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The incident took place
on a Friday night in July.




Karen was spending
the night at a friends
home and Brad was
at a church camp for
the weekend.




Carl had come home
early from a date and,
after a little emall talk
with Lauren had headed
to bed.




Lauren gat up
watching television
for a while before
becoming bored
and heading to bed
hergelf.




As she walked

up the stairg, she
gaw a dim light
coming from Carl's
room and as she
got closer she

noticed that hig
door wag cracked
open just a bit.




Not one to break
in on her stepson's
privacy, Lauren
couldn't help but
glance through the
space between

the door and the
wall.







Carl wag lying

on the bed, on

hi¢ back, with a
magazine held up
in front of hig face

771/




The blankete were
pushed down and,

through his
undershortg, Lauren
could see that Carl
wag built every bit
ac well ag hig father
had been.




Ag she quietly
watched, she saw
Carl reach hig handg
down under hig
shortg and retrieve




As< he pushed them
down, hig penis
gprung to attention.
Still reading, Carl
began slowly
stroking himeelf.




Lauren
unconsciously
found hergelf
running her left
hand over her
breasts and felt
her right hand

<lip to her crotch.




Ag she watched
Carl she felt a
burning inside
and memories
came flaching
back to her of
her lovemaking

geggiong with
Carl's father.




She felt quilty
about standing
there watching
her stepson but
could not pull
herself away.




Carl continued
to rub himeelf
and Lauren
continued to
watch.




Only a few minutes
went by before it
became obvious
that Carl wag about
to explode.




Fingering herself through
her jeans, Lauren felt that
she wag about to do the

same, doing everything
in her power to maintain
silence.




Suddem; Carl




He rubbed l-umself




Lauren found
hergelf unable

to maintain her
composure any
longer and
shuddered with
the first wave
of orgasm.




The <ilence
broken, Carl
jumped and
pulled the
covers over

himgeld.




Realizing what

che had done,
Lauren quickly
regained her
posture and
lightly knocked
on the door.




The light pressure of her knock
caused it to swing open.
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