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It was the kind of night where the sky
crashes against the earth. A melee of sounds and lights that seem
to bring the end of the world. Rose couldn’t believe it as she
drove slowly around the curvy road, an hour ago when she got in her
car the rain had been more like a drizzle. She had lifted her head
and let the water run down her skin, feeling like it was washing
her clean. Only after she grew chilled did she lower her head from
the sky and gathering her sweater around her. She had gotten back
in her car, pulled out of the gas station parking lot, and turned
the heat up high. The rain wasn’t what had chilled her though, all
the heat in the world wouldn’t make her warm again.


Now she could barely see in front of
her and her car was shaking when the gusts of wind hit it. She felt
like she was Dorothy and she would be taken to Oz in a tornado. If
only, she thought to herself, going to another world seemed pretty
darn good right now. Rose had just broken up with her longtime
boyfriend and decided to go for a drive to get herself away from
her life for a while. She had packed a suitcase and left, not
deciding where she was going until she turned on the car.
Neglecting to look at the weather she had pointed her car north,
right into the storm. Now the bright yellow lane markers were the
only reason she could tell she was still on the road.


Up ahead she saw a sign for a small
town and hoped that she would find a hotel there. She couldn’t stay
hunched over the wheel much longer, her back was starting to cramp
and she felt like her eyes would never recover from pulsing light
ripping through the dark night. She saw a sign for a bed and
breakfast and pulled in, anything to get out of the storm. The
driveway was long and low hanging trees battered the roof of her
car as if there was a giant trying to force its way in. She pulled
into the parking lot and prayed they were still open for guests. A
light was on in the downstairs, giving her hope that someone was
still manning the front desk.


A man in his late twenties was sitting
at the desk when she came in, the door banging shut behind her when
a gust of wind hit it. He had a kind smile and light greenish grey
eyes that sat just over his high cheek bones. His skin was pale but
freckled, a splash sprinkled over his cheeks and nose. His sandy
blonde hair was wavy and a thick, he kept it slightly long so that
it looked as if it was in a state of managed disarray. He stood up
and he was tall, over six foot at least. He was wearing a sweater
with the sleeves pulled up, which showed off a Celtic knot tattooed
on his forearm.


She asked for a room and the man told
her he would be staying there overnight if she needed anything. “I
don’t want to even try getting home in this storm,” he said and
smiled at her ruefully. He motioned for her to follow him up the
stairs to her room, grabbing the key off the wall behind him. “My
name is Chase by the way, and it looks like we’ll be the only ones
here. If the power goes out I’ve got plenty of flashlights and
candles, it isn’t the first time I’ve been stuck here in a storm,”
he turned to talk to her as they climbed the stairs, holding onto
the railing so he didn’t stumble. He was sure footed the entire
way, he seemed like he knew this place very well.


Rose’s room was the first door after
the stairs and she was pleasantly surprised that it was the right
combination of old and new. The bed had a green canopy and curtains
with an intricate quilt on it, but there was also a flat screen TV
across from it. A Jacuzzi tub sat in the corner in front of the
window, which gave a spectacular view of the storm. Lighting broke
open the sky and huge gusts of wind threw splatters of ran across
the glass. She saw dead branches fly out of the woods in front of
her and she jumped when one of them narrowly missed the
window.


She found a bathrobe in the bathroom
and quickly stripped out of her soaking wet clothes. She stood in
front of the mirror in the bathroom and looked at herself, trying
to justify some of the things her boyfriend had said to her. She
was tall, almost six foot and her skin was as dark as the earth
after a good storm. Her eyes were big and honey colored and long
lashes framed them. Her hair was cropped so that it was only about
an inch long, as deep of an ebony color as one will ever
find.


Her breasts were large and bounced as
she moved, the obvious perkiness of a twenty-five year old. Her
nipples were large and because of the cold clothes she had just
changed out of, they were standing erect. Her legs were long and
muscular, she had been a swimmer, sometimes competitively, all her
life. Her long taught body was graceful, as if she had once been a
dancer too.


Rose gave up looking at herself,
finding none of the physical problems her boyfriend said were wrong
with her. She rubbed her nipples and ran her hands along her pubic
area, thinking she might pleasure herself in the hot tub tonight.
She needed to release the tensions the breakup had given her. As
she was tying the belt around her waist she heard a knock at the
door. She was surprised and failed to securely fasten the belt
holding the bathrobe together. Hoping it wasn’t her boyfriend
looking for her she tentatively opened the door.


Chase from the front desk was on the
other side of the door with towels in hand. She thought she caught
him looking her up and down as he handed her the towels, but she
wasn’t sure if it was just her emotion driven imagination. He was
extremely attractive… but she thought of the breakup she had just
been through and pushed thoughts of him out of her head. As Rose
reached for the towels the belt on the robe she had hurriedly tied
came undone. She stood in front of Chase, with her perky nipples
and large breasts exposed. She dropped the towels in surprise and
before she was able to pick them up Chase had stepped closer to
her. She moved towards him and he took her hands in his.


Rose could tell Chase was waiting for
some sign that she wanted him to kiss her, and all the thoughts of
the breakup went out of her head. This would be much better than
pleasuring herself. She dropped the robe off of her shoulders,
standing naked in front of him. “You are gorgeous,” he said, a
little out of breath. He had no idea how much those words meant to
Rose and she took his hands, placing them on her hips. He brought
her close to him and didn’t let go, even as they shared their first
kiss. He was tentative at first but Rose wanted him so badly that
she pressed her lips hard onto his and flicked her tongue in his
mouth. He tasted like bubble gum, which surprised her as it wasn’t
a common flavor of gum anymore. She thought of kissing as a
teenager, the first kisses of a relationship blossoming. His hands
were hot on her skin as he moved them from her waist to caress her
ass.


Chase’s tongue left her mouth and his
tongue on her neck made her break out in goose bumps. She let out a
long moan as he flicked his tongue in her ear and bit her earlobe.
They were so close she could feel his erection through his pants.
She started to unbutton and unzip his pants, caressing his erection
through the fabric of his boxers. He groaned as she reached into
the fabric and ran her fingers up and down his shaft. His cock was
large and thick, veins standing out on. She could feel the heat of
it and understood that he wanted her just as badly as she wanted
him.


He pulled his shirt off and she pulled
down his pants and boxers. The door had closed behind Rose and he
picked her up, slamming her against the door. She wrapped her legs
around his waist and he shifted her until he could thrust himself
inside. His manhood was hot inside of her, and she gasped as he
thrust himself deep inside of her again and again. Her back thudded
against the door with Chase’s powerful thrusts. The door was cold
against her back, it was a welcome respite from the heat of her
lustful skin. The door bit into her back but she paid it no mind,
every other feeling she had was that of pleasure.


She closed her eyes and let
the pleasure roll through her body like a start of the first hill
on a roller coaster. Her anticipation grew as his lips on her neck
and his cock inside of her pushed her farther and farther on the
hill. The roller coaster was moving slower than she wanted and he
stopped thrusting so that he could take one of her nipples and suck
it into his mouth. It startled her because this was something her
boyfriend would never have done. For him the sex was only
for his pleasure.
With her nipple in his teeth he thrust again and bit down at the
same time.


Then the roller coaster hit the hill
and her heart stopped for a second before it crested and pleasure
spiraled through her like the best roller coaster she had ever been
on. “Yes! Yes!” she was screaming as the orgasm rolled through her,
his more frenzied thrusts kept it going until she didn’t think she
could take anymore.


Hot cum exploded inside of
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