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  My Naughty Fitness Instructor




  It was a cold winter morning. Joe woke up early and looked at Alice, who was still asleep. He lovingly put his arm around her and immediately felt turned on by the feeling of soft warm skin pressed against his. Joe gently kissed his wife’s shoulder, slowly caressing her white breasts.




  “What time is it?” Alice asked sleepily.




  “It’s not even seven o’clock yet…” Joe replied, giving her a passionate long kiss on the lips.




  His hand went under the covers, touching his wife’s belly and finally found its way between her white juicy thighs. Alice took Joe’s long shaft into her hand and was slowly sliding her fingers up and down, until Joe could not wait any longer. He got on top of Alice and was kissing her neck, breathing in sensual aroma of smooth delicate skin and long blonde hair. Alice opened her legs and Joe impatiently entered her, pumping faster and faster until he exploded, filling her with hot sticky liquid.




  “Mmmm, good morning…” he said to Alice, playfully nibbling her neck.




  As they laid in bed resting, the loud sound of the alarm clock reminded Joe that it was time for him to get up and get ready for work.




  “I’ll make us some coffee,” Alice said, finally managing to force herself out of the warm bed.




  It was five months since newly-wed Alice and Joe Raymond moved to the picturesque village of Oldham. Joe was a successful IT consultant, working for a large finance company and Alice was a part-time receptionist at a small local accountant’s office.




  “I think, I’m coming down with flu,” Alice complained, wiping her runny nose.




  Joe loved his wife to bits. “Not again! Awww, poor you,” he said, stroking her hair and giving Alice a gentle cuddle. “Why don’t you call in sick then? Just relax today, watch some movies and when I get home, we’ll cook something nice for dinner and share a bottle of wine.”
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