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Secretary's Special Service
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I didn’t know that banks have special secretarial services. When my stock market was booming, I deposited some money into Bank A and received a call.

I called the secretary service number. They were not children, so they understood the phone call after just a little listening.

After entering the secretary's office, Flora said she was the secretary serving me today. She was talking about paper documents and I understood what her eyes meant. Flora

Walk up to me and ask if I need any service?

In this case, I no longer pretend to be serious. I lowered my head and kissed her wet lips. She stretched out her soft tongue for me to suck, entwining and teasing with my tongue.

Mouthfuls of sweet saliva flowed into my mouth, and I swallowed them all. I followed the cut line of her uniform, crossed the silk neckline, and explored the deep valley between her two breasts.

I unbuttoned her shirt one by one. Flora was wearing a white front-opening lace bra with a two-thirds cup size, but I was not in a hurry to take her clothes off.

Looking down, Flora's breasts are plump and firm, with a slight peak in the middle of the cup, and her nipples can be vaguely seen. I put my left hand through her bra and

I rubbed and played with her plump breasts, then put my right hand into her bra and bent my middle finger to play with her mysterious nipples.

I unhooked Flora's bra. A pair of round, white breasts swayed, and the deep valley between the peaks curved straight to the flat and tender belly. I gently held

He held Flora's breasts, covering her areolas with his palms, and kneaded them slowly until they were fully engorged and hard.

My right hand was rubbing her slender legs under her blue mini skirt which was 15 centimeters above her knees. The warmth of her thighs came to my palm, and it was as smooth as cotton.

The body began to tremble slightly, and when I touched the inside of her thigh, her elastic and round thigh muscles were covered with goosebumps.

I watched the hem of her skirt being lifted up inch by inch, revealing her snow-white thighs inch by inch, and I had already reached the base of her thighs. Her white panties were

Below are the pink and tender petals that have been soaked with lustful fluid, the dewdrop peony blooms, the wet petals tremble slightly, as if ready to resist but also to welcome.

The five fingers of his right hand moved from her left hip into Flora's white lace panties, and his palm reached in to gently caress her pubic mound, while his right index and middle fingers fiddled with her labia...

... and then rubbed her clitoris. When I spread my right hand's five fingers from her thigh to the triangle between her buttocks, her body arched and twisted unconsciously.

I moved all of it into her lace panties and she started shaking even more. Flora opened her mouth slightly and moaned softly as I stroked her. I gently used my fingers to

I pushed open her labia, and she twisted her lower body gently, and sweet water slowly oozed out from her labia. I pressed my fingers on her labia and rubbed them left and right, and used two fingers to push open her lips and cover her clitoris.

Pushing upward, my fingertips gently rubbed the exposed clitoris, which made her unconsciously raise her buttocks and pubic mound. My fingertips stroked upward from the inside of the fully opened petals.

Touch, Flora's slender white neck was stretched back as she gasped for breath, with messy hair sticking to her beautiful forehead.

From time to time, I used my middle and index fingers to poke her little hole, rub it up and down, pull her clitoris, and spread her labia to the left and right.

Under my caress, it gradually grew bigger. Flora may have felt quite a bit of pleasure at this time. Her vagina was covered with love juice, and my hand felt more slippery when I touched it.

My fingers were inserted into Flora's vagina one by one along the crack. After my fingers were completely immersed in Flora's hot and wet vagina, my fingers expanded inside her.

I inserted my fingers into her vagina and pumped them back and forth. I felt Flora's vagina tightly holding my fingers, and Flora's white throat trembled.

I let her play with me. I dug my fingers deeper and started to play with her. At this time, honey flowed along her fingers, and some of it flowed through the perineum and seeped into her underwear. After playing with her for a while, I began to play with her carefully.

Look carefully for the G-spot mentioned in textbooks.

I tried it patiently little by little...Finally, I found it! I found that there was a small area above the vagina about two knuckles deep.

When I stimulated this area, Flora shivered and her vagina tightened. I began to concentrate my firepower, attacking this most sensitive and most

Flora shuddered with each attack of my fingers, and her body gradually became limp on me. I used my left hand to hold her slender vagina.

I picked her up by the waist and continued to play with her with my right hand. As I attacked again and again, I felt my fingers being tightened by the flesh hole.

The labia opened and closed with each thrust. I played with it while helping Flora to the sofa and admired her delicate appearance in a semi-conscious state.

At that moment, Flora could only lie in my arms, her cheeks flushed and she kept panting. "Ah... I can't... I can't do it anymore... I can't do it anymore... Ah... Um...

...coming...ah...I can't take it anymore...ah...hmm." Then her whole body trembled rapidly, a torrent of fluid gushed out of her vagina, and her two legs relaxed weakly.

She relaxed, her whole body limp as mud, her eyes slightly closed, and she kept moaning.

I let Flora lie on the sofa, she closed her eyes and rested her head on my thighs. At this time, the beautiful financial consultant's face was flushed, her forehead,

The blue eyeshadow and makeup on her face were slightly smudged due to sweat. Her seductive lips were panting all the time. Her off-white shirt was buttoned up and her front-opening bra was
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