on instantly ripped off Janet's
yed his hot penis into her lower body.

Brandon cocked his head and let out a low hiss

Putting pressure on Janet, he pushed her down
into the bed. He began making vigorous penis 1
movements in Janet's body, and she had her Ion'g,!:i
wavy hair all over the bed. s ]

Janet felt her entire body quiver as she caught :
sight of Brandon's bloodshot eyes. She felt num

‘waist and his penis filled her vagina.

randon... You... Take me slowly




felt uneasy. Even while having sex, she was unab
to really relax and enjoy it.

Janet's forehead was perspiring and her legs were
clenched tightly as a result of Brandon's actions
and power. She gave Brandon a soft kiss. And
then she groaned. "Whoa, honey, slowly! That
thing is huge!”

"Really? Then I'll go deeper and see how you'll feel..”

Brandon said softly in her ear. He moved quickly,

felt so at ease, and reached to grasp Janet's waist.

The two knew each other well. When Brandon
slapped Janet's buttocks and then drew out his
big, firm penis, Janet immediately knew what he
wanted. Feeling embarrassed, she still obeyed and

knelt down, reaching out her hands to grab the




“Oh, great... So great... Take it slow..

,' Janet gasped for air as she gripped the bedpost
with her hands. 2

A reverberation of sex activity could be heard
throughout the room. They heard people walking
and talking just outside the ward. The thrill was

quite similar to having an illicit fling.

Janet's voice was raspy. Groaning, she covered
her mouth. Sweat poured down her back. Brandon
had his powerful arms around her, and his biceps
dug into her soft back. After dozens of times

'impact, Janet opened her mouth and trembled.

"I think there's someone outside..." While regaining
her composure, Janet thought she heard voices
outside.

"Mr. Larson has not yet measured his temperature. '1

A moment, if you please." The nurse then knocke
~ on the door and stated, "Please, Mr. Lar:




"‘ Exactly why is nobody replying? Did Mr. Larson go

out tonight?" The nurse's suspicions were rising,
so she kept knocking on the door.

“But | heard some noise. There must be someonée

inside, right?" another nurse then whispered.

But no one came to answer the knock. After
staying at the door for a bit, the two nurses had no

option but to leave.

A general sense of ease washed over Brandon. He
took Janet into his arms, ruffled her damp hair,
and kissed her on the naked shoulder. "What's up?

What are you afraid of?"

Janet shifted in her position and cast a glimpse at
his large penis.
And just as Brandon was going to open up her
legs again, Janet stopped him. "No! What if the

| nurses come back again?’ F

If

Jane could not stand to have sex




y, I'm

1As soon as shifts end, the nurses are scrambling -
'~ to get off duty. We will not be bothered again."
Brandon's hands were poised for action. The warm,
full breasts of Janet felt so good to the touch.

Recently, she had developed somewhat larger
breasts. ¢

Janet closed her eyes and yawned while in his

arms. She then tapped his robust chest with her

elbow. "No, I'm so tired," she said.

Brandon laughed, his eyes still gleaming with lust.
However, he embraced Janet, kissed her cheek,

and remarked, "Il let you go this time. Now get
some rest.” ¢




