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      She had that feral look in her eyes again. A cat with a burning desire.

      An urge within me grew faster than a wildfire could spread. I was her prey.

      The squinting of those light-brown eyes, the wetting of the lips. Mrs. T was on the prowl once more. I was the desire to fill her lust with my love for her.

      It was mere hours since we had been at the beach, devouring the other in a staggering sensation as the waves crashed into us. She had seduced me as always, made me so hard and ready. A no from me was never an option.

      Her pink bikini had left us alone, I had entered her as a lover should. Together we had climbed the mountain, and as one we had crashed into the sun.

      ‘J … ‘

      The husky voice came dancing through the air, a lover’s touch, a tale to be told later.

      ‘I wanted to go back to the beach with you.’

      She sucked the bottom lip into her mouth, the tip of the tongue slid over it.

      Sexily seductive, my manhood twitched in the shorts. She saw the movement, a wicked smile spread across her face.

      ‘But it’s raining outside, really bad.’

      Her eyes were an elevator, up to my penthouse face, down to the lobby.

      ‘I want to do … you.’

      The whisper barely left her lips, the blushing made the tan burn ember bright.

      ‘I am ready, T. Willing. Up for anything.’

      Hinting the obvious, the beach wasn’t necessary for me. We were inside a house. Plenty of room to have some fun. Lots of beds for pleasurable games.

      ‘I can see you are up.’

      Her giggle was so cute, it tickled my senses, made me flex my member once more.

      ‘Oh, J. he wants to play with me.’

      ‘Always T, all the time. You are a constant reminder of satisfaction guaranteed.’

      ‘Now, that was a little tacky.’

      ‘Yeah, I thought so too. But you get the drift.’

      ‘Indeed, I do.’

      The smile, the slight touch of a breast with her hand. Biting off the lip again, squeezing my thighs together of pure lust. I want her so much.

      ‘Let me think.’

      ‘Don’t brag, T. You know what happened last time you thought of something. What we ended up doing with you. To you. For you.’

      Oh, my … don’t remind me. That was something else. So much, so many. It was unreal to experience. But now I know, how about you walk over to that corner, look into the wall and count to twenty. Slowly now, J. Then come and find me.’

      There was no need for me to reply, an answer had been a waste of time, it was just a matter of time before I had her in my arms.

      Beginning the count; one … two …

      

      I found her in the master bathroom, sitting on the ledge of the empty hot tub.

      The white swimsuit painted on her body, the stiff nubs pressing through the fabric. Both of them were willing to break out and say hi to me.

      Her legs were so wide, she had a hard time sitting on the thin ridge.

      My eyes traveled down her body, seeing how the fabric clenched tightly against her vulva.

      There wasn’t a lot left to imagination alone, my mouth turned desert dry as I remembered the sweet taste that she had.

      Still, I was drooling at her presence.

      ‘Hey J, you found me.’

      The fire in the brown eyes made me hunger for her, there was no way I wanted to extinguish the light in them. Instead, I wanted to turn the flames into a ravaging inferno.

      ‘I did, T. You look delicious.’

      ‘Oh, J. Does that mean you want to eat me?’

      ‘If I am allowed, yes.’

      ‘I love when you do that, you have a special touch with your tongue. Not to mention the way you use all your fingers. Even when you used your hand, it felt amazing.’

      Fluttering the eyelids at me, she rolled her eyes of remembrance, touching herself all over.

      ‘Oh, J … I am burning up. Do you want to watch me?’

      ‘I would love to T. Show me.’

      Sitting down on the edge opposite her, I watched as her hands roamed freely all over her gorgeous body.

      She was so natural, nothing about her that was fake. Cupping the fleshy mound on the front, she pinched the small nubs for me. Moaning without holding back, a hand slid over the pleasure zone.

      The low growl she let out took me by surprise, her eyes flew open, I saw the dancing behind the flutter. She was already lost in space and time.

      Sliding down my shorts, my hand found the rod of iron, standing tall and proud. Mrs. T saw how ready I was for her.

      Gyrating against the hand, muffled groans echoed against the walls. She pulled the fabric to the side and showed me the nakedness of her bald sex.

      I loved that sight. Something I never got tired of seeing. A somewhat darker shade of brown lips split open as she rubbed the erect button, she called out my name, yelling for me to watch her.

      Sliding down on the floor of the tub, I got closer to the magnificent view. Looking at the pink flesh, her fingers entered and left, again and again, I stroked myself so slow.

      Mrs. T began shaking, trembling. I was witnessing an earthquake that was about to happen. Her hips rose, slapping her sex with a fever, I heard the splattering sounds of her wetness.

      Her hand grabbed my head, claws digging into the back of my head, pressing me against herself. My tongue found the slick opening, her nectar was as golden as I remembered. The flavor she has drives me wild, I lose control of myself. She knows that, and she uses it to her advantage.

      Pulling the fabric aside as much
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