
        
            
                
            
        

    
I've always known Alexis from school, but we had never been friends or even spoken more than a few words to each other. She was that girl who blended into the background, the one you didn't notice unless she was standing right in front of you. Her presence was as subtle and unassuming as her name, and I honestly can't recall a single interaction we had before she started working at the sandwich shop around the corner from my office.

At first, I only went there because it was convenient and their sandwiches were affordable and tasty. But after several weeks of ordering from her, something changed. Alexis was no longer that quiet girl in the background; she became a part of my day, a small but constant source of anticipation as I walked to work each morning.

It started with her always making sure she gave me my order when she recognized me. There was a shy sweetness to the way she would say my name, like it was a secret only for our ears. And then there were those fleeting moments when our fingers brushed against each other as I took the bag from her hand.

Over time, the subtle touches and glances became more bold. Alexis began to wear makeup that accentuated her already lovely features; the contours of her face came alive in a way that made me catch my breath at times. Her outfits were chosen with care, flattering her curves without being too overt. It was as if she had been waiting for this moment all along, and I was merely the catalyst to bring it forth.

I would find myself standing outside the shop after work, waiting for my turn to place an order so that I could see Alexis again. The anticipation built within me like a coiled spring, ready to be unleashed at the sight of her. I would study her movements as she prepared the sandwiches, watch the way her breasts moved with each deliberate motion, and imagine how soft her skin would feel under my fingers.

One day, I ordered a sandwich for lunch, but I didn't leave immediately after receiving it. Instead, I leaned against the wall next to the door and watched as Alexis finished up with other customers. She noticed me out of the corner of her eye and blushed slightly before returning to her work. Her eyes darted away, but I could tell she was still looking at me from the corner of her gaze.

I could feel my pulse quicken in anticipation as she finally finished with the other orders and came to give me mine. She didn't avert her eyes this time; instead, she met my gaze directly, her own full of a mixture of desire and fear. My heart leapt at the connection we shared in that moment.

"Here you go," she said softly, handing over the bag with our sandwiches. Her fingers brushed mine as she did so, and I felt a spark pass between us. It was electric and intoxicating, like nothing I had ever experienced before.

We stood there for a moment, locked in each other's gaze, neither of us moving or daring to break the connection we had established. My mind raced with possibilities, fantasies that played out before my eyes as if they were real. I wanted her so badly it hurt, but at the same time, I was afraid to cross that line and risk losing the unique bond we shared.

Finally, Alexis broke the spell and turned away, returning to her work. I watched her ass sway gently with each step, the image already imprinted on my mind for future use. As I left the shop, I felt a sense of accomplishment in knowing that our connection had grown stronger, even if we were still unsure of where it would lead us next.

I returned to work, my mind filled with images of Alexis and the possibilities she represented. The thought of having her under me was so intoxicating that I had to focus on other tasks just to keep myself from doing something rash. At the same time, though, there was a part of me that wanted to wait for her to make the first move, to ensure this wasn't just some fleeting desire on her part as well.

Over the next few weeks, our interactions at the sandwich shop became more and more charged with sexual tension. She would look at me with a mixture of longing and fear in her eyes, while I could feel my own desire boiling over each time she touched me or handed me my order. Our relationship had evolved into something neither one of us expected, but it felt right on a primal level that I couldn't deny.

One day as I was leaving work, I decided to take a chance and see if our connection could lead to more. "Alexis," I said softly, standing in front of her counter. She looked up at me with those beautiful eyes.

As I stood in front of Alexis at the counter, our eyes locked in a way they never had before, I felt a surge of confidence that what we shared was more than just a fleeting attraction. "Alexis," I said softly again, my voice barely above a whisper, "would you like to text me sometimes? We could... discuss things that have been on our minds."

Her cheeks flushed bright red, but she didn't look away from me as her eyes darted back and forth between mine. There was a hunger in her gaze that I had never seen before, and it emboldened me to continue. "I won't pressure you or make you do anything you don't want to," I added quickly, not wanting to scare her off.

Alexis bit her bottom lip, a move that only served to heighten my desire for her. She took a deep breath and nodded slightly, her gaze still locked on mine. "Okay... sure," she whispered, reaching into the pocket of her apron to pull out her phone.

As she typed in my number, I could feel her trembling slightly, whether from excitement or nerves, I couldn't tell. When she finished inputting the digits and handed me back my receipt, it was with a newfound confidence that had me reeling in its wake. "I'll text you tonight," she said in a whisper so soft it could barely be heard above the hum of the shop.

That night, as I sat in the comfort of my own home, I found myself constantly checking my phone for her message. The anticipation of what she might say was almost unbearable, and my mind raced with possibilities. When the first text finally came through, it took everything in me not to reply immediately.

My phone buzzed on the table, drawing my attention to the screen just as I was about to give up hope for a response. The name 'Alexis' illuminated the display, and my heart leapt in anticipation.

I picked up the phone quickly, eager to read her words and see how our conversation would unfold. It started simply enough:

"Hi."

I replied almost immediately, unsure of whether I should keep it light or dive right into the sexual tension we shared. "Hey there."

"I can't believe you finally asked for your number." She confessed, adding a string of emojis that conveyed her emotions more effectively than any words could have. The heart-eyes, blushing face, and fire symbol were clear indicators of the feelings she was struggling to express in text form.

I smiled at her message and replied with one of my own: "I didn't want to scare you off, but the connection between us... it's too strong to ignore any longer."

Alexis seemed to consider her response for a moment before typing back, "I know, I feel the same way. And believe me when I say that my desire for you has been growing since we were kids."

She continued, "Remember during elementary school when we used to sit together sometimes at lunch? I would always try to steal glances at you, even though I was too shy to talk to you back then."

Her words took me by surprise. I had no recollection of her showing any interest in me during our early years, and it only served to make the connection between us that much more powerful. "I'm sorry if I didn't notice," I wrote, "but I'm glad you reached out now."

"Me too," she replied, followed by a string of emojis expressing her gratitude and desire for what was to come. "And believe me when I say the past few weeks have been torture waiting for my chance to do something about it."

"The truth is, even back then, those fleeting glances and moments of connection were driving me insane," Alexis continued in her next message. "Now that we're adults, my thoughts have only become more explicit." She ended the sentence with a winking face, followed by a red heart emoji.

"Every time I see you at the shop, I can't help but imagine what lies beneath your clothes," Alexis wrote back, her words sending a wave of desire through me as I read them. "It makes my heart race and my pussy wet just thinking about it." She ended with a fire symbol and a blushing face, leaving no doubt in my mind about the impact our conversations were having on her body.

As if in response to Alexis's words, my own desire became too powerful to ignore. I stood from my chair and walked to the bedroom, shedding my clothes as I went. Once in the privacy of my room, I picked up my phone and opened a new message with her name already filled in.

I took a deep breath and snapped a picture of myself, standing with one hand casually resting on my phone while the other covered the base of my erect cock. I could feel my own excitement growing as I sent the image to her, hoping it would further our connection and with her.

The seconds ticked by like hours as I waited for a response, my heart pounding in anticipation. When the message finally came through, it only served to fuel my desire even more.

"Oh my god...," Alexis wrote back, followed by several exclamation points and a string of emojis that conveyed her shock and awe at the sight before her. "I can't believe you sent me this." She added another emoji, this time one with hearts for eyes, expressing her admiration and desire in a way words could never hope to match.

"You're so sexy," Alexis continued in her next message, the words dripping with unadulterated lust. "I need you as much as I've ever needed anything." She followed this up with a series of emojis that conveyed her intense arousal and need for release.

My heart pounded in my chest as she sent me a photo in response to the one I had shared earlier. The image was of a beautiful woman, her face obscured by the phone but the rest of her body on full display. Her breasts were full and round, her nipples erect and inviting. Her abdomen was toned and firm, leading down to a mound of dark hair that framed the most exquisite pussy I had ever seen.

The sight took my breath away, and it was all I could do not to masturbate right then and there as I studied her body in detail. "Oh god, Alexis... you're even more beautiful than I imagined," I wrote back.

As the images of Alexis's body filled my screen, I felt the need to reciprocate, to share more of myself with her. I reached down and picked up my phone once again, making sure it was steady before opening a new message. This time, instead of a picture, I chose to record video.

I positioned my phone so that it captured my erection in full view as I began to stroke my length slowly, keeping the rhythm steady and even. The sight of Alexis's beautiful body had awakened a primal hunger within me, and I wanted her to see just how much she affected me.

"I hope you like this," I whispered to the camera before starting to stroke faster, my breath coming in ragged gasps as I focused on the task at hand. The sound of my own moans filled the room, but I didn't care; all that mattered was the release building within me as I stroked myself for her enjoyment.

As the waves of pleasure washed over me, I lost control momentarily, my body convulsing with the force of my orgasm. Cum spurted from the tip of my cock in thick, white ropes that covered my hand and splattered onto the floor below. The aftermath left me breathless, but the sight of Alexis's beautiful face superimposed on my mind kept me aroused even as I came down from my high.

I sent the video to her with a simple message: "For you, my love."

My phone buzzed again moments later, and I eagerly opened the next message from her with trembling fingers. The sight that greeted me was even more arousing than the last: a video of Alexis's hand working between her legs as she watched mine in return. Her face was flushed with desire, and her breath came in pants just like my own had moments before.

The sound of her moans filled my ears as she pleasured herself, and I couldn't help but join in the experience by stroking myself once more. "Oh God, Alexis... please don't stop," I whispered through gritted teeth, watching as her fingers plunged into her pussy with a wet slurping sound.

In the background of her video, I could see her other hand working her clit in rapid circles, a technique that drove me wild as I remembered her telling me how much she loved it when someone else did the same for her. The sight and sound of her pleasure pushed me over the edge once more, and I came again, this time with my phone still recording.

As my orgasm subsided, I sent the video to Alexis with a simple message of my own: "I love watching you come."

My phone remained silent for several minutes after I sent my last message, and it was all I could do not to check again for her response. The anticipation of knowing what would come next was almost unbearable, but I held out hope that she would reciprocate my desire in some way.

As the seconds ticked by, however, I came to the realization that Alexis might be taking things slower than I had anticipated. This only served to stoke the fire within me further, and I eventually gave up on waiting for her response, turning off the phone and falling into a restless sleep filled with erotic dreams of her body pressed against mine.

The next day, I walked into the shop as usual, my heart pounding in anticipation of seeing Alexis once more. As I approached the counter to place my order, she smiled at me knowingly, the spark of desire between us still very much alive even without our texts for company.

Once I had ordered, she turned away and began preparing my food as always. But before she handed it over, she glanced back at me with a mischievous glint in her eye that set my blood on fire. "Excuse me a moment," she said softly, her voice barely above a whisper.

Without waiting for my response, Alexis disappeared into the back of the shop and reemerged moments later carrying a large black trash bag with her. She approached me quickly, her eyes never leaving mine as she closed the distance between us. My heart rate sped up as I realized what was about to happen, but I couldn't find the will to pull away from her grasp.

She reached out and grabbed my wrist, tugging gently until we were both out of sight behind the counter. As my feet hit the cold floor of the empty kitchen, she pushed me up against a nearby wall with surprising strength. Her lips found mine in an instant, her tongue exploring my mouth as I tried to catch my breath.

Alexis's hands roamed over my body, sending shivers down my spine as they touched me in all the right places. She unbuckled my belt and began undoing the buttons of my pants, her movements so smooth and practiced that it was clear she had done this before. As my pants hit the floor, I stepped out of them, leaving me standing in nothing but my socks and boxers.

Alexis took a step back to admire her handiwork, her gaze traveling up and down my body with an intensity that left no doubt as to how much she wanted me. "You're even more beautiful than I imagined," she whispered before bending down to kiss the tip of my erect cock through the fabric of my underwear.

The sensation was so intense that it took my breath away, and I moaned softly as her lips met mine once more. This time, however, there was an urgency behind them that spoke volumes about the pent-up desire we had both been harboring since our first erotic text exchange.

Her hands moved to the sides of my boxers, sliding them down my legs until they pooled at my feet. My erection sprang free from its confines, standing proudly in front of her as she looked up with a hunger that matched my own. She took my cock in one hand and began to stroke it slowly, her eyes never leaving mine as the pleasure built within me.

Alexis leaned forward, taking my length into her mouth with an expert precision that belied her lack of experience in this particular area. My body jolted in response to her touch, and I let out a groan of pleasure as she worked her magic on my cock. The sensation was overwhelming, and I couldn't help but moan again as the waves of ecstasy washed over me.

As Alexis continued to stroke and suck on my cock with an enthusiasm that bordered on insatiable, she began to work her own body at the same time. Her other hand moved between her legs, rubbing her clit in rapid circles while her lips never left my shaft. The sight of her pleasure only fueled my own desire further, and I knew I wouldn't last long under her expert ministrations.

In a matter of minutes, the tension that had been building within me since our first text exchange reached its breaking point, and I came with a force that took both of us by surprise. Alexis choked slightly on my cum, her eyes tearing up as she fought to swallow every drop. The sight of her in that position only served to heighten my pleasure, and I could feel myself starting to harden again despite the overwhelming orgasm I had just experienced.

Alexis pulled back from me with a smile on her face, her own desire still burning brightly in her eyes as she admired the mess we had made of each other. "I guess that means you liked it," she said with a wink before standing up to clean us both off.

As we dressed and she returned to the front of the shop to hand out orders, Alexis leaned over to kiss me one last time, her lips lingering on mine for a moment before pulling away.

"I'll text you again later," she whispered into my ear as I left the shop. "And next time... we can take things even further." The promise in her voice was enough to set my mind racing with possibilities of what could come next, and I couldn't wait to find out.

The next few days passed in a blur of anticipation, my mind constantly racing with thoughts of Alexis and what we had shared behind the closed door of the empty kitchen. I texted her multiple times throughout the day, hoping for some sign that she was still interested in continuing our exploration of each other's bodies.

But as the days wore on without a single response from her, I began to worry that perhaps I had misread the situation or pushed too hard for more than she was comfortable with. The fear that this might all have been nothing more than a fleeting moment of passion between us weighed heavily on my mind, and I considered giving up hope of ever seeing Alexis again in such an intimate light.

On the third day after our encounter, I steeled myself for another visit to the sandwich shop, hoping against hope that she would greet me with the same hunger she had displayed only a few days before. As I walked in and approached the counter, my heart pounding in my chest, I braced myself for rejection or indifference at best.

Alexis looked up at me with those familiar eyes, her gaze lingering on mine for a moment longer than usual as she took my order. "Here you go," she said softly before turning away to prepare my meal. The silence that fell between us was thick with unspoken words, and I could feel the tension building once more.

Once again, Alexis didn't hand me my food right away but instead waited until we were alone in the back of the shop. Her eyes never left mine as she pushed me up against the same wall where she had taken me before, her lips finding mine in an instant. The fire that had been building between us since our first kiss burned hotter this time, and I knew without a doubt that Alexis was still as eager for what lay ahead as I was.

As she began to undress me with the same practiced precision she had shown before, my heart raced in anticipation of the pleasure to come. She pushed me down onto the cold floor, her own body following mine until we were lying face to face once more. Her lips trailed down my neck and across my chest, leaving a trail of fire in their wake as they settled between my legs.

Alexis's mouth encased my erect cock with an enthusiasm that bordered on insatiable, her tongue swirling around the tip before taking me into her warm, wet mouth. The pleasure was intense, and I couldn't help but moan softly as she worked her magic once more.

As Alexis continued to stroke and suck on my cock with a passion that matched my own, her hands roamed over my body in an erotic dance that set my nerves on edge. Her fingers found their way to my ass, gently probing at the opening before sliding inside me with ease. The sensation was both shocking and exhilarating, and I could feel myself reaching the breaking point once more.

Alexis's own arousal was evident as she worked her own body in tandem with mine. She ground herself against my face, her pussy wet and slick as it rubbed across my cheek. Her moans of pleasure filled the air around us, urging me onward towards an orgasm that threatened to shake me to the core.

As I neared the precipice of another release, Alexis positioned herself above my face and lowered herself onto my mouth, her pussy resting against my lips as she took hold of my hair to guide me into place. The sensation was overwhelming, and I could feel myself losing all sense of control as I began to devour her with a hunger that matched her own.

Alexis's hips moved in a rapid dance, grinding herself against my face as her orgasm built within her. Her moans grew louder and more desperate, urging me onward until finally she came with a force that shook the entire room. As her body convulsed above mine, I felt her juices flow down onto my tongue and into my throat in an overwhelming display of her passion for this newfound aspect of our relationship.

When Alexis pulled herself away from me, both of us panting heavily, she leaned over to kiss me softly on the lips before standing up to clean us both off once more. As she did so, she whispered into my ear, "I'll text you again later, and we can take things even further."

The promise in her voice set my mind racing with possibilities of what might come next, but for now, I was content to savor the afterglow of our passionate encounter and look forward to whatever the future held.

Alexis's hands roamed my body with a passion that matched the frenzy of her mouth, and I could feel myself reaching the breaking point once again. The desire to give her what she wanted was overpowering, and as she looked up at me with those familiar eyes filled with need, I knew it was time for us to take things even further.

I reached down and grabbed Alexis by the back of her neck, pulling her off my cock with a pop as I did so. She gasped in surprise, but the look in her eyes told me she wanted this just as badly as I did. I picked her up effortlessly and set her on the edge of the sink, her legs spread wide to allow me access to her most intimate parts.

As I positioned myself between Alexis's legs, I could see the wetness that had been building there since our encounter in the back room. Her pussy was swollen and ready for my entrance, and I took a moment to savor the sight of her willing submission before pushing myself inside her with one swift thrust.

The feeling of being surrounded by her warmth was intoxicating, and I could feel myself beginning to lose control as I started to move within her. Alexis moaned loudly with each stroke, her hands gripping the sides of the sink for support as our bodies came together in a frenzy of passion.

I couldn't help but wonder how many times she had fantasized about this moment, dreaming of me filling her with my cum and claiming her as my own. The thought only served to spur me onward, pushing myself deeper into her with each thrust until I could feel the familiar buildup at the base of my spine.

As Alexis's moans grew louder and more desperate, urging me onward towards release, I could no longer hold back. With a groan of satisfaction, I came inside her with a force that left both of us breathless. The sensation of filling her with my seed was overwhelming, and I knew without a doubt that we had just taken our relationship to an entirely new level.

But as I pulled out of her, Alexis looked up at me with a pleading expression in her eyes. "Again," she whispered hoarsely, her hands reaching for my cock even as the last remnants of my orgasm leaked from her pussy. The sight was too much for me to resist, and I found myself hard once more within moments.

This time, however, Alexis's need for me went beyond mere desire. "Breed me," she begged, her voice filled with a newfound urgency that left no doubt as to what she wanted from me. And so, I did as she asked, burying myself deep within her once more and giving her everything she craved until I came inside her for the second time.

But still, Alexis was not satisfied. "One more," she whispered hoarsely as I pulled out of her yet again. Her pussy leaked a mixture of our cum onto the floor beneath us, a testament to the passion we had just shared. And so, I took her one last time, giving her the release that she had been begging for as I filled her with my seed once more.

As Alexis pulled herself together after our third encounter, I could see the satisfaction in her eyes as she looked at me with a knowing smile. She leaned forward and kissed me softly on the lips before standing up and pulling her pants back on. The sight of her ass swaying as she did so was enough to send shivers down my spine.

I watched in awe as she gathered herself, a small trail of cum leaking from between her legs and onto the floor where we had just been joined together. Her pussy was still swollen with desire, the evidence of our passion clear for all to see if they had the misfortune of stumbling upon us.

"One more surprise next time," she whispered into my ear as she straightened her clothes and prepared to leave. "Come by when I'm closing up; I'll have the shop to myself then." With that, she gave me a wink before walking out the door, leaving me standing there in a daze from the intensity of our shared experience.

As I gathered my own belongings and prepared to leave, I couldn't help but wonder what other surprises Alexis had in store for us. The possibilities were endless, and the thought of exploring them with her only served to stoke the fire that was already burning within me.

The day dragged on, and I found myself counting down the hours until my next encounter with Alexis. Her promise of another surprise had my mind racing with possibilities, and I couldn't wait to see what she had in store for us this time.

As the clock ticked closer to her closing time, my excitement grew along with a sense of anticipation that bordered on the edge of fear. What would this new experience be like? Would it push our boundaries even further than before, and was I ready for what might come next?

When the bell rang signaling her store's closure, I approached the counter with an anxious eagerness that surprised me even as I felt it welling up inside. Alexis glanced up at me with a knowing smile, her eyes filled with a desire that mirrored my own. She handed over my sandwich without a word, her gaze never leaving mine as she rang up the purchase.

Once the transaction was complete, she locked the front door and turned to face me with a predatory grin. "I've been waiting for you," she whispered, her voice low and filled with a lust that set my blood on fire.

She didn't wait for me to respond as I stood there, frozen in anticipation. Instead, Alexis reached out and grabbed the back of my neck, pulling me into a kiss that was more animalistic than any we had shared before. Her tongue plunged deep into my mouth, and I could taste myself on her lips as she devoured me with an insatiable hunger.

As our lips parted, Alexis's hands began to roam my body with a fervor that matched the intensity of our kiss. She stripped me naked in record time, her fingers deftly unbuckling my belt and unzipping my pants until they fell around my ankles. In no time at all, we were both standing there in all our naked glory, ready for whatever came next.

Alexis led the way as she guided me to a table in the back of the store, pushing me down onto it with a force that bordered on cruelty. She straddled my hips and lowered herself onto my hard cock, her pussy dripping with anticipation as she took me deep within her. The feeling was unlike anything I had ever experienced before, and I groaned loudly as she began to move at a frenzied pace, her body slamming against mine with each thrust.

As our bodies came together in an erotic dance, Alexis's moans filled the air around us. Her fingers dug into my chest as she ground herself against me with an intensity that left no doubt as to how much she wanted this encounter. The passion was palpable, and I could feel myself nearing the breaking point once more.

Alexis's pussy clenched tightly around my cock as she came with a forceful moan, her body shuddering in pleasure as she climaxed for what seemed like an eternity. She didn't slow down her movements, however, and continued to ride me with the same fervor that had brought us both to this point.

My orgasm was building within me, the sensation of being enveloped by her warmth and the sight of her body moving above me driving me closer and closer to the edge. As I felt the familiar tingle in my spine, Alexis reached down and grabbed my balls, squeezing them gently as she rode me even harder than before.

The feeling was too much for me to bear, and with a groan of satisfaction, I came inside her once more. The sensation of filling her with my seed for a fourth time was overwhelming, and I could feel the weight of our connection growing stronger with each passing moment.

Alexis leaned forward, resting her hands on my chest as she continued to ride me through the afterglow, her body moving in a lazy fashion that spoke volumes about how much she enjoyed being this close to me. As we caught our breath together and my heart slowed from its frantic pace, I couldn't help but wonder what she had in store for me next.

When Alexis finally pulled herself off of me, her body glistening with a sheen of sweat, she climbed onto the countertop and laid back, her legs spread wide. "Fuck my ass," she instructed in a voice that left no room for argument.

I moved to kneel behind her, my cock still slick with our juices, and rubbed it against her ass, enjoying the feel of the soft skin under my hands. Alexis reached back and pulled her cheeks apart, exposing her anus to me in a way that was both shocking and arousing at the same time.

Without any more prompting from her, I plunged my cock into her ass with a groan of pleasure as I felt her tight opening envelope my member. Alexis's moans filled the shop once again, but this time they were tinged with an edge of pain that mixed in with the passion and excitement.

I was careful to go slowly at first, not wanting to cause her any discomfort as we explored this new aspect of our relationship. As I moved inside her ass, she moaned louder and louder until I was going at a frantic pace, driving myself into her over and over again. The sight of her glistening body in front of me was enough to push me towards my limit once more.

Alexis's ass clenched tightly around my cock, milking me for all I had as she came with a moan that echoed through the store. As she did, I followed suit, spilling my seed deep within her bowels in an act of pure animal passion.

The two of us lay there for a moment, catching our breath and feeling the afterglow wash over us like a warm blanket. "Four times," Alexis whispered, a smile on her face as she looked back at me, "and you still haven't quite reached your quota." She winked at me and climbed off the counter, her ass swaying with each step. "I think it's time to start taking this slow and steady, I want to make sure you don't burn out too fast."

I followed after her, my cock still glistening with the remnants of our lovemaking as I approached her. She stopped by a table and turned to face me once more, a mischievous look in her eye. "One last time," she said, her hand on my chest, stopping my heart from its wild pace.

I nodded in agreement and took her in my arms, kissing her passionately as I slowly entered her once more. This time was different, not for the intensity of our lovemaking but for the tenderness that filled the room with a new kind of eroticism. We made love, not just fucking, and it was a beautiful experience to share together.

The room was quiet after our final encounter, save for the sound of our breathing slowing down. We took a moment to just be in each other's presence, soaking in the sweat and lovemaking fluids as we gathered ourselves. Alexis helped me into my clothes, her hands lingering on my skin with a tenderness that belied the passion we had shared.

As I left the store, walking back out into the cool night air, I couldn't was able to keep my eyes from staring at the ground out of fascination and longing for what had just occurred between us, our connection so strong it filled me with a desire that would not be easily satiated. The drive home was a silent journey as I pondered over and over what had happened between us and what was to come next.

When I reached my place, I checked my phone. I had received a video, and it was from Alexis. Immediately I jumped to open it and to my surprise, it is the security camera footage of us fucking, cumming, and making love over every surface in the sandwich shop. It only had one caption below it, “I can’t wait for you to breed me again.”
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