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      She asked me to stay and keep her company for a few more hours. Of course, I said no, I liked her. Probably more than I would admit if she asked me.

      A bottle of wine stood open on the handmade coffee table, two glasses waited to be filled. We sat down on the couch, closer than expected. 

      Nervously smiling at each other, I reached for the bottle. Pouring half a glass each of the Mondavi chardonnay A. had grabbed in the fridge, I smelled her so close. 

      She was intoxicating, a natural tease that set my senses on fire. Everything inside me was running haywire from her presence. I could stay forever, but my road trip had to go on. 

      Her blue eyes caught mine, still amazing me how crystal-like they were. I was mesmerized, drowning in them. 

      ‘Do you want something to nibble on, J?’

      When she saw the wicked smile I replied with, the shimmer in my eyes, A. blushed and took her glass. 

      Quickly taking a sip, she looked into the wine, trying to avoid my gaze.

      ‘Sorry, J. I meant food-wise. You are such a naughty man.’

      ‘Oh, you have no idea, A. None at all. But yes, what do you have?’

      ‘Cheese, crackers, pizza, there’s more, I thought we’d eat a bigger meal later.’

      ‘Sounds good, all of it. Even though I know what I would love to eat, I can nibble on whatever you serve.’

      Wetting my lips, I bit the bottom one from what I was saying. Maybe I was playing it too fast, too fresh. 

      After what we already had done in the bedroom, she was on my mind. A permanent marker off a golden ticket to pleasure. 

      She had been astounding at receiving me, not willing to stop until she was almost lost at sea. Arriving at the end station, her back arched high, sounding like an opera singer when she let it out. 

      In the kitchen, we picked what we could find that peaked our taste buds. Some cheese, a few crackers, fruit, she put two big steaks on a plate that we were putting on the outdoor grill later on.

      Back on the couch, she pulled her legs up under her, leaning into me. Putting my arm around her, I kissed the top of her head, getting humming sounds in return.

      ‘J, can I say something?’

      Her whisper on my neck gave me goosebumps, the hair rose on my entire body. I was shivering, worse than the time I took an ice bath in northern Michigan.

      ‘You don’t need to ask me, it’s your cabin, I am your guest. Not to mention I am at your disposal as you please.’

      ‘Oh, don’t worry. I know that you can please me. But that is not what I wanted to say. What we did earlier was unreal, I have never felt like that, not even … ‘

      Her cheeks turned redder than a chili pepper on a summer’s day. 

      One gulp later, her glass was empty.
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      The intoxicating smell coming from her tickled my nostrils, driving me into a whole new level of intense desire.

      I wanted to take her right there on the couch, but being who I am, didn’t make a move. Instead, I sat there, sipping my wine and nibbling on the treats that were scattered on the plate.

      ‘Do you want to spend the night, J?’

      A croaking that any frog would be jealous of left her lips. Giving her a faint smile, I pondered the question. More than once, to be honest.

      ‘I would love to, but I snore.’

      Giggling like the cute lite five-two thing she was, her flat hand hit my thigh in such a loving way.

      ‘Funny. I don’t mind.’

      ‘Well, A. I kinda sound like you are in the middle of a lumberjack convention and everyone is cutting down a tree at the same time.’

      Swallowing air from laughing so hard, tears ran down her face, choking air as she stared at me in disbelief.

      ‘Oh my … J, stop it. It can’t be that bad?’

      ‘No? Last time I slept over at someone's place, they thought someone was breaking in through their walls.’

      ‘Well, I don’t know if you paid attention to my question, to begin with.’

      Miss A. stood up and smiled at me with everything she had, making me mushy inside.

      ‘You asked if I wanted to spend the night.’

      ‘Yes, spend the night. But you answered a different question.’

      Before I could reply, she walked out of the room. I heard a door open and close. The quarter fell down in my head and I finally got what she had meant. Maybe for the first time in my life, I felt horrible. Well, perhaps not that bad.

      More like stupid.
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      She came back wearing a light blue dress with faded white flowers in the fabric. As she sat down next to me, our eyes met in a wild dance of decisions.

      ‘Can you start the fire pit outside?’

      ‘Me? I am a city slicker, but I’ll try. But it’s like 80 outside, why do you want a fire?’

      ‘Duh, so we can put the steaks on later.’

      ‘Ah, yeah, I agree. Duh, me.’

      Finishing what I had left in the glass, I walked outside and saw what I had gotten myself into.

      Behind the slider, I saw her standing and watching what I was doing, raising the glass at me like a cheerleader at the Super Bowl.

      It took a while, made me sweat crazier than a downpour, but I got a roaring fire going. Happier than I had felt in a long time, I heard the slider open.

      ‘Thought you needed something cold.’

      The presence, the voice, it made me react at once. I had a stick ready to spear her meat with, she had the flavors that I craved.

      ‘Oh, it looks like you are ready for something else than what I came with.’

      Her eyes traveled south without a passport, got stuck at the pole that pointed at her, causing blushing that was redder than the fire next to her.

      ‘Sorry, A. I can’t help it.’

      ‘So, you blame it on me?’

      We tapped the neck on the bottles, listening to the sound. Smiling at each other, we drank eagerly.

      The beer was so cold, felt fresh, exactly what I needed. Before I put it down, it was empty. 

      So was hers.

      She took it, putting them down on the table, pushing me down on the ground.

      ‘A, what are you doing?’

      ‘Quiet, J. Enjoy.’

      Next to the roaring fire pit with flames high in the air, Miss A. straddled me at the same time she pushed my shorts down.

      Standing tall and hard, my manhood greeted her wetness as she sat down, fully accepting me.

      We both moaned loudly as her ride began, slower than a gondola in Venice. Grinding more gently than satin, she leaned down and kissed me.

      Miss A. was in full control. She was the rider, I was the vehicle. Guiding me towards new heights, she rose. 

      She fell.

      Her tongue danced a wild fandango with mine as the passion increased with the fire next to us, the slushy sounds of the slipping and sliding made the surroundings silent. Nature was listening to us, entertained by two lustful humans.

      ‘J, take me.’

      Her breath heated my ear up, the whisper snuck in with its erotic content and spun around, changing the rules, upping the stakes.

      Laying flat on me, I held her as I rolled us over.

      Looking up at me, she smiled, nodding her head as she circled me with everything she had. 

      Not even an octopus could have held me tighter, as my hips rose and fell faster

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/a-cozy-afternoon-with-miss-a-generic-2.jpg





OEBPS/images/a-cozy-afternoon-with-miss-a-generic.jpg
¢ 1M

ANCOZFAIERNO@ONAWITHIMISS A,

A FANTASY THAT NEEDS TO COME TRUE







