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Fingers and thumbs
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He lies on his back, eyes barely open, watching shadows and reflections from the traffic outside as they cross the ceiling. She has her head on his right shoulder, her slim arm draped across his chest. The fingers of his right hand gently stroke the sensitive spot at the base of her spine, just above her firm, smooth buttocks.  Soft breaths ruffle the hair on his chest and her hand gently scrapes against a nipple.

Shifting slightly, he runs his left forefinger gently up her arm to her shoulder and back again, listening for the slight falter in her breathing as the sensations register. She's still mostly asleep, but still she responds by pressing her naked body against his. He runs his finger back along her arm, teasing each of her fingers when he reaches them.

This little hand is very talented. She draws with it, birds and animals and those special secret pictures of his naked body and hard, excited penis. Then she would make him lie back whilst she used those talented fingers to tease him. She'd start by running them gently over his skin, barely touching it, just as he was now with her arm. As he started to squirm, hands clasped behind his head to keep from reaching out, she'd start playing with his balls. Cupping them and holding them, she'd watch as the skin around them tightened and pulled them in toward his body. Then she'd grasp his cock, squeeze it, stroke it and play with it, building him up to orgasm. Sometimes she would dip her head to lick along the veins or swallow his hard on, but often she would finish him with a skilful hand job.

He turns her arm over and runs a finger around her palm. Now she's only pretending to be asleep, and all but grinding against his hips, her breaths shorter. Her hand clasps, but not tight enough to hold his finger as it moved to the sensitive skin on the inside of her wrist. She loved this light scratching just above her pulse. Her arm tenses as she pulls herself in closer. He traces down her arm to the inside of her elbow, another erogenous spot
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