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Amy was wiping the bar, eager for her shift to come to an end. She had been a waitress there for the past two years, and it had become routine for her to serve the off-duty police officers who frequented the bar. Ever since her divorce, she had to make ends meet, and this job was the perfect opportunity to bring in some extra cash. As she glanced up from her task, she noticed a new face among the regulars. Tony, a young officer who looked barely older than her own son, sat at the bar nursing a beer.

Intrigued by his quiet confidence and striking good looks, Amy found herself stealing glances at him whenever she could. It wasn't long before Tony caught her eye and flashed her a charming smile that sent a shiver down her spine.

As the night wore on and the bar began to empty out, Amy mustered up the courage to approach Tony and offer him another drink on the house. He accepted with a grateful nod, his eyes never leaving hers.

Feeling a surge of boldness, Amy leaned in closer, the heat of his body so close to hers sending her heart racing. 

“Drowning your sorrows?” she inquired.

Tony chuckled softly, his gaze holding hers with an intensity that made her cheeks flush.

“Let’s just say it’s been a long day. It’s not easy being a rookie in this line of work.”

“Your co-workers giving you hell, huh?”

“You could say that.”

Amy smiled sympathetically, her hand lingering on his arm for a moment longer than necessary. The connection between them was palpable, a silent understanding passing between their gaze.

“Well, if you need a shoulder to lean on, I’m right here.”

Tony smiled, his eyes lighting up with a mixture of surprise and gratitude. "I might just take you up on that offer," he replied, his voice low and husky. Amy felt a jolt of excitement at the thought of spending more time with this attractive young man.

As the night grew late and it was time to close up, Amy looked at Tony.

“Time to go home, officer!”

“No one to go home to,” he groaned.

“Ah, another lonely soul. I feel your pain, you know. Ever since my divorce, it’s been a struggle meeting new people. Especially at my age.”

“How old are you?”

“Forty-six. You?”

“Twenty-three.” Yep, barely older than her son.

“Well, Tony, you can’t stay there, I have to close up.”

“Please, let me stay just a little while longer? Keep me company for a last drink!”

“Sure, let me just close up, and we can stay and chat, if you’d like.”

Amy locked up the door, and turned to find Tony watching her intently. The air between them crackled with unspoken desire, and Amy felt a rush of adrenaline at the thought of what the night might hold. She led him to a secluded corner of the bar, where they sat facing each other, the tension thickening with each passing moment.

Tony reached out and tentatively brushed a lock of hair behind Amy's ear, his touch sending a jolt of electricity through her body. She leaned into his hand, savoring the warmth of his touch, the intensity of their connection undeniable.

Without a word, Tony closed the distance between them and captured her lips in a searing kiss. Amy responded eagerly, her hands tangling in his hair as she deepened the kiss, lost in a whirlwind of passion and longing.

As their kiss grew more heated, Tony's hands began to roam over her body, igniting a fire within her that had long been dormant. Amy gasped as his fingers traced a path down her spine, leaving a trail of goosebumps in their wake. Her heart pounded in her chest as she felt his firm grip on her waist, pulling her closer to him.

Their bodies pressed together, Amy could feel the stark contrast between their ages as she marveled at the strength and hardness of his body against her softer curves. She sighed into the kiss, her hands tangling in his hair as their tongues danced together.

Tony's hands moved lower, caressing the delicate curve of her hip before sliding under her skirt, his touch sending a wave of desire washing over her. She moaned into the kiss, her body trembling with need as he exploration continued.

His fingers brushed against the damp fabric of her panties, eliciting a soft gasp from her lips. Tony smirked, his eyes never leaving hers as he continued to explore her body.

Amy felt her pulse quicken as his fingers dipped beneath the elastic, exploring the warm, wet folds of her desire. She whimpered into his mouth, her body arching into him as he stroked her need with a steady rhythm.

"Oh, Tony..." she murmured, her voice barely above a whisper.

"Do you want me, Amy?" he asked, his voice low and seductive. "Do you want me to fuck you?”

Amy nodded, breathless, her eyes locked onto his. "Yes, Tony, I want you."

Tony stood up, pulling Amy to her feet with him. He led her towards the bathroom, his hand possessively on her lower back.

"Let's get you out of these clothes," he growled, his eyes dark with desire.

His words sent a shiver down her spine, and Amy eagerly unbuttoned her shirt, and unzipped her skirt, allowing them to fall to the floor in a pool around her feet. Underneath, she wore a lacy black bra and matching thong, which she quickly removed, revealing her naked body to Tony's eager gaze.

Tony's eyes devoured her, and he reached out to cup her breasts, his thumbs brushing over her hard nips. "You're so beautiful," he whispered, his voice thick with lust.

Amy bit her lip, her desire for him mounting with every passing moment. She reached down, fumbling with the button and zipper of his pants, desperate to feel his hardness inside her.

When his cock sprang free, Amy gasped, her eyes widening at the sight of his impressive length. She wrapped her hand around him, stroking him gently as her other hand unbuckled his belt and unzipped his pants. Tony stepped out of his clothes, leaving him standing before her in all his naked glory.

Amy knelt before him, and taking him into her mouth, she eagerly began to suck and lick at his cock, savoring the taste of him. Tony groaned aloud, his hands tangling in her hair as he thrust his hips, driving himself deeper into her eager mouth.

As she sucked and stroked him, Tony's arousal grew, and he knew he wouldn't be able to hold out much longer. He reached down, guiding her to her feet, and spun her around, pressing her against the cold tiles of the bathroom wall.

He wasted no time, positioning himself at her entrance and pushing forward with a single, powerful thrust. Amy gasped, her eyes widening as she felt his immense size fill her completely.

"Oh, yes," she moaned, her legs shaking with the intensity of their connection.

Tony began to move, his thrusts deep and hard, their bodies slapping together with a rhythm that was both primal and beautiful. Amy wrapped her arms around his neck, her nails digging into his skin as she cried out his name with each thrust.

"You feel so good," Tony groaned, his hips pumping faster and harder with each passing moment.

Amy could feel herself nearing the edge, the pleasure building up inside her, threatening to spill over. She tightened her grip on Tony's neck, urging him on.

"Faster, Tony, faster," she breathed, her voice hoarse with desire.

Tony complied, his thrusts becoming frenzied, his hips slamming into her with a powerful force. Amy cried out, her orgasm crashing over her like a tidal wave, her body convulsing around him. Tony could feel her juices coating his cock, the tightness of her pussy clenching around him as she came.

"Fuck, Amy," he growled, aroused by the sight of her sexual release. "I'm not even close yet."

The waitress looked at the young police officer, and a naughty thought crossed her mind. If this was going to be a one-night-stand, she would make sure he left her feeling completely satisfied.

“I want you to take me there,” she gestured towards her ass hole. “I’ve always wanted to try, but my ex didn’t want to.”

“Your wish is my command,” Tony replied with a wide grin on his face.

Tony pulled out of her, his eyes gleaming with desire. He picked Amy up and carried her to the sink, gently setting her down on the countertop, her legs raised high above her head, exposing her tight ring of flesh to him. He started licking her sensitive skin, paying special attention to her asshole, causing her to moan and writhe beneath him. Amy helped him by spreading her cheeks with her hands, giving him better access to her forbidden territory.

Tony continued to lick, suck, and probe her tight hole with his tongue, making her squirm and moan in delight. He could tell she was loving every second of it. He slowly inserted one finger, and then two, stretching her open and preparing her for his hard cock. Amy leaned back against the bathroom mirror, and writhed in pleasure, her body trembling with desire.

Finally, Tony positioned himself at her back door, and with one measured thrust, he entered her ass, causing her to cry out in a mix of pain and pleasure. He slid in and out gently, giving her time to adjust to his size. She clung to the sink for support, her body quivering with each thrust.

"Oh, fuck, Tony, that feels so good," she panted. "Fuck me harder."

Tony complied, his thrusts becoming more forceful and rapid, his balls slapping against her cheeks. He stuck his tongue down her throat, tasting her desperation as she met him with equal intensity.

Their bodies moved in sync, lost in the pleasure of the moment. Tony felt her muscles gripping him, pulling him deeper inside her, heightening the sensations for both of them.

Amy's moans grew louder, the pleasure building to a pulsating crescendo within her. She couldn't believe how good it felt to be filled in this way, her body responding to Tony's every move.

"I'm going to cum," she gasped, her body trembling with anticipation, her voice barely audible over the sounds
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