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  The characters and events portrayed in this book are a work of fiction or are use fictitiously.  Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the Author.


   


  Rosalyn has particular requirements when it comes to making love to Michael.  He loves her so much that whatever Rosalyn desires, Michael will find a way to accomplish it for her.  In the course of one tryst he helps an angry motorist out of the woods, only to be left sort of holding the baby.


  
Rosalyn 


   


  We sat down on the park bench and she turned her face up for me to kiss her.  We had just come out of the cinema and I was wondering what to do next.


  She turned towards me and put her hand on my thigh and when I didn’t say anything stroked it.  I put my hand inside her coat and felt the warm softness of her breast.


  “That’s nice.”  She said moving her hand higher.


  I could not quite believe it. 


  Here I was sitting on a park bench with a woman I had met for the first time, three hours before, having only spoken to her on the telephone a few times over the last few weeks.  With my hand inside her coat fondling one of her breasts. 


  She kissed me again and now her hand was massaging my erection. 


  “We can’t do anything here.  We should find somewhere better.”  She said.


  “What have you got in mind?”  I asked trying to keep my voice level.


  “Well a fuck would be nice.  But where could we have it?  That’s the question.”  She looked around the park for inspiration found none and shook her head. 


  “My van is parked in Pond Street.  It’s not too far away.”  I said hopefully.


  “Come on then let’s go.”  She ordered decisively.  “I really can’t wait.  I’ve wet my knickers already.” 


  The first ten or so yards were difficult for me and I hobbled a bit.  My erection got in the way.  She took my elbow and steadied the ship.


  Fortunately the van was park quite near.


  She climbed into the van and looked over the seats into the rear.


  “This is nice.”  With that she slid between the seats into the back.  “What do we have here sleeping bags and pillows, pure luxury?”  She murmured sitting down on the makeshift bed. 


  I lock the van doors and joined her in the back.  She had already taken off her coat and was starting on her dress.  I watched her calm preparations in the faint glow from a nearby street light.


   ”Come on, get undressed, I want to have a fuck with you.”


  “Okay.  I will be just a minute.  I was enjoying looking at you.”


  “You can look all you like later, I want to fuck now!”


  “Keep your knickers on.”  I said stripping off my clothes.  “Perhaps not, I see you have taken them off already.”  I lay besides her naked body.  I fondled her small firm pointed breasts.  I am a breast man.  I have always liked the look and the feel of a woman’s breast. 


  Then I ran a hand down to her vagina.  It was hot and very wet, just like she said it would be.
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