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If ever there
was a depressing season in London, it was Autumn. Any summer
romance had long expired and the excitement of Christmas and New
Year, with its endless socialising and celebrating, seemed eons
away. As the clocks went back to signify the end of Daylight Saving
and the end of passion under the sun, Julia sat morosely at her
desk. An email alert popped up on her computer monitor.






'Cheer up.
You've still got my wedding to look forward to.'






The wedding of
her close friend Bianca should have given her cause to beat the
pending post-summer blues but with the departure of Frederic she
knew her invitation no longer warranted the 'plus one' offer
emblazoned on the lacy pink paper with its fine calligraphy.






Frederic had
been her younger brother's university French exchange student, who
spent the summer in their family home. Julia had pushed her brother
and his boozy mates aside to take responsibility for teaching
Frederic about London and immersing him in the English language. In
return, Frederic had taught Julia lessons that were restricted to
her once virginal bedroom.






Although older
than him by three years, the nineteen year-old had made Julia feel
a school-girl again. She'd had reason to dash home from work.
Creeping round the house in the early hours of the morning for her
fix of Frederic had enriched her summer. It had been foolish for
Julia to think the dalliance could be anything more than it was,
but hope had sprung in her heart. The romance appealed to her.






When her
family were due to go on holiday to Spain, Frederic had developed a
sudden illness preventing him from flying. Insisting they travel
without him, Julia eased her parents' worries by assuring them
she'd take care of him; keeping them notified of any changes in his
well-being. Julia played truant from work. Acquiring a two-week
sick note from her doctor, recommending a fortnight's sick leave
due to stress, Julia and Frederic embraced their time together; the
freedom to sexually explore without threat of exposure.






As she'd
entered the oak front door of their semi-detached house, Frederic
stood in front of her with a navy towel wrapped round his narrow
waist. He was six foot two. Lean and sinewy, he possessed a natural
washboard stomach and defined chest. His arms, though slim,
promised great strength when flexed. His long, delicate fingers
slipped into the front of her blouse to draw her to him.






She kicked the
door shut behind her as her hands tugged at his towel. Taking a
step back to approve of his youthful beauty, she quivered at the
sight of his erect cock; as long and delicate as his fingers. Like
his arms, his legs were muscular. Moving to kiss him her hands ran
lightly down his back, enjoying the firmness of his pert buttocks.
The prominent hard-on was pressed firm to her stomach.






Frederic took
a step back. His hazel eyes, flecked with gold, gazed down at his
erection then moved to stare intently at Julia. The boring of his
eyes into her brown ones made her uncomfortable. He expected things
of her, actions and behaviour, a part to play now. His age and
sexual demands had her vulnerable and intimidated.
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