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Th-Thump... Th-Thump.

The deep pulse beat so slowly against my ear. Each throb a slow cadence of his life surging in his veins. His warm chest rising and falling steadily beneath my cheek, I sighed and rubbed my cheek slowly against his soft skin. Even though he had showered earlier after his training, I could still smell a tinge of chlorine clinging to his body. It made me chuckle, my fingers tracing the curved muscles of his abs. 

Finn groaned, his bare muscles flexing and twitching underneath the exploring touch of my fingers, but didn't wake up. Instead, his head just fell over to his left shoulder. The silvery ash blonde strands of his shoulder length hair matted up around his neck, a few strands of sunlight catching the hint of matching stubble that was starting to bloom along the firm line of his jaw.  His full lips had opened slightly, a thin trail of drool leaking out from one corner, and something about the way those clear ocean blue eyes shifted underneath his lids just made it about the sexiest damn thing I've ever seen. His body wasn't nothing to laugh at either, all lean muscles carved out from years and years of intense swimming training till he was like a bullet in the water. Maybe it had something to do with his Norwegian heritage. I could definitely see him as the Viking type. 

"Oh, Mercy!" Underneath my ear, his heart started to beat harder as the deep timber of his voice rolled through his broad chest. I gasped softly, intrigued by the sudden husky whisper and his breath slowly starting to quicken. He let out a second moan, the th-thump pattering of his heart pulling into a satisfying tempo that I knew very well. 

The hardening press of his stiffening cock against my thigh was very much proof of just what kind of dream he was having. 

It wasn't easy for me to slip his large hand off my ribs, he had a particular affinity for squeezing all my plush size 16 curves when he slept. But I managed to wriggle around anyway. Sprawled out on the couch, his strong legs dangling towards the floor and encased in a loose pair of grey sweatpants. They ride so deliciously low on his hips that I can see his v line and the little trail of baby-soft blonde hair that leads down past the waistband to the tempting prize below. The silky fabric of my grey T-shirt barely holds off the warmth bleeding from his body, and the red lacy thong started to grow damp between my thighs as I slid over his hips. 

Even asleep he was so damn tempting. I just wanted to bury my face in his neck, my lips sliding down over those strong lines of muscle, and my hands sliding through those beautiful strands of hair. He'd groan that way that makes me wet if I pulled his hair lightly, nudging his head over to the side while I made a collar of my kiss around his neck. His strong pulse would always flutter against my lips, but what if I finally got to lay my stethoscope against his chest? Oh, God. That would be great. To hear his heart speeding up as my lips went down, and down...

"Looks like you're thinking about something." I blinked sharply, snapping back to the present just as a warm hand reached up and squeezed my breast. Finn was fully awake now, his eyes dancing darkly with desire, and a roguish smile curled his lips. A flash of pink tongue darted out along his full lower lip, and my own mirrors the action as an aching heat twists through my core. "You wanna tell me what's on your mind."

"Nothing. Just thinking about how hot you are." I wish that I could tell him about how I wanted to steth him, but an embarrassed flush burned my cheeks so badly.

"Don't lie. I know that look."  His left hand left its resting place on my breast to skim up, petting through the loose strands of my short scarlet hair. I leaned into his touch just like he knew I would, turning my head nearly sideways just so that he could reach a little better. My eyes closed, my hands on his chest feeling the ripple of toned muscles shift as he sat up using just his abs. "Honey, I can read you just like a book. You know that you can tell me anything." I moaned when his lips touched the exposed line of my throat. 

Before I could breathe again, they moved lower. Dragging his teeth over my pulse, I swear he was teasing me even if he didn't know about my special interest in heartbeats. Or at least, I think he didn't know. 

"Now," His tongue swirled over the notch in my collarbone where I broke it several years ago. "Why don't I give you a few reasons to explain yourself?" 
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"I don't know what you're talking about - Gah!" Nearly jumping straight off the couch from surprise, His hands grab my hips again and then I'm on my back, facing straight up to the ceiling. The rolled edge of the sofa arm slightly props me up just right to see Finn slip down into the v of thighs, his long fingers expertly trailing through the short reddish curls framing my pussy while his eyes flash dangerously dark. 

"Yeah, yeah. Keep talking, honey." His handsome features blurred as those fingers slowly started to slip between my damp lips. Warm and thick, the roughened edge of his callouses tingled delightfully against the moist softness of my core, squelching lightly as he started to pump them back and forth. A surge of heat rippled through my core, his fingers keeping just the right amount of pressure right where I ached the most, I let my head fall back against the support of the sofa while my hips started to cant into his touch. "That's it. Just relax for me."

"If this is the kind of treatment I get for not telling you something, remind me to keep a few secrets hidden up my sleeve." As his fingers started to roam, my left hand slipped down to weave through his silky strands. He moaned softly, the imprint of his smile pasted to my thigh in the form of a kiss.

"So, you do have something you're hiding from me. I knew it." His voice
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