
me and I'm trying to move against him, but he's rock 
solid as the tremors begin to rush through me. My legs 
are shaking and my hands are at my sides, gripping the 
tops  of his thighs as it takes every ounce of my strength 
not to scream out his name...He pulls out of me and 
flips me onto my back and then his mouth is on mine 
and he's inside me again. My body is too weak to and he's inside me again. My body is too weak to 
move and I can't even open my eyes and watch him. 
He thrusts against me several times and then holds still, 
groaning into my mouth. He drops on top of me, tense,
 yet shaking.                                                   
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Then I prop my leg over the back of it, letting my skirt 
slide down my thighs and pool at my waist. Ryle drags 
his eyes up my body, grinning as he makes his way 
over to me. He drops to his knees on the couch and 
slowly crawls up my body....He presses himself 
between my legs and I let my head fall back as he 
kisses down my neck.kisses down my neck.
...He's pressed against me, bulging against his scrubs. I 
move my hands and shove his scrubs down far enough 
so that he can slide inside of me. He continues kissing 
my neck as he takes me right there on the couch.
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