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         The forklift was driving at breakneck speed straight towards a pile of boxes, and the whirring sound of tires echoed in the massive warehouse.  It managed to navigate past the obstacle, a close call much like an alpine skier swooshing past a slalom flag, and then hit the brake so hard that the front wheels seemed to be glued to the concrete floor. Right next to the group of lads. The driver's door opened and Lucas jumped out, a clipboard under one arm and a bright smile flashed across his face. 

         Nina looked up at him while she carried on with the routine task of folding cardboard boxes. His gorgeous, wavy hair, now gently bleached by the sun. His broad back. A skinny guy greeted Lucas with a nod and Lucas responded with a firm pat on his shoulder, which made the guy lose his balance. 

         The lads in the group seemed to swarm around Lucas, their eyes full of respect and awe. Somehow, he always ended up being the centre of attention and the rest of them were more than willing to give him that space. He gesticulated wildly and told them all something that made them fall about laughing. He made humping, grinding moves with his hips and the laughter carried on. Nina felt her cheeks flushing and instantly cast her eyes down, but as she looked up again a few seconds later, she couldn't take her eyes off him. Lucas. The wonderful, charming, sexy Lucas.

         The cardboard boxes were virtually folding themselves in her hands, and she would've happily stayed there all day, her eyes devour his strong, muscular arms and fantasise about his plump, kissable lips. She could taste them, softly, gently, to calm him down and restrain the stallion within him. She would run her fingers through his soft, wavy locks and stroke his clean-shaven cheek. Let him embrace her, feel his arms around her and inhale his scent. She could squeeze his buttocks, press herself against him and feel his hard cock. Nina and Lucas. Her dream now involved a hotter kiss than before. He carried on humping, but this time around, he wasn't wearing his overalls. Bare butt cheeks thrusting firmly back and forth between her legs, that were spread wide for easy access...

         An explosive bang inside the warehouse brought her back to reality, and she looked up. Lucas picked up a pallet from the floor as if it was light as a feather and dropped yet another on top of the last one. A flurry of dust rose into the air. His arms were long enough to span the width of the pallet. The others usually paired up two and two whenever any pallets needed moving, or used the hand-truck, as Nina did, but Lucas swung them around, one after the other, all on his own. She studied him through the glittery haze of her fantasy, and she knew beyond a shadow of a doubt that she wanted to sleep with him. 

         She contemplated how she would get a chance to speak to him and what she would say. So far, he hadn't shown any interest in her whatsoever. He was always busy, and she hadn't been assigned to work with him. Not yet. If only they would be given a shift on the top floor together because the radio was always on full blast up there and you were left to your own devices. You would work for several hours without being disturbed, apart from a quick lunch, of course — just Lucas and her. 




OEBPS/images/9788726287707_cover_epub.jpg
LS





