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         One side of the bed is empty. The pillow rests against the headboard and the duvet is tucked under the mattress, and the top of it is folded down, creating a band across the bed. On the bedside table is the book that he was reading. He has folded the corner of the page that he was at. Everything looks the same as when he left it, but then again, it doesn’t. His clothes don’t lie across the chair by the end of the bed and his slippers don’t have their toes turned towards the door, as if he had just stepped out of them. His scent still clings to the bedding, as a final reminder. On the other side of the bed lies Elena. She breathes deeply, but her eyes flicker under the lids. Her eyelids twitch. She squeezes her eyes into thin slits, lets out a gasp and takes a deep breath. In her dream, he is still on the other side of the bed.

         He He reaches out his hand and feels his way under the duvet until he finds her body. Sleep lies over them like a translucent veil – a veil so fragile that any touch reaches through it. She moves towards him until she finds the perfect place ¬– that place where their bodies interlock. They spoon while he caresses her back with individual gentle strokes. He paints her back with colors and figures, and the small blond hairs on her body stand up to investigate. She breathes heavily, still deep in sleep, as his hands go on an adventure, as if he is a curious boy and her body an unexplored island.

         She can feel his warm breath on her neck and the light shining through the window on her eyelids. His stiff penis is pressed against her butt. He pushes against her as a question and she answers by poking her butt towards him and surrendering noisily. She lifts one leg a little, but stays on her side with closed eyes. He bites her softly on the back of her neck and she presses her lap against his hand while reaching for his dick. He groans loudly as he slides a finger into her at the same time that she grabs him. He smiles and their lips meet. They kiss tentatively, almost testingly. His fingers thrust into her while she pulls his dick. He kisses her hard and the sound of her lust disappears in his mouth.
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         AsAs the sunbeams hit the headboard, he penetrates her. She digs her nails into his butt cheeks and he squirms his body backwards. She puts her arms over her head as she watches him; his shoulders, his stomach, and chest are so tight wound that she can’t help but touch. Little pearls of sweat form on his tanned chest. They slowly glide down to his defined abs before they release their grip and land on her body. She buries her fingers in his hair and pulls him down towards her with desire. With her arms around his upper body, she rolls the both of them over to his side of the bed. She sits astride him, and as soon as his eyes find her breasts he grabs hold of them. She slides back and forth, while her breasts prickle with life. He grips her hips hard and moves her in a way that tells her he is close. She leans forward and rests her hands on his shoulders and slides up and down his dick with all her strength. She whimpers softly as she is close, but her sounds are drowned out by his head rhythmically striking the headboard. When the orgasm washes over her and she feels his warm semen, she screams so loud and long that she wakes.
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