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Karen just could not get the idea
out of her mind.
Carl fucking Lauren.




She wag afraid of the consequences
but very arousged.




She fingered her pussy
until she had climaxed
twice before she fell
asleep the blankets
down to her feet and
her fingers thrust deep

in her slippery cunt.
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Karen slept fitfully
and woke up about
11:30 wondering
if Laura and Carl
were at each other

again.
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She wanted to go
find out but worried
about being
discovered peeking
in on them.




Ag she looked toward
her half open door,
Karen gaw the outline
of someone standing
at her half open door
looking at her.




She realized she wag
lying in her bed naked
with only her feet
covered and wondered
who wag at her door.




Not wanting to give away
the fact she was now awake,
she lay there watching the
figure thru half closed eyes.




Ag ghe studied the outline
of the person, she realized
it must be Brad, becauge
of the height and build of
the outline.
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Slowly Karen realized that
he wag stroking hig prick
becauge she saw hig arm
moving slowly in front of
him,
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Karen wondered
how long Brad had

been standing there,
watching her.
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Karen wag getting hot
watching Brad in the
shadows stroking his
cock and decide to give
him a good show.
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Karen spread her

legs and let her hand
wander down to her
pussy, rubbing her slit
| as she gpread her legs,
giving Brad a good
look at her pussy.




While she rubbed her cunt,
Karen's other hand began
to massage her now excited
tits, twisting her nipples a¢
she slowly ingerted her
fingers into her wet pussy.




Karen could hear Brad's
breathing get louder and
the pace of hig arm picked
up clearly showing he was
excited by what he saw.




Karen was thinking about
last night with Carol and
the feeling of her fingers
going in and out of her




Karen wondered if Brad's
cock would feel as good
as her fingers in her hot
wet cunt.




Karen decided,
if Laura could
fuck Carl why
couldn't she
have fun with
Brad.




Karen slowly
reached out for
the lamp by her
bed and flicked
it on, catching
Brad in the light

streaming out of
her door.




Brad froze his
hand on hig big
stiff prick and
hig eyeg burning
with lust and
fear.




Karen told him
to come in an
cloge the door
but Brad just
stood there
frozen in place

wondering how
he wag going
to get out of
thig megs.




Karen seeing
that Brad needed
some help got up
and went to him
placing her hand
on hig, and

slipping her hand
down to the head
of hie cock.




Karen pulled Brad
into her room and

slowly cloged the
door behind him.
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