You lay there in bed sweating, head swimming through thick waters. Slow breathing. The
distant click of a grandfather clock in the next room. You want to rest, but the respite is only
momentary. “We're not done yet, whore,” she says and lifts your ass up in the air. A position you
only dreamed of after spending nights reading erotic comics on the net. Now it's your reality,
and she's the one fucking your dreams. One thrust is all it takes to get her cock back into your
moist pussy. She knows the right spots, she hits where it feels your insides will burn with the
constant friction. A resounding smack hits your ass cheek and you moan. “More!” she barks and
this time the spank makes you cry out. You love her, you hate her. She's everything in the world

as she fucks your sanity closer to the edge, almost to the breaking point.



