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She wanted to return the favour.

He always put her pleasure before his and made her feel
beautiful, like a goddess, exulted. Now she just wanted to do the
same for him. To give him the same feeling that he was loved and
cherished beyond comprehension. To tell him that she loved his body
and how he felt with her. Tonight it would be all about him.

Sitting herself in the centre of the soft bed and laying back on
the wooden headboard, Ginny looked up at the clock, knowing that he
would be back in a matter of minutes. She spread her legs and the
short skirt she wore rode up her thighs, revealing her cunt,
covered in soft red curls and began to slowly stroke herself;
feeling the beginning tingles flutter through her lower abdomen. As
she stroked her clit, she heard Draco floo in noisily and call her
name. It excited her that he would be stumbling on her in a very
vulnerable position. In answer to him, she gave a loud moan that
filtered through the room and into the hallway. She could hear his
pace quicken as she continued to stroke herself and felt herself
growing wetter and hotter.

As the door of the room flew open, she let one finger slip
inside of her, earning another moan. She watched him through half
closed eyelids as she moved in and out of herself and her thumb
brush the bundle of nerves that made her tremble. At his arrival
she felt even more aroused and she never let her gaze on him
waver.

He was stunned and a flush over came his usually pale face, his
eyes taking in the sight of his wife pleasuring herself in front of
him and the taut shirt across her chest exposing rock hard nipples,
showing just how turned on she was. Her hair, framing her flushed
freckled face and her lips, glossed and parted. He felt himself
react instantaneously and gave a growl as he slipped off his robe
and sat on the bed, just in front of her.

He listened to every moan and gasp and watched as one hand
reached to unbutton her shirt and cup around her breast, her
fingers teasing her nipple while looking directly into his
eyes.

She licked her lips and continued stroking herself as she
trembled and threw her head back, his name on her lips as the
sensations swept through her. With her chest heaving she looked
down into his eyes and saw something rogue and feral glint in them
before he grabbed her neck and kissed her.

The scent of her arousal was driving him wild, he needed her,
needed to feel her and make her splinter beneath him for what she
was doing. He growled as she broke the kiss by pulling his head
back with a tug of his short blonde hair. She stared at him
intently, her eyes sliding up from him lips to his eyes, pushing
him onto his back she straddled his hips and gave him a smirk; a
smirk that was clearly his. He looked on at her in amazement.

“Ginny…?”

She silenced him with a bruising kiss and placed his hands over
his head before it could snake up her waist. Nipping at his neck,
she took her time unbuttoning his shirt as she ground into him,
making him moan and writhe below her. Leaving his hands, she
caressed his smooth chest and placed kisses near his collarbone as
she made her way down. Taking one nipple in her mouth she teased it
with her tongue and bit down a little, earning a gasp from her
beloved. Smiling against his chest she did the same with the other
before letting her hands roam around his shoulders, letting it
slide down, her nails grazing his skin, causing him to shiver
beneath her touch. She kissed the smooth plane of his stomach and
let her tongue taste him.

Draco, looking at her as she made her way down his body was
thinking of how she made him feel like putty in her hands and made
him turned on instantly. Today though was another matter, her usual
soft strokes were harsh and different and it was very arousing,
even more so than usual. The minute he walked into the room to see
her there, pleasuring herself, was enough to make him come. His
pants suddenly seemed much too tight.

Her hand was now rubbing his arousal and he moaned, his hands
tangling in her flaming hair. She looked up at him and bit her lip
as she quickly divested him of his black slacks and boxers. Ginny
took her time before doing anything as her eyes swept over his face
and lips, down to his shoulders and his hips.

“Beautiful,” she smiled.

His hands reached over to grab her and divest her of her open
blouse and skirt but were brushed aside and pinned to the side as
she kissed him. A tongue running over his soft lips and down his
neck as she took his earlobe into her mouth and nibbled on it. As
her hands made her way down, he reached out for her once more but
she wouldn’t let him. He growled and panted beneath her as she
ground into him and teased him as she took one finger and sucked it
in, taking her time to take it out of her mouth as her tongue
wrapped around it. His eyes fluttered half way and she smiled.

Her hand wrapped around him and began stroking him, it started
off slow but as his moaning flooded her senses she went a little
bit faster; feeling him buck beneath her. One of his hands gripped
the sheets, the other holding onto her thigh and Ginny knew that
there would be a bruise later on, but she didn’t mind it. Watching
his head thrown back in pleasure was enough for her. She removed
her hand and he made a noise in the back of his throat of
disapproval but gasped once again when he felt he felt her lick the
underside of his penis. He gripped the sheets and trembled beneath
her as her hot lips ever so slowly wrapped around his errection.
Her tongue did delightful things to him, as she let it swirl around
the head. He controlled himself as best as he could to not just
shove her down and pump into her madly.

She looked at him straight in the eye as she took as much of him
as possible, relishing how he smelt and tasted, like buttermilk and
something she couldn’t put her finger on. It was just this tangible
scent that always drove her to the edge. Only he could do that to
her. Releasing him she blew cold air on his arousal and she saw him
twitch beneath her.

“Ginny, love, please,” he panted out.

The familiar ache that was running through was getting too much
for her to control. She needed him just as badly as he did and she
wanted to show him how much. Raising herself up she attacked his
mouth, their tongues clashing madly as the space between them
seemed too much. His hands gripped her legs tightly and ran up her
back, the blouse still on her flapping open. As she ground into him
he groaned into her mouth and so she pulled back to oblige him.

“You tasted so good Draco,” she whispered before raising her
skirt and sheathing him in one swift motion that made him cry out.
“Now watch.”

He obeyed quietly and stared at her intensely. She felt herself
shudder as his hands steadied her hips and he thrusted into her
deeply. Their pace was frantic and deep as she rode him. His name
flowed out of her lips like water as he thrusted in and out of her,
deeper each time. She cupped her breast with one of her hands,
kneading it, the other gripping his waist; sliding her hand down
from her breast she stroked herself, making sure he was watching by
looking at him. He licked his lips and he moaned when she raised
herself and did not slide down but instead teased his errection as
she circled it. When Ginny finally thrust down harshly once more
and shuddered; he climaxed crying out her name. Feeling the jolt of
warmth shoot through her she followed soon enough and trembled as
she rode out the wave before slumping over him.

There was a long silence as they fought to catch their breath,
not bearing to move and continued to caress each other as he was
still inside of her. Ginny listened to his heartbeat as it slowed
down and smiled against him. She placed open mouthed kisses on his
stomach and on his neck before giving him a sweet kiss on his
swollen lips.

They stared into each other’s eyes before she laid her head down
in the crook of his neck and snuggled into the comfort of his arms
as they wrapped around her tightly.

His voice was husky and soft, his lips brushing her ear as he
spoke, “That, was amazing.”

Ginny closed her eyes and gave a small laugh, wrapping her arms
around him. She returned the favour.

**************
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