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Chapter 1:

Jan Seeks a Favor from Nicky
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L

ying in her hospital bed, Jan sighed heavily. Her husband, Rick, had finally gone home. She knew he was only acting that way because he loved her and was worried about her.

She was only there for a few routine test, and her doctor's request that she stay overnight was nothing to be concerned about. 

Before he finally left, Rick had been driving her crazy. He wouldn't settle down, constantly asking if she needed anything and pestering the nurses at every opportunity.

At one point, she thought she would never get him to leave. Eventually, she convinced him to go home, take a shower, pick up some clean clothes for her to wear when the doctor discharged her the following day.

Thankfully, Nicky, was on her way. Nicky and Jan had been close since they were little. They were more like sisters than actual sisters. Nicky was 22, 5 years younger than Jan. She had always looked up to Jan, and started calling Jan, Big Sister. Every one that knew them thought they were sisters. They never corrected anyone, that's how close they were.

Jan had called Nicky that morning hoping she could keep Rick occupied and make sure he stayed home for the night so Jan could get some much-needed rest. It was going to be difficult enough with nurses coming and going throughout the night to check on her. Jan planned to ask Nicky to stop by the house and keep Rick from returning until morning.

Jan smiled as she remembered the crush Nicky had on Rick when she first started dating him six years earlier.

This was before Nicky realized she preferred girls more than boys. In fact, Rick was the only boy she had ever shown any interest in. She always wanted to know everything about him. When Jan slept with Rick for the first time, Nicky had been eager to hear every detail. By the following year Nicky had her first girlfriend and never looked at another boy again.

Nicky has never had a long-term girlfriend. She has always been a bit wild, enjoyed being single, and was not ready to be exclusively with only one woman yet. Jan still hoped she would eventually find someone special and settle down. For now, though, Nicky was having fun and seemed genuinely happy.

At the moment, Nicky was living with Mistress Victoria, who she called, Miss Vicky. Jan had never imagined Nicky would be happy in a submissive relationship, but she was thriving under Miss Vicky's guidance, even if her mistress could be a bit strict at times. Jan didn't fully understand the nature of their relationship, but if Nicky was happy, she was not going to question it.

Nicky burst into the room, as energetic as ever.

"Hi, big sis. How are they treating you in here?"

She crossed the room and wrapped her arms around her sister to give her a big hug.

Jan smiled. "As well as can be expected. It's even better now that Rick finally went home."

Nicky glanced around the room. "I was wondering where he was. I thought he had stepped out to get a soda or something. He never leaves your side. Honestly, I'm amazed you managed to get him to go home at all."

"He didn't want to, but I convinced him to go home, take a shower, and bring back some clothes for me to wear tomorrow when they send me home," Jan explained.

"So how long before he gets back?" Nicky asked.

"That's actually why I asked you to come by. I was hoping you could go to the house and keep Rick there overnight so I can get some rest. If he comes back, I'll never get any sleep. It's going to be bad enough with the nurses checking in on me every few hours. I don't need Rick hovering, too."

“I asked Miss Vicky if I could stay away for the night. She wasn't thrilled about it, but she understood that you needed me. So how exactly am I supposed to keep Rick at home? Do you have any advice?" Nicky asked.

"Well... about that." Jan hesitated, gathering her thoughts. "I thought maybe you could distract him. You had a crush on him when you were younger. You have always said that if there were ever a man you would consider being with, Rick was the only one. Do you still feel that way?"

Nicky stared at her in disbelief.

"What? You actually want me to sleep with Rick? What kind of drugs have they been giving you, sis?"

"Just hear me out, Nicky. It's the only thing I could think of that might keep him home. I'm hoping you can get him to stop worrying about me for a few hours, at least. Besides, you've always loved me telling you about our sex life. Rick is a wonderful lover."

Jan's voice carried a note of quiet desperation.

Nicky sat down and thought for a moment.

“As I see it, we have two problems. First, Rick would never cheat on you. There is absolutely no way he will go along with this. I have never even seen him as much as glance at another woman. Even when we all went to that nude beach together, he never looked at me as anything other than his little sister-in-law. He has never given me any reason to think he was interested in me sexually.”

Jan noticed a sly grin spread across Nicky's face as she continued.

“The other problem is Miss Vicky. Do you have any idea how she's going to react? I love it when she punishes me, but this is going to be major. I'm sure I'll be in for it when I get home.”

Nicky sounded concerned, but there was a gleam in her eyes that told Jan she was also excited by the thought of Miss Vicky scolding her.

“You know I can't keep anything from her.”

Jan sighed.

“I know how much you enjoy being naughty and acting like a brat for your mistress. That's even more reason to do this for me. As to getting Rick to give in, I'll record a message for him on your phone. Hopefully, that should be enough to help him relax and let you distract him.”

Nicky shrugged, pulled out her phone, and handed it to Jan.

Jan explained to Rick why Nicky was there and assured him she was comfortable with the arrangement. She told him it had been her idea for Nicky to spend the night with him and that he should relax and enjoy himself.

Nicky still wasn't convinced it would be enough, but she was willing to try. Besides, Jan was right. Rick was the only man she would ever consider having sex with one-on-one. She wasn't attracted to men at all; if anything, it was quite the opposite. She didn't dislike the idea entirely, but most men simply did not do it for her.

The only time Nicky even remotely enjoyed playing with men and their stiffies was when Miss Vicky instructed her to help with a client or gave her permission to join one of her girlfriends for a threesome. Even then, she was there for her girlfriend; the guy was just an extra toy they shared.

Nicky had once told Jan that being with a man felt about the same as being with Miss Vicky with a strap-on. In fact, she preferred being with Miss Vicky. If she had been naughty, there was always the possibility that Miss Vicky might decide she deserved a spanking. That was exactly what Nicky hoped would happen after Miss Vicky learned about Rick.

The thought alone left her damp and tingling.

“Okay, I'll go to your house. But I still don't think Rick will go along with this. Is all your lingerie still in the same drawer? I'll need something to help get Rick in the mood and take his mind off you, if that's even possible.”

Nicky still sounded doubtful.

“Thank you. Yes, everything is in my dresser. In fact, there's a new black nightie he hasn't seen yet. It's still wrapped up. Wear that. It will be perfect. There is no way he will be able to resist you, the moment he sees you in it, no matter how hard he tries to fight it.”

Jan grinned as Nicky finally began to look at least a little intrigued by the idea.

Nicky hugged her big sister and headed out, still unconvinced any of this would work. Miss Vicky had used her to help seduce married clients before, and some of them had been reluctant at first. Because of that, she believed she could handle Rick.

The more she thought about what Miss Vicky might do when she found out, the more excited she became.

Nicky smiled as a pleasant shiver ran through her body, leaving her core throbbing with anticipation.
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Chapter 2:

Rick gets a surprise visit from Nicky
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R

ick had just gotten out of the shower and was sitting on the sofa in his old, tattered robe. It was the one Jan hated, but it was his favorite. It was warm, comfortable, and broken in exactly right.

As he sat there, he realized he was more tired than he had thought. He knew he should get back to Jan, but he was grateful for a few quiet minutes to relax.

That didn't last long.

Suddenly, Nicky burst into the room.

"Hey, Rick. How are you doing?"

"I see you still have the key Jan gave you." Rick sounded slightly annoyed. "Why are you here? Not that you're not welcome; you just surprised me, that's all."

Nicky grinned and handed him her phone.

"Here, watch this. Jan sent you a message that should explain everything. Watch that, and I'll be right back."

Rick took the phone as Nicky headed toward the master bedroom. He started to call after her and ask where she was going, but Jan's voice caught his attention before he could.

He sat staring at the screen, trying to process Jan’s message.

Had Jan really told him that Nicky was there to spend the night with him?

Rick shook his head, trying to clear his thoughts, and played the message again.

No mistake. Jan was telling him to stay home, relax, and stop worrying about her. According to the message, she just told him that Nicky was there to sleep with him? Yep, Jan was telling him to relax and stay home with Nicky. That she was there to help, he shouldn't worry and enjoy his little sister-in-law.

He still could not believe it. Part of him was convinced it had to be some kind of prank. He had never honestly thought of Nicky that way. She had always been Jan's little sister to him.

Still, he had to admit that he had noticed when she began to mature. That realization unsettled him. He pulled his robe tighter around himself, trying to force those thoughts from his mind. It was starting to feel like his own body was determined to work against him.

He had almost regained control of his thoughts when Nicky appeared from the bedroom.

All he could do was stare at the salacious beauty in front of him.

Nicky was dressed in the most seductive black negligee he had ever seen. The fabric was so sheer that there was little left to the imagination. He had seen her nude before, but this felt different.

Nicky was tall, made even taller by Jan's four-inch heels. Her long blond hair provided a striking contrast against the black negligee. Rick could not take his eyes off her. Her large, firm breasts, with nipples that were hard, pointing invitingly at him. His gaze travelled over the graceful lines of her figure, taking in every curve. He followed the length of her smooth legs to where they ended at the cutest heart-shaped patch of blond hair, he could not have looked away, even if he had wanted to.

Rick struggled to control himself as he stared at the captivating woman before him. As much as he wanted to deny it, he could feel himself becoming increasingly attracted to her. The growing tension beneath his robe was proof that he was losing the battle against feelings he never should have entertained.

Nicky seemed to sense exactly what he was thinking.

She stepped closer and gently opened his robe. Her movements were slow and deliberate, leaving Rick unable to look away. 

Before he could gather his thoughts, she had closed the distance between them.

The room seemed to shrink around him.

Every attempt to resist felt weaker than the last.

Nicky dropped to her knees in front of Rick, pushing his legs apart. He could feel her warm breath on him as she got closer. She gently caressed her hands along his legs until she reached his hips. Nicky reached out, wiping the pre-cum leaking from him, and licked it off her finger. 

––––––––
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She moved even closer so she could kiss the tip, then ran her tongue around in circles, teasing his throbbing helmet. Nicky hungrily sucked on him, then took in every inch. He felt it touch the back of her throat, as she took him in even deeper. 

Nicky never gagged, just slid back. Her mouth was warm and wet. As she pulled back, she lightly dragged her teeth along the length of his shaft, as she released him, wrapping her hands around him and slowly stroking, taking her time to feel all of him, from the tip down to the base and back up. Slow rhythmic movements as she stared directly at him, watching his face flush as his excitement grew.

Nicky smiled.

"Rick, I've always wondered what you would taste like. You didn't disappoint me."

Her smile widened.

"Let's take this into the bedroom and see where the night takes us."

She rose gracefully to her feet, letting her negligee slip away before stepping out of her heels. Then she reached for him, taking his hand and gently tugging him off the couch.

Rick could do little more than stare. His thoughts were a tangled mess, and his judgment was slipping beneath the weight of temptation.

As he stood, Nicky reached up and pushed the old robe from his shoulders. It slid down his arms and fell onto the couch behind him.

"You won't be needing that old thing," she teased. "I’m all you will need, I will keep, you warm. Come on, follow your little sis. I've got plans for you."

The playful confidence in her voice melted what remained of his resistance.
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Chapter 3:

Nicky's Hidden Charms



[image: ]


N

icky led Rick into the bedroom, never letting go of his hand.

"Sit here for a minute," she said. "I need to get something I think we'll both enjoy."

She crossed the room, reached into her bag, and pulled out her egg vibrator, much like the one she had given Jan for Christmas one year. She also produced a small bottle of lube.

Returning to the bed, she handed the egg to Rick. Grinning mischievously, she asked, "You know where to put this?”

Then she spread her legs for him.

Once Rick had the egg tucked deep within her warm, wet kitty, she took his hand and licked her wetness from his fingers. 

Somehow, that made him grow even harder. His breathing deepened as desire coursed through him. Nicky was driving him wild, making him want her more with every passing second.

She climbed onto the bed and settled on all fours, her tight ass raised invitingly as she waited.

"Well, don't stand there keeping me waiting. You know what I want."

Nicky's teasing smile widened as she handed him the lube and switched on the egg.

Rick heard the faint hum of the vibrator and Nicky's soft purr of pleasure as it worked its magic inside her. He quickly moved behind her and applied the lube.

Nicky pushed back as the tip of his shaft pressed against her back door.

Without warning, Rick thrust forward, gripping her hips for leverage. She was incredibly tight and hot. He buried himself as deep as he could and held himself there, pressed against her soft, warm cheeks. He could feel the egg vibrating and her muscles tightening around him.

Nicky increased the setting, then increased it again.

The vibrations coursed through their bodies, drawing a deep breath from each.

"Go ahead, big boy. Give me a time I'm not going to forget anytime soon. Let's see if you're as good as my big sis says you are."

Her voice was like velvet, sliding through his ears and straight into his bloodstream.

Rick did not need to be asked twice.

He started slowly. Then, as Nicky's moans grew louder, he pushed harder and deeper with every thrust. She pressed her feet against his backside, urging him forward with even greater force.

She captivated Rick. Every stroke felt incredible. Before he realized it, he was driving into her as hard as he could. 

Desire overwhelmed him, stripping away the last of his restraint.

Even with her face buried in a pillow, he could hear her crying out in pleasure as she came.

Nicky managed to catch her breath long enough to gasp, "Rick, don't stop. Make me cum again."

Then she buried her face in the pillow once more and cried out as another orgasm swept through her body.

Rick continued pounding into her with relentless intensity. His sack slapped against her flower with every stroke. As he neared his own release, he gripped her tighter, his fingers digging into her soft flesh.

She let out an even louder scream from the pain of his strong grip, no longer trying to muffle it.

Rick drove into her one final time and pulled her tightly against him as he came. While he was still inside her, Nicky pushed back, cried out, and flooded the bed.

Her warm liquid sprayed across both of their legs as another powerful orgasm tore through her.

Once they both managed to regain some composure, Rick leaned back, with Nicky resting against him. He could still feel the vibrator humming softly inside her. She had turned it down to a gentle, steady purr.

As he relaxed, he felt himself gradually going limp again while enjoying the constant vibration beside him. They were both breathing hard, struggling to catch their breath. Sweat, cum, and Nicky's fluids covered their bodies.

When Rick had softened enough, he slipped free of her tight little fortress.

Nicky rolled onto her back.

She looked up at him and smiled.

"Thanks, Rick. That was definitely worth the punishment waiting for me. I guess we're done with this."

Reaching between her legs, she pulled out the egg and set it on the bed, where it continued to buzz softly.

Nicky switched it off, then sprang to her feet with more energy than Rick thought possible. She grinned and giggled at him.

"Come on. Let's get in the shower and wash up. Then I'll help you clean up this mess we made together."

She turned and trotted off to the shower.

Rick sat there for a moment, trying to process what had just happened. A flood of emotions crashed over him. He could not sort through them; he felt an odd mixture of satisfaction and guilt; guilt for betraying Jan and guilt for what had happened with his sister-in-law.

Then Jan's video message replayed in his mind.

Just as quickly, he remembered that Nicky had wanted this too. The storm of thoughts began to settle, and he let out a long, heavy sigh.

Rick climbed out of bed and joined Nicky in the shower.

Afterward, they changed the sheets and mattress pad. After the bed was made, Rick suggested that they order a pizza. He didn’t know about Nicky, but he had worked up quite an appetite. While they waited, Nicky grabbed his old, tattered robe and curled up on the sofa, all snuggled up in it.

"I can see why you love this old thing so much, Rick. It really is soft and warm just like you."

Nicky flashed him a radiant smile.

She answered the door when the pizza arrived since Rick was wearing only his boxers.

The rest of the evening was peaceful. They sat together on the sofa, eating pizza, sipping wine, and talking as though nothing unusual had happened.

Everything was back to normal.

Or so it seemed.
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Chapter 4:

Nicky Wants More
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I

t was getting late when Rick and Nicky finished off the wine.

Rick's curiosity finally got the better of him or maybe it had been the wine, but either way, he had to ask.

"Nicky, if none of this was planned and Jan surprised you as much as she surprised me, why do you have lube and a vibrator in your bag? I'm glad you did, but they seem like unusual things to carry around."

Nicky laughed softly.

"Miss Vicky. It's actually a pretty funny story. One day, she walked in on me while I was pleasuring myself. The problem was not what I was doing, it was that I had not asked her permission first. I'm not supposed to do anything without asking Miss Vicky first.

“When she saw the control dial in my hand attached to the wire between my legs, she demanded that I pull it out and show her what I had inside me.

"My punishment for not asking permission was having to carry it with me at all times."

Nicky smiled playfully. 

"If Miss Vicky gets bored, or if I'm caught being naughty, which happens a lot," she added with a snicker and a faint blush, "she'll call or text me to tell me to put it inside my kitty, no matter where I am or who I'm with. I must do it at once. I can't go to another room or hide somewhere first. I have to obey right away. She also tells me what setting to use, and I can't take it out or turn it off until she says I can."

Nicky made a dramatic pout.

“It might sound like fun, but after chumming two or three times, my legs want to give out in me. Being forced to orgasm is not as fun as you might think. 

"The worst part is that she didn't even let me finish that day. She actually banned me from using any of my toys for an entire week after she caught me. It was the longest week of my life."

She laughed.

"The lube was just a happy coincidence. It was left over from a little romp with a girlfriend of mine. That was an especially fun night."

Concern crossed Rick's face.

"She sounds pretty strict with you, Nicky. Doesn't that bother you? I don't think I could live like that."

Nicky straightened in her seat. Her expression softened whenever she spoke about Miss Vicky.

"No. Never. Miss Vicky expects me to follow her rules, but she's fair and compassionate. When I'm naughty, I get punished, just as I should. Like tonight. I didn't have time to tell her what was happening or ask permission, so when I get home, I'll have to face the consequences.

"But honestly, I love Miss Vicky. Sometimes I even do naughty things because I know they'll earn me a punishment. I realize that might sound strange to some people, but it's the life I've chosen. I've always felt safe, protected, and loved under Miss Vicky's care."

Rick could tell she was completely sincere. Nicky looked genuinely happy whenever she talked about Miss Vicky.

Seeing that, he decided to let the subject drop.

"Well, I think it's time we started thinking about bed. We need to get up early to make it back to the hospital for Jan."

Rick stood and stretched.

"You can use the bathroom first. I'll clean up out here while you get ready to turn in."

Nicky bounced to her feet and headed toward the bathroom.

Meanwhile, Rick cleaned up the living room, carried everything into the kitchen, and rinsed the glasses and dishes. As he worked, he kept thinking about what Nicky had told him about her life with Miss Vicky. He couldn't imagine willingly giving someone that much control over his life.

Even so, it was obvious how much Nicky admired her. There was genuine affection in the way she spoke about Miss Vicky. Rick decided he would ask Jan what she thought about it later. First, though, they needed to talk about why Jan had orchestrated the entire evening.

By the time he finished cleaning up, Nicky was waiting for him.

"The bathroom's all yours, Rick. I'll be in bed waiting for you."

She blew him a kiss as she headed toward the bedroom, smiling and just as energetic as ever.

Rick shook his head.

He was always amazed by how much energy she had. Watching her was exhausting all by itself.

"You can have the bed to yourself," he called after her. "I'll sleep out here on the sofa tonight."

He was still trying to behave and wrestling with a lingering sense of guilt.

The evening's events continued to weigh on him. He wasn't exactly regretting what had happened, not yet. Still, he felt uneasy about-facing Jan tomorrow, even though the entire thing had been her idea.

He had enjoyed being with Nicky far more than he ever expected.

If he was honest with himself, part of him was still being affected by it. Nicky had been impossible to ignore. She knew what she wanted and pursued it without hesitation.

Nicky stopped in the doorway and turned around.

"No. No, you won't."

She folded her arms and pouted.

"I expect you to join me in your bed. You're not sleeping on the sofa after tonight."

Then her expression softened.

"You're not regretting it already, are you?"

She sounded genuinely hurt.

Rick was too exhausted and in no mood to argue.

"Okay, Nicky. Just give me a minute, and I'll be in."

He headed into the bathroom to get ready for bed. Once he finished, he turned off the lights and made his way to the bedroom.

Nicky was already beneath the covers when he walked in.

She looked comfortable, warm, and completely at home in his bed. Her petite features and large, expressive eyes drew him in despite his efforts to resist.

She looked up, then lifted the covers, exposing her alluring body.

"I didn't bring any pajamas with me, so I hope you don't mind. I'm sure you can keep me warm. Right, big brother?"

Nicky's playful smile returned.

Rick didn't answer. He simply shook his head, trying once again to clear his thoughts, and started climbing into bed beside her.

"Hold it, mister."

Nicky pointed at him.

"I happen to know you sleep naked. So, lose the boxers before you get into this bed."

Rick felt his face warm as he let his boxers fall to the floor.

As he slipped beneath the covers beside Nicky, he couldn't help thinking that she could be a bit of a brat when she wanted to be.

Bossy, too.

Pulling the covers up around himself, he reached over and switched off the lamp before settling onto his side with his back to her.

“Goodnight, Nicky.” Rick had never felt so completely at war with himself.

Every instinct told him to put distance between them, to remember all the reasons he should resist. Yet every time he thought about Nicky, those reasons seemed to lose a little more of their strength.

She had become impossible to ignore.

The room felt charged with an energy neither of them acknowledged aloud. Every glance lingered a second too long. The silence carried its own implication.

Nicky watched him with quiet confidence.

Not the confidence of someone trying to win.

The confidence of someone who already knew she had.

Rick could feel his pulse quickening whenever he thought about her. His thoughts refused to stay organized. Rational arguments rose and fell inside his head, only to be swept aside by emotion before they could take hold.

The closer she moved, the harder it became to think clearly.

There was something effortless about her presence. She wasn't demanding his attention.

She simply had it.

Completely.

And she knew it.

The faint smile at the corner of her lips suggested she knew exactly what he was struggling with.
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Nicky seemed entirely comfortable with herself. There was no hesitation in her. No uncertainty. No second-guessing.

Meanwhile, Rick felt as though he were standing on the edge of something dangerous.

Every moment beside her pulled him a little farther from the man he believed himself to be.

And still he stayed.

Still, he found himself wanting things he knew he shouldn't.

That was the most frightening part.

Not the temptation itself.

But that the temptation no longer felt like the enemy.

For the first time all evening, he stopped trying to convince himself otherwise.

And once he did, the truth became impossible to ignore.

He wanted her.

The realization settled over him with startling clarity.

Neither of them spoke.

Neither of them needed to.

The silence between them said enough.

“What! No goodnight kiss for your sweet little sister-in-law?” Nicky sounded spoiled.

‘There's that little brat,’ Rick thought as he sighed and rolled over.

He had planned to give Nicky a quick peck on the cheek, but Nicky was not having any of that. As he turned toward her, she pounced, throwing her arms around his neck and planting a hot, lingering kiss directly on his lips. She teased her way into his mouth, searching for his tongue.

Rick did his best to offer some resistance to her advances. However, any rational thought had already begun to fade. Her breast felt warm and soft against his chest. Her scent was stronger now, it was sweet, delicate, and utterly intoxicating.

He melted into her embrace, swept away by her passion._

Nicky slipped a hand beneath the sheets, softly caressing his body as her touch drifted downward. When she found what she was looking for, she began stroking him gently.

Rick was still trying to control his desire, but the effort was futile. He quickly lost the battle. Her touch felt impossible to resist, and he found himself surrendering to her advances despite knowing better.

Nicky was simply irresistible, and he desperately wanted more of her.

Nicky felt his body relax and pushed him onto his back, shoving the sheets down to the foot of the bed before mounting him.

Straddling him upright, she began rocking slowly, sliding her hot, wet heat across his rock-hard erection. Each time her swollen little nub brushed against him, she flinched.

Rick lay on his back, captivated by the sight of Nicky's naked body as she took control.

As he watched her move as though she owned him and could do whatever she pleased, he decided it was time she learned a lesson.

The next time Nicky rocked forward, Rick grabbed her legs, digging his fingers into her soft, smooth skin. He pulled her body towards his face; he needed it buried between Nicky's legs. He wanted to taste her sweet sex.

The scent of her arousal grew stronger with every inch she moved closer.

Parting her lips with his tongue, he savored the taste of her wetness. Exploring her folds, he searched for her swollen bud, eager to suckle on that enticing, engorged button. All he wanted was to make her cum. Nothing else seemed to exist. There were only her hot, wet flower and the sensation of being completely lost in his need for her..

As he worked his tongue in tight circles around her clit, he could hear her moaning. Her body tensed around him, and her fingers tangled in his hair as she gripped him tightly.

Nicky pulled hard and begged, "Inside. I need you inside me."

Rick slowly traced his way through her valley, teasing her as he circled her core.

"Please, Rick, don't tease me. I need it," Nicky whined between deep breaths. “I need to cum.”

Rick could feel her body trembling with anticipation. Slowly, he explored her depths, pushing in as far as he could. He lapped at her wetness, unable to get enough of her sweet, honey-like taste.

Nicky's breathing grew deeper and faster. Her legs tightened around him, and her muscles clenched. Then, without warning, Rick shifted his attention back to her clit. Sucking firmly, he became relentless in his pursuit of her pleasure.

Eventually, she could hold out no longer.

Nicky cried out as her body trembled uncontrollably.

"Don't stop, Rick. I'm cumming!"

Nicky began to spasm again as the intensity of her orgasm swept through every part of her body. Even as her climax started to subside, Rick continued his relentless attention. He flicked his tongue against the tip of her swollen, hypersensitive bud.

Nicky jumped and squealed.

"Stop! Don't touch that. I can't—I can't take any more. Please."

Rick had remembered what she had said about being forced to cum, repeatedly. He wanted to see what that would look like. 

She pushed against him, trying to pull away, but Rick held her legs firmly. Nicky couldn't see the devilish grin on his face as he forced his way back between her legs and resumed his assault.

The moment he made contact again, Nicky cried out. Her nails dug into his shoulders as she struggled to break free while another wave crashed over her.

And then another.

Rick was determined to make her pay for seducing him. He reveled in every scream, every curse, and every exhausted plea for him to stop.

When he finally loosened his hold, Nicky collapsed onto his chest. Still panting and trembling, she managed to utter a single word—one word filled with equal parts malice, exhaustion, and complete satisfaction.

“BASTARD”

Rick rolled over, tumbling Nicky face-first onto the bed. Her cute little ass completely exposed.

Unable to resist, he gave her backside a playful slap.

Not hard. Not enough to leave a mark.

Just enough to make sure she felt it.

Nicky squealed.

"Thought you liked being punished when you're a naughty little girl."

He was clearly enjoying tormenting her.

Nicky's face, still buried in the mattress, struggled to regain some composure. Her voice came out muffled.

"I will get even. I do not know how or when, but I will get you for this. No one has ever ruined me like this before. Now you've done it twice. I promise, I will get my revenge. You f-ing bastard."

Nicky sank deeper into the sheets as her body finally began to relax. Her breathing gradually returned to normal, and her heart no longer felt as though it might leap from her chest.

She drew in a long, steady breath and slowly let it out before rolling onto her back.

There she lay naked, sweaty, and smiling contentedly. Her eyes drifted closed, as she wrapped her arms around herself.

Her voice sounded like a purr as she whispered, "Thank you."

Rick stared at her limp, exhausted body. He was amazed by how completely drained she looked. In all the years he had known her, he could not remember ever seeing her so still.

For once, every ounce of her boundless energy had been drained.

The sight affected him so unexpectedly that he burst out laughing.

Not a giggle.

Not
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