











I called back,
with Christina's bra still hanging off
of my quickly softening cock.

My heart wag racing
and my body was shaking.
Oh my god, my life is over.







"Why are your

pantg on the floor?"
she agked, and then
it clearly dawned on
her. "Are you doing
what [ think you're
doing in there?"




I sighed and stammered,
"Y... yeah. .. was..."
"Well finish up in there,"
she said. "I have to pee.
I'll leave your pants in
front of the door."




I heard her pick up
my pants and place
them down in front
of the bathroom door.
Wait.. what? She's
not upset?




I quess I shouldn't
have been surprised.
She knows I like to
jack off. I might be
able to get out of
thig one after all.




Obviously I wasn't
going to finish at
thig point. My very

disappointed cock
softened up and
drifted down. I'm
sorry about this,
my friend.




I left Christina's bra
on the floor and

partially opened the
door. My pants and
underwear were

there, just as che
gaid they would be.




I grabbed them,

closed the door, put
them on, and stuck
her bra in my belt
behind me. Hopetully
she doesn't see this.




But it wag too late.

I opened up the door
and Christina wag
standing there with
a concerned look.




She's just a few
incheg shorter

| than me, wearing

| her black work
PP BRek Toce
fitting blue t-chirt,

\ \| which wasn't loose
. | enough because

\| her tits were still
very visibly big
aAAYound.




"Were you in my
room?" ghe agked.
| Oh fuck! I left the
light on in there.
My heart started
racing faster, and

'\ | Iwas shaking
\| nervously again.




I didn't respond;
| Ijustlowered
/| my head.




"Did you take
| something out
| of my laundry
bagket?"




OH FUCK! I left
that open too!
Fuck! My life is
fucking over
now! Fuck fuck
fuck!!




I felt like I wag
about to have
a heart attack.
My entire body
wasg vibrating
and I could no

longer think.




I lowered my
head even further,
reached around
behind me and
pulled out her

bra from out of

my belt.




Christina lowered
her eyebrows and
pierced me with
her green eyes,
snatching her bra
out of my

quivering hand.




I could swear she

grinned at me ag
che did it.




"P... please don't...
please don't t.. t..
tell M... Marie,”

I could barely get
the words out, and
my eyes began to

get very moist.




"We'll talk
about thig
when [ get
out of the
bathroom,"

Chrigtina
caid.




I stepped around
her and scuffed
slowly to the
living room.




My asgg crashed
down onto the
black leather
couch, I put my
hands over my
face and sobbed.







