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“It’s a trap,” Levi harshly whispered over
the circuit, seconds before pulling up his M-16 to his shoulder.
Tucking it in the crook of his shoulder, Levi pressed his back to
the wall and began to slide along the floor till he reached the
door frame and crouched down.

“Not here. Not in this shithole country,” he
heard over the circuit and while Levi agreed, he subvocalized a
reminder to keep quiet on the channel unless necessary.

His hand drifted to check the seat of the
round, ensuring his rifle was ready. Body tense yet ready; years of
built up muscle memory ready for what was to come.

Or so he thought.






**********






Levi’s eyes flew open as his shoulder was
violently shaken. “What? What?”

Amber looked at him with an ashen face.
“What…the hell was that? You were yelling and writhing about as if
lost in a battle.”

Levi just slowly nodded and offered her a
weak smile. “Something like that.”

Instinctively, she wrapped her arms around
his broad shoulders and drew Levi into a soft hug, pressing his
head and torso into the soft curves of her breasts and swollen
tummy.

He nuzzled into her, his eyes closing as he
focused on breathing in her scent.

“Mmm.” She arched her neck towards him and
was rewarded with a little kiss upon her neck.

With a sly grin he continued on with the soft
kisses while his mind locked away the memory again.

“You know, as much as I’m enjoying this,
you’re going to have to stop avoiding the subject.”

“Why?” He asked, half annoyed.

An eyebrow slowly raised. “Oh, I dunno,
because I regularly share your bed? Carrying your baby?” A
half-amused chuckle slipped from her lips. “There was a time we’d
be practically considered married.”

“Heh…a polygamous marriage.”

“Still one. And funny enough, I kinda like
things like this. Though with as many of us pregnant as is and soon
to be having to take a break like Dean Wright currently is, one
might need to find you some erm…playmates to keep you properly
prepped.”

Using Alisa’s proper title brought a little
amused smile to his face. “Eh, I think I’ll be fine.”

Amber rolled her eyes. “You do realize we’re
all still signed up for the program, right? Something about an
extremely out of whack male to female ratio. And I know a cute
little undergrad who wouldn’t mind temporarily filling in. Of
course, I’d have to show her the ropes.” Amber let her lips curl
into a wicked grin.

“Ugh, what you ladies see in an old man like
me, I don’t think I’ll ever know.”

“Umm, let’s see…nice pecs, battle scars, like
eating pussy. Definitely the eating pussy part.”

“Just because I was your first.”

“Darling, I’ve had every woman who’s crossed
the threshold of this home go down on me. I still enjoy your
tongue.”

“Well then…” he trailed off as he started to
wiggle down the bed.

“Stop changing the subject,” she gave a
half-hearted objection.

“No.” With gentle pressure he forced her
thighs apart and leaned in to blow a soft breath over her
pussy.

She let out a half-frustrated groan and
reached to push against his head, huffing in frustration as she
realized that her swollen tummy was making that more difficult.

“No fair using my condition against me,” she
whined.

“What condition is that?

“Horny and pregnant!” Amber let out a huff
and threw her head back against her pillow in frustration.

“Last I checked you asked for part of that
condition,” he teased.

“So? I’d happily do it again and again and
again but….UGH. Damnit! Eat me!” she belted out in frustration.

Levi tilted his head down to hide his grin.
Amber was so incorrigible. He couldn’t help but love turning her
on. It was always a stroke to his ego, and he couldn’t wait till
the day they could start exploring each other’s interest in BDSM
again. They’d put it aside when she’d become pregnant, but
afterwards, oh he had plans for the little nympho. For now, though,
she’d made a request he couldn’t ignore.

His tongue sent little shivers up her body.
Amber wasn’t sure if the pregnancy had made her hornier, she’d not
had enough sex prior to this to know for certain, but damnit if
there was a level of hornier she didn’t want to experience it. Nor
did it make her patient for release. She let her hand come down to
gently grasp the back of his head and guide his tongue to where she
needed it the most.
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