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It’s hard enough juggling a love of anal and a sissy-in-training, but adding workplace politics and the possibility of finding new S&M fiends among the dour office drones made every day of my life a ticking time bomb.

Well, not really. Time bomb makes it sound like a bad thing. It’s more like an orgasm you’ve been denying for hours and hours, waiting for someone else to make a move and relieve you of your frustrations, but at the same time you want to feel like you’ve earned it… yes, it’s like that. A lot of pressure, but I have no doubts it’ll be worth it.

I came up with a routine: work on weekdays, predictably, and then the weekend was devoted to my darling sissy Rubee, as well as visits to the local dungeon, Dark Pearl, and the sex store if I wanted a new toy or outfit. This was all done at Ruben’s expense.

No, that’s no typo. Ruben when he’s a man, Rubee when he’s my bitch. Although no matter what persona he’s operating under, his wallet will always be dominated by me! I enjoy the attention, as well as the presents, and he enjoys making me happy. Win-win.

Saturday nights in particular were wild, when I’d abandon Rubee completely no matter how good she was being and let some hot young piece of meat strap me to a table at Dark Pearl. Cock after cock would find its way to the paradise between my legs, particularly the back door, although eventually they realized they had two holes at their disposal. I’ve got quite the stamina, so it’s not until the final few poundings that I’m totally aroused.

I prefer anal, frankly, but once my pussy got worked out harder she started to toughen up and I could take them in a nonstop stream of dicks without worrying about chafing—with some help from a protector, who stood nearby making sure of a few things: that people used condoms, enough lube, and didn’t try to stick it in the front after using the back. It’s mind-boggling, the sheer number of people who think they can ignore basic hygiene in a sexual setting. Just because you have a condom doesn’t mean you can do whatever the hell you want!

Aw, but I can’t get that mad. At the end of the day, I’m getting  fucked like a blow-up doll of Aphrodite teleported to ancient Greece.

However, this Saturday-night ritual prompted some jealousy from poor Ruben. He wanted me to come with him to the city of Pescoda for some real estate business, flying in his own plane. I agreed, thinking it was a chauffeured situation, and besides he’d offered to let us stay at a hotel overnight and catch a concert. It sounded like lots of fun! Obviously, he’d have to take Rubee’s supplies with him. There was no way I was going to tag along for a stupid little business trip without toying with him.

He picked me up earlier in the morning than I was expecting, bringing me to a business airport with no commercial flights. Just tiny little airplanes on the tarmac, even a few jets. None of these were Ruben’s; his was still in the hangar.

Someone I thought was going to fly us helped us remove it before the plane started, but then that guy left and Ruben got into the cockpit.

He patted the seat next to him, smiling. I blanched.

“C’mon, it’s very comfortable. You don’t have to do anything, I promise.”

“Yeah, but…” Gawking, I gestured to… well, the whole damn thing! Who knew a real estate tycoon/sissy-in-training knew how to fly a plane? And why would he ask me here without informing me first that he’d have to focus on this? I was planning for a nice afternoon of conversation, maybe some light teasing if we were out of the pilot’s line of sight. Instead, he was going to operate this insane metal beast. The little patch of circuitry directly in front of me had more buttons and dials than I could think of anything to do with, and that was only a small percentage of the total doohickeys on the plane!

He moved his finger down a checklist, getting up and sitting back down as needed while he went item by item. Once he’d finished that, he buckled up and started the engine, which made an insanely loud noise that made me want to break through the front window and jump onto the tarmac to escape. He noticed my discomfort and laughed, although I certainly couldn’t hear it, and then handed me a pair of headphones.

“They’ve got microphones and speakers,” he said, his deep voice rumbling through the ear pads. “We can talk as much as you’d like.”

“Great,” I mumbled, bright red. The rumble had faded almost out of notice, but having nothing except for his voice in my ears was its own uncomfortable situation.

“Keep your feet off of the pedals, okay? We don’t want to crash.”

“Right.”

He started babbling to someone about clearances and radio frequencies, but there was no music playing and this certainly wasn’t a mall! Stupid plane stuff. Watching his fingers move across dials and switches made my stress levels explode.

Once we were in the air, he glanced over at me and gave a smile I definitely didn’t like. “We’re out of controlled airspace now, just so you know.”

“Cool. Great.”

“You want to learn a little bit about how to fly a plane?”

“You can talk as much as you want, Ruben. I’ll try not to space out.”

“I mean, do you want to get some hands-on action?”

“No way!”

“Oh, come on. You’re comfortable right now, aren’t you?”

“No!”

“Put your feet on the pedals.”

“You just told me not to do that!”

“We weren’t in the air before. C’mon, it won’t hurt anything.”

In spite of my very reasonable reservations, I did what he said.

“Push one, then the other one. The airplane’s tail will go from one side to the other. You’ll be able to feel it.”

I did it, and my stomach lurched in the same directions as the tail. I was moving the plane! The plane I was extremely uncomfortable dealing with!

“Good job. Now, have your feet stay on the pedals and put your hands onto the yoke in front of you.”

“Um, okay.” I did so.

“Move it left and right, like with the pedals.”

“Okay…” I did it, and the wing of the plane on my side went downwards. Moving it the other way made it go upwards. Cool! Scary!

“Now you can—“

“No, no I fucking can’t.” I put everything back to normal and tucked my limbs back into myself, scowling the whole way to Pescoda. Maybe not the whole way, it’s hard to maintain a scowl for that long, but I was certainly pissed. And planning my revenge…

I had never been so grateful to leave a plane. We hailed a taxi, where I gave him the silent treatment more out of a need to unwind than the desire to punish him, and made it to a hotel. A very familiar hotel: Juniper Springs.

Ruben didn’t know this, but this was the very hotel I’d lost my virginity in… and then some. An experienced dominatrix had showed me the ropes literally and figuratively. My thighs began to ache with nostalgia as I thought about all the toe-curling moments I’d had here.

We checked into a suite on the top floor. I was planning to have Ruben change into Rubee so we could go have some fun, but he reminded me that he had to go close a business deal and I could do anything I wanted while he was gone, sealing this promise with a shiny black credit card.

There was a nearby spa, with an employee I was particularly fond of as we’d done some sexual exploration together. Her name was Emily, and every time I thought about her my heart panged with sadness that I’d ever left her side. I wasn’t sure if she still worked there, but I figured it couldn’t hurt to find out.

I went in, saw no familiar faces, asked for a few services. Full-body massage, hair treatment, nail treatments, and then a trip to the sauna. A man with excellent muscles but a shy face and effeminate movements rubbed down every inch of my toned, tanned body, skirting around more delicate and scandalous parts with the usual discretion. My blonde hair was washed and styled, shimmering like liquid gold, and my nails all became shiny red discs. I was the paragon of femininity, and ready to get sweating.

I undressed and put on the robe, walked to the door of the sauna and thought about Emily. This was where we met, and I missed her so much. I opened the door and my mind saw her sitting on the bench, naked and sweating like a good girl. But, she wasn't there, the room was empty. It was, however, hot and the heat felt good on my skin.

I took my towel and lay on the upper bench, dreaming about Emily's hands on my toes and legs from the first time we were here. I think I dozed a bit and then became aware of someone rubbing my leg.

I opened my eyes and there she was. Emily was rubbing me and smiling like a Cheshire cat.

"Where did you come from?" I stuttered.

"I should ask you the same question," she replied.

I sat up and we hugged, breast to breast, cheek to cheek and then she kissed me hard, like the long-lost lovers we were.

We finally broke off the kiss and I said. "Let's get out of here and go get a coffee and chat?"

"Not until I taste that pussy again. It's been way too long, and I need to eat you."

I lay back on the towel again and she parted my knees and smiled as she kissed the inside of my thigh and nuzzled her way to the top of the V. I forgot how good it felt to be pleasured by another woman. Men could eat pussy, but women made love to it. So much different. This was so beautiful, so soft and loving, I felt like swooning. I closed my eyes and let her have her way. I drifted to the many nights when we did this in bed at her home, and how much she pleasured me. I remembered how she caressed my legs, rubbed my clitoris and gently massaged the inside of my tunnel. My mind was awash with thoughts of her and her lips were touching me again. How did I ever leave her side? How did I ever let her get away? God, I missed this.

Then I remembered, this was always pleasure but never orgasmic. I never exploded to her touch. I loved it, but it never triggered the body response that a big dick in my ass did. Even her efforts with the toys never did it. Now I realized that it not only took a cock in the ass. But it took hours of it to make me explode inside.

Emily was having a time and I could see her rubbing herself.

"Can I play with you for a while?"

"I thought you would never ask."

We switched places and I moved to lick her freshly shaved pussy. I spread her legs and looked at the glistening shiny lips that I loved to part. I leaned in and dragged my tongue from the bottom to the top. Pausing at the clitoris to suck it for a bit. I felt her sharp intake of breath and slipped my hands under her thighs and pushed them up. Holding her legs in the air and her knees wide I plunged my face right in the middle. She was soaking wet and I licked her everywhere. Again, how did I let this get away from me? How did I ever leave her? I loved Emily as much as I loved Madame and my heart was now filled with pleasure and regret. What did I do?

I felt her shudder and gasp once again, calling out for her God to give her one more orgasm. I stayed down on her until I felt her totally relax and then I pulled back. She looked so good, all covered with sweat, nipples dripping with nectar, and glowing with the fresh fucked look only a woman can have.

"Emily, I love you.”

"I love you too, Alina."

"Let's go get some food, I am starved," she said.

We went back to the locker room, showered together and then dressed and headed for the coffee shop we used to hang out in.

It was old home week for me. I couldn't be happier.

She and Edward were doing great. He earned a partnership in the financial firm he worked at and they were really doing well money wise. They still lived in her old house but recently spent considerable to have it renovated and updated. New bathrooms, new kitchen and some new furniture. She invited me out for dinner and I told her I was in town with my boss and needed to stay with him.

We parted on the sidewalk in front of the coffee shop we enjoyed so much, and I watched her walk to her car. I returned to the hotel suite and took a nap.

Ruben returned in the late afternoon. He was all smiles. The closing went as expected and he now owned more of Pescoda than he did before. We talked for a while about him expanding his business up here and maybe opening an office in Pescoda. There was a lot of good business around the two colleges and he wondered aloud how he might parlay that into something for him.

"Ruben, do you want to live up here in the country?" I asked him.

"Yes, I do, but my wife would never leave the city. She is okay with a visit or a weekend, but she would never live here."

"That's too bad; you seem to like it up here a lot."

"The airplane is my compromise." He replied.

"I can see how that works." I said. "Are you ready to get dressed up?"

"I think that is a great idea Alina, let's do it."

Ruben turned into Rubee and I took his cue to abuse him some and get his dick hard. I instructed him put the butt plug in and his high heel shoes on, and walk for me naked around the room. Elbows forward, chin up, shoulders back, cheeks tucked to hold the plug. He was doing well but I needed to punish him anyway. I had included a crop in our luggage and smacked him on the ass once or twice, gave him correction on his posture and twisted his nipples while chewing him out. I played with his cock using the crop and made motions to hit him with it but didn't. I would smack his thigh and then put the crop under his balls and rub. The combination seemed to be having a positive affect and of course I chided him about his coming erection.

"What's this Rubee?"

"Are you going to get hard or practice walking? You're pathetic, you can't walk, and you can't stand in the heels. Whatever am I going to do with you?"

I reached in and took him in my hand and then smacked his thigh with the crop. He jumped, and I felt his erection stiffening.

"If you make it hard baby, you can stuff it in my ass. Would you like that, Rubee?"

"Yes Mistress, I would like that very much."

"Don't move, watch me Rubee."

I stepped in front of him and climbed up on the big king-sized bed. Very slowly I began to do my strip tease and Ruben watched me intently. I watched Ruben. He was good and hard now and he would be able to penetrate me easily, but I wanted to watch him and make sure he didn't lose concentration. If he did his dick would collapse and he would get morose on me.

"Walk over here Rubee. Get on the bed and lay on your back. Hold your dick baby, hold it straight."

When I finished my strip, I sat down over him, and he slid easily up into my lubed asshole.

"Does that feel good baby?"

"Oh yes, you are so tight, and it feels so good to be inside you."

Ruben never lasted too long once he penetrated me and today was no exception. He came quickly, and I felt his spasm run thru me and shiver my spine a little bit. That was new. Maybe all the activity was making me more sensitive? Wouldn't that be nice?

We went to the shower together and I did a double douche just to feel good.

"Let's get dressed and go to dinner," He said.

"Do you want to dress out or go like you are?

"I am hungry, let's go eat something and dress after that."

We went down to the hotel restaurant and ate an early dinner with a bottle of French wine. Ruben liked his frog legs and garlic, all I could do was hold my nose and eat a rare steak. I thought how he was going to smell later when we got close and knew I needed to somehow fix that.

We ate dinner and went back to the suite. Ruben switched into Rubee and we went to the mirror and worked on his face. I wanted him to do it and let me touch it up or correct him. He did a good job and we quickly finished his face and wig. He looked at himself in the mirror and said, "Wow, she's pretty."

"She sure is," I said.

We then got dressed to go to the outdoor concert and Rubee started to get nervous. "Honey, this is two girls going to the show, relax, nobody knows you and we can have a good time."

"Easy for you to say."

"It is easy for me; I have done exactly what you are doing tonight. I know how hard it is, but you have me beside you to lend support, I never enjoyed that kind of support."

We took a cab to the venue, so we didn't have to find a place to park, and went thru the grand entrance to the music park. We walked to a bench and made ourselves comfortable for the show. I busied myself looking for anyone I might recognize, and I'm not sure what Rubee looked at. I didn't see anyone, most of the crowd was college kids and there were very few adults like us. We sat still and watched the show. Rubee seemed to enjoy the performance, but it was no opera. When it concluded we walked back to the entrance and waited in the cab line. I spotted Betty hanging on a gentleman's arm coming up behind us toward the line.

"Betty, I said and waived at her."

She and her friend walked over, and I introduced Rubee and she introduced Hector Mainesfeld. Mr. Mainesfeld was the son of the banker that Ruben met that morning. I didn't know that, but Ruben did. He became nervous and fidgety looking around like he wanted to escape. He pulled me away and I said good bye to Betty and her beau. I didn't get a chance to find out if he was a friend or a client. He looked like a client.

When we got in the cab I asked Rubee if she knew Hector.

"I met him once in his father's office," she replied.

"Do you think he recognized you?"

"He didn't seem to react like he did and besides I doubt if he would say anything to his father. He doesn't even know I am in town."

"Good, then we can forget about it and I won't feel bad about saying hi to an old friend."

We arrived at the hotel and Rubee said, "I feel like a drink, let's go to the lounge."

We got a table near the piano player, ordered a brandy and settled down to watch the crowd and listen to some different music.

They played two or three numbers and took a break. The waiter came by with two more brandies and said they were from a gentleman at the bar.

I looked over and a guy in a suit waved at us. I didn't recognize him, but I waved a thank you back.

"Do you want some company?" I said to Rubee.

"Do you think that's a good idea?"

"It's more of a test for you and you have nothing to lose. If he thinks you're a guy he will either beg off or dive in. You just need to stay in mode, don't let Ruben get out."

As expected, he walked over from the bar and I pointed to a seat next to me. He was extremely good looking, over six feet, short dark hair, tight mustache, wide shoulders and slim waist.

"Hi, I'm Scott."

"Alina and Rubee, thank you for the brandy."

"My pleasure."

"How long have you been in law enforcement?" I said to him.

"What makes you think I am a cop?" He replied.

"The suit, the look, the build, lots of things."

"Is being a cop a bad thing for me?"

"It is for me, I have a bad reputation in this town with the police department. They don't like me very much and it would not be out of the question for them to send someone to entrap me."

"What did you do?"

"Are you a cop?"

"No, I am not a cop."

"Then I will tell you that I was involved in a drug overdose of someone else and falsely arrested in his death. I didn't do anything with drugs, but he did, and it killed him. I just got blamed for it."

"Did you go to jail?"

"Only for a day, until they sorted the whole thing out."

"Rubee, do you have a similar story to tell?" he said.

"No." She said.

We drank more brandy and chatted about his work and why he was in town for business. The combo returned, and we listened to the music.

Scott was getting friendly and I was feeling randy when he said, "Would you like to come up to my suite and have a nightcap?"

I looked at Rubee and could see the brandy had mellowed her a bit and she nodded her assent to me.

"I think that would be nice," I said.

We got up, Scott paid the bill and we all walked to the elevator. I watched Rubee closely and she was walking fine so I stopped worrying and thought about how this might go.

He opened the door to the suite and I recognized it as either the same one or one just like the one Madame and I rented on that fateful night. My thoughts returned to the long lonely night waiting for her to return. Scott seemed the perfect gentleman; he opened a bottle of champagne and poured three glasses from the small bar. We toasted the night and sat in the small seating area sipping our wine.

"What are you girls doing in Pescoda in the middle of the week?" he said.

"We came for the concert tonight." I replied.

"Was it good?"

"Pretty nice, I am glad we made the trip from Kirley."

"That's a long drive for one night."

"We flew up in my plane." Rubee interjected.

"That must be nice. I came from Kirley too, but I am traveling to see clients and usually I stay out all week. Sometimes I stay here a few days because there are things to do and I like this hotel."

"My first flying lesson was on the way up," I countered.

"I have never been in a small airplane," He said.

He stood up and moved back to the bar to pick up the wine bottle and return to refill out glasses. ""Would you girls like to stay the night and have a three-way?"

Rubee stood up and walked into his arms, reached up and pulled his face to hers and kissed him. I just watched. His hands were full, and he could only return the kiss. When Rubee broke it off she said, "Do you like surprises?"

I could see where she was going, and I was amazed at her boldness. This was a new arena for her and I felt good about it.

"Sometimes." He replied.

I saw her reach for his zipper and figured it might be time for me to help. I stood up and relieved him of the glass and the bottle he held and snuggled in for a kiss of my own. Rubee undid his belt, zipper and top button. His trousers fell to the floor around his feet and she deftly lowered his boxers next to them. Without fanfare I glanced down and Rubee held him in her mouth and did me proud. He was erect for her and kissing me at the same time.

I pushed his jacket off and was working on his shirt and tie when he tried to pull away from Rubee. "I won't last long if you keep that up." He gasped.

I kissed him softly and whispered, "She gets the first load, so you can give it to her."

With that I felt Rubee attack his cock again and I did the same thing with his lips.

We continued like that for several minutes when he suddenly got animated and began to spasm. Rubee could feel it coming and she pushed him back in her throat to get it all. He gave it up loudly, and held me closely as Rubee cleaned him up.

"My God," He said, "I never came that fast before. You girls are still dressed."

"We need to go honey," Rubee said to me. "We have to fly in the morning."

"Okay." I said.

"Wait, don't go." Scott said.

I reached up and took a pen out of his shirt pocket then wrote my phone number on the cuff of the shirt. "Call me when you get back to town."

We left the suite and went to our own, only three doors down. We were giggling as we went thru the door. Just two girls having some fun.

"That was really good dick." She said.

"Nice for you, all I got were some kisses."

"When I get these panties off you're going to have one to suck on yourself and you can bet it's hard already. That guy really turned me on."

"I can hardly wait."

We began undressing each other and sure enough when the panties came down he was standing tall. I took him my hungry mouth and licked him up and down.

"Let's go to bed," He said

"Second best idea of the night."

We left the wardrobe on the floor, got naked and went to bed.

"Alina, I want to make love to you. I am very aroused and think I can do it on my own, let me try."

"Sweetie, you do anything you like, you know I love it all."

He did too; he kissed me, licked my pussy, sucked my clit and then in missionary formation lubed up and slid into me with his happy hard penis.

He was highly aroused and lasted a very long time. He pushed my ankles over my head at one time and I asked him if he would let me roll to my side. He moved back without slipping out and I rolled to my side and slid one leg between his. Now I was comfortable and after several minutes of slow stroking I felt the first tremor. He sensed something different and stopped fucking.

"Don't stop baby, I am going to have an orgasm and it will be all pleasure."

He pushed my leg higher and buried himself deeper into me. I could feel him at the end of my pouch and just knew that he was going to cum. All it took was my first rush of passion and the spasm that went up from my toes to signal him to finish. We experienced a beautiful twin orgasm and I don't think I will ever forget it.

The next day's sun came streaming through the window and I sat up in bed realizing that I was alone. I found Ruben in the bathroom, as he stood shaving. I wrapped my arms around him, pressed my breasts into his back and kissed him on the neck.

"Good morning Beautiful."

"Same to you."

I stepped into the shower and turned on the hot water. I felt like several million bucks this morning. My mind went to our incredible love making. It was totally unexpected, and it still made me tingle thinking about it. I washed my body and hair and said, "What time are we leaving?"

"I have to have eight hours since my last drink before I can fly legally."

"Wow, that will be mid-day, you want to go back to bed?"

"You mean we didn't use it all up earlier?"

"We didn't even get close."

I reached out from the shower curtain and fondled his now hardening cock.

"I think somebody likes me." I said.

"This is not possible Alina, I have never done so much sex. Just a few months ago I couldn't even get a hard on."

"It's just practice baby, you just needed to practice."

I slipped out of the shower and went to my knees and pulled him into my mouth. That aroused him even more and he pulled my dripping wet body to my feet and gave me a mouth full of tongue and a long wet kiss. There was still shaving cream on his face, but I didn't care, I really wanted him this morning, my whole body wanted him.

We went back to bed and he made love to me again. He was wonderful, he took his time and sucked and licked me everywhere, and when he entered me I felt full and complete. He spent himself and we cuddled under the covers.

The flight back was cool. He let me fly the plane after we got to altitude and I watched in awe as he let us down onto the runway at home. We taxied to the hangar and walked to the office. He left instructions to have the plane fueled and we went out to meet the limo.

We arrived at the office just before closing and he said farewell as I got off the elevator on my floor. I wanted to kiss him, but it wasn't the place. Crap, I was falling in love with someone I couldn't have. I lost my perspective and knew that wasn't good. I checked in with Chloe, and then went home to my empty apartment.

Later that night I walked to The Dungeon and found Niall.

"I need a train."

"This is not your regular night."

"I know, but it's been a rough day and I want my brains fucked out."

He took me to the room and we found it busy, there was a couple on the table already, so he steered me to another room that contained a sling hanging from the ceiling. I stripped and hung my clothes on a hook and he put me in the sling. Everything was trussed up, wrists, arms, ankles, knees, and I was wide open with my head up in the air instead of plastered to the mat. It was actually comfortable.

Niall got some sexy lube and began to rub me with it saying, "You know I have never fucked you."

"Niall, I never know who does in here."

"You're going to know now."

He lowered his jeans and revealed the biggest cock I ever saw, and it wasn't even hard. "I think I love you," I said.

He used a hand held remote control to raise and lower me until I was in the right position for him to enter me. I felt every square inch of him and when he hit bottom there was a lot left over. He pulled back and began to push me in the swing; I couldn't move anything, so I closed my eyes and concentrated on the sensation. The penetration was easy, the sliding was smooth, and the swing was incredible.

Niall maintained complete control of his cock. When he got too aroused he pulled out and pushed the button raising me to his face. He licked me with his big fat tongue for a while and then lowered me to his cock. He brought a chair in and sat down on it, lowered me almost to it and pushed another button which rotated me forward and put his cock directly under my ass.

"Ready for some back door?"

"Absolutely."

He lowered me down and slid easily up into my rectum. Then using the buttons on the remote control, he lifted me and lowered me several times. I could feel his girth and he could get all the way in.

"I like that," he said. "I can get deeper this way."

"I like it too."

This was slow and sensuous, something I never felt before. It was good, but it was maddening. I wanted to move, to fuck him.

"If you don't start fucking me pretty soon I am going to go crazy."

"I thought you liked it?"

"Niall, I do but I can't move, and my body wants to move."

"Stick with me Ali, there is more to come."

He lifted me up again and stood up from the chair. I heard the motors whirr and the sling was moving me into a new position. Soon I was hanging face down, tits dangling and ass in the air. Without much fanfare he plunged into my ass again and began to push me away and pull me back into him with a rapid rhythm. Bang, bang, bang, my ass went as it hit him in the groin. Full stroke, maximum depth, repeatedly. Now this is butt fucking at its best. I was comfortable in the sling, which is unusual. The table is never comfortable, just easy access. Bending over wasn't comfortable either. This was great, I felt like I was suspended in air and only my asshole was being touched.

Niall lasted a very long time and when he announced his intention to cum, I said, "Give it to me baby, finish inside, breed me, I want it all."

He needed very little encouragement and I felt him grip my hips firmly and then the pulse of his hot semen as he pumped it into my waiting ass.

When he withdrew I could feel his flood dripping out of my hole, it was a glorious feeling.

"Thank you, baby," I said.

"Do you want me to find some more guys?"

"No, you're really terrific and I just want to take a hot shower and douche."

He eased me into a standing position and uncoupled all the attachments, so I could walk away. I almost fell when my knees took my full weight. He caught me and stopped me from falling. I gathered my clothes and headed for the shower.

OEBPS/image_rsrc83.jpg





