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“What are you
doing?”

I knew what he
was doing. I mean, I had actually been watching him for a good few
minutes. I could see through the crack in his door, a door he never
ever closed, even when he was getting dressed. Even when he was
jerking off!

Did he realise
he was doing it? Did he know I could see? I mean he must do right?
He knew that our parents had gone out. Step-brother and pregnant
step-sister alone in the house. I practically heard him run
upstairs, to go jerk off like he usually did, laptop open, porn
noises coming from the bedroom.

This time it
was different though. And this was why I was so interested. He
wasn’t looking at a laptop. He was on his bed, big cock in his
hand, and holding up his phone so that he couldn’t see the doorway.
And, I guessed, there was something on that phone he wanted to jerk
off to!

A sudden
thought hit me. I had been getting close to his best buddy. Too
close. When he came around to see my stepbrother, to play on his
playstation, I had been chatting to him. Flirting even. A fledgling
relationship maybe? I had wanted him to know that I was interested,
that’s why I gave him my number. Why I had messaged him. Why I had
sent him those photos! I mean, didn’t everyone do that nowadays? No
harm in it was there?

But did he
have my pictures? God that would be so embarrassing. But also,
quite intriguing…

I am an
attractive girl. Pretty, demure, great body from the gym and
cheerleader classes I attend religiously after school and at
weekends. Quite the catch. And let’s face it, we aren’t related by
blood, so maybe it’s ok? Maybe?

I mean, I’m
already starting to show. Yes that’s right, I had gotten pregnant
from one of the loser jocks in my class. First time’s a charm
right? Well I was keeping it, despite what he said, but now I was
wondering if I was quite the hot catch I thought I was. My tits
were swelling with cream though even before my belly was swollen.
And that turned me on so much! That was most of the reason I took
those pics. Wow, the way I looked with big, pert, milk filled
breasts! It was perfect!

The photos
though, they were hot! I had taken them when I was really turned
on, and his buddy had egged me on to it, challenging me to go
further and further, until I was on the bed, legs apart and naked,
my best toy inside me. Is that what he was looking at?

I made my way
into his bedroom. A typical teen boy’s room. Untidy, slightly musky
from football socks and half eaten food plates. Ferrari posters on
the walls, immature really. He still couldn’t see me, still staring
intently at his phone. It gave me the chance to stare intently at
him! He had a great body, I had known that for some time now. A
strong set of shoulders, developing arms and muscular thighs. But
what was that in his hand? A seemingly never ending, huge and hard
cock, it seemed to shine out of him. He was pulling it up and down
rhythmically, a practiced movement. All the while he was scrolling
through the pictures on his phone.

“Oh Nancy. Yes
that’s it. Fuck me you dirty whore!!”

Well this was
all the proof I needed. It was turning me on so much, watching him
there, cock in hand, nipples hard and body bathed in the sunlight
of his bedroom. And yet I wanted to tease him, to make him jump,
like siblings so often do to each other.

“Hey, don’t
you call me a dirty whore!”

He jumped up.
His hand came off his cock so that it just stood there, proud and
hard and impossibly erect. His eyes were wide and his phone dropped
from his grasp. I wondered what he was thinking right at that
moment. Then he covered himself up, clumsily trying to hide his
cock behind his hands, like that would make any difference at
all!

“What the
fuck!” he shouted.

“Hey, you have
a nerve” I replied. I mean, when I heard you say my name I thought
you were in some kind of trouble. I didn’t think you would be
jerking off!”

“Well, what if
I am. You shouldn’t be in here you know” came his somewhat
redundant reply.

“Well what do
you expect? Anyways, what are you looking at on your phone?”

At this he
seemed to flush.

“Nothing ok.
Leave me alone”

But I couldn’t
just leave it. I ran to where he had dropped his cell, on the floor
next to his bed. He was covering his cock up, slower than me and
unable to reach it before I did. I could see what it was, that
photo I had sent to his buddy, my pussy, close up, with a big pink
dildo inside it!

“Fuck, how did
you get that?”

I knew the
answer, I just wondered how he would deal with the situation

“Aw come on.
My buddy sent it to me, after you sent it to him. He’s not
interested you know?”

“How do you
know that?”

“He told me.
He said that he didn’t want you, that was why he sent me the
photo”

“But if he
didn’t want me then why did he send you it?”

“Beats me” he
replied

But I knew. I
guessed that he had told his buddy that he liked me. I mean really
liked me. It was wrong, it was taboo, but actually there was
nothing illegal about it. Not even immoral. We were after all two
teenagers. Two young adults with hot bodies who wanted to fuck each
other. That had been obvious from the start, and that was why he
was jerking off to my pictures. And also why I didn’t mind that he
was doing it!

I decided to
make something happen

“Well, do you
like the pictures then? Do you want me? Do you wish I had sent them
to you instead?”

He seemed to
think about it for a moment, and then nodded. It was so cute the
way he did that, looking at me intently from under his long
eyelashes, his floppy blonde hair in a fringe half covering his
eyes, he looked like a little boy. It was a perfect look, if it
wasn’t for that big, oversized cock in his hand!

“Which picture
do you like the most then?” I asked him, playing with him now
Toying with him. Seeing how far we could take this.

“Well if you
must know” he replied, matching me move for move, “there’s one
where you are just looking straight into the camera, with a real
cute smile, and you have your pussy lips spread open. Yeah I like
that one”

“Ah I see. You
like that do you?”

He nodded.

I decided to
make his day.

“Ok, you sit
there and let’s see what I can do for you” I winked, hopping up
onto the bed with him and sitting at the end of it. I just had a
long T-shirt on, one I slept in. My tits were swollen and my
nipples had leaked out, wetting my T-shirt and making it
see-through. I scissored my legs with his, so that they were
loosely interlocked, and opened them, so that he could get a great
view of my shaven, and increasingly wet pussy. Then I let my
fingers move down to between my legs, and started to gently push my
lips apart so that he could get a full and unhindered view of my
cunt. His eyes widened, and he started to jerk on his cock again, a
live tableau for him to use to pleasure himself where before he
just had the images.

“You like that
don’t you?”

Again, he just
nodded, pulling a little harder on his swollen cock.

I put my hand
on his forearm, so that I was matching the pulling motion as he
jerked. Then I moved down over the top of his wrist, and then
finally pushed his hand off his member a little, so that my hand
replaced his, and I was holding his hard erection in my grasp.

“Tell me how
you like it” I whispered to him

His toes were
curling and his eyes closed as I wrapped my fingers around his hard
shaft and began to pull on him as I had seen him do. He was
breathing heavily now, and pre cum leaked from the big shiny red
end of his cock and coated my willing fingers. I lifted them up to
my lips for a second to taste the clear and slippy liquid, and then
back onto his cock to continue jerking.

I took his
hand in my other, free hand, and led it between my legs, bumping my
ass up a little so that just by pushing forwards a touch I could be
jerking him and he could be exploring my tight, wet pussy with his
fingers. He obliged, opening me up and letting me envelop first one
and then two fingers inside me. I could feel those two digits in my
cunt, hear the liquid squelch of my own lube and knew that he had
some moves of his own. He wound the tips of his fingers out of me
and over my clit, gently teasing it to a climax, my pussy lips so
wet and parting for him, almost breathing him in and out.

And yet we
hadn’t even kissed. Neither of us knew what was going to happen
now, I don’t think. I knew what I wanted though. I needed to feel
that big cock inside my cunt. Wanted him to be my first time, to
break me, to fuck me. I leaned over, my hand still on his cock and
his fingers still playing inside me. I closed my eyes as he bent
over towards me, and somewhat awkwardly, in a kind of interlinked
sit up position, our lips locked.

At first it
were as though we were merely step-siblings. Just a little peck.
Then my mouth opened in unison with his, and our tongues began to
gorge on each other. I could taste him, and feel his breathing.
Heavy and urgent, his hot breath on me as mine on him. My jerking
continued, harder and faster, and he matched me move for move, so
that now I could feel him finger banging me, really fucking me hard
with his strong fingers. Now he was in my ass, and I savoured that
new experience, the taboo feeling of it, new nerve endings, new
sensations, loving it. Now a finger in each hole. I loved it!

I wanted him
to know how dirty I was, how I could be if he fucked me. So I bent
over and kissed the end of his cock. It tasted meaty and thick with
musk, the slippy pre cum now copiously coating the end of his
shining red cock. I opened my mouth, shutting my eyes, and as he
pushed down on my scalp with the fingers of one hand, I let him
fill my mouth completely, taking him all in and to the back of my
throat, I fought the gagging reflex so that I could sword swallow
him, his full cock right in, up to his balls. I cupped those sweet,
soft globes and started to push my face down and back, back and
forth so that now I was face fucking him. I heard him moan, and as
he kept up the stimulation of my wet cunt, the liquid noises
filling my ears, I bobbed up and down on him, convinced that he was
about to cum with all of the breathing and sighing coming from
him.

I pulled my
mouth from him for a second, savouring my prize. His cock shone
with my saliva, and throbbed in my hand. Then I dove back down on
him once more, this time stroking his shaft in and out of my mouth.
I felt his fingers in me, but now I wanted more too. I wanted him
to taste me, to eat me out the way I had always wanted but so far
in my young life never experienced. I swirled myself around on my
ass cheeks so that now my head was on his pillow, and he was in
between my thighs, his cute face looking up at me, and my shaved
pussy agape and waiting for his attentions. He started to kiss my
inner thighs, working upwards a little from near my knees to the
softer flesh up at the top. He pushed his hands up my stomach as he
worked on me with his lips, stroking my flat flesh and then up to
my swollen and life giving breasts, flicking and teasing my
nipples. He connected with my nipples and started to suckle on
them. At first it seemed like nothing was coming, and then he
started to suckle on me. I closed my eyes and turned on as he
lapped and suckled on me. I felt him drink from me, heard the
slurps and his mouth was soon covered in my warm milk.

Then connected
with the little bump of my clit. He circled it with his tongue,
gorging on my juices, and all the while the sensations grew within
me and I arched my back and shivered as he worked on me. He pushed
my legs further apart with his strong arms, and I ran my fingers
through his hair as he started to lap me up, like a dog at feeding
time, inside me now, tongue darting into me and tasting me. Then
his finger inside me, he curled it up and under so that I started
to cum, he expertly engaged my g-spot and I came in seconds,
gushing all over him, making both of us soaking wet. My body shook
and every sense seemed heightened. He looked deep into my eyes as
the shuddering seemed to continue for an eternity. It was like
staring into his soul.

He moved up to
my face again, bearing down on me, and I wiped some of my cunt
juices from his chin and put my arms around his neck, pulling him
into me and taking his huge, willing kisses, tongue in my mouth and
tasting the scent of my own cunt, and his cock, as a delicious
heady cocktail.

His cock end
was now on my pussy lips. It was twitching and moving on my lips,
finding it’s home in my wet and open hole. How I wanted him to fuck
me with it, really fuck me hard. I looked deep into his eyes, my
hands grasping his butt cheeks, almost imploring him to do it to
me. It was what I wanted now, what I needed!

I felt him
start to clench, the muscles on his firm ass moving in my grasp.
Then I could feel the pressure on my lips, as it started to push
inside me. I was wet, so very wet for him. I knew that I could take
him, that it may hurt but also that I wanted it to. It would be
perfect. I felt the shaft start to work it’s way inside me, and
felt his thighs engage and his body push down. I opened up my legs
further so that I could take him fully inside me!

Even though I
knew what was coming, I still let out a huge cry when he finally
broke through and his cock dived into me, the liquid inside me
lubricating his huge hard cock as he finally came to rest deep in
me, his ball sack against my ass cheeks, perfectly fitting and yet
a little too big, pushing out the walls of my cunt in an exquisite
fight for space in that tight hole. He held it there for a moment,
and I pulled my arms around him and our hot bodies crashed
together. I was showering him in kisses, and he softly breathed
against me. Then he pulled his weight up onto his arms, press up
position, and I felt him leave my pussy. Then he thrust it back
towards me, harder this time, and the second thrust took my breath
away and I felt that yelp of wonderful pain. He started to pick up
some speed, enough for me to work with. I used his body as a
fulcrum so that I was able to push my clit up so that the shaft was
stimulating it as he started to thrust his hardness into me, and I
felt as though I might cum again at any minute.

Then his hands
were on my throat. He was pushing it gently, teasing me, fingers on
my face and then back to my neck so my head swam and every
sensation was heightened. He was gentle, there was no choking, but
as I felt some of the air leave my body it was a sensual, erotic
treat that made every sensation, every nerve ending, tingle.

He was pushing
and pulling in and out of me now, really going to town with his
hard cock. It was leaving me and then dipping back inside me. Each
new visit from his big, shining end heightened my pleasure and made
me sing out, loving the feeling of being full of his cock. I could
hear the slapping of his body against mine, and the liquid squelch
of my wet pussy.

Then he pulled
out of me. He was breathing heavily, up on his knees now, and I put
my hands between my legs and felt my wetness. I showed him what a
dirty girl I was, wrapping the fingers of one hand around his now
soaking but still very hard cock while I dipped them into my
dripping pussy. He took in the sight for a moment, and his penis
seemed to throb in my grasp with the erotic sight of my
playing.

Then he fell
onto the bed with his face up and his cock out at a right angle to
his body, and summoned me to slide over on top of him and take up a
cowgirl position, so that this time I was able to control the speed
and depth of the fucking. I held it for a moment in my hand, before
reversing my grip and allowing myself to fall down onto him, pussy
on hard cock, gradually enveloping him, the sensations completing
me.

I held him
there for a moment. Then I rose up on him and fell back down. I
squirmed my hips around to experience the new sensations, newly
filled with his cock at different angles so that I could feel him
pushing on different parts of me. I let my fingers play with my
clit, stimulating myself, another hand on his chest. He joined the
action, flicking and playing with my nipples in turn, his eyes
closed, a face of clear ecstasy. He was breathing heavily now. I
collapsed down onto him and started to rock my body back and forth,
using my toes as a fulcrum. His cock dived into me as I fucked him,
harder than I had done before, so that it rammed inside me. Then I
pulled myself up and flipped myself around in reverse cowgirl. I
let myself fall forwards to his toes, so that he gave a little
erotic yelp as his cock took the strain of my petite body, and he
connected with new and deeper parts of my cunt. I kissed his legs
as I reverse fucked him and loved it.

Then I was off
him and as pushed himself up, so that we were both facing the foot
of the bed, and I was on my hands and knees. I felt him move behind
me, and a tell tale splat of warm spit between my ass cheeks. Then
something new. His tongue was in there and he was licking between
my butt cheeks, prized apart by his hands. His tongue darted in and
out of my cunt, lapping up my juices, and I sang out, my best porn
start noises, all real and heart felt. Then his tongue on my more
forbidden hole, my ass was awakened and I could feel him exploring
my rim. He wound his tongue around it and I nearly died from this
new sensation. It felt perfect. I let my fingers join him on my
cunt and I frigged myself as he ate out my ass hole.

Again a
familiar feeling. The end of his big cock on my pussy lips. This
time from behind. I knew he was going to fuck me harder than he had
done, and I wanted it. There was no gentle pushing. He rammed it up
inside me and I felt the breath leave my body, replaced by a
yelping as he jack-hammered into me. Animal fucking, the best kind.
Our bodies slapped together, sweat mingling with sweat. I looked
around at the room which seemed to be swaying as I rocked back and
forth. I coiuld feel myself cumming. So close now. So very very
close.

He was too. I
could sense it. He was breathing so much heavier, keeping up his
rhythm and clearly loving what he felt. In and out of me, until in
unison we both started to let out a low, animal moan. He pushed
hard into me once more, and I collapsed onto the bed, the cool
white sheets against my stomach, and his cock now at a more
downward angle so that my g-spot was fully engaged.

I came
instantly. I gushed with hot liquid, covering us again, and as I
did I felt him twitch, and he shouted it out, not caring who might
hear.

“Fuck I’m
cumming!!” he shouted, and he did.

I felt the hot
liquid enter my cunt. He spurted it all into me and moaned and
twitched as he did. I too was crying out, the throws of my own
orgasm overtaking me, making me feel complete. My vision blurred
and my ears rushed. I could taste and smell more clearly, and my
body tingled as he lay flat on my ass with his cock deep inside me.
I could feel him pumping his cum into me, and I loved that more
than anything. I could start to feel it dribbling out of me, as
though there were now room inside me, not with that big and still
hard cock inside my cunt.

We both held
that position as the pumping continued and more and more of that
hot energy flowed into me. I knew that there was loads, that it was
shooting deep into me, and that more than likely he would
impregnate me with it. I didn’t care at all, he was my perfect man.
I didn’t know what might happen in the future, I was so into this
guy that I would do anything he wanted.

I don’t know
how long we lay like that, his cock never softening inside me. I
gradually began to hear the noises of normality flood into the
room, the sound of children playing outside, birds singing, a
skateboard running up and down the sidewalk. But none of that
mattered to me, we were alone together in this bedroom. I didn’t
know what would happen after that.

One sound did
make us move though. It was a familiar one, one we had heard many
times before. The crunch of gravel under car tyres which meant that
our folks were coming up to the house, returning home. We had done
nothing to be ashamed of, not really anyways, but none the less
neither of us would want to be caught like that. He pulled himself
out of me. I was just about to jump up and out of my room when I
felt his warm kiss on my back. I looked around and smiled at him,
and he stroked my hair tenderly. His sock was still right out in
front of him, still hard and wet with our juices.

I just made it
into my bedroom when I heard the front door open, and the jangle of
keys on the shelf, all the mundane soundtrack to a normal day. Then
a coffee pot being filled. Finally a voice calling upstairs.

“Hey you two.
Have you been good? I hope you didn’t fight!”

I could stop
myself from smiling.
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Was it my
imagination, or did that older man lick his lips and stare at my
leaking tits when he welcomed me into his home to babysit for his
kids?

He certainly
seemed transfixed by them. Full and pert, leaking with warm milk,
all the guys seemed to love my full breasts! In fact, ever since I
had gotten knocked up, and started to fill with milk, all the guys
were after a piece of this action!

Well, luckily
for him, I definitely had older man issues. Loved this sexy silver
fox! And my biggest fantasy? To have him suckle on them! What could
be better than feeding this man, having him clamp on my nipples and
take a good, long drink?

His wife was
in the shower. She was taking quite a long time. We could both hear
the water splashing in the en-suite bathroom next door as he looked
at me for just a bit too long with those deep blue eyes, and told
me that his wallet was up in the bedroom, and so if I wanted paying
I would have to come upstairs with him.

I knew what
was coming. I knew that the window of time that his wife Melanie’s
shower would take was just enough for us.

Enough time
for him to fill me with his big, older man’s cock. To stuff it in
me and break me in two. To pound me, stretching me, making me gasp
and hold a pillow to my face to stop her from hearing us. Just long
enough for him to fill me up with that hot, thick cum of his. And
for me to feed him all of my warm cream!

How naughty
did I feel when I shook his wife’s hand on the way out of their
house, reassuring her that yes I had had a good time, fed myself,
that the kids were ok and that I would absolutely, definitely be
back again. She said it herself, I was the best babysitter they had
had.

And Simon
nodded and gave me a cheeky wink. And I grinned back.

And all the
while his cum was leaking out of my tight cunt!


***


I

could see that
he wanted me. That was obvious enough. He had welcomed me into his
palatial home with a broad grin and a wink of those cheeky blue
eyes that had made me melt.

OK, so as an
impressionable, and pregnant eighteen year old, any sexy older man
who paid me any attention might have had the same effect. But there
really was something about him. Yes, his money helped. Of course it
did. I had jumped at the chance to babysit for this guy, as soon as
the agency had given me his details. One of the richest guys in the
state? A house with a pool? Games room? Hell yeah I was there!

Mind you, he
could have been a homeless guy, he would still have had that
undefinable style that only certain men had. The way he wore those
‘oh so casual’ jeans. The grey silk shirt clinging to him in all
the right places, accentuating the bulging biceps and tight, formed
pecs. Slip on deck shoes that looked wrecked but probably cost more
than a month’s wage. Oh yes, this dream man, this Simon, really was
the real deal.

And of course,
what does a man like that have on his arm? Yes you guessed it, a
thin, MILF of a wife – keeping the bulges from two childbirths at
bay with personal trainers and diets and, where they fake boobs?
They had to be. No one is that age, and that perfect!

Still, she
looked at me with a glare that seemed to acknowledge that I too had
something that Simon might well want. Oh yes, she could be as
sinewy as she liked, but she couldn’t buy youth. And that was
something I had in spades!

So it wasn’t a
total surprise when, having returned home from their date, Simon
asked me to come up to his massive bedroom with the walk in
closets, that I had fully explored earlier in the evening (of
course) so that he could pay me personally for ‘taking such good
care of his kids’. In reality, I had only checked on them once,
preferring instead to explore the house, message my buddies, and
masturbate in their bed.

“What’s going
on honey” came his wife’s voice from the en-suite bathroom,
seemingly in another wing of the house, but actually joined to the
bedroom via a huge closet containing at least fifty grand’s worth
of her shoes.

“Oh nothing
baby” replied Simon, all the while fixing me in a stare that seemed
to drag me in, like tractor beams on the Starship Enterprise. “Just
making sure that we pay the sitter and get her home on time”

“You’re the
best” she replied, the sound of the water starting up.

She continued,
lowering her voice in what I assumed was a sexy way

“Don’t forget
what you promised me tonight. I’ll be clean, shaved and smelling of
sex in a minute”

I didn’t know
where to look. But Simon made light of it, pretending to shudder
and grinned at me. I grinned back, my hand over my mouth in a mock
attempt to keep from LOL ing out loud

He moved
towards me.

“Is there
anything else you need?” he asked, knowing and expecting the answer
I gave him

“Just you” I
answered, and bit my lip, Brittany Spears style

“We’ll have to
be quick. And quiet” he replied, already closing the gap between us
so that we were locked together. I could feel him shaking a little.
What, a man used to being this much in control was nervous? That
turned me on even more. I felt so self conscious, but yet so
willing to let this happen. The sound of running, splashing water
from the shower room seemed to embolden us, advising us that for
the moment at least, the coast was clear.

He put his
strong hands on my cheeks, and planted a huge kiss on my lips. Even
with the urgency of the situation, it was a tender one. Soft lips
on lips at first, slipping his silken tongue onto my lips and into
my mouth. I responded, feeling him breath in with a sigh. I felt
his hot breath on my face as our kissing became more urgent. Now
our tongues began to intertwine, and we fell together, standing
there, showering our faces with kisses, each more passionate than
the last.

His hands were
on my top now. My tight white T-shirt was up in a flash and over my
shoulders, my pert and unhindered titties bouncing back down into
position, no bra to hold them up, just my youth and gym fit body
doing the job. My nipples felt hard as bullets. The tips of his
thumbs connected with them, the lightest of touches, brushing
against them, sending electric shocks of pre-orgasmic joy racing up
and down my spine. They began to leak, cream squirting all over his
face. He lapped it onto his fingers, gorging on it, putting them in
my mouth so I could taste too. I stroked my hand down the front of
his shirt, feeling the definition of his stomach, ridges of muscle
under the silk. How I wanted him to get naked with me. I didn’t
know if he would, if the situation would allow it, but my God I
wanted anything I could get from this God of a man! I popped one of
the buttons at stomach level, feeling inside his shirt, the
hardness of his muscular form, tight hot skin. I ran my fingers
over his chest as he worked on my nipples, popping more of his
shirt buttons and I went, so that soon he was open, topless,
muscles twitching.

He was an
Adonis. Not too bulky, that’s not a turn on for me, or for many
women, just toned and taut, everything a man like that should be.
His skin seemed to glisten in the light. No wonder his wife was
jealous. No wonder she glared at me. She must have had to live with
the daily stress of knowing that literally every woman under the
sun wanted a piece of her man!

I could see
that he was straining at the leash. His cock seemed to be making a
tent in his pants, clearly rock hard and ready to push into my
tight and untouched pussy. All I wanted right now was for that to
happen. And I knew we didn’t have long. Even a man with his taste
for danger wouldn’t want to get caught.

His lips were
connecting with my nipples now. He was warming me up, flicking and
sucking on the ends, making me shudder, my legs start to buckle.
Then he began to suck on them, letting the warm milk start to gush
from each in turn. I was feeding him. Really feeding him. And I
loved that sensation. I could feel myself going, holding myself up
on his body, my arms around his shoulders. He lifted me up and half
pushed, half dropped me onto the big, soft bed that was behind us.
The covers billowed up around me, and it was all I could do not to
giggle, but kept the noise down for his sake. Then he was on top of
me, his cock, still clothed, drilling between my legs. His lips
again on my nipples, gorging on the flesh of my tits, one then the
other, and then showering my shoulders and neck with his warm,
pressing kisses. I surpassed another giggle as he nuzzled into my
neck, and I opened my legs so that he hard cock pressed against my
sodden panties, my clit hard and ready, pussy aching for him to
fuck me!

Then I could
feel his hands start to move down my body. On my tight
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