Initially you were not too thrilled with the idea of spending the day shopping.  It was a Saturday, which of course meant football was on, and to make matters worse your favourite team was playing a critical match. I had made you promise me that you would come along though, and as usual you gave in with your usual charming good grace. 

I smiled to myself, you didn't know it yet, but I was planning a surprise for you.

The shopping centre wasn't too crowded.  We wandered around some of my favourite shops, and I tried on a few things, bought a couple, but nothing really caught my eye.  


Eventually I guided you into Victoria's Secret.  By now the centre was pretty empty, and there were just a couple of sales girls inside.  We perused for a while, with you whispering suggestions as we passed by the slinkiest and sexiest panties and bras.  I stood extra close to you, feeling you press your body against me as I examined the merchandise.  Grabbing a few items I steered you towards the dressing rooms. Allowing me to go into the changing area you stood there, waiting for me to try things on.  

After the initial, "Can we help you find anything?" pitch, the sales girls left us alone, busy at the far end of the store, cleaning up and getting ready to close in an hour or so.  Suddenly I returned from the changing area and without saying a word grabbed you, and pulled you right into the dressing room with me.  You immediately noticed my jeans were unbuttoned and the bright red lace thong that you had pointed out earlier was visible. 

Shutting the door behind us, I pushed you into the small dressing room and shut up your surprised protestations with a hard, passionate kiss.  Sliding my tongue deep into your mouth and pressing my body hard against you, you could only moan, as your quickly hardening cock gave away your surprised pleasure at my sudden dominance.  

We continued to kiss passionately, quickly, deeply, as we frantically pulled each other's clothes off.  Feeling my hand rub your shaft through your underwear as I undid your jeans made you moan with passion.  Kissing and biting my neck you pulled down my jeans, and stood back to watch me wriggle out of them, exposing the incredibly sexy lace thong, that I knew you loved.  

Sliding my hand under your shorts and over your cock, I started to aggressively jerk you off, the danger of being caught driving us both to a frantic pace.  You pulled off my top and marvelled at the red bra I had matched to the panties.  Highlighting my breasts by maximising my cleavage, you couldn't decide what you wanted to put on them first, your hands, tongue or cock. 

Grabbing me by the waist you backed me to the other side of the cubicle, pressing my back against the wall and covering me with your body. My lips and tongue on your hard pecks drove you wild as you began to rub my clit through the thong.  We were breathing hard and fast, blood flowing, your hard cock throbbing.  Grabbing you, I continued to slide my hand up and down your cock, twisting slightly as I slid over its head, driving you completely crazy. Pre-cum lubricating your shaft as my hand spread it over you.

By now the thong was soaked, and I moaned as you slid your hand under the flimsy crotch. Furiously you began sliding your fingers up and down my sopping wet pussy, in between tracing small circles over my clit. I got even wetter, and you had to cover my mouth with your own to stop me from moaning too loudly and drawing attention to us.  Overcome by lust I thrust my tongue deep into your mouth, as I humped your hand, rubbing my wet cunt over your hand, your body, anything that I could press against.  

I thought I was going to faint when you slid a finger inside me.  My body tensed, my pussy was so tight and wet, wrapping my arms around your neck, you held me up against the wall as you fingered me.  Sliding a second finger inside me, you began to grind them deep inside my pussy, pressing against the walls of my cunt, driving me insane.  Regaining my strength I began to fuck your fingers.  Reaching down with one hand I grabbed your hard cock and started jerking you off so quickly that my hand was just a blur.

Your hand and my thighs were soaked, and I could feel you building towards a climax. I abruptly pushed you down onto a chair in the corner of the dressing room, then just as quickly I knelt in front of you and swallowed your throbbing cock deep into my throat.  You had to bite your lip to keep yourself from crying out aloud; the feeling of my warm wet mouth surrounding you was overwhelming.  Bobbing my head up and down, your cock twitched and throbbed in my mouth. Pulling you out of my mouth I hungrily licked up and down your shaft, coating you in my saliva. Looking straight into your eyes I paused for a second and whispered, 

"Fuck my mouth." before burying your cock down my throat again.  Grasping the chair you slowly began to slide yourself in and out of me.  I held my head still, keeping a tight vacuum seal with my lips.  

The tightness of my lips, the warmth and wetness of my mouth, the sight of me kneeling in front of you in that incredible red lace bra and thong, meant that you could not hold back any longer.  Your cock grew even harder and larger, swelling in my mouth.  Holding my head in your hands you began to thrust in and out of me.  I just moaned with pleasure as you pushed deep into my throat, and then pulled almost all the way out before thrusting back in again.  I kept my lip-lock on you as your cock swelled and then erupted into my mouth, your entire body convulsing, jerking, from the force of it.  

 The whole situation was such a total turn on for us both, that even when you had stopped cumming, you nevertheless remained rock hard.  Standing up, my eyes never left yours as I wriggled out of that sopping thong. Stepping forward I climbed onto you, and grabbing your cock I guided its swollen head to my entrance.  Pausing for just a second, I looked deep into your eyes.

"Make me cum!" I hissed at you, ablaze with lust and desire.  

"Fuck me and make me cum” I started to say loudly; you cut me off with your tongue in my mouth. Sliding down onto your rigid shaft, I sucked your tongue deep in my mouth as you entered me.  Guiding your hands to my nipples I began to ride you as you rubbed them through the bra.  We could hear the sales girls talking nearby, but that just made me ride you even faster, grinding myself onto you. 

"GOD you fill me, you are so hard." I whispered, laying my head on your chest.  

Grabbing my buttocks, you began to push up into me, matching my rhythm, pushing yourself deep inside me. My breathing was so fast and loud I was sure the entire store could hear me.  As you moved faster I whimpered with pleasure, my body starting to shake as my climax began to build.  Digging my nails into your chest you could sense I was close.  

Lifting my head to look at you, our mouths met in the most passionate kiss yet.  Our mouths were wide open, tongues flooding each others mouths, licking, sucking, biting each other as you gave one final thrust upwards, pressing yourself against the back of me.  My tremors exploded into convulsions as you felt my cunt contract tight around your cock. Wave after wave after wave of explosions tore through my entire body.  I flooded your cock and your balls with my cum as my orgasm shook me over and over. 

Grabbing my breasts as they bounced in front of you in that sexy bra, you erupted for a second time.  Feeling you fill me with cum sent me over the edge for my own second round. 

"YESSSSSSSSS" I moaned, "Cum in me, cum with me, cum, cum" I kept saying.

We went on like that, each of us prolonging the others orgasm until we both finally melted into each other.

"Are you doing OK in there?" the sales girl asked through the door.

"Oh YES!" I replied smiling dreamily, "I’ve found something that will definitely work!" 
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