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  After Hours


  “What… what are you doing?” Molly asked as he broke away from her lips, already knowing the answer to her question as he quickly dropped to his knees, his head disappearing beneath her dark red skirt as she felt his hot breath rushing her slit through her black laced panties.


  “Oh God… here really?” She asked as the idea of getting it, doing it, in the library ran wildly through her mind. Never did she think that all her time spent reading after hours in the library these past months or those nights where she imagined him as her lover would run full circle and lead her back to the place where it all began. The place where they first met, the place where he first asked her out, where they kissed and now were about to bond with each other for the first time.
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