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Chapter One


Kirk couldn’t help himself from
staring at Jessa’s tits. Or rather, from staring at her cleavage.
It wasn’t massive and it wasn’t like she was expressly trying to
show it off, but the top button she had fastened on her white silk
shirt was a just a little too low to be appropriate business
attire. 

Then again, they weren’t meeting for
business purposes. The day’s conference had gone well. He had been
glad to see Jessa again. They only ever seemed to meet when these
conferences were held every other month. They ate lunch together
because their breakout sessions were the same. A few in their group
decided a drink afterwards was a good idea. 

Kirk and Jessa lasted out the rest of
the group. They flirted shamelessly when they were alone in the
bar. He didn’t want to get too drunk and do something completely
stupid, so he made his move when his head was clear enough to know
what he was doing, but not so clear that he lost his
courage.

“I’d love to take you out on a real
date sometime.” It was a weak opening, but it was all he
had.

The gods were smiling down on him. She
laughed and tossed her curly blonde hair back. He was certain she
dyed it, but that didn’t matter to him. “When would be sometime?”
she asked, leaning in and giving him another view of her cleavage.
He was certain she was wearing a pink bra under the white shirt.
That was a bold move.

“Tomorrow?” he asked. The conference
was Thursday. Friday was date night.

“Why not tonight?” she asked, her eyes
sparkling.

“Uh...are we on a date right
now?”

“I don’t think so, but do you know
what I consider a date?”

He shook his head and nervously
finished the contents of the glass on the table in front of
him.

“It’s only a date when I wind up in
bed.”

Kirk swallowed hard, but his mouth was
dry. “My place isn’t too far from here.”

“Well, maybe this could be a date,”
she offered.

 


He wished his place wasn’t such a
mess. Jessa didn’t comment on his housekeeping abilities. In the
short drive over to his apartment, her following him, she hadn’t
seemed to lose any of her lust. They were barely through the
apartment door when she was pressing up against him and they were
kissing.

It was unlikely she noticed any part
of his messy apartment. 

Her mouth was hot when she kissed him.
Her tits were soft against his chest. She moaned a little as his
hands moved down from her waist to the top of her ass. He pressed
his leg between her thighs and she moaned louder.

“Bedroom?” he asked between
kisses.

She nodded emphatically and kissed the
side of his neck. She could feel the outline of his cock pressing
against her body. Her need for it was greater than she could
articulate, but she had another need as well. He’d find that out
soon enough. 

Summoning up all his willpower, he
pushed her back, grabbed her hand, and led her down the short
hallway to the bedroom. Once there it had been his intention to
start undressing her, but Jessa was much more aggressive than he
was. Her hands were quick and she pulled up his shirt, exposing his
chest. 

Jessa was pleasantly surprised. Kirk,
while charming and more than just a little bit good-looking, seemed
skinny under his clothes. With his shirt pulled up she saw that
while he wasn’t by any means burly and still bordered on skinny,
his body was incredibly well-defined. Maybe two percent body fat
was her quick and probably overly hopeful assessment. Still, his
muscles were incredibly hard and she couldn’t resist kissing his
collar bone. He was a head taller than her, so that kiss was
easy.

Her next kiss to his nipple was just
as easy. She barely had to duck her head.

The kiss surprised him. It wasn’t just
a kiss, but a suck. He’d sucked the tits of a lot of women, but it
had never really been done to him. He found it more enjoyable than
he ever would have guessed. It sent a shock to his cock and made it
harder, as if that were possible. He gasped loud enough to make
Jessa look up at him.

“Did you like that?”

“Yeah...never had a woman
suck on my nipple before.”

“What about both nipples?” she asked,
switching from his left side to the right. 

If anything his right nipple proved to
be more sensitive than his left. He had to push her away again and
desperately finished pulling off his shirt. As he tossed it aside,
Jessa went down on his knees in front of him and started pulling at
his belt. He was wearing jeans instead of more formal business
wear, but it had been a conference day. If Jessa hadn’t had a
presentation in the morning, she would have been as casual as
him. 

“You don’t have to do that.” he told
her as she continued to open up his pants. He was thinking about
his last girlfriend who stated on many occasions how she didn’t
like to give blowjobs. He couldn’t remember Heidi ever putting his
cock in her mouth. 

She grinned up at him, her
lipstick a little smudged now. Somehow that made her all the more
attractive. “I want to do this,” she said as she fished out his
cock. 

In the moment if she had been asked if
she was disappointed with his cock, she would have been lying if
she said it was perfect. His length and firmness weren’t the issue.
If anything, he was longer than most men she had been with. The
problem lay in his girth; it was less than she was used to. But
that was part of the adventure. Variety was what made sex with a
new partner more exciting. 

Proving to herself, and to him, that
she was happy with what she had found, she licked the length of his
cock from his sack all the way up to the tip where she surrounded
the head with her lips and sucked the precum that was oozing
out.

Once again Kirk shivered. It was like
her mouth could control every part of him. He had to push her
back.

“What’s the matter?” she frowned up at
him.

“I don’t want to cum too
soon.”

Her frown turned into a grin. “When
was the last time you got laid?” she asked him as her hand wrapped
around his slim shaft. She didn’t start jerking him off, but she
did move her hand up and down his length.

“It’s been a while,” he sighed,
closing his eyes and letting his head fall back. “My girlfriend
dumped me a couple of months ago.”

Jessa nodded in sympathy and then took
his cock head into her mouth again. She didn’t suck him off, but
just teased him a little. 

“When did you last cum?” she asked,
smacking her lips as she released him from her mouth.

He groaned. There was no reason to
lie. “This morning.”

She was a bit surprised. “This
morning?”

He opened his eyes and looked down at
her. “Uh-huh. I
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