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is bed sits low to the floor, so his mouth is
dangerously close to my panty line. I swallow when the
hand he has wrapped around my leg begins to slide slowly
up the back of my thigh... Graham begins to bunch my
dress up in his hands, little by little, crawling it up my
thighs. He slides his hands and the dress up to my waist,
then presses his mouth to the top of my thigh.
I move my hands to his hair, gasping quietly as his
lips move over my panties.
Holy shit.
I can feel the intense heat from his mouth as he kisses
there. It's a soft kiss, right against the front of my panties,
but it doesn't matter how soft it is. I feel it all the way to my
core and it makes me shudder. I clench my fingers in his
hair, pressing myself closer to his mouth. His hands are on
my ass now, pulling me toward him.
The soft kisses begin to turn into firm kisses and
before he even has the chance to pull down my
panties, a tremor starts to rush through me,
unexpected, sudden, explosive.
I pull away from him with a whimper, but he pulls me back
to his mouth, kissing me there harder until I'm gripping his
shoulders, needing his strength to continue standing. My
whole body begins to shudder and I struggle to remain
quiet and remain upright as the whole bedroom spins around
me. My arms are shaking and my legs are weak as his kisses
come to a stop. He slides his mouth against my thigh and
looks up at me. It takes everything in me to hold eye
contact with him as he pushes my dress up a little more and
presses a kiss against the bare skin of my stomach.
Graham grips me at the waist.
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... I want to lower myself on top of him and put this
condom to use....I lower myself onto his lap and
straddle him, feeling just how serious his question
was. | brush my lips across his. "I'm sure the
expiration date is just a precaution." Graham grabs
the back of my head and dips his tongue inside my
mouth, kissing me with a groan. He slips his fingers
in my bra and pulls out the condom, then stops
kissing me long enough to tear it open with his teeth.
He turns me pushing me onto his Star Wars
comforter. I hook my thumb inside my panties and
slide them off as he unzips his jeans. I'm lying back
on the bed as he kneels onto the mattress and puts
the condom on. I don't even get a good look at him
before he lowers himself on top of me. He kisses me
as he begins to slowly push himself into me. My
whole body tenses and [ moan.... He breathes
against my neck and then thrusts against me.... He
holds still once he's inside me, both of us doing our
best to stay as quiet as we can. He begins to move,
causing me to gasp, but he covers my mouth with his,
kissing me deeply. He alternates between kissing
me and watching me, doing both things with an
intensity I'm not sure I've ever experienced. He
pauses his lips so that they hover just above mine,
occasionally brushing them as we fight to remain
silent. He keeps his eyes focused on mine while he
moves inside of me.

He's kissing me again when he starts to come.
His tongue is deep inside my mouth and the only
reason | know he's about to finish is because he
holds his breath and stops moving for a few seconds.
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