

















'He’s in the
room with us...
He joined us.

I never invited
him to my
room, yet,

Carol did, and

I never agreed
1 to this..'




'Thig is so

wrong...
This entire
night is

becoming
worse and




T mean, I hate
this, but I can’t
tell him to go
back now, his
penis is inside
all over me, and
I




"I want you,
Heather.”
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I shouldn’t be thinking
this way... I shouldn’t
even want to desire this,
but...




"I want you to make love
to me...”
1 "What? Can you say that




'No... Don’t make me say
it again...'
B "1 want you to fuck me!”
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'There it is. I told him twice
now, he should understand

. . ﬁ /“(”‘\;\\\ s that I want this.’'
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T just don‘t want my husband
to know about any of this.

He must not know anything,
and he’s not going to know
anything, either.’




Chrig listened to her and
rushed ingside her. He
penetrated her with all of

hig strengthg, exactly how
she wanted it to be the cage.




“"Ahm! Yes! I want...




Heather didn’t even bother to finish —~

her sentence to go right ahead and
| pull on her middle finger, so she
could suck on it ag soon ag possible.




I want something in my mouth.,
It could have been anything,

| really, but my finger works just
as much... I want it in my mouth..."
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"Heather..” Christian grunted as
he explored Heather’s cavern and

N \\\ gearched for her hidden treasures.
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“Umm...” Meanwhile, Carol stuck

around and watched everything
~ like a hawk.
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'Whyj is she staring at us like that? |

he has a perverted expression on
| her face...’
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'Now he’s behind me,
and he’s doing me in
such a way that’s
making me go crazy!’
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'That is something I
expected to happen at
all.. He just moved me,
and now he’s pretty
much-doing anything
he wants to me...’
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‘My husband never
treated me that way...
And now that I think

— ‘ about it, I kind of wish
= he did.'




'Christian’s so much
younger than me, yet,
he’s rougher than any
| other man I've ever
been with...'




"Ahm! You're going
to make me come,
Chris... Pleage slow
down a bit... Slow
down!”




Too late! I'm coming!
He’s making me come!

Oh, God... Um... Mhm!'







Tt’s still my turn
to colme! I can
feel it!

He’s trembling.
I'm trembling,
too.. Why am I

\| still coming, but
he is not yet?"




Tt’s has to be

{ his turn to
come soon, but
his stamina is
too great it
seems.

God, I'm still
orgasming..'




Come! Come!
Come!

Exactly as she
just predicted,
she furiously and |
vigorously come,

but he did not.
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"I'm still coming!”
She <aid.

T should be
ashamed of what
I just allowed him
to do, but I dont

have any regret
for it..  don't...




'When all of ( ) N
this was over, (| \ 1 2
I found myself S

soaking wet |

and completely

covered in

sweat..'




'The only

person |
4 4 g

responsible

for making
me feel this
way is...
Him...'




'Ag strange T, |
as it may have |
gounded...

To me, it still
sounded
awkward and

embarrassing,
no matter how
many times

I said it in my
head..’
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B ut Ijugt had ( | . ; “_J-fe"“f" ’\.\ ' f‘ W Tl

sex with my W=
student... >

I suppose this | \_J \

is over now..."
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"It felt amazing... ,
But I'm not done @\ =
yet...” Christian _ ({
mentioned. |
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butI don't |\ = W
N S

believe we
are done
quite yet..
At leagt, it
wouldn’t

be fair if

we didn’t
include
Carol in thig.”
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