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After the game had finished, I went to the bathroom to clean up. I took a shower to wash off the dried semen on my belly and the sweat caused by the stress and intensity of the sex. After carefully washing myself and putting on my underwear, I returned to the room.

Eric was sitting naked in his chair again, sipping his whisky. There was also a second glass on the table, half-filled with liquor. He pointed to it, letting me know that I could have a drink. Instead, I looked at my phone. I had two missed calls and a text message from my mother. She was wondering why I wasn't coming back at the usual time.

''You can stay a while longer and refill your fluids,'' Eric suggested, pointing to the glass again.

''I have to go back. Mum's worried,'' I replied honestly.

'Do you still live with your mum?' wondered Eric, looking at me. ''Go... Before mummy grounds you''.

After all, Eric was just mocking me. I knew, however, that he didn't mean to offend me. He just had a rather specific sense of humour. After getting dressed and leaving the room, Eric thanked me for accompanying him and said goodbye.

I hoped that I wouldn't run into anyone I knew on the way out and would be able to head home undetected. Fortunately, the only person I encountered was a security guard who didn't cause any trouble on my way out of the hotel.

Half an hour later, I was finally home. It was midnight, and my mother had fallen asleep. However, my entrance was loud enough to wake her up.

"Where do you hang out at night? Why didn't you tell me?' my mother asked after spotting me.

''I had to stay longer because one of the girls was ill,'' I explained, adding: ''I was busy and didn't find a moment to let you know.''

''I thought you'd found yourself a boyfriend at work by now. Next time, at least write that you'll return late,'' Mum said, then rolled over and tried to fall asleep.

To avoid disturbing her, I grabbed something to eat and went to my room to lie down. After changing into my pyjamas, I turned off the light and hoped I would be able to fall asleep quickly.

As I lay in bed, I began to think back to Eric and what had happened between us. I remembered the pleasure his swollen penis had given me. Despite him getting me into having sex and then unprotected sex, I wasn't angry with him. In fact, I was grateful that he had given me so much pleasure through this risky game.

I recalled those moments when his penis penetrated me. Those moments when I was submissive and ready to do whatever he wanted. Would I be angry with him if he came inside me and got me pregnant? I doubted that very much. Moreover, I was disappointed that he didn't have the opportunity to do so.

My thoughts began to drift away more and more. However, I eventually fell asleep, and slept through until the next day.
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