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  “This isn’t going to work… I have been dreaming of this…,” he paused, feeling the warmth of her soft moist lips upon him.  The rough scrapping of his velvet flesh as her hands roped around him, holding him firmly where he stood as she fell back against the cold cement flooring, taking her lover along with her on the rough yet ready bed of cardboard and plastic bubble wrap.


  “Mmm,” she hissed; the feeling of his warm hard body pressing against hers as he raked his long fingers over the delicate rounded curves.


  “You’re… you’re so so sexy,” he gasped, only to see the soft curved outline of her body against the darken haze of the dim-lit plant.


  “Mmm… so right, so beautiful,” he grunted, his fingers feeding upon her, interpreting the sharp rounds of her flesh in his mind, allowing him to see her beauty with his touch.  The sharp curves of her body spread out before him in the like a butterfly.


  “Thank you,” Jennifer hissed as she rolled the tip of her tongue across his inner hand, forcing him to inhale sharply as he lowered his head over her ear.


  “Though you will be even sexier when you’re crying out my name later,” Scott growled, sending chills down her body to the visions, the thoughts of him pressing into her, thriving upon her body like a hungry shark to his prey; a creature of the night, feasting upon his rewards, his prize.


  “Scott!” she gasped innocently as a bright strawberry hue mask across her face within his mind.  “Sorry,” he sighed, “your gasps, your moans, your sultry voice drives me wild,” he whispered, sucking her earlobe into his mouth, his teeth grazing across the curved outline, forcing her to shudder to the moist warmth of his tongue upon her


  “Mmm, baby,” Jennifer, purred as she pressed her palm up to his chest, his lips pressed fervently against hers as his roaming tongue flickered across her upper lip seeking refuge inside the moist warmth of her mouth.  Whimpering to the heated sensations building inside, she wrapped her hands around his neck, feeling the jagged spikes of his long raven black hair as it tickled the tips of her fingers. 

