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Glass House 3: A Wonderful View

A Wonderful View

Their heavy breathing, in sync with their intertwining motion, fogged the glass window as they passionately exhaled. The pleasure she felt with each and every in and out thrust showed on her face. It was a sign of release; a mixture of pain and pleasure she felt, being reflected on her tightly squinched face. He would gently bite her lips when she wasn’t biting her own, a sensory element, adding to their erotic experience.

If there were any onlookers at six something in the morning, in the neighborhood, looking in Analies’ home, they would have been appalled by the sensational sight of Ana and her playmate. The early morning sunrise gleaming off of the all glass bedroom on the corner of Analies’ newly renovated home, was a spectacle on its own, out of all the homes in the neighborhood, but on this occasion Ana attempted to give her neighbors more of a show.
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Release
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He was fascinated with the stare on her face. It was giving off the pleasure they shared. Her placement of her hand pushing his lumbar when she wanted him to go deeper or to go faster. By placing her hand on his lower back, she controlled him even when he thought he was in control. Similarly she would push him back by placing her hand on his pelvic region to control the tempo or when he unexpectedly touched her too deeply inside. 

“Yes.” She moaned

By the way she intensely made noise, he knew she was climaxing. Her vibrating legs also gave him a boost. He sped up his rhythmic motion to match her thrusts, each stroke causing her to moan more. Louder. More frequently. More impassioned!

She seductively squealed, “Shit...shit...SHIT!” As she let out her sweet scented breath in his ear. 

She orgasmed several times and he came shortly afterwards. The excitement even caused Jay to moan intensely. Their release of sexual tension pleased them both. Causing them to relax as they finished their exceptionally intimate encounter. Making the effort Jay put in to get to Ana’s place, worth it. At least that’s what she made him feel. 
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Wondered

“I wouldn’t mind building with you.” Jay breathlessly let out.

“I bet you wouldn’t. I’m kind of a catch.” Analies replied in a boastful tone. “I have to get ready for my day.” She managed to get out as her phone buzzed while she wrapped up in the towel that was draped over the nearby black leather chair. 

Jay fiend for a kiss but didn’t want to seem too thirsty. “Will I see you later?” He asked but his question fell on deaf ears as Ana was distracted by her phone ringing.

Analise answered the phone heading towards the bathroom, leaving her latest lover to himself, alone to bask in the intimate experience they just shared

“Yes, we can discuss it during lunch.Sounds good”. The words she were speaking started to muffle as she closed the bathroom door.

Jay sat on the edge of the bed, as Analies walked to the bathroom. Jay, mesmerized by Ana's astonishing walk and the silhouette of them both in the mirror, still engulfed by the passionate sex they just shared. He still feels their bodies together, as close as his and her reflection on the bathroom door mirror. Still feeling her in his arms, her soft skin, the long passionate kisses, and making love to her as if he never wanted it to end. He can’t help but to hope that they develop into more. He wonders how he could grow their relationship just as he hoped to see her before leaving.

He gathered his scattered clothes, slowly got dressed and headed down the stairs of the luxurious home with its brilliant view of the city that could be seen out the sliding glass window. With only the items he brung and his feelings, Jay let himself out.
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Meeting at 9

“Ana, here are the reports of the last month’s developments with all the details and the project sales are on track to be even more promising.” Her secretary and high school friend Monica said as she handed Analies the lite-blue business folder.

“Thank you my favorite secretary. Anything else?” Ana ask in a lite manner.

“Not at the moment boss lady.” They both chuckled at Monica’s dry sense of humor.

“I’m going to take this 9 o clock. We will catch up after. Appreciate you and all that you do girl.” Ana responded humorously.

Analies’ magnetizing personality easily hypnotized anyone in her presence and was infectious to those in her office. On days when she wasn’t her upbeat self, she focused on building the morale of the people who were around her. She’s a firm believer in the compellingness of positive energy. To be the light and if she couldn’t be, she petitioned for those around her to shine.

At 9 am Dèvon remotely entered the meeting via Zoom. Early compared to the other attendees and most likely more prepared. He knew these Friday filler meetings were a sort of check and balance of those who were dedicated to the team and those who were not. Him being the lead graphic designer, he would have been in New York for the meeting in person, but he had arrangements for a more impersonal meeting locally, which he prioritized and had been in mentally even as he greeted those logging into the digital meeting room.

The normal uninteresting numbers. No one seemed to learn how to implement creativity in business and that’s what allowed Dèvon to flourish in his professional space. He made it fun, engaging, and easy to follow. He led the meeting. He didn’t want to take up more time than what was needed, plus he wanted to dedicate more time to refresh for his lunch meeting with Analies.

Jay arrived at the interview at 9:00 am sharp. His khakis fit but he wore a white Progressional polo shirt by PRG Denim a size too big. He only made it home in time enough to freshen up; a wash off, brush his hair, and catch an Uber to K’s Kitchen for his interview, after this morning’s excitement. His mind, wasn’t on work as much as it was on the start of his morning, but he looked attentive and poised. 
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