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    In Loving memory of Kortney "Koko" Mills 

Dezmond Dreyton Wheeler I'm astonished at your reading at a young age but you have to wait until 18 to read this.

Glass House fans thank you for the support and motivation 

      

    


Glass House 3: A Wonderful View

A Wonderful View

Their heavy breathing, in sync with their intertwining motion, fogged the glass window as they passionately exhaled. The pleasure she felt with each and every in and out thrust showed on her face. It was a sign of release; a mixture of pain and pleasure she felt, being reflected on her tightly squinched face. He would gently bite her lips when she wasn’t biting her own, a sensory element, adding to their erotic experience.

If there were any onlookers at six something in the morning, in the neighborhood, looking in Analies’ home, they would have been appalled by the sensational sight of Ana and her playmate. The early morning sunrise gleaming off of the all glass bedroom on the corner of Analies’ newly renovated home, was a spectacle on its own, out of all the homes in the neighborhood, but on this occasion Ana attempted to give her neighbors more of a show.
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Chapter 2 
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Release

––––––––
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He was fascinated with the stare on her face. It was giving off the pleasure they shared. Her placement of her hand pushing his lumbar when she wanted him to go deeper or to go faster. By placing her hand on his lower back, she controlled him even when he thought he was in control. Similarly she would push him back by placing her hand on his pelvic region to control the tempo or when he unexpectedly touched her too deeply inside. 

“Yes.” She moaned

By the way she intensely made noise, he knew she was climaxing. Her vibrating legs also gave him a boost. He sped up his rhythmic motion to match her thrusts, each stroke causing her to moan more. Louder. More frequently. More impassioned!

She seductively squealed, “Shit...shit...SHIT!” As she let out her sweet scented breath in his ear. 

She orgasmed several times and he came shortly afterwards. The excitement even caused Jay to moan intensely. Their release of sexual tension pleased them both. Causing them to relax as they finished their exceptionally intimate encounter. Making the effort Jay put in to get to Ana’s place, worth it. At least that’s what she made him feel. 
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