


“Tihist:this is insane...” Rich wheezed. He liked
to thinkiof himself as fit. The last twenty four
and hours had'seriously tested that
notion. Somehow reduced to bug size, he and
his had managed to make it from their
home:to their neighbours’ house in the hopes
of getting help.

Theydisurvived close calls with shoes, a bike,
sometants, and even a butterfly: Now they were
running floor of someone else’s
home} tofigure out a way to get seen.




“I knowilRich'fYourvetsaidlitisolmanyitimesinow;
butiunlessiyouiveigotialbettenplanil don’tisee
any.othenloption:WeINEED someoneito seelus!
Semeoneitolgetus to alhospital:*Jen
tofhenhusband for the'millionth time:

cMaybe:..maybe we shoulditakera I’m

aching @ve‘n{’ He leaned m@tﬁ}n@
wall. The wall that was actually a's
tcowered like a damned raper
T »
Jen shook her head. “We |®Sl I.[PD{L IS
notjlike we can just stepiacrossithisiroom. It’s
ﬁm@ tojtakelusitime to cover @j[?@@ﬂm@]c
we’re almostidene¥Fetssijustiseeithis
and get rescued.z. |




J:_en could see’her husband hesitating. She'd
(nownhimlleng enough te'know albigl part of;
umijusttwanted to'call it:ainight. Shealso kinew
Ifim welllenough to pushihis buttons.

“Fine, if you can’t keep up:with...”

=Oh noyoeuldon’t!” Richiran out from under the
cover ofithe heel and towards a toweningset of:
boots inithe distance. Jen dashed after him;
sphinting tolpull aheadiof him.

[{n.ew thatiwouldigetlyou moving!Zshel =
hed y T Bk 2 ek =y




lliheyiraced: itlinfturnsite
fallingflbackito
conserverenergy-Rlayingilikeithis,
Wiﬁl}a@[}a {H}a [N]@@f
them could:s
{F@(?ﬁ{to [}&@] @mgm

..r__r




Itwas 2 nice night: Nikkithad enjoyediher

evemrw’gi:j run, pushing parsticulanly hand

given Just how!nice it was. There was no
ace f@r any excuses for sluggishness

tconlgh’aWhen she’d gotten home she’d

s'trlppe@l off her sweaty running gear,

| *tten a‘ towel to dry herself offi and
headed‘for the bedroom.

It'sounded likel Andrew was already in the
shower.iThat was fine. She could wait.




“Holyishitithatiwas'close:” Richigotitorhis’
f@@{tﬁ[}’@{t andl| helped his wife up. “Are you

OK?”

“|’m bug sized and was almost just'stepped
on by my neighbour...but yeah...sure...”
Jen replied.

Rich didn’t respond. He wasilooking/up: Up
and up and up: Jen couldn’t helpbut tunn

upitoisee why Loomlng high'into:the sky, i
{t[}o@ @f a mll*e tanll thelr o
b\‘] kkiks: Jalmostitotally.n:




wYouralmostidone in there?” Nikki called;
waited and heard no reply. The water was
probably drowning heﬁout. Sheicouldijust
go in and join him in the shower. One thing
would lead to another and...no. Nikki didn’t
feel like shower sex. She wanted some fun
in the bed, then to roll over and go to sleep:

That really felt like a plan; soishe started
toweling off properly while Andrew,carried
on his shower.




move again. “Go! GO!” He yelled and
started to run with his'wife ahead of him.




They ran. Rushing their legsitoitherabsolute
limit. Even after a full day'of jogging; the
tenor and adrenalineiwasienoughito push
hem to a sprint. A shadow, fellloverthem
and the couple screamed, craning their ,
I necks upwatdstas:al gargantuan foot —
blotted out the sky: o ——

For a heartstoppingimementitheyithoughtiit
was going telcome onithemybut
instead it fell offthemSNikkilwas
walking. EVen sphinting
her, they’d not'even alsingle
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“He’s taking his time...” Nikki muttered to s « = : ol oy
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herself. She could hear the shower was stilleg Sty ™ = o

inifull flow. She tossed the towel on the.. = = 0 0 Slaef  © e
bed, and in one motion, spun and fell.on-her . ‘ o=

back onto her bed. Her body almost
"instantly relaxed as they came to rest on

thelsofticovers. It knew sleep was coming.
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gjfced she grabbed her'phone and
tolplanithe week-ahead:.”
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was talready startmg her‘fascent At lejalst
( tcowel offered plenty of holds'toimake!the! climl

easier: “We need/to be notlced We can’t dea.th»alt
from thelfloor! Now comelon:; B
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Despite his better judgement Rich followedlhis
wife. He knew once she’d committedito arp"lan
there was no stoppmg;her We»shouldfjust W@ﬁﬂ;

P'p-'.

down here. When th*ey@ utlt tomorrowiwe

i'!ﬂ

- "'llf

get ourselves hugh Ups +_4_-5';a-__+::_,.,_7;;¢ e

“How? We’re neverlg @ @
opportunity than {E}Dﬁg&” QQﬂ&f]@ﬁ
this done. I’m not [m@] nightemnithe
floor. Imagine welitinjintelatspicderiWekd
dead.”
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=So0...” Rich panted once they’d finished the
climb:. “What’s the next part of your big plan?”

“Beiseen or be felt.” Jen replied without missing
a beat.

“Got an idea on how to do that?”

“Aifew...” Jen nodded. “We should get on her.
She’s going/to'bed, she’ll be thereifor a while.”

=You havelgotitolbelkidding me:..*




“llcan’t believe we’re doing this...” Rich said. He
was beginning to deeply regret lettingitheir wife
lead.
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“Look, this is the easy way up. Her ass made a =
dent in the bed, it meant we could reach. Her =
panties give us an easy climb up.” 2

“Why didn’t we just go to her hand!?” Rich asked
the obvious. |

“Duh! Because her fingers are taller than us!
Even if we did get on, do you want to be on top of
her arm when she goes to swipe her phone?”

It was a good point. At least here Nikki was less
likely to.move. Plus they had some good holds
between the fibres of the panties.




“You’re crazy, Mewknw that? If your
pl»amwerks she’ll kill us.” They were
en top of: Nikki now: Standing on her
@e_lvus directly onlher'skin. She

mhadn’t even noticed they were now.
That was the first disappointment.

‘I 1_,:-

‘Ld_

“Shelcant \feelus. We need
somewhere more sensitive. Her
GD @w best shot...” His wife
d. That was the next

ent "They were goingto.
hav@it@ run half ‘amile overtheir

neighbour’s naked body, thenplay
Wﬁ{ﬂb her nipples in the hopes she

recognized the outline of humans, ’
- and didn’t immediately freak out and o

‘ I _...

smush the bugs crawllng on her

_ i .'_ F:;:fj:u'll 1_,



Sllcanit believelit: llcan’t believe it..> Richiwas
freakinglout.

“Willlyou just calm down. Werve beenlike this
fora day now! If we’re going to survive you
need to keepiyour shit together!”

Rich paused for a moment to gape into the
deepipit of a bellybutton they were passing.

“lLook, this might just be a guy thing. But
creeping around on my hot naked neighbour’s
body isisomething that youl just don’t do, OK?*
Rich complained.

“Oh, soishe’s hot is'she? Hotter than me!?”
Rich immediately regrettedihisichoice of:
words.



Aifew minutes ofi running later andithey.
had madelit from/Nikki’s lower: torso, up
her rib cage, through her cleavage and
werke nowiclimbing atop her tit towards her

nipple.

“Yeeesh, her tits are like mountains.” Rich
panted. He was really getting tired of all
this running and climbing. Hopefully'it was
almost over:

“Really? Fﬁst she’s hot, now her tits are
like mountainsiZz: Hisitwife scowled.
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“This...this Is really weird.” Rich'said.

“| know, right!?” His wife replied. She
wasn’t really mad at him. She was mostly.
using it as a tool to keep him going. They
were stepping over the bumpy ridges of:

delicate skin leading up:to thelbase of theis
neighbour’s nipple.

“What do we do now?” Rich askedionce
he’d reached the nipple.

Jen shrugged. “Start rubbing@Seelifishe
notices.”
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“Whea"’ Rlch gasped and stepped back Iookmg down
at the ‘ground’ beneath his feet which was shuftmg

“around.
Not just shifting, it was rising up.

“Well, she feels it, and she likes it I’m guessmg”’ Jen

commented. “Her nipple’s getting hard.” she looked
up hopefully to the giant’s face in the dlstancewshe

was still focused on her phone. “She doesn’t feel ﬂg@‘*
though.” $ ;

They’d come all this way.

Jen gestured down to his raging erection @J@ 't
the onlytg\e'.who was tunr ned n. “How! abeuty@u ﬁ@h@[k

me vugorous‘ly against her nlpplq un,;tll she fel us??



Rﬁ'ich lifted up his wife and threw her
“against the firm nipple flesh behind her.
- She was right. He was horny. It was hard
not to be. The sheer physicality of their

neighbour’s naked tit beneath them, and

the smellsiin the air were driving him
- wild.

' His wife toolit seemed.
. Heslidlintoher effortlessly andistarted
fucking her, forcefully.driving her body:

itfeltreallyfucking'good.

-
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Nikki had zoned out so much scrolling on
her phone she hadn’t even realised the
water had stopped. Only when the door
clicked and opened and she saw Andrew
come out did she realise he was done.

“Took you long enough!” She smiled. “I
was just about to fall asleep!”

“llwas h\aking myself beautiful for you.”
Heigrinned) toweling himself off.



-

“Bathroom’s all yours now.” Andrew said and.
~dropped down on‘to the bed beside his wife.

.“Nah...too tired. The shower will wait until the
morning.” Nikki said, finishing up with her phone.

*;f‘Suit yourself.” Andrew made to sit back up.

“Hey! Don’t go anywhere. | want a quickie before |
go sleep.” Nikki dropped her phone and grinned.



Nikkillifted her legs into the air and pulled her
panties down. She was totally oblivious to the two
bug-sized people on her tit she’d just tossed into
airand were now desperately clinging to her
nipple asishe rolled over and on top of her
husband. She pulledidown his towel, tossed it
over her shoulder'and grabbed his dick.

“You’re eager tonight.* Andrewgrinned. He
wasn’t going to complain.

e ap—
“| was tired, but lying there has made me 'so/damn
horny for some reason.’” Nikki said, licking her lips
in anticipation. '

' F 3



“For some reason’|tiwasibecauseyous -
knew |'was naked and wet in there. You
shouldhave just joined me in the
shower:” Andrew said.

“Nah...”> Nikkifwas pumping his: cock now,

willing himiteigrow hard. She knew!it
wouldnititake I%ng. “Too tired to' dry off. |

N

just wantitefuck then sleep.”
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Rich slipped, losing his grip as he tried to
climb down towards his wife. Instead of
helping her, he crashed into her, sending
them both tumbling down the length of
their giant neighbour’s mountainous
form.

“RICCCCH!” Jen screamed but he
couldn’t reach her. She was spinning out
away from him.
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Jenlost sight of Rich as'she spun head
over heels. He was falling on a totally
different vector from her. What would
happen when she landed? Would she
die? Would landing on soft skin save her?

She closed her eyes as her fall came to
an end.

She landed hard, the wind being knocked
from her lungs. It wasn’t a plea,_s'gnt ey
| experlf’“”c*ekbutdshe gurvuved lit. Desplte{ A
the,complai nm*é.fr@mrh‘émchest Jen AN
pu»s'hed [}a Iffupito look r@und Where 2
> helllwasishe? :

o 0




It didn’titake; Andrew!long to get it hard.
Nikki'knew howito push' hisibuttons.

“You sure you shouldn’t havejoined me in
the shower?” Andrew asked with a grin.

“Dick.” hisiwifefgroaned andleaned in to
kiss him.




- Jen screamediin shock after sitting up
and looking around. She was on the tip of,
a dick as biglas an apartment building. A
dick that was shaking and swaying as the
amorous giant couple made out.

Jen stumbled backwards, trying to keep

steady as a massive ass ground against

the tip of the cock. Should sheistay here?

Should she jump? She had no idea. Jen
_*—was paralysed with terror.




positioning/herself behind the cock, S
“gripping it tightly and squeezing the skin i
“up to the tip. There was no getting away —
now. Jen was trapped. -

The question was how fucked was she? If
this was a handjob then she’d be blasted
off into the sky. Maybe she’d be spotted
in the pool of goo? If they were going to
start fucking then she was literally
fucked.



“Fuck...what do | do...what do/l do!?” Jen
panicked

As Nikki pumped her husband’s cock the
skin rose up and down slowly, like waves
rising and falling. She was being slow
and methodical, teasing her husband.
Squeezing him tightly. Jen climbed
further up the cock as the wall of cock
skin threatened to steamroll over her.




“No!” Jen squeaked as the wall rose up
~even higher this time coming terrifyingly
- close. She rolled backwards to keep out
of its way, only to find herself on a
downward slope. She’d been so focused
on the threat in front of her that she’d
forgotten about the one behind.

The opening of Andrew’s cock that she
was now sliding helplessly into.




“OH! OHHHH! That feels amazing...”
Andrew groaned. He wasn’t sure what
the hell his wife had done, but it felt
incredible.

“Mmmm...you like that?” Nikki teased
and squeezed him a little harder while
massaging his rock hard dick.




“Ohhh...” Andrew groaned!again.

Something felt different. There was a |
little more pressure than normal. Maybe
Nikki was justigripping him harder.
“Yeah...oh fuck you’re good at this...”

N

“Yeah?” Nikkilgrinned, lowering her face
behind his' cock h@lding eye
contact. “Howlabout this?” she asked
and ran her't [LI][;@ > underside of
her husband’sfcock:
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Jen had slid downwards into the cock
before she’d somehow managed to stop
herself from slipping any further. Jen had
managed to slow her fall with her arms,
grabbing onto small ridges inside the
shaft, and now bracing her legs to hold
her in place.

“Please just stop, please just stop.” she v
repeated over and over again. It didn’t ““’““2"
stop. It only got worse. “Oh fuck...” she

whimpered as above she saw a mouth

looming large, lowering itself down over

the cock that had swallowed her.




“Deeper. I’ve got to go deeper.” Jen knew
what was happening. She’d done the
very same thing plenty of times herself.
She was only an inch deep in the shaft.
Soon that inch would be in Nikki’s mouth
and she would be in deep trouble. The
choice was either get swallowed by Nikki
with no way out, or get swallowed by a
cock and try to work her way out later.

Option two seemed much more
survivable, so she started using the
ridges as rungs to climb down deep into
the shaft of the towering dick.



point she was all in. She wanted a go (636
hard fuck. A fuck so satisfying that she
sleep deeply and soundly afterwards.

She could just tell Andrew that, but it was
easier to show him. Plus, she just really
wanted to suck on his cock.




' “Please doniticum::.please doniticummsss’
Jen repeatediovenand likelfa
as she climbed down thelinsidelof i
shaft. Tihe cock' haditoibeiwell over three
hundredfeet in height from her
perspective. lfi she could’just get deep
enough she might be able to avoid the
coming blast then climb out when they’d
gone to sleep.

That was the hope anyway.




o Nikkihadl .-

“Uuuuhhh 3 Andrew groane G
been blowmg him for a few minutes now. and
could feel him starting to twitchiin her mouth.
If she kept going it wouldn’t be long until she
got a mouthful of cum. While that thought was
appealing, Nikki wanted more.

“Enjoying?” She asked, teasing him with/
another lick.

“Uh huh...why’d you stop?”

“B’ecause | want you in me.” Nikki replied, {v :
squeezmg his cock hard to drive home her s
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“Argh...” Jen was pinned. The walls of the
shaft had collapsed on her as something
happened outside. She was squeezed so
tightly she couldn’t move. Her arms were
pinned completely to her side. “What the fuck
is happening!?”

From inside the cock Jen couldn’t see Nikki’s
fingers gripping the cock tightly, squeezing
the urethra near the base where she currently
was. Or at least, she was until Nikki let go and

Jen found herself falling straight for the open
shaft.




Jen was so low it didn’t take long for the
vertical angle to drop off and turn into a slide.
How deep would she go, she didn’t know.
With Andrew’s dick so hard the urethra had
sealed itself shut and the tunnel she was
sliding down ended, releasing her into an
open fleshy cavern.

“WAH!” Jen screamed as she dropped into
the ooze-filled prostate gland. “What the
fuck!?”

She scrambled to her feet looking at the eerie
moving walls all around her. She was inside a
person. Standing in a pool of his spunk
waiting to be shot out when he came. It was
hopeless. There was no saving herself now.




T

Nikki’s planiworkedtasishe itwould?
She’d riled Andiew upitoithe pointihe diwant
to take charge and fuck her'like she needed/to
be. Before she knew it Andrew was sitting up; =
pulling her onto his lap. He grabbed her ass, "'-\“:E\
holding her against him as he stood.

“Ooooh...there we go!” Nikki moaned as he :
slid'his.dick into her. “Oh...000hhh...yeah ‘
that’s what I'need’” X '
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When Jen had spun away and landed on
Andrew’s cock, Rich had fallen straight down
getting caught in the jungle of Nikki’s pubes.
He’d struggled to free himself from the
tangled mess of vine-like hairs. He hoped that
once he’d freed himself he’d be able to find
Jen.

That was easier said than done.

Just as he worked himself loose the world
went wild, rocketing him upwards and
sending him tumbling once more. He
managed to grab onto something, leaving him
dangling in the air.

“Oh fuck!” Rich yelled as he looked down and
realised where he was.

Ty e —



yefah...oooooh” Nikki moaned as
@[FD@ atop Andrew’s cock oblivious to

pllgh @f Hlo ceuple both in and on them.

“3?7@@ U@ﬂ simmed me in the
@ grlnned.ﬁ
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The sudden movement and change in

orientation tossed Rich in the air again. He
tumbled upwards, then came back down and
landed on something warm and wet.

Her clit. He was on Nikki’s clit. He was so
small that the tiny nub he sometimes had
trouble finding on his own wife was as big as
a small van. He scrambled, trying to climb up
its slick surface so he didn’t slide off and fall
even further to the chaos below him.



—~ %4 '-— ~ .I .
HO00000h T [N]ﬁ[}@[xﬁ shuddered and moaned.
WV hatiatelyou d@lng feels amazmg"’

ACIRE wasn’t suze '-w’"h‘at new. he was domg ‘*e %

hadlescalated somewhat.

“Ohfuck! Ohifuckithat'sramazing...> |Nikki
moaned asiherneighbour despenrately, trle@l ﬁ@
cling tolher clit.



Rich’s desperate struggle to survive was
hopeless. The more he struggled the more he
stimulated the giantess’ clitoris. That only
made it swell up more and get wetter and
wetter as Nikki got more and more turned on.

His body exhausted and slick with juices, Rich
slipped from Nikki’s clit and fell down to
pulsing cock below.



Richisplashed a OfEINIKKIZST—_—
pungentismellingjjuices husband’s
beinglslippeny, Rich was so

surfaceltension was too strong
forlhimitolovercome and he was stuck to the

ding:sized cock like glue.

‘Hellooked up; reallsmg Andrew was on the

downstroke: ﬁrudden jerk to a stop and Rich
was!' thrust ferwards towards the towering

labia of lekl s pussy. He was going in.

s
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“More:..deeper...” Nikki-groaned: She--was;__*
getting close. Just a little more. -

Andrew:pushed her up the bed-then slidion-.,
top of her. Nikki lifted her hips up, wrapping .
her legs around him-so he had the perfect
angle to get as deep into her as he could.



Rich was squeezed flat between Andrew’s
hard dick and Nikki’s pussy roof. He could feel
waves of flesh rolling over him like a solid
ocean of rolling waves as Andrew drove
deeper inside of her.

When it stopped Rich felt the cock pulling out
beneath him, only he wasn’t moving. The cock
fell away and Rich found himself suspended
from the roof the cavern-sized pussy in the
same juices he’d been stuck in.




Rich struggled and fought against the strands
of feminine juices. They were getting longer
and thinner with each passing second. If he
was going to survive he needed to find a spot
to ride out the storm. Somewhere deep inside
his neighbour...probably high up above where
any juices and cum would pool.

The strands broke and Rich fell...




...right into the path of Andrew’s cock which
was thrusting in again.

“Fuck...” Rich gasped as he had the wind
knocked out of him. It was like being hit by a
train. As the cock rocketed deeper it took
Rich in with him. Rich could see the depth of
Nikki’s pussy rushing towards him. If it kept
going he might end up crushed. Mercifully the
cock jerked to stop, throwing Rich loose and'
then withdrew once again behind him.




Rich wasted no time and was on his feet and
running across the slick, fleshy ground in
under a second. He had to get dee'per. He had
to get much deeper. If he didn’t he was going
to get steamrolled by that monstrous cock
and he’d end up as nothing but a bloody
smear. 4 4l

¥
He ran as fast as his legs would carry him,
checking over his shoulqer:,o much time he
had left. r




It was close, but Rich managed to get deep
enough that the cock pulled back just befof'e'
he was steamrolled. It also helped that the
pressure wave of air ahead of the cock
tossed him forwards to safety. When he
looked up again Rich wasn’t on the pussy
floor anymore. He was higher up, on a

smoother surface.

“Higher...” Rich realised he was at the very
back of Nikki’s pussy. He needed to go up. He
was where he needed to be, just not high.
enough. | i
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es' ©h baby! I’ miso close” Nikkilgioaned;
henpteethiclenchinglinfecstasysMotestbabyss
moresvishelgiipped
Andrew uppedihisigame;thiustinglharderand
deeper; keepinglhis pace 'steady so asitolnot
throw either of them ofif. He wasialso close,
but heheld himself, controlling hisiurgeito
orgasm until hisiwiferwas ready torgo:with
him:



It was like an earthquake. Rich was so close
to the top. His plan was to reach the top of the
cervix and burrow in behind it and wait for .
Nikki to fall asleep. Instead the intense >
shaking and pounding from Andrew’s &
gargantuan member caused him to slip and o
tumble. He slid down, only stopping once he’d
landed in the opening at the centre?

y _ =i .
“What the...” Rich braced himself on the wallsi

of the small tunnel around him as fluids cozed
out. “This wasn’t here before...” e
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Jen has struggled in the warm, dark depths of
Andrew as the gland she’d gotten stuck in
gradually filled with fluids. They were so thick
that they lifted her up as the level rose. She
didn’t even need to try to stay afloat.

“Wh...what’s happening...” Jen cried out as
the swaying back and forth came to a halt and
the walls around her collapsed inwards,
forcing the lake of seminal fluid towards the
ceiling.




It all happened so fast. It was like a blur. One
second the walls were shuddering down on
her, the next she was rocketing upwards atop
a rocket plume of cum. In under a couple of
seconds, Jen was fired from Andrew’s
prostate to the very tip of his cock.




|
“Arggghh....Goddamn...” Andrew. groane]d
as his wife cried out in delight beneath
him. Hisimuscles overloaded from the f
pleasure ofi his powerfullorgasmiand he®
gripped her even more tightly, squeezing
hier body against his. |

Nikki laughed as sheifelt Andrew react to
her movements andisqueezed hisidick
even tighter: She loved being able to/break
his controlijust by flexing/ her pussy.




Rich had no idea how close he was to his
wife. As the cock erupted Rich was hit by a
tsunami of cum with Jen riding atop it. As
Nikki orgasmed her cervix pulsed, greedily
sucking in as much of her husband’s cum
as it could, pulling the two helpless
cum-riders along with it.




The pair were tossed head over heels as 3 : ‘}*..a.-,:"f” y

the torrent of cum surged into Nikki’s _ %.f | o A Wi

womb. The pair had no idea where they S o0 |
were or what was happening. They were S, = Ui At
just desperately trying not to get buried & B3y ) - e’ e
under the neverending waves of cum. N S el - S5

The noise, smells and motion was totally
overwhelming. They were insects, caught
up in the passions of Gods.



“den!? Jen!? Are you OK!?” Rich was
swimming atop a surface of what he was
pretty sure was spunk and lady juices. It
was hard going and he was exhausted but
he could see someone. Someone female
and his size. It had to be his wife.

“Yeah...it’s me...” she groaned. “I’'m...I’'m a
bit stuck.”

“Here...l got you.” Rich put his arm under
her and freed her from the mercilessly
sticky lake.
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“Where is this place!? Where are we!?”
Jen sounded scared and exhausted. Rich
knew how she felt. Slowly but surely they
made their way towards the shore and
Rich helped his wife out of the lake of
sexual fluids.

“l...l think we’re inther womb...” Rich
stopped to look around at the massive
cavern. It was! like a cathedral made of
flesh, the roof ridged with tissue rather
than wood. He could'hear a deep,
constant distant thumping. The sound of
her heart. “l think' we got blasted in here.”



“How do we get out...” Jen whimpered
looking around. Rich was right. This was
their neighbour’s womb.

“l...I don’t know honey...| really don’t
know.” Rich held her.

They were trapped. Inside the body of
their neighbour who was completely
oblivious to the new passengers she held
inside of her.
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“_Hey SWhatld dolwelhave *oh next
weekend’?” lel«“é sked as she cuddled
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wuth An@l rew-nafterwards
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“Ehhh I mipLetty sure I’ve nothing on.
Whatiageyouithinking?”

“lt’s beenraiwhile since we had the
neighbounsitound. We should invite Jen
and/Richioverfordinner and drinks.” Nikki
suggested.

Andrewikissed her:; “A couples night. Sure.
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