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Tina was both excited and a little nervous. She had been in bed that morning, feeling warm and cuddled up to Steve, and had reached around to feel his morning glory, kissing and nibbling the back of his neck. However, Steve had reached down and stopped her, telling her that although he wanted to, he had a meeting he had to attend. Instead, he told her he had something special planned for that night. As she had no idea what her partner Steve had planned, the only clue he gave her was that it was something they had never done before, and he hoped she had never done it on her own either.

One thing that completely surprised her was the comment he added, which had her head spinning: “Something they had never done before, or on her own.” Why would he say on her own? She didn’t understand how something they were going to do together could also be done alone.

After finishing her routine to get ready, Tina took a long, relaxed shower and shaved herself smooth. She couldn’t help but play around with the shower nozzle while washing off the shaving gel and applying moisturizer to make sure her skin was as soft and smooth as possible. The sensation quickly added lubrication to her fingers.

Then it was on to picking out her outfit. She went through her drawers searching for the best lingerie to ignite and tease Steve.

Tina selected a powder-blue two-piece, knowing her blue eyes and pale blonde hair suited those colours. Next, she chose a robe a few shades darker, belted it at the waist, and added her favourite slippers, giving a little giggle at how odd they looked with her sexy outfit: a pair of green monster claws.

After that, Tina got everything else ready. The bedroom was prepared with fresh sheets, everything put away, and the apartment vacuumed and dusted. However, she still needed to sort out some food and drinks. After checking her fridge and pantry, she chose a light rice dish with vegetables and shredded roast chicken breast. Steve could make his own drinks, she decided, while she enjoyed a glass of her favourite white wine.

When everything was set up, Tina turned on some of her favourite relaxing music. In a Time Lapse by Ludovico Einaudi was the perfect choice.

After settling onto the sofa, she began browsing lingerie websites on her phone. She skipped over sets that didn’t catch her eye and focused instead on outfits she thought would suit her. Eventually, she ended up looking through both lingerie and sex toys.

Tina had a small collection she had amassed over the years, but she liked trying new things, and it had been a few years since she had bought anything new. She enjoyed browsing and getting a little turned on imagining what each toy could do and where it might reach, when she suddenly heard the key in the lock and jumped up to greet Steve.

Coming through the short hallway from the front door, Steve entered the apartment’s living area. Tina still couldn’t help feeling grateful to have found such a handsome man. He was just under six feet tall and built like solid rock, with a broad chest and tight waist that gave him the perfect inverted triangle shape. His muscular thighs and calves added to the effect, while just enough softness beneath his skin made him pleasant to touch.

He was dressed in his usual loose linen trousers and a collarless cotton shirt.

Tina quickly slipped out of her slippers, knowing they would spoil the look, and skipped over to give him a passionate kiss and hug, which he deeply reciprocated. She enjoyed the feel of his firm chest against her breasts and reached down to squeeze his taut buttocks. Steve mirrored the move, taking each of her cheeks in his hands and massaging them gently.

Before things became too heated, Steve pulled back. Once everything calmed, Tina served the food and offered to make him a drink. He asked for sparkling water and suggested she switch to it as well if she wanted to have more fun later.

After eating, they continued chatting for several minutes to let the light meal settle. Steve remained attentive and made sure Tina always had a fresh bottle of sparkling water nearby.

Eventually, Steve stood and said he wanted to prepare the bedroom for later, if that was okay with her, but she wasn’t allowed to look. He would come and get her in a few minutes when he was ready.

Then, with a mischievous look in his eyes, he asked whether she was naked beneath her robe.

Smiling, Tina slowly untied the belt and opened the robe just enough to show off her sexy lingerie. Steve took a sharp breath and slowly looked her up and down.

“God, you are so sexy, and that outfit suits you perfectly. But here’s what I want you to do. Take your sexy underwear off and put the robe back on. Be ready when I come back.”

With that, he disappeared into the bedroom.

Tina was stunned to learn how much Steve loved her lingerie, but she followed his instructions and retied the robe across her body, her mind racing with possibilities. He had never gone off to prepare the bedroom before, and she knew he usually loved taking his time undressing her, enjoying how aroused she became as his hands slowly peeled away her clothing.

Within a few minutes, Steve returned carrying one of her silk scarves. He knew where she kept everything in the bedroom.

With a smile, he ordered her to turn around so he could blindfold her. Unable to resist, she complied and let him gently tie the scarf over her eyes. She noticed it was fairly loose, probably only meant to conceal the surprise.

Taking her by the hand, he guided her toward the bedroom, though it didn’t feel quite right because there seemed to be more space than usual. Realising the bed had been moved and there were pillows piled on the floor, Tina listened as Steve rustled with clothing, presumably undressing.

Then he guided her into a familiar position facing the wardrobe’s mirrored doors. She felt him lower himself onto the pillows before easing her down between his legs, still facing the mirrors.

Cheekily, she snuggled back into his body, wondering what he had planned as she felt his erection resting against the base of her spine. His hands settled on her shoulders and began a slow, firm massage, while his warm breath teased the back of her neck.

After several minutes, he untied the blindfold.

As she expected, Tina found herself facing the mirrors with Steve naked behind her, wearing an expression that promised they were both going to enjoy what came next.

Then Steve spoke.

“Here’s what’s going to happen, and these are the rules. I’m going to make love to you while you watch in the mirror, and you’re only allowed to touch what I say, when I say it. No cheating, okay?”

Although Tina wanted to participate fully, she knew agreeing not to cheat would be torture. Still, she nodded, trusting that Steve would stop at any point if she asked.

Looking into the mirror, Tina realised she would be able to see everything from the way he had positioned her. She rested back against his chest while pillows angled her hips upward.

She had looked at her body before for practical reasons, shaving and grooming, but she had never studied herself naked in a position like this. It was going to be entirely new.

Steve began nibbling and kissing her neck, instantly making her pulse race. He knew how much she loved it. He gently tugged one earlobe between his lips before moving to the other, grazing her neck with his teeth without biting. His kisses travelled from just below her hairline all the way down to her shoulders.

Meanwhile, his hands drifted over the top of her chest before slowly moving lower to caress her breasts through the robe, smoothing the fabric and teasing her nipples until they stiffened beneath his touch.

He gently squeezed and lifted each breast, paying attention not only to the nipples but also to the sensitive inner and outer curves. Tina could feel her breathing growing quicker as pleasure-filled moans escaped her lips.

She was stunned by what she saw in the mirror. Her nipples strained visibly against the fabric, looking harder and more sensitive by the second.

“Undo the belt only,” Steve whispered in her ear.

Unable to resist, she watched her trembling fingers untie the knot and pull the robe open before letting her hands fall obediently back to her sides.

Tina could feel his erection pressed against her lower back. She desperately wanted to reach behind and hold him, loving the feel of the thick veins running along his shaft, but she had promised not to touch without permission.

Steve’s hands slipped inside the robe and continued working over her breasts. She watched the fabric shift as his hands disappeared beneath it, while her growing arousal became impossible to ignore.

“Oh my God,” she whispered. “I need you to touch me now.”

As she watched, Steve spread her legs wider using his own, forcing her thighs apart until the robe fell open between them. Tina caught sight of herself fully exposed in the mirror and realised just how much her body was responding to him.

His finger slowly traced between her legs, sending electric tingles through her body.

“Oh yes,” she moaned. “Don’t stop.”

He continued teasing her while watching her reaction in the mirror, clearly enjoying every second.

The more he touched her, the more she struggled with the urge to touch herself or reach back for him. Every movement seemed to draw her higher and higher.

At one point, he lifted his fingers to her lips.

“Suck.”

The single-word command sent a thrill through her. Tina obediently opened her mouth and tasted herself from his fingers, moaning softly as she did.

Soon, Steve introduced her favourite curved dildo, slowly teasing her with it while continuing to watch her in the mirror. Tina became increasingly overwhelmed by the combination of sensation and visual stimulation.

“Faster and deeper, please,” she begged. “Make me come.”

Steve chuckled softly.

“We’re only just getting started
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