








I removed the bra from
¥”| my face and brought it
down to my dick.




I wrapped one of the
cups around its tip
and lightly stroked it.
Oh my god, this ig g0
awesome.




It felt so good, the sensation
of the soft lace fabric rubbing
against the head of my cock,
which wag almost fully erect
already by now.




I repositioned the bra by wrapping
one cup around the bottom of my
t and the other cup around the




I looked forward to this for <o
long, I felt like I wag going to
cum buckets today, and I had

all afternoon to do it multiple
times.




I looked around the room and
realized I was surrounded by
§~] family pictures. Maybe I should
o go into the bathroom.










I left the bra hanging on my cock
as | opened up the closet, and
there wags indeed a laundry backet
in there, and laying there at the top
of the pile of clothes inside, worn
and slightly crumpled, was a brand

new white bra.




Holy shit... no fucking way.
I picked the bra up by the
strap, and saw that it wag
a different style than the
ones she'd been wearing
all these years.




I gazed upon ite full breast
covering cups, and felt the
soft cotton fabric that it
wag made of.




I placed my face into
one of the cups, which
enveloped my whole
head.




The soft cotton rubbing
against my face wag a real
delight, but when I inhaled
and detected a <light hint
of breast sweat, I wag in
love.




Legg than 24 hours ago,
her gargantuan tits were
inside of these very cups.




I looked down at my
hard cock, which wag
now drooling with
precum. My friend,
you are in for a real
treat now.




I shuffled back
to the dregger
and returned
the pink bra
back to itg
original position

3| in the drawer
and cloged it.




I wrapped the
new bra over
the head of my
cock and gave
it a couple light

| strokes.

Oh my god this
feels o amazing.




The soft cotton
fabric of this
new bra wag
heavenly,
compared to

the old lace brag

I'd been using
for ten years.




I left the bra
dangling on my
very happy cock
and shuffled out
of the bedroom
with my pants

=~ and boxerg still

around my ankleg

as | made my way
to the bathroom
down the hall.




I left my pants
on the floor
halfway down
the hall and
stepped into
the bathroom,

and turned on
the light.




The bathroom was completely
gpotless, and also very white.
The wallg, toilet, sink, bathtub,
linoleum flooring, all white.

Well, looke like I'm about to
make thie room even more

white.




I continued to stroke the soft
cup over the head of my cock,
then repositioned it so I could
use my other hand to stroke
my shaft with the other cup.
It was so fucking goft, and
nothing like I had ever felt

before.




I gently jacked off my dick
with both handeg, feeling the
goft cotton fabric of this
maggive bra over every part
of my gkin.




This wag the closest I would
ever get to having my cock
between those amazing tits.




The soft swishing sounds

of the cotton fabric against
my cock wag the only sound
in the building.
















