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‘It’s still snowy,’ I commented, as we exited the airport into the frigid night air.

‘It’s always snowing in Scotland,’ Grey replied, glancing over at me as we made our way to where we’d left her car.

‘What a difference,’ I sighed, shivering and hugging my body for warmth as we reached her vehicle.

‘It’s good to be home though,’ she said, reaching for the door handle, and opening it for me.

‘Yeah?’ I murmured, glancing up at her.  ‘Are you sure?’

‘Why do you say that?’ she questioned.

‘Well, because of obvious reasons...home wasn’t a place you wanted to be before this holiday,’ I reminded her.

‘That’s true-but after the events down in Devon, I’d far rather be back in Scotland and back in my cabin.’

I nodded, realising she was being up front about her feelings.  ‘I think we both need a little sanctuary for a little while.’

She sighed. ‘Isn’t that the truth!’

I looked at her, reading her easily.  ‘How about we make a deal?’

‘What kind of deal?’ she asked.

‘The kind of deal where we make a promise to each other.  We’ve had no time to ourselves-despite that being the purpose of the holiday.  How about we promise twenty-four hours to each other-no phones, no TV, no contact with the outside world.  Just you...me...and the cabin.’

‘I love that idea,’ she said, smiling down at me happily.

‘You do?’ I grinned.  ‘Drive us home then, you.  I’ve got plans involving you.’

‘Oh yeah?’ she chuckled.

‘Lots of them,’ I promised. ‘Come on...get us home.’

With that, I climbed into the car, and she closed the door behind me.  Walking around to her side, she got in, started the car and we were off.

The roads quickly changed from larger, open spaces to smaller, country lanes which led to the rural spot in the woods where Grey had chosen to base herself.  Since being away, we’d become embroiled in yet another murder investigation-my psychic ability allowing me to help the local detectives in solving an old crime.  It had supposed to be a holiday and yet Grey and I hadn’t been able to relax and enjoy the time together.  Too much had gone on.  Too many thoughts filled my headspace and kept me focused elsewhere.  

Knowing she needed my attention, I resolved to turn off the voices, the thoughts and the visions for at least one day.  Everything could wait until we’d spent the time together, resting and recuperating from the week we’d just suffered through.  

Since joining the police force in Scotland, I’d worked as a consultant-but my real role was something which many found difficult to accept.  Having been subject to a horrific head injury following a car crash, I’d awoken to found that I could hear the thoughts of others.  I knew the impossible and could see the past, present and future.  These abilities had led me to Scotland, where a new life had found me somehow.  In the midst of my new professional role, I had met Detective Grey West-a beautiful and enigmatic woman who’d captured both my heart and mind.  Our time together hadn’t always been easy, but we were both sure that being a partnership was our destiny. 

‘I wonder how Tommy is,’ Grey murmured, out of the blue.

‘Huh?’ I frowned, looking across at her.

‘You said he was going to have appendicitis, remember?’ she frowned.

‘Oh yeah!’ I said, thinking quickly.  I paused for a moment and then answered her.  ‘He’s fine.  He’s been laid up for a while, but aside from that he’s going to be okay.’

‘Oh good,’ she replied.  ‘So, we’re waiting to check in with Adam?’ she questioned.

Adam Redcliffe was our boss-the Detective Inspector in charge of our station.  We’d become close with him and his new-found partner Detective Tommy Matthews and knew they would want to check in on us.  ‘Definitely in twenty-four hours,’ I told her.  ‘Let’s just lie low until then.  We’ve come back home early, anyway, right?’

‘That’s true,’ I murmured, yawning.  ‘And it can’t come soon enough.’

We drove the rest of the way in silence.  I used the time to doze sleepily, the engine of the car lulling me into oblivion.  It was nice to be just with Grey at last.  All I could hear were her random thoughts, no-one else penetrated my senses, which was how I preferred it.

When Grey turned down the dark, narrow drive to her home, I woke up immediately.  Her heartbeat had increased rapidly, and her thoughts were turning dark.

Reaching over to place a hand on her knee, I reassured her.  ‘You okay?’

‘I’m fine,’ she said, but it was through gritted teeth.

‘Nothing of him is left here, you know?’ I said, softly.

‘I know...I’ll get a handle on this,’ she promised.

‘Grey; it’s fine.  This will take time, I’m sure.  This is your home, though.  I want it to feel that way for you again.’

‘Me too,’ she said, parking the car in the drive. ‘Which is why I’m going to face it head one,’ she said, with determination.

‘Good for you.  I’ll help you however I can,’ I told her, reaching for her hand.

‘Thank you, Kit.  It means a lot.’

‘Come on then,’ I encouraged.  ‘Let’s just do it.  Like ripping off a plaster.  Let’s just get inside.’

‘Okay,’ she said, drawing in a shaky breath.

‘I just wish it weren’t so cold,’ I said, supressing a shudder.  My body was covered in goose pimples, and I felt a chill deep inside which wasn’t going away.

‘Well, maybe outside-but it’s nice and toasty warm in this car now, right?’ she questioned.

I frowned up at her, confused.  It was freezing! Was she kidding? It seemed not, so I closed my mouth rather than answering.  All my extra sensory abilities needed to be curbed for a while, so whatever I was experiencing needed to be shelved for the time being. Grey needed my support, and she was going to get it. ‘Come on, let’s go inside.’

We climbed out of the car, the snow crunching beneath our feet.  The night had crept in, and it was now dark out.  It did give our surroundings an ominous feeling as Grey’s cabin was nestled in the midst of the darkest recesses of the forest.  Since her home had been invaded by evil, I understood her trepidation upon returning.  I felt it too but knew that this was where Grey considered home.  That wasn’t going to change, so we needed to change how she felt in the space.

After collecting our bags from the boot, we stomped up to the door and Grey unlocked it.  I noted the tremble in her hands as she tried to push the key into the lock. Rather than take over, I let her persevere, knowing she could do it and wanting her to feel like she was strong again-emotionally and physically.  On the second try, she opened the door, and pushed it open.

I immediately went for the lights, turning them on so that we could see the open plan lounge and kitchen stretching out before us.  

‘See...all good,’ I said, knowing the picture in her head had been anything but.

‘Yeah,’ she sighed.  ‘I know it’s stupid...I just...’

She’d imagined a ransacked home.  Blood.  Death. Trophies scattered all over the floor in the form of body parts.  ‘It’s not stupid, Grey, but your mind is playing tricks on you.  He’s gone...in prison.  He can’t get to you.  He can’t hurt anyone anymore.  Your home is fine-it’s safe, clean and no evil lives here.  It’s all gone.’

She sighed, wearily.  ‘I’m so tired, Kit.’

‘I know,’ I replied, feeling her strength ebbing away.

‘I think I’ll shower and then head straight to bed.’

‘Okay.  I will too,’ I told her, knowing it would help her if I slept alongside her.  ‘You go first, and I’ll follow.’

Grey nodded and headed for the stairs with her bags.

With Grey gone, I wandered to the kitchen, pausing where it had all happened.  I stood there, remembering the events which had occurred here and let all the anger, fear, sadness and regret pass over me.  It was done, I knew, but the memories remained.  If this was going to be our home though, we needed to get used to being in this space once more.

Sighing to myself, I walked away.  I was tired and felt kind of flat.  Trudging upstairs, I took my bags to our bedroom and dumped them in a corner.  The shower was running with the door slightly ajar, so I just sat on the bed and stared into space, wondering why it was so damn cold.  Shivering, I stood and headed to the thermostat, turning it up a fraction.  It had definitely been warmer in Devon.  Scotland was freezing!

By the time Grey had finished in the shower, I’d become even more tired.  I’d curled onto my side on the bed and lay there staring into space, nothing in my thoughts aside from tiredness and exhaustion.

‘I’m done,’ she told me, walking over to sit beside me.  She reached a gentle hand to my forehead, carefully pushing back a tendril of my hair.

‘Okay,’ I murmured.

‘You okay there?’ she asked.

‘Mmm hmm.  Tired,’ I replied, glancing up at her.

‘Yeah,’ she sighed.  ‘Me too.’

‘I’m going to shower and then sleep,’ I told her.

‘Go...the sooner we get to bed the better,’ she replied, kindly.

I nodded, shifted, and got off the bed.

I took the shortest shower I could and then climbed out, wrapped myself in towels and headed to the bedroom.  Grey was already in white t-shirt and pyjama trousers and lying on the bed, waiting for me to join her.  I quickly dried myself before rifling through the drawer to find sleep shorts and a t-shirt.  Pulling them on quickly, I dried my hair with a rough rub of the towel and then discarded it before clambering onto the bed.  

There was no question what we both needed in that moment, and it was to curl up in each other’s arms and cuddle each other to sleep warmly.  Feeling cold and shivery, I moved as close as possible and then wrapped my arms around Grey.

She reached over and flicked off the light and I sighed, settling against her shoulder.  A shiver ran through me unexpectedly.

‘You okay?’ she asked, in the darkness.

‘Cold,’ I replied, softly.

She pulled the covers up closer around us.  ‘I’m warm...hold onto me.’

I sighed, contentedly.  ‘Always,’ I murmured, before giving into the need for sleep.  As I slipped off into the abyss, my only thoughts were of Grey.

I woke to heat surrounding me.  My body felt like it was throbbing, and I quickly realised why.  Grey and I were wrapped around each other closely, our bodies completely intertwined.  It appeared that we had been like that for some time too as I felt hot and aroused, my body responding to hers in the basest of ways.

‘Kit,’ she murmured, sleepily.

I opened my eyes to see that hers were still closed.  She was clearly still half asleep, but her mind was in the same place as mine.  ‘Grey...’

She blinked, opening her eyes.  ‘Hey,’ she murmured, softly.

I smiled at her, studying her eyes.  They were so, damn beautiful.  Sometimes I couldn’t stop staring at them, mesmerised by the myriads of colours present there.  One of Grey’s eyes was an iridescent blue.  The other was a warm caramel brown.  It was a heady mix and made her so captivating. I could lose myself in those eyes easily, and she was so unaware of her effect on people.  ‘Hey,’ I replied.  ‘Did you sleep okay?’ I asked, even though I knew she had.

‘Yeah,’ she said, smiling warmly at me. ‘I feel so much better now,’ she said, shifting restlessly, her thigh sliding intimately against my skin.

‘Me too,’ I sighed. ‘We were so tired,’ I said, scanning her eyes.  

‘We were.  But it’s actually good to be home.  Sleeping in my own bed.’

I smiled at her.  ‘You mean that,’ I stated, knowing it was true.

‘I was so worried about coming back here-feeling like I did before.  It felt like it had been tainted by him...like evil lingered.  Now I just feel happy to be back here.’

‘I’m glad you feel that way-because this is your home,’ I said, knowing how hard she’d worked to get to the place she had with this house.  After years of saving, she’d finally bought her own place and all the work she’d done to update it and make it her own had been hers.  She loved all the finishing touches, the personal changes and homely feeling she’d created.  She didn’t want to lose that, and I knew she was destined to live here-so I wanted her to feel happy.

‘My home?’ she questioned.

‘Well, yeah! Of course it’s your home,’ I laughed.  ‘What would you call it then?’ I asked.

She studied my eyes intently for a moment.  ‘How about ‘our home,’ she suggested.

I felt my heart skip a beat and then hammer fast and hard in my chest.  ‘I like the sound of that...’

‘But?’ she chuckled, hearing my hesitation.

‘But I sometimes feel like...’ I paused.

‘What?’

‘I don’t know...this just all happened too quickly.  It feels too good to be true, somehow.  I want to be here with you, but I sometimes feel like this is your home.’

‘Well, I want it to be ours.  Besides, you can see what’s coming...can you see us in the future here together?’ she questioned.

I nodded slowly.

‘You can?’

‘Yeah,’ I replied, scanning her eyes.  ‘We do,’ I told her.  ‘But don’t ever think I just assume I can be here.  I want to be up here in Scotland with you, but if it means getting my own place for a while as this develops between us, I’m happy to do that.’

‘Kit; what are you talking about?’ she said, baffled.  ‘You want to be here with me?’

‘Of course!’

‘Well, I want you here with me too.  I want you to live with me, okay? Maybe I haven’t made that clear enough, baby, but it’s true.  I couldn’t bear life without you now that I’ve met you,’ she said, holding my eyes captive.  ‘I love you.  You know that, right?’

I smiled, holding her eyes.  ‘I love you too,’ I replied, happily.  ‘I guess we’ve never had the conversation properly before now though...’

‘Well, we never get the chance, do we?’ she laughed.  ‘We’re always embroiled in a case or life or death situation.  We get limited time for the two of us to just ‘be.’

‘That’s true, however wasn’t it twenty-four hours we promised each other yesterday?’ I questioned.

‘It was,’ she smiled.  ‘And what better way to spend it that right here,’ she said, stretching languidly, her athletic body moving against mine in ways which made my thoughts travel south instantly.

‘You know, I was thinking the same thing.  Now that we’re rested and relaxed, maybe we could...?’

‘Maybe we could,’ she confirmed, shifting closer.  ‘I’ve missed this,’ she murmured.

‘Me too,’ I said, shifting impossibly closer still.

‘I vote we spend the rest of our twenty-four hours together right here,’ she murmured, seductively.

I felt my body heat even further.  ‘Yeah?’

‘Mmm hmm,’ she smiled, running her hand down my back, to the curve of my hip.  ‘What do you think?’ she asked, scanning my eyes.

‘I’d say yes, a million times over,’ I told her, quietly.  ‘There’s literally nowhere I’d rather be,’ I murmured, happily.

Grey bent her head then, capturing my lips in a soft kiss.  I sighed into her embrace, pressing closer to her body, and letting my eyes flicker closed as she opened her mouth over mine.  Our kiss turned passionate quickly, her tongue searching for mine and dancing erotically.  I moaned into her mouth, sliding my leg through hers so that I could rub my eager body against hers.  In response, she ran a hand down my back to cup my butt and then pulled me closer against her, undulating in rhythmic motion against me.

My sex heated quickly, growing damp from arousal.  I rubbed my eager sex against her pyjama-clad leg, looking for friction and needing her touch desperately.  As we moved against one another, our mouths mated languidly, and she tasted so good that it was a revelation to me.  Why hadn’t we been doing this all night? I’d almost forgotten how delicious she tasted, how amazing she felt and how incredible she made me feel inside. 

Her mouth left mine and shifted to my neck.  There, she licked, suckled and teased my skin while I arched beneath her, aching for more of her touch. She took her time though, and I panted my arousal, aching for more of the same and wanting her to touch me where I needed it the most-between my legs where I was wet with desperation for her touch. She lingered at my neck, drawing out the pleasure.  I couldn’t contain my need though and gasped her name.

‘Grey, please...’

‘Easy baby,’ she murmured.  ‘We have all the time in the world today,’ she said, huskily.

‘I need you,’ I groaned, aching for her to touch me intimately.

‘So impatient, baby,’ she chuckled. 

‘It’s been so long...’ I groaned. 

‘Yeah? What do you need?’ she asked.

‘Touch me...please,’ I begged.

She groaned, shaking her head.  ‘I was determined to take this slowly,’ she smiled.  ‘But I can’t,’ she said, her hand moving directly to the waistband of my sleep shorts and pushing inside.  She slid her fingers into my soft, wet folds.  As I gasped, she moaned her pleasure at finding me ready and wanting.  ‘So ready...’

‘Please,’ I cried, shifting against her hand, and moving myself against her to get some much-needed friction going.

‘God, Kit, you’re so gorgeous.  Touch me at the same time,’ she requested.

I reached for her as her mouth descended in a blisteringly hot kiss. As her tongue mated passionately with mine, I slid my hand down her body and into her clothing to find her waiting clitoris, which was as ready as mine for touch.  She’d been trying to keep things slow, but I needed release right now, I found.  Slow could come later when we weren’t so pent up and eager.  Fast and hard was what I needed in that moment, and it seemed that she was ready for the same. 

Her fingers circled against my eager, slick clitoris and I arched against her wantonly.  Moaning my pleasure into her mouth, I kissed her back desperately, loving her taste and her endless kisses as she touched me.  My own hand rubbed her sensitive nub and we both grew breathless, panting our pleasure as I tore my mouth from hers in the anticipation of losing it completely.  

I felt my body rising rapidly, and suddenly was overcome with pleasure as my orgasm ripped through me. My nipples tightened, my body tensed, and I cried out as I came.  Grey followed quickly behind, her body undulating in rhythmic motion against my working hand as I tried to keep my hand going while I was shuddering through the most incredible climax. 

Our mouths met and we kissed through the aftershocks, easing each other down from the heavens and slowly.  When we finally lifted our heads, I smiled at her contentedly.

‘No fair,’ she complained.

I laughed.

‘I was trying to take my time...I was going to kiss every inch of you...’ she told me, scanning my eyes.

‘I couldn’t wait,’ I said, shaking my head. ‘It’s been too long since we were together,’ I told her, meeting her gorgeous eyes.

‘I know...but next time?’

‘Next time, we play by your rules,’ I smiled.  ‘I feel much less pent up now,’ I grinned, shifting against her languidly.  ‘In fact, I feel amazing...’

‘Post orgasmic bliss?’ she smiled.

‘Totally,’ I sighed, contentedly.

‘Do we have to move now?’ she asked, scanning my eyes.

‘No!’ I exclaimed.  ‘I thought you weren’t done with me, anyway?’

‘I’m not,’ she laughed.  ‘I could spend the day here quite happily, kissing and touching you.’

‘Yeah?’ I grinned.

‘Totally,’ she murmured, her eyes on my mouth.  ‘I think we need this time for us.’

‘We do...we get so caught up with the cases we’re involved in.  We can’t even seem to have a holiday without something getting in the way.’

She sighed. ‘That’s true-but then that’s what we do. We tried shutting me down, didn’t we? It kind of made things worse!’

‘That’s true,’ she mused, thoughtfully.

On holiday we had had the same idea-to shut off from the world and enjoy each other’s company.  I’d supressed all the thoughts, feelings and insights I’d sensed until they’d overspilled and come out in a heady rush.  It hadn’t worked to try and ignore my ability, so I knew that wasn’t the answer.  ‘I’m just hoping that whatever comes along next takes its time,’ I murmured.

‘Well, we’ve had no phone calls from Adam,’ she said, running her hand along my arm.  ‘No cases seem desperate and there’s been no major new crimes reported in the news.’

I cocked my head at her.  ‘You follow the news?’

‘Well, yeah,’ she said, looking slightly embarrassed.  ‘Call me ridiculous, but I love my job.  I chose to do it for a reason, so I do miss it when I’m not involved.  I like to keep up to date with everything.’

‘Mmm,’ I murmured, shivering. 

‘You cold, Kit?’ she asked then.

‘Yeah,’ I said, snuggling into her side even more.

‘You feel hot,’ she commented, pressing the back of her to the skin of my back, my arm and then my head.

‘Really?’ I asked, reaching for my own head.  I was actually burning hot. ‘Oh yeah...how weird!’ I frowned. 

Grey shifted slightly, looking at me with concern.  ‘Everything alright?’

‘Yes! I’m just cold!’

‘But you’re not cold,’ she reminded me.

‘Well, no...but I feel cold on the inside,’ I told her.  ‘Maybe I’m coming down with something.’

‘I hope not!’ she exclaimed. ‘Do you feel ill then?’

‘No.  Just exhausted.’

‘Well, that’s to be expected after the week we’ve had.’

‘I guess so,’ I mused.  ‘Don’t go getting worried, I’m not having any visions or anything like that-I can hear that’s what you’re thinking.’

‘Forgive me for assuming it’s that. It usually is,’ she commented.

I sighed, nestling closer.  ‘Tell me something good.  Something I don’t know,’ I requested.

‘Like what?’ she asked.

‘I don’t know,’ I mumbled. ‘Tell me why you became involved with the police,’ I requested.  

She sighed.  ‘That wasn’t based on something good...that was based on me wanting to help others to not experience the kind of things I’d been through.’

‘But that is a very good thing,’ I commented.

‘I guess-but it was born out of the need for change.  The need to help others and try and make things right when they’re wrong.’

‘Has it worked?’ I asked.

‘Well, yeah!’ she said, studying me.  ‘I feel like I work hard and help people.  It’s not an easy job, and I don’t always enjoy it, but I feel satisfied at the end of each day. I feel like I’m doing what I was meant to do.’

‘Hmm,’ I murmured, thoughtfully.

‘Why?’

‘Oh, no real reason.  I was just thinking about how my life has changed and why we make the decisions we do.  I’ll be working with you hopefully, so it’s interesting to know these things.’

‘Do you still feel okay about the decision to join us?’ she asked, watching me carefully.  ‘Please say you do?’

‘Yes, I’m sure about it,’ I nodded.  ‘I mean, I can’t leave now, can I?’ I questioned, wide eyed.

‘You can’t? Why not?’

‘Because of you!’ I exclaimed, as if it were obvious.

‘Me?’

‘Yes, Grey,’ I laughed. ‘You,’ I stated, clearly. ‘I love you,’ I explained.  ‘There’s no way I can leave now.’

She smiled at me, clearly touched. ‘Kit...’ she murmured, huskily.  ‘I love you too,’ she told me, eyes full of emotion.  ‘But that doesn’t mean you have to work for the force. You could stay here in Scotland and do something else.  We can still be together.’

‘But I feel like I’ve been given this gift for a reason.  Yes, it may be hard sometimes.  Yes, I’ve wished it wasn’t part of me sometimes, but I wouldn’t change it now.  I feel like I help.  It’s satisfying, even when it’s hard.  Doesn’t it feel like some strange sense of destiny happening right now?’ I questioned.  ‘You and me...the work we do...our life together.’

‘You tell me,’ she chuckled.  ‘You’re the psychic.’

‘Well, yes then,’ I smiled.  ‘It is.’

She smiled.  ‘I love you so much,’ she told me, leaning to my forehead and kissing me softly there.

‘I love you too,’ I replied, meeting her eyes.  ‘So much...’

‘You know how lucky I feel to have met you, Kit?’

I felt my cheeks flush in response to her words. For once, I felt lost for words.

‘Before I met you, I didn’t realise how lonely I was,’ she told me, quietly.  ‘I was making my way in life, working constantly and keeping busy.  I never planned on meeting someone and settling down-I actively avoided it in fact.  Since meeting you, I can think of nothing else but doing that. I know it’s been fast, this connection between us, but it feels right.  You feel right.’

I smiled at her, loving the way she was looking at me, and feeling my heartbeat faster with each passing moment.  ‘It is right,’ I told her, ‘And I don’t want you to be lonely anymore,’ I said, softly, scanning her uniquely beautiful eyes.  ‘Before you I would never have said I believed in soul mates, destiny or happy ever after.  Now, I do.  I know life won’t necessarily be easy for us, because of what I can do and what you choose to do, but none of that matters...because I love you.  Endlessly.’

‘Kit,’ she breathed, moved with emotion.  She drew me close, and we held each other tightly as our hearts beat in tandem.  

Staying like that for long moments, it felt like an age before we moved again.  In those moments, I closed my eyes and listened to the tales her heart told, the feelings and emotions coursing through her system and making me melt with the pleasure of knowing that the way she felt about me mirrored my own emotions.  When she finally lifted her head, it was to meet my eyes, lean towards me and then kiss me softly.  I closed my eyes and relaxed into her kiss, responding automatically and loving the feeling of her mouth on mine.  She was slow and searching in her caresses, her mouth tempting mine into wanting more and more as each second passed.  

As we kissed, our hands roamed one another’s naked bodies.  Grey felt soft and smooth as I trailed a hand down her back.  I knew I’d never grow tired of lying in her arms and being touched by her.  It felt right.  It felt like it was meant to be.

Our kisses grew more passionate as our bodies heated and as her mouth opened and took mine in a more erotic manner, I moaned against her mouth, eager for more.  Our breathing became ragged, and I moved against her eagerly, pressing myself closer and wanting more again.  Always wanting more.

Her lips moved to my neck and lingered, suckling on the sensitive skin there and making me gasp and quiver in response.  Every reaction was intense, and I loved the way she made me feel like the only woman in the world, and knowing from her thoughts, that in her opinion, I was.

The skin on my neck felt raw and tingly as she moved further down, thoroughly focused on my pleasure, I felt my stomach tense and tighten with such intense arousal and connection that I was throbbing intensely. 

Grey’s mouth paused at my breast, bending closer to take one nipple into her mouth and suckle languidly for long, drawn out moments.  The sensitive skin puckered and grew taut under her tongue, and I arched into her embrace, loving the feelings spreading through me. As she moved to my other breast, I felt the wetness between my legs as arousal grew.  I was damp and ready for her touch, needing her to touch me and move further south to bring the release I was desperate for.  

I moved restlessly beneath her, squirming under the intensity of her mouth and feeling my stomach tensing as her hand slid down my stomach towards my sex slowly.  I spread my legs, desperate for her fingers to slide inside me.  I was pulsing with need and throbbing for some attention-all of which she was eager to provide with her hands and mouth.  

Grey eased her fingers inside my soft folds, sliding into the wetness and circling against my tender flesh.  I moaned with pleasure as she found my clitoris and rubbed in rhythmic motion.  Straining against her, I opened my mouth to hers as she moved back to mine to kiss me languidly. 

The dual pleasure of her hand and mouth were exquisite and I felt my body tighten in response, gasping against her mouth raggedly and breathless and she continued to work me upwards.

Lifting her head unexpectedly, she moved down my body to settle between my thighs and began kissing my sex as she had been kissing my mouth-with thorough, incredible attention to detail and knowing just how to arouse, tempt and tease me.

I lifted my hips and circled against her, loving the way she was taking her time to build my tension slowly.  I cried her name, lifted up again and strained upwards, arching my body in invitation for more.  As she kept going, I found I wanted more-I wanted to lick her while she licked me.

‘Grey...’

She lifted her head.  

‘I want you at the same time,’ I told her, making my intent clear.

She moved, manoeuvring us into a sixty-nine position quickly.  With me on top, I lowered my hips until she could reach me
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