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      Bent over against a brick wall in that alleyway behind the seedy club, that girl looked so utterly out of place. She was a sweet looking young thing, and yet her plaid skirt was hiked up to her waist, that older man’s hands all over her shapely thighs, her bubbly round ass cheeks as he ground up against her.

      He was much older and taller than her, with light coloured hair, looking a bit rough around the edges and completely the wrong sort of man for a girl like her. Where he was harsh looking, she was soft. Where he was tanned, she was pale and milky perfection. Where his hair was short, hers was long and luxurious, in strawberry blonde waves.

      The only thing that made her seem to fit in at all, was her busty figure. Those ample breasts so prominent above her nipped waist, those hips then flaring back out. She had a killer figure, despite her petite height and her classy yet youthful looks. The Mary-Jane heels she wore gave her a few added inches as she was breathing heavily from the man behind her fondling her breasts, kissing her neck.

      “Oh god,” she panted out, so breathily, her heart thudding in her chest as the man began to undo his belt and pants. She sounded tense in that moment, worked up.

      “You’re gonna get it so hard, little girl,” he growled at her.

      Only, the moment was interrupted when a much larger man, with medium length dark hair—streaked with white and silver—came out of the back of the club. He was a big man, far bigger than the guy who was pinning her to that wall. Not just in height, which was easily 6’5, but in breadth. He was a mountain of muscle, wearing a pair of black pants, and a tight top, with the sleeves rolled up over his tattooed, bulging biceps.

      And seeing that sweet looking thing there like that, he stepped in. He ran a big, thick hand over his bearded face as he grasped that other man—dick in hand—by the back of his neck. He hauled him off her, as if he was a small creature that had to be lifted up.

      “Hey! What the fu—” the trashy looking man began, eyes wide and angry as he looked. Only to go wide in horror as he saw who he was dealing with. “C’mon man, pl—!” He was interrupted when a fist impacted his face and sent him sprawling across the asphalt alleyway several feet.

      The guy was stunned, as he lay there. Long enough that he only barely got his head up to see the bigger man coming once he was over him.

      “No, you don’t understand!” he said, before the bigger, older man plucked him off the ground and slugged him in the gut. Then again.

      He got a brutal working over, before the guy tossed him into some trash cans, like a sack of garbage himself.

      The battered guy was bruised, bloodied, and scrambling to get up, as the big guy was coming at him. And the only thing that might’ve saved his life, was the young woman’s hand on that big bicep, causing him to pause and look back, giving the scruffy guy on the ground enough time to get up and scurry off for his life, dick a flappin’.

      Her baby blue eyes were wide with shock, but she wasn’t cooing in relief in gratitude as the man might have expected. Her tits were almost spilling out of her white blouse, the fabric straining against her as the buttons begged to be popped, and her quickened breath made them rise and fall enticingly.

      “It’s okay,” she practically purred, her sweet voice as smooth as honey. “He wasn’t doing anything wrong.”

      He looked down at her, his dark gaze trailing from her dainty little hand, up along her arm to that stunning figure of hers. Then finally meeting her gaze as he inspected her.

      “He wasn’t?” he asked, one brow arching in confusion as he studied the sweet looking creature before him. “He sure as hell looked like it,” he remarked in some gruff confusion, that voice of his so low and gravelly. “You mean to tell me you were actually… with that creep?” he asked, in disbelief.

      “Well, you interrupted the ‘with’ part,” she teased, a glint of mischief flitting across her delicate features. She was likely only nineteen, maybe twenty, but she possessed a self-confidence that belied her innocent appearance. “Can’t a girl play in the big leagues?”

      His scrutinizing, skeptical gaze softened at that. As her sweet demeanor slowly betrayed her sultry side. And she could feel those thick, hard muscles of his lose some tension as he glanced in the direction of that man who ran off.

      There was not a single sign of him. Even this beautiful young girl wasn’t worth getting killed over, he guessed.

      “A girl can do whatever she wants,” he said to her, looking back. “I just thought…” he trailed off, then licked his lips. “Didn’t mean to ruin your fun,” he offered, as close to an apology as he ever got. But he turned to her, sized her up once more. “You’re out of his league though, sugar,” he remarked, running a hand back over his silver-streaked black hair.

      She giggled, and it had been so long since he’d heard such lightness in a person’s voice. He didn’t really spend a lot of time with people not weighed down by incalculable burdens, but this strange woman was definitely a welcome sight, as out of place as she was.

      “I think they call it slumming it, huh?” Her eyes scanned his face, and warm excitement exuded from her. “I’m not sure what they’d call it with you. Daddy Dom, maybe...”

      He turned to face her entirely, standing there like a brick tower amid the alleyways of the busy city. He arched a brow at that remark, but then gave a brief chuckle, cracking a wry little smile.

      “Judging by your looks,” he said, reaching out, pinching some of her blouse’s white fabric between his fingers, feeling its luxurious cotton feel, then caressing his hand over some of her lightly curled locks. “I’d say I’m well over double your age, sweetie. And definitely older than that urchin I chased off,” he remarked, a twinkle of something in his dark eyes.

      “But if you’re still bummed about my interruptin’... you’re more than welcome to turn around and bend over, and we can pick up where you left off,” he remarked with a burgeoning grin as he grasped her shoulder, firmly but gently guiding her to do just that.

      There was not even a second of hesitation as he touched her, spoke those words. Maybe he thought that he was calling her bluff, finally pushing her over the edge to realize what she was just about to do, but he was instead met with excitement. She practically writhed with it, and though her gaze lingered on him for a brief second, she finally tore her eyes away as she turned her back on him.

      One of her hands reached back as she arched her spine, guiding that plaid skirt up over one of her firm, round ass cheeks and revealed that beneath them, she was bare. Her shaved pussy peaked out between her thighs, sticky with desire, and oh so enticing.

      “I just hope you’re not such a gentleman about everything,” she grinned.

      It had indeed been his plan to tease her, to toy with her, and watch her blush and realize… yeah, she was in over her head, and count her lucky stars before heading home. But to see her offer herself up like that…

      Suddenly he forgot that was ever the plan. And he brought a hand down to caress her soft yet supple ass cheek, squeezing it, letting those rough, hard fingers sink into that flesh, kneading it, feeling it swell between his digits as he grew greedier, rougher. He got lost in the experience of her young body for a while. And it wasn't like he was hard up for such things. Plenty of younger women threw themselves at him down here. But none of them were like her.

      None of them radiated that sweet, innocent femininity that was so damn appetizing about her. And before he knew it, he was stepping in, giving her ass a slap before beginning to undo his fly.

      “Never been called a gentleman in my life, doll,” he grunted, as he worked open his pants, and fished out a thick, veiny, growing shaft that was eagerly rising with excitement.

      He wasn’t expecting to fuck some hottie in the alley in the mid afternoon, so it wasn’t like he had a condom on
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