for Janet. "We still haven't made up yet. Leave me -
- alone.” ~

Brandon pressed his lips against her collarbone as
he breathed heavily and reminded her earlier
promise to him. "You said you'd promise anything,
remember? It's time to make good on that promise.” |

' "When | said anything, it didn't include anything ;; |




o shouldnt have kept you in the dark L *‘B‘ 1

| Janet bit her lower lip and kicked him hard in thé

~ leg. "This is all your fault, Brandon! You ought to -
have apologized!"

Two tiny shoe imprints emerged on Brandons

well-pressed suit pants, creating a humorous and

endearing sight. He wrapped his arms around her

shoulders and nuzzled her cheek with the tip of
~ his nose. "You're right, Janet. It's all my fault."




| Brandon extended a finger and began to play wit ;
her clitoris, sending waves of intense pleasure
‘through Janet's body. She bit her lip to stifle any
sounds of joy that threatened to escape. |

As Brandon continued to trail kisses along her

body, his lips wet and tantalizing, Janet grew

increasingly aroused. His fingers explored her wet

pussy, causing even more moisture to flow and j
‘coat his throbbing phallus.




~ him, and in a trembling voice, she replied, "Spee
| up! | want more!"

Brandon withdrew his fingers from Janet's vagina,
~ his fingers coated in sticky liquid. He licked his

fingertips and plunged deeper into her body,

thrusting heavily. With a wicked smirk, he said,
. "Then you squeeze me tight."

Janet was lost in the moment, unable to think or W
do anything but cling to the soft sofa and W




hed her back, placing
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| gentle..." . |

-

~ Brandon thrust his penis a dozen times before
. ejaculating hot sperm into her pussy. He had |
blurred vision and violent body tremors as he

reached his pinnacle of pleasure as he unloaded

on Janet. =




