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Alex was walking down the sidewalk, his muscular frame clad in a tight white tank top and jeans. He loved the way the sun beat down on his skin. The sidewalk is not the only thing, Emily has to walk on that day. She was running to the store to pick up milk, her pussy was throbbing in anticipation of her plans to use it later. There was no time to be late for the arrival of her best friend, who was stopping by after work. Emily knew her best friend was in a consensual non-consent fantasy. She wanted to buy her favorite ice cream so that she could satisfy her friend with ice cream and cream later. Emily's nipples were already hard, she knew that her friend was going to enjoy it, but she didn't know that a stranger would soon cause her to be late. 

In a world where people and dogs are the only thing walking around, her plan to walk the same direction as Alex was not her plan, and a world where people and dogs and no one else were the only ones walking around. Alex's tank top is so tight that it shows off his pecs and his strong back, which made Emily's heart flutter. She could not take her eyes off of him, and she was in her own world, admiring him. Emily’s heart jumped into her throat as she crashed into a wall of solid muscle. She lost her balance, but Alex’s quick reflexes saved her from falling. His strong arms wrapped around her, holding her close to his body. She looked up into his deep, dark eyes and felt a spark ignite within her. Emily couldn't help but be lost in the intensity of his gaze, her breath hitching as she felt his muscular body pressed against hers. "I'm so sorry," she managed to stammer out, her cheeks flushing a deep red. His voice was a deep, sultry rumble, "No harm done, sweetheart. Just a little collision." He smiled down at her, his eyes twinkling with amusement. 
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