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      Flicking a stray lock of red hair out of the way, Jess pushed her mobile harder against her ear as she marched along the high street. Her heart thudded against her chest as she waited for Lee to answer. At last Jess heard a muffled click, telling her he’d put his phone onto hands-free listening. Without giving him the chance to speak, she blurted, ‘Where are you?’

      ‘About seven miles from town. Why?’

      ‘Well, I need you at my place. Now!’ Jess kept her voice low as she weaved her way along the busy street. ‘I need your hands, your mouth, and your cock.’

      ‘Fuck, woman, I’m driving!’

      ‘Then drive faster. I’m horny as hell here!’

      Lee couldn’t help but laugh. ‘What’s got into you?’

      ‘I just had a massage.’

      ‘So? Frank’s always giving you a massage.’

      Jess stopped marching and sheltered in a secluded shop doorway, trying to calm her racing pulse. ‘It wasn’t Frank. He’s got a new assistant, Ali. Oh, hell, Lee…’

      Lee eased his foot off the accelerator; suddenly Jess had his undivided attention, ‘A male Ali, or a female Ali?’

      ‘You should have seen her. Hot or what!’

      Checking his transit’s mirrors, Lee increased his speed and overtook everything he safely could, making a beeline for Jess’s place. ‘A hot woman?’

      ‘I knew you’d like that.’ Jess licked her dry lips as she recalled the unexpectedly eventful hour she’d just spent. ‘I sure did.’

      Jess smiled to herself as she began to walk again, taking the most direct route home. She could hear the new husky edge to Lee’s words as he asked the inevitable question: ‘What did she look like?’

      ‘Petite, blonde, large blue eyes with long lashes, and I swear she was one hell of a flirt.’

      ‘Did you flirt back?’

      ‘What do you think?’

      ‘Of course you did, don’t know why I even asked, you’re such a dirty bitch.’

      ‘This is true.’ Jess gripped the mobile tighter. ‘I’m nearly home. Where are you now?’

      ‘About five miles away, and thanks to you, I’m as stiff as a board.’

      ‘Good. You get yourself here, and I’ll give that cock what it so badly wants.’

      ‘I won’t have long, babe, so make sure you’re waiting good and naked.’

      Jess switched off the phone and broke into a jog. A few moments later she was outside her home, shrugging off her coat as she unlocked the door, abandoning her boots in an untidy pile on the hall floor. As she walked into the living room, Jess began to deposit her clothing, dropping her skirt, shirt, and underwear like a trail of breadcrumbs for Lee to follow when he arrived.

      Naked, as per her lover’s request, Jess sat on the cream leather sofa, enjoying the caress of its cool fabric against her flesh. Flushed from the effort of her run, the aftermath of her massage, and the thought of what would happen once Lee got there, Jess closed her eyes and leant back against the seat. In her mind she could clearly see Ali – her long, manipulating fingers topped with neat purple nails, her lash-veiled eyes wide open, her whole body exuding confidence. She must have been at least five years younger than Jess, maybe about twenty-six, but Ali was undoubtedly an expert in her profession and a born tease.

      Flirting was second nature to Jess; she did it all the time. Usually it was playfully received as the innocent fun it was, but that morning had been different, and she knew it. Jess had received upper back and neck massages from both male and female masseurs every month for years, and she knew exactly how they were supposed to make her feel. Today’s experience, as she lay semi-naked on the soft massage bench, had been totally at odds with the usual sensation of muscular stupor.

      For one thing, Ali’s manipulations had not kept to the flat of her back or the roll of her shoulders.

      The first time an individual fingertip had strayed down her side and briefly brushed the edge of her left breast, Jess had been surprised, but had just assumed the girl was inexperienced and had made an innocent mistake.

      When it happened a second time, however, and the single digit was joined by another, which ran the entire length of her squashed tits, making her body tense automatically against the table, Jess knew she had entered unexpected territory. She’d been about to say something when Ali had moved her hands away again and begun to professionally pummel Jess’s knotted shoulders.

      Jess sighed as she remembered, allowing her own fingers to slide across her breasts. Where the hell was Lee? She couldn’t wait any longer for him to arrive, for not only was she desperate to feel his dick between her legs, but she was dying to see the look on his face when she told him about the final and most interesting part of her massage.

      Her palms began to slip lingeringly down her body. With eyes still closed, Jess continued to pretend they belonged to Ali, tracing the outline of her chest.

      When she heard the front door swing open and then hastily slam shut, Jess moved one hand to her pussy, rubbing at her wet clit. Her arousal increased at the thought of the picture she must be creating for her partner, as he walked through the door and saw her wanking off.

      Lee’s groan echoed around the room as he stood before Jess, his deep, dark eyes wide as he watched her writhe against the sofa. With her head thrown back against the cushions and her legs stretched open, Jess was a picture of wanton lust. He ripped his clothes from his body and his thick cock sprang towards her, pointing at Jess accusingly.

      Jess’s eyes snapped open, and she smiled with mischief as she leant forward, watching him intently as he rolled a condom onto his delicious length. Then, grabbing at his tanned body, she dragged Lee down next to her before jumping across his legs and impaling herself onto his rigid length with a relieved whine, ruffling the warm hairs that were sprinkled across the top of his toned chest.

      ‘Tell me about her.’ Lee spoke urgently into Jess’s shoulder as she pumped against his shaft. ‘Tell me! I don’t have long.’

      Speaking in a breathless whisper, Jess muttered into his ear as she continued to glide up and down his shaft. ‘At first I thought Ali was touching my tits by mistake, but she soooo wasn’t.’ At her words, Jess felt Lee’s body tense further beneath her as she continued. ‘Her hands were so warm, so firm. She told me my breasts were beautiful; she told me she’d wanted to touch them from the moment I’d walked into her room, and that somehow she’d known I wouldn’t object.’

      Lee’s voice was barely audible as he spoke. ‘What did you do?’

      ‘Nothing; I just let her “accidentally” touch me, and “accidentally” roll me onto my back so she could massage my front as well as my shoulders.’ Jess paused, her voice catching in her throat as Lee dipped a finger over her clit, circling over and around it with expert precision.

      ‘Did you fuck?’

      ‘No.’ Jess felt her legs began to quiver and her stomach flutter, as Lee thrust back against her, increasing their combined rhythm. ‘But I told her about your deepest, darkest fantasy.’

      ‘No way!’

      ‘Oh, yes way.’ Jess’s reply turned into a breathless whisper as she started to come against his dick.

      ‘Go, baby! Come around my cock!’ Temporarily distracted from Jess’s story, Lee moved faster still, his eyes creased in pleasure. ‘I’m coming too, babe,’ he said through clenched teeth as he fiercely spunked into her.

      The moment their bodies stilled, Lee stared at Jess’s chest, his expression still hungry for information. ‘So, she liked these, did she?’

      ‘She did.’ Jess snuggled closer to him, her body still hyper-sensitive from her climax, enjoying the tickle of his chest hairs against her breasts.

      ‘What did she say when you told her about my fantasy?’

      ‘She asked me about you, what you look like, what you do for a living and stuff… and then she told me her fantasy in return.’

      ‘And?’ Lee worked his calloused touch over her nipples, making it impossible for Jess to reply for a while. Then, panting out her words, she finally said, ‘We agreed to combine her fantasy and yours.’

      ‘What do you mean?’ Lee flicked Jess’s right nipple hard, and then, moving down to her pussy, he brought Jess quickly to a shuddering second orgasm.

      Jess lay back, wallowing in the feelings of lingering stimulation and satisfaction that rippled across her body. She watched Lee
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