded it on Joey’s trailer and strapped it in place then returned to the shop.

Joey waited for him; she held the paperwork in front of her, barely covering her attributes. Her long hair was unbraided and hid her breasts but just barely.

“I guess you’re ready to talk now.” She shook her head, causing her hair to move, allowing him a glimpse of her luscious globes. 

Then as his eyes went to hers, she dropped the paperwork, baring her neatly trimmed pussy. He knew he was staring but could help himself. She was beautiful. Her rounded hips, and soft belly beckoned him.

Who was he to even think of denying this woman the pleasure she sought? He caught her hand and pulled her against him then lost himself in the violet pools of her gaze.

His lips dropped to hers and a little sigh of pleasure escaped her. Her hands went to his shirt and tugged it from his waistband. He deepened the kiss and slipped his tongue past her lips, tangling it with hers.

She ripped the buttons from his shirt and her hands explored his chest. He grabbed her
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