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      “Megan!”

      I heard my name being called from across the driveway. Brad had always been one of the friendliest neighbors on the block, but I hadn’t gotten my run with him yet. My girlfriends all told me he was a generous lover; tonight, we had plans to get together.

      “Hey, Brad,” I grinned at him while walking across my concrete slab.

      “Did you decide on where you wanted to eat tonight?” He was leaning on his fence, his shirt off, his sweat dripping down his chest. He was mowing his lawn like he did every Friday.

      “I did; I’d like to order in Chinese if that’s okay with you.”

      He nodded, “Yeah, I can pick that up after five if you want.”

      “How about I show up around six, and then you and I can eat and discuss these rumors I’ve heard about you going around the neighborhood.”

      His laugh was infectious; it made me smile, hearing him say, “That sounds like fun. I will have to tell you the price of those rumors, too.”

      “No one told me you charged,” I brushed my hand across his muscle, smiling at him in the coyest gesture possible.

      “I promise, it’s a fee you can accord.” He put his hand on mine and wrapped his fingers around my palm. He brought the back of my hand up to his lips and kissed the back of my hand. “Milady, I will see you tonight.”

      The giggle that escaped my lips I didn’t even try and hide. I had no issues with him knowing I was flattered, and as he walked away, my tongue snaked out and licked my lips. Something about his sweat shining off his back muscles made my pussy ache for him.

      “I know you’re watching me,” he teased.

      “I am.”

      ‘Eat it up, sweetheart; tonight, I will be soaking you in.”
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        * * *

      

      I looked myself over in the mirror, pleased with how everything came together. I was ready for some fun, and my girlfriends said Brad really knew how to pay attention to detail. It was his ‘cost’ that I was unsure of. What price did he think he was worth, and why didn’t anyone tell me about it? I slipped my heels on and grabbed my phone. I saw he had sent me a text message while I was getting ready.

      Don’t forget that panties just get in the way, and so do bras.

      Also, ponytails are a lot of fun.

      What did he think was going to happen so quickly tonight? I would just jump into the sack with him. I laughed and decided to send a message back.

      You’re quite bossy now, aren’t you?

      I saw the bubbles pop up while he typed out his response to me. He was Johnny on the spot, it seemed.

      Careful, I may require spankings, too, for sassy women who backtalk.

      Something about this playful banter made my pussy ache. I was doomed; I knew it. I could feel it in my bones. He had me wrapped around his fingers already.

      Sounds fun.

      I laughed as I clicked send on that message. I couldn’t wait to see what happened next.
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        * * *

      

      The knock on the door sounded louder than I had expected it to. Brad opened it quickly and ushered me inside. The house smelled lovely, full of flavors, as the Chinese food waited on the dining room table. I looked around his home and saw that everything appeared neat and tidy. A man of mystery and organization, I liked it.

      “Thank you for having me over.”

      “The pleasure is all mine; let me show you to your seat.” He extended his arm, and I walked with him to the dining room, where he had wine chilled at the table. “May I offer you a glass?”

      I smiled, “Yes, please!” I loved white wine.

      Tonight seemed like any normal date, which was nice. We sat and talked over the dinner and laughed about what happened with our friends in the neighborhood. Once things were finished, we moved into the living room, and that’s where things got interesting.

      “So, tell me about this price I am going to have to pay?” I crossed my legs, took a sip of wine, and looked at him seductively.

      “I don’t know if you’re ready for that yet.” His hand came to my knee, and he ran it down my thigh, close to touching my pussy.

      “Try me.” I uncrossed my legs and parted them. I was teasing him, seeing how far he would take this.

      “Be careful what you ask for. There’s no going back.” His hand continued running up and down my thigh; each stroke towards my hip got closer and closer to grazing my core.

      “I’m a big girl.”

      “Yes, you are,” he leaned in and kissed me, his tongue dancing across my lips, “here’s how it works.” He pulled back from my lips, his hand slipped past my skirt, his fingers teased my lips, and I let out a moan.

      “Oh, such a good girl.” His praise egged me on. “I require 48-hour access. One weekend of pure fun, anyway, anytime I want.”

      “Okay,” my breath caught as his fingers slipped past my slit. He teased my walls with his nails, his long, thick fingers slowly moving in and out.

      “Do you know what free use means?”

      My mind was listening, but my body was focused on his fingers. I nodded as he finger fucked me on his couch.

      “You can’t tell me no. You leave your back door open. I come over anytime I want. I can call you to my house anytime I want. You can’t deny me a position.”

      ‘Yes,” I moaned. My hands were clung to the cushions, my nails gripping the material. I could feel my pussy aching to explode, and my juices were making loud sounds of slashing with each thrust inside.

      “Do you agree,” he asked again, this time his mouth was on my neck. He was kissing my skin and licking me while teasing my pussy.

      “Yes,” I cried.

      “48 hours, no resistance, no hesitation.”

      “Yes,” I nodded and moaned. I wanted to cum. I was so close.

      His thumb pressed into my clit, and that was all I needed to feel the release. I flooded his hand, and I came on his couch. I saw my liquid dampening his cuff of his shirt. I leaned back into the couch and looked up at him, “What did you ask me?”

      “I asked, do you agree, 48 hours, sweetheart.”

      My breath was caught in my throat. I heard what he said, but my brain was slowly catching up to speed. I grinned at him and knew this weekend was going to be fun.
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      I couldn’t control my breathing fast enough. Everything had been so exhilarating that I hadn’t even stopped today and thought about my husband. He had been away for work and wasn’t coming back until mid-week. That’s why this weekend was perfect. When my girlfriends proposed that I try Brad out, they hadn’t warned me that he would be so dominating that all sense of reality would leave my mind. I guess that was why this was called an affair.

      Husbands weren’t meant to know about it. But the free-use weekend concept was new to me, and maybe I should have paid more attention to what I agreed to when he made me cum moments ago. Right now, all I could get my mind wrapped around was the feeling in my pussy from where his hand had been.

      Brad moved his hands along the outside of my thighs. He started to pull my dress over my hips. “This comes off.”

      “Oh?” I was still panting from the orgasm that had just happened and not completely focused on the conversations.

      “Free use means I get you whenever, wherever, and you don’t get to say no,” he continued, pulling my dress off until I was naked on his couch. “What a good girl, no bra or panties. You will be rewarded.”

      I watched as he tossed my dress onto the coffee table. His eyes looked hungry, and my body was melting for him. To have a man look at you with that utter hunger and need, there was nothing sexier or more desirable.

      “Lie back on the couch,” he moved off of the sofa cushion and adjusted my body, “good girl, now, spread your legs and bring your right hand to your cunt. Lightly play with yourself.”

      My eyes couldn’t stop looking into his. My arm followed his direction, and I felt my fingers teasing my swollen lips. I still had juices leaking from them; my body ached for more.

      “Now, don’t stop, I’m going to strip.”

      Brad removed his shoes, then his shirt and pants. I still had my heels on, and when I looked at my feet, his eyes followed. He grinned and reached out to touch my leg, “A fantasy of mine is fucking with heels on; I love it.”

      The hardness of his cock told me that he did indeed love it. He stood there at the edge of the couch, stroking his cock.

      “Good girl, now slip your fingers deep inside, let me hear how horny you are.”

      My nails broke past my entrance and started teasing my walls. My body started to shiver; gooseflesh pricked up everywhere.

      “Good girl, now, stand up.”

      With wobbly legs, I obeyed; he moved down to the couch, his hardened cock pointed straight up in the air. “Come, sit down right here.”

      I put my knees on either side of him, and when I lowered myself, his cock slipped right inside of
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