











I drove
extra careful down the freewaygs,
watching everybody very closely,
because I was NOT going

to allow anything to ruin my plans
thig afternoon,
especially with lunch time traffic.







I took off my shoesg
and looked around.

Even ag a divorcee

che's living a clean

single life.




I nervously stepped
into her bedroom
and turned on the
light.




Directly in front
of me wag a neatly
made queen sized
bed with a pink
floral print quilt

on top.




Begside the bed was
a black nightstand
with a single drawer
and an old lamp on
top.




Along the left wall
wag a fancy white
drescer, and a gmall
closet begide it.




Oh my god... Just ag I had
expected, laying there in
the drawer was a single
purple vibrator.




I picked it up, brought it
up to my nose and gave it
a sniff, but it only smelled
like plastic.




While I have no interest in
her pusgey, it wag still a2 very
arousing sight to behold,
eeing how <he pleagures
hergelf, knowing her to be

a very sexual person.




I placed the toy back into
the drawer, becauge that's
not what I wag here for.




I walked over to the
dresser, and opened
the top left drawer.




I gazed upon the
precious treasure
I had waited so
long to acquire:
Christina's bras.




I reached inside,
grabbed a strap,
and pulled out

a large, faded
pink laced bra.




I recognized thig bra,
because | had jacked
off with it many timeg
in the past.




Christina would come
vigit our family about
once a month and stay
overnight for the
weekend.




For the past ten years,
wthen the women went
out shopping, I would
sneak into her overnight
bag and masturbate
using her gpare bra.




I had done this over a hundred
timeg, but today [ wag actually
in her bedroom, and because
of the pandemic, it had been
nearly a year since I'd seen one
of her brag, but today, I got to
gee all of them.







It smelled more like
her laundry detergent
than anything elge,
but that didn't bother




Those cups I held within
my handg are used to
hold up the biggest,
heaviest tite I had ever

‘ ' geen in my life.




My dick started squirming
and begged to be released
from the confines of my
work pants.




I happily obliged as

I left the bra hanging
on my face and undid
my belt and pants,
allowing them to fall
to my ankleg, followed
by my boxers.
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