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“So, I’m assuming everything is taken care of right? I’ve
carefully-” My phone conversation is interrupted by you walking up
to my door. I wasn’t expecting you so soon. As I go to open the
door, you twist the knob and let yourself in. “Get it done, I’ll
talk to you soon.” I say into the phone before hanging
up.











“Mhmm,
who are you bossing around now?” You ask staring at me. Your eyes
easily cover me from head to toe. Your fingers flip my pigtails
back behind my shoulders and you smile tapping my hot pink and blue
framed glasses. You know these are my favorite.











I smirk.
“How did you get in?” I ask walking up to you hugging you
tight.











“Same
way I always do. The key genius.” You laugh waving it in my face.
“You think putting an extra key under the doormat is the safest
place? I mean it’s just an open invitation to all kinds of freaks.”
You smile coyly. I turn to go to the kitchen and you push up behind
me. The trace of your fingers along the outline of my boy shorts
brings chills to the surface of my skin. Your lips kiss my neck and
your hands pull at the straps of my already loose tank
top.











“Like
you?” I say turning into you kissing you and pushing you
back.











“And
worse.” Pulling me back you reply into my mouth kissing me deeply.
It takes my breath away.












“Yes,...you are a demon if ever I saw one.” I joke and pull
you into the kitchen. I ask you if you want to something to drink.
You nod and sit on the barstool, and I pull out some beer. You’re
looking at me strangely.











“What
Zach?” I ask.











“Your
makeup...it’s well applied.” You reply studying me in a way you
never have before.












“Thanks.” I say curiously. You’ve never commented on my
makeup. I’m wearing a nude and shimmer color eyeshadow with matte
hot pink lipstick so it doesn’t come off when you kiss me. Though
it’s sexy, it’s not at all noticeable to a man. “I was in the
process of getting ready, I was expecting you later when
you-”











“Who
were you talking to on the phone?” You ask quickly interrupting
me.











“Just
work.”











“You
ended the call fairly quick.” You say taking a drink of your
beer.











“Rude to
talk when around company.” I say a little struck.











“Is that
what I am? Company?” You ask taking another drink of your beer, but
this time getting up and walking over towards me. You push me up
against the counter and grab my face with your hand. Lifting my jaw
up you nibble on my jawline. Before I even have time to notice if
I’m wet your hand is down my shorts rubbing my clit with the palm
of your hand. I’m shocked and excited at the same time and as I
moan your other hand covers my mouth.
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