
                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. then presses his mouth to the top of my thigh. 
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