
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Sleepy Seductions

        

        
        
          Vivian Tease

        

        
          Published by Vivian Tease, 2024.

        

    


Copyright 2024 Vivian Tease

Cover Photo Copyright Can Stock Photo Inc. / djemphoto

License Notes

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

All characters depicted are at least 18 years of age. All characters appearing in this work are fictitious. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Sleepy Seductions

[image: ]




by Vivian Tease

Ashley’s sexy dreams blur into reality as movie nights with her best friend Mark take a taboo turn. Her feigned slumber becomes the stage for secret, sensual escapades as Mark’s daring fingers bring her to the edge of forbidden pleasure. With each film they watch, their encounters escalate - from hushed, unprotected trysts to the final frontier of backdoor desires, all while the credits roll and Ashley pretends not to wake.
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By Vivian Tease

Ashley and her best friend, Mark, sat next to each other as the movie played on the TV. They were sitting so close on the couch that their legs were touching, but that was a common thing for the two of them. They’d known each other for years, having become best friends long ago.

Their relationship was a little different from normal, I guess you could say. Even though Ashley they were both 18 and technically adults, they still told each other everything that was going on in their lives, stayed up late in the night to gossip, and weren’t afraid to touch one another. They hugged a lot, and Ashley found no greater comfort than the feeling of Mark’s big, strong body pressing against hers.

She yawned and snuggled further down into the couch, turning to rest her hand and head against Mark’s hard chest.

“Hey, Mark?” she asked.

“Yeah?”

“Why haven’t you had a girlfriend in a long time?”

Mark reached a hand up to stroke Ashley’s long hair.

“Well, because then I wouldn’t have time enough for you.”

She giggled. “But like, in this movie, they love each other so much. Don’t you ever want something like that in your life?”

“Eh, a girlfriend can give you something great in your life, something no one else can. But to tell you the truth, I don’t need a girlfriend to give me anything in my life. You’re the only girl for me.”

Ashley smiled and leaned up, giving Mark a peck on the cheek. His stubbly face tickled her lips, and she let out a giggle.

“What’s so funny?” he asked.

“Your face is all scratchy,” she said.

“Well then, I guess I’ll have to be careful ... when I’m tickling you!”

His hands quickly went to her sides and he squeezed her, eliciting a squeal of delight from Ashley. She tried to twist and turn away from his strong hands but she couldn’t. He had a good hold on her, pinning her down on the couch as he tickled her ribs.

“Stop! Stop it!” she cried between breaths. Her body was getting all hot and bothered from being tickled; her face flushed red as she tried to squirm away.

“Say the magic word!” he shouted.

“Please! Please!”

Mark’s fingers stopped tickling her but he kept them there, on her sides. Their movements had landed them with Ashley on her back and Mark poised over her, one hand on either side to keep himself supported. They looked up at one another, both of them breathing heavily as the movie played on in the background.

“See?” Mark said. “Why would I ever need a girlfriend when I have you in my life?”

Ashley smiled up at Mark and the two got up, sitting back normally on the couch. Ashley yawned again and put her head back to rest on his chest. She could feel him breathing in and out, his ribs expanding and contracting with each breath. In her ear she could hear his heartbeat, thump-thump, thump-thump. Mark put a hand on her head and stroked her hair again, running his fingers through the strands.
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