Wash And Go

By Lost Night



WARNING: This story is fiction and should be treated as such. The following story is for the entertianment of ADULTS ONLY, and contians descriptions of explicit sex. If you are not a adult or reading sex stories upsets you DO NOT read any further. IF it is illegal in your location DO NOT read.



Hi my name is Cleo,and as I have found out I like to have fun,which always leads to trouble.I am 22 years old with brown hair,brown eyes and my stats are 36ee-25-36.It all happen in a rush really I was getting ready to go to friend of a friends wedding, dressed in my best black lace and silk stockings, suspender, thong and bra set. On top of this I wore a black skirt of average length and white blouse, with my hair just brushed out straight and some make-up. All week I'd been looking for any excuse to get out of it, as I really didn't want to go. I was only going as a favour to a friend, but that wasn't the problem I knew the grooms family and really we'd had some bad run in's over time.

It was 8.40 am when the phone rang and the woman from my work agency was on the other end, she was desperate for someone. It was for a job in a hair salon she said but I'd have to be there for 9 am. She said they was that desperate not to let the owner down as he was a good client, that they would pay double what he was paying them. The money was good and it was just a great reason not to go to this wedding, as I could tell my friend they was forcing me into it. So I accepted and got the address now there was no time to change I'd have to go as I was, in fact I phoned my friend as I was heading for the address on the paper and she was gutted but said she understood.

She'd only given me the address and not the name of the place, but I saw that as I parked up 'Short Cuts' but I missed the smaller bit of the sign 'Gents Barbers'. The closed sign was still up when I got there, so I knocked and waited for someone to come, it wasn't long till the door was opened by a fairly fat man in his 50's with white hair. When I explained who I was he let me in to a Barber's Shop, I though it was a ladies hair salon.He was very nice and polite as he explained to me what he wanted me to do today. My job was to wash hair keep the floor clean and get drinks really, not to hard and normally I'd say no but the money was good and he seem so nice and sweet.

So he showed me where everything was and then it was 9 am and he opened up for the day. No sooner was the sign changed round on the door than a man walked in and asked for a wash and trim. So I sat him at the wash basin and picked up the water shower attachment and turned on the tap, but then it happened. I'd forgotten to set the presure tap to low to start with and the presure of the water blew the head off and I got drenched in water. My clothes was soaked before I'd managed to turn the water off and was frozen as I'd not had time to adjust the temp gage either. Damn what was I going to do, there was no way I could work in these clothes and I would catch my death of cold. Then the owner said to me "well I do have a white smock you could wear, it's just through the door there and take this to dry yourself" and all I could think as I went through the door was, what a good start I'd made.

The room was a little break room with a table and a couple of chairs a sink and a toilet through another door. The smock was on a chair, it reminded me of a lab coat but not as thick cotton and a fair bit shorter. I took off the skirt and blouse and my undies wasn't wet so I kept them on, after drying myself I hung up my skirt and blouse to dry. Hoping they would be dry by the time I was to go home, then picked up the smock and put it on. As soon as it was on I noticed how short it was, it didn't even cover my stocking tops or clips of my suspenders. I started to button it up and it was extremely tight, I could get the bottom two buttons done up which meant you got to see my thong at times. As I continued to buttoning it I got to my chest and again I couldn't do some buttons up leaving a lot of my tits on view. 

Having no choice I came back out into the shop and saw there was now another man sat waiting for his hair done. But as they looked my way I caught a reflection of myself in the big mirror on the wall and saw that not only was this smock tight and short, but you could see my lingerie fairly clear. But I didn't get time to think about it as the owner told me to wash the mans hair who was waiting. So I sat him across and this time made sure I got everything right this time, but as I washed his hair I felt his hand go high onto my thigh and then start to move high, I brushed it off. Now I needed a towel and they was on the bottom shelf of a set of shelves in the middle of the chairs for customers to wait on. These was directly across from the huge mirror where they had there hair cut and styled. As I bent over to pick one up I felt the smock ride right up over my ass, so totally revealing my ass only covered by my small thong and framed by the suspenders.

As the first man was done and leaving, the second man was sat across and two more entered the shop. I was asked to make some tea and coffees and they was in a cupboard on the floor, which meant I had to bend again. No I thought to myself I can crouch down to get it, but found out that this was just as bad, the instant I started to go down bending my knees the smock went right up to my waist. In fact this might be even worse as my thong went right up the crack of my ass just about hiding nothing. No matter what I tried this was going to happen and I was resigned to it now. As I washed each mans hair they would put there hands on me, I was sure it was by mistake and I'd brush them off.

But some was more bold than others as the morning went on 3 lads came in all of them 17 or 18 and very arrogant and brash. When I bent over to grab a towel I heard one say "wouldn't you just love to fuck that ass" and I felt a hand go onto my ass. Quickly I stood up straight and brushed it away and went back to the basin to wait for the next person. It was one of these lads and as soon as I started to wash his hair I felt something on my pussy and looked down to see his hand there. With a hard slap I hit it away, but must admit I did like his cheek in doing it and it started to make me think, just how bold would had he been if I hadn't stopped him.

Next was another one of his mates, that when I was doing his hair I needed to reach across to get the conditioner and he put a hand on my tit. Again I stood quickly and gave his hand a slap to warn him off me. Then on to the last one and from the sound of his voice, he was the one who made the comment earlier. As I wash rubbing in the shampoo into his hair, he made his move on me. As he knew my hands was busy and covered in soap and water, he put his hand onto my bare ass cheek and squeezed it. It took a few moments for me to stop what I was doing and dry my hands so I could move his, but this was having an effect on me this touching.

For all the morning it continued men trying to grope me as I washed their hair and swept the floor. Even the owner of the shop had a go as I was making some drinks he came right up behind me to get something in front of me, pressing his cock against my ass. By lunch time I was starting to get turned on but trying to fight against it. Luckily we had a quite period, but he told me his usual afternoon crowd would be in soon 6 of his mates hung around and played cards and things. Then they came crashing in all 6 of them they was aged between 40 and one of them looked at least 70 and all eyes came to focus on me. 

I think it was the 70 year old guy who did it or started it as I was asked to get some refreshments from the room at the back, he said he'd help me. As I bent over to go into the low cupboard I was very unsteady and he said "carefull darling we don't want you to get hurt" and put his hands round my hips. As he did this I I felt his cock press into the crack of my ass and it felt warm and getting hard. This time I had nowhere to go and if I tried to move his hands I'd most likely fall over and hurt myself. The plates I was trying to reach for was right at the back and was taking some getting at and one of his hands moved round slipping between the opening in the smock. 

He rubbed my pussy through my thong and there was nothing I could do to stop him and I felt the lust growing in me. Finally I got the plates and managed to stand back up and move away from him, as I went to put them on the table. Next I got the buns and sandwiches out the fridge and put them on the plates. At this point the old man had produced some bottles of wine and was taking them back into the barbers shop. So I thought I better get some glasses out the cupboard and bent over to get them. No sooner had I done this than I felt a hand on my bare ass cheek and a voice say "need some more help luv" as he rubbed my ass with his hand. As I tried hard not to give in to my lust, I said "yes, could you please take them plates of sandwiches and buns through and I'll bring the glasses" and with a light smack on my ass he said "sure honey anything for you" and left me.

I took the few moments alone to recompose myself then took the glasses into the shop and noticed as I did the closed sign had been put up on the door. One of the men was having his hair cut and another was sat in the chair at the basin. The others had rearranged the chairs round a couple of coffee tables with the wine and food on them. As the owner asked me to wash the mans hair at the basin he also said "these will be the only people in this afternoon Cleo as I thought we'd relax for the rest of the day as we've been very busy this morning, so once he's done get some food and a drink and sit with the guy's". Going to the man at the basin I started to was his hair and he put his hand on my leg, I brushed it away and few moments later it was back high this time near my pussy.

Again I brushed it away, but this man wasn't going to let me rest, a few moments later his hand was on my ass, I knocked it off. But still this didn't stop him, as I reached for a bottle he put his hand on my tit and squeezed. Standing back up I slapped his hand, it was within seconds than his hand was in my smock on my lace and silk thong but I pulled it out and gave him a little slap. Then I heard him whisper "you are so gorgeous I can't help myself, I just want to feel you and would love to fuck you darling" I blushed. At that point I'd finished washing him and moved away from him so nothing else could happen and went and sat with the other men.

This is the first time I'd sat down in this tight small smock and as I did the last button at the bottom couldn't take the strain and popped off. This meant my thong was on show and I tried to cover this by crossing my legs. But what did't realise is this showed off my suspender straps and a lot of my bare ass to them. There was still no way could I put my own clothes back on as they was still soaked through from this morning. The guys was very friendly and funny as they cracked jokes and took the mickey out of each other. Soon eveyone was sat round the tables, including the owner and having a drink as the food was nearly all gone now. I was very slowly sipping a glass as I was only having one as I was driving and had hardly had any of it really.

The talk came round too old party games they used to play when they was younger and someone mentioned if they remembered 'spin the bottle' and said what a great game it was. The owner said at this point "why don't we have a game now as even Cleo can play it" "I've never played it what do you do" I asked "oh it's easy, one person spins the bottle and whoever the top points at when it stops has to answer the question of the spinner, if not they do a forfit" sounds easy enough and what harm can a question do I thought. So really I never gave a seconds thought to the forfits, as I would always answer the questions. So I said "okay count me in then" "great lets spin the bottle to see who spins it first" and it stopped at me so I spun it and it stopped at the 70 year old.

My question was really dumb "what do you do for a living" he laughed "I'm retired honey and have been for 10 years" so it was his turn to spin the bottle and it stopped on another of the men. On this went few about 9 or 10 goes then the owner spun the bottle and it stopped on me "how old was you when you had sex for the first time" he asked I just sat there not believing what he'd asked me. After some moments he said "remember if you don't answer you can do a forfit of my choosing" and that meant anything, I didn't want to risk it "18" I said in a quite voice and one said "oh a late starter then" and it was my turn to spin the bottle.

Few spins later it stopped on me again and it was the guy from the basin "whats the most men you've had sex with at one time" he asked. How come all the questions to me was on sex and personal and all theirs was on what was their first football match and things. He said after a few moments "answer or do a forfit" well theres no way I could tell them and I couldn't lie to save my skin so squeeked "I'll do a forfit". A evil smile came across his face "okay here's your forfit, you have to take that smock off for the rest of the game" and  just then I heard one say "you agreed to this and must keep your word" and the owner say too "thats if you want to get paid for today" it never even came to me he wasn't the one paying me today. 

This comment though made me think I'll have too and as I stood I'd also forgotten that we was in the shop with the big window. The only blessing was the street wasn't very busy, with it not been on the main shopping area but just behind it. I undid the buttons and shrugged off the smock, leaving me in just my lingerie in the shop, if I had remembered the window I might have thought at least my backs to it, but then you could get a side view in the mirror. I sat back down trying to cover up somehow and then spun the bottle. It was only 2 spins later that it was back at me "how many men have you had sex with since your first time" he asked, I had 2 problems with this 1 I didn't know and 2. I wouldn't have told them if I did know. So again I had to say forfit "for the rest of the game you must be topless" he said, I knew now I had no choice but to do it. I'm sure this hadn't been planned when they came in the shop, I'm sure they'ed just started this as the oppitunity had come about.

Anyway I reached up to the clip on my bra, as it was at the front and undid it and paused for a second, I don't know why "come on take it off" I heard one say. I did and as my ample tits came into view of them I heard the comments "wow look at them beauties" "fuck I knew they was big, but their so firm looking too" "yeah they don't sag at all" "perfect, fucking perfect" "those nipples are gorgeous too, all cherry pink and just the right size" "they should be on page 3, they'ed cause a storm" is just some of them as I sat back down. This time it was directly after my spin that it cameback to me "if you had to pick one of us to have sex with, which one of us would you pick" I was feeling turned on by the eyes on me and also the comments been made of me and at me. But I still knew this was a loaded question and no matter how I answered it would mean trouble, I never thought about the next forfit as I was too busy thinking about the question as I said "forfit".

Still I didn't believe this was planned by them as his big smiling face said "you have to spend the rest of the afternoon without your knickers on" and I was a blank. Yet something told me I had to do it and I hooked my fingers into the waist band of my thong and slowly pushed it down and as I got half way down my thighs a voice said "stop a minute" I frooze like that with my knickers half way down my thighs. Not knowing why I had to stop and with them all looking at me as I heard the voice say "when you've taken them off, you've got to hand them to Stan" he said pointing to the owner. So did as I was asked and the comments I heard was X rated to say the least "look at that well trimmed pussy, you sure know how to look after yourself honey" "and a mans cock too" added another "that pussy so nice and it looks wet too, all ready for a nice hard cock" and so on they went. 

Fighting as hard as I could I think I was just managing not to show how turned on they was making me with all this dirty talk. Also the images they was putting into my head with making them, as I imagined been taken by them in the barbers chair. Snapped back to reality by someone saying "come on darling your spin" and did exactly that and again it was straight back too me. It was the owner question and it was another loaded one too "how many times since this game started, have you thought about been fucked by one or more of us" he asked. The question was impossible for me to answer so I'd have to do a forfit, but they'ed got me naked so they can't be anything left for them to do to me. Boy was this next bit the bit I wasn't prepared for as I said "forfit again" and smiled all smug.

The owner had a really big evil smile on his face as he said "I want you to come over here and kiss my cock" he said as he pulled his zip down and took his cock out. Oh my god how wrong could I have been in my thoughts that there was nothing left and I was safe now. The worst thing was I had no choice either really in my mind, so very shy and nervously I edge over to him as the others stroked and caressed my ass as I went. As I got there I was now in a terrible state inside fighting the sexual desire in me "all you've got to do is kiss the tip of it" he said. I crouched down between his legs and with a shaking hand took hold of his cock, I lowered my mouth to kiss it ever so gentle on the tip. 

But the feel of it on my lips was to much and the sexual tension in me took over and I opened my mouth and took his cock into my mouth. Then took it out and asked "you won't tell anyone will you" the evil smile came to his face again "no darling not if you do it again" and I put his cock back into my mouth. Unable to stop myself I started to lick and bob my head up and down on his cock, really starting to work at it as his cock got hard and stiff. Having a cock in my mouth was the final straw I wanted to be fucked, but I still wouldn't admit it till he said "would you like that to fill another hole darling". Trying desparately to say no, I raised my head and said "oh yes please fuck me" what had I said.

He didn't wait for me to change my mind as he stood me up and raised himself "well I think you've been fantasizing about been fucked in that big barbers chair haven't you" he asked. Again before I knew it I replied "oh yes please fuck me in your big chair" and he was already moving me over to it, as I saw myself in the mirror wearing nothing but my stockings and suspender belt. Then saw all 6 of the other men watching my naked tits bouncing as I walked and the wobbling motion of my ass and I heard someone say "I don't know what I like best, the fact that she's stunning, her lovely round ass, big full tits that are so firm or that lovely tight looking pussy" hearing them openly talking about me like this turned me on more.

The owner pushed me into the chair, the leather felt so soft and smooth on my skin, this felt so good I almost climaxed. He took hold of my legs and threw one over one arm and the other over the other arm and I caught a glimpse of my wet pussy in the big mirror. Then I looked down as I felt his cock at my pussy and watched as he entered me and couldn't help but let out a gasp in pleasure. As soon as he'd entered me he spoke to the other men "oh my god this is so tight and smooth, it's like putting a silk glove on my cock" and then to me "I'm sure glad we got you today honey, I'd have hated to miss out on this" and he started to fuck me with slow strong strokes. I looked past him and saw myself in the mirror with a look of shear pleasure on my face as he fucked me. My eyes went further down and I saw my tits rocking backwards and forwards as he fucked me and couldn't resist raising my hands and started to rub and squeeze them.

After a bit longer watching this, my eyes scanned down a bit more too see his cock going in and out of my pussy. Seeing how my pussy lips was wrapped round his hard shaft as it pumped in and out of me made me orgasm. Just after this I realised there was a man stood either me and they had their cocks out, so I turned my head and took one into my mouth. After I sucked on his I turned my head and started to suck on his friends and went from one to the other as the owner fucked me in this big chair. I'd never thought about the window or the fact we was still in the shop, so not seen that a crowd had gathered and was watching them and me fucking in the chair.

The two men I was sucking had moved my hands and was playing with my tits now as I was now totally theirs to use as they wanted. They continued to talk to each other and me as the owner fucked me and I sucked the now other two hard cocks. I heard one say "I don't know what your paying this babe, but it sure isn't enough" "hey honey you love having a cock in you don't you" "yeah she was made to be fuck too" and they went on. After quite some time I felt the owner spurting his cum deep into my pussy and then just after ask "you on the pill darling, after all I don't want any bastard kid at my age" but with a dick in my mouth I never answered.

Then I heard a massive cheer and clapping and must have blushed from head to toe as I saw in the mirror the crowd outside the window. They was making a real noise and one of the men said "fuck they will make the cops come with all that noise" "I think we better take our little sex bomb into the back and continue there" and with that one lifted me out the chair and slung me over his shoulder. Then someone slapped my ass and said "thats one hell of a nice rump you got there babe" and the man carrying me start to move. I raised my head and just saw before we went through the door, at the window there must have been about 20 people all clapping and shouting.

As soon as we was in the back room I was on my back on the table with a cock in my pussy and another in my mouth, as my head dangled over the other end of the table. I don't know which one was fucking me harder or faster, the cock in my pussy or the man who was face fucking me. I also realised that I had a mouth sucking on my left nipple and another mouth biting my right nipple. This was pleasure at it's best and even though I'd not wanted any of this to happen even tried to fight against it I was lost to it now. "Thats it honey you open your throat for me" said the guy who was now slipping his cock down my throat, as the man fucking my pussy pulled out. I thought he was about to cum, but was wrong, he instead opened my legs as wide as he could, then I felt his cock again. 

It slid over my pussy then I felt the tip of it at my asshole and then it start to press hard against it, making it open up and let the head of his cock in. Ever so slowly he pushed into my ass, I think he thought this was my first time to have a cock in my ass. He even said "oh my god darling your ass is so tight, it's delightfull" and he continued to push in ever so slow till he was fully into me. Then as he pressed down on my stretched open legs started to slowly pump his cock in and out of my ass as the guy in my throat quickened his pace even more. Then the guy in my throat started to shoot his cum deep into my throat as the other continued to fuck my ass, as I layed on my back on this table with my legs stretched out wide. 

When the man moved from my head another step up to it and dangled his balls over my mouth and I knew he wanted me to suck and lick them. Like a good little girl this is just what I did, I licked them at first then started too open my mouth and let him lower one in and I'd suck it, then the other. The man fucking my ass had really increased his pace now and I somehow knew he was about to fill it with his cum. Then I felt it, a strong warm jet of his cum spurt into my ass and then another and another, he seemed to go for ages filling my ass with it. Then when he pulled out I desparately needed to go to the toilet to empty all his cum out of my ass and also I was bursting for a pee, as he'd been pressing on my bladder.

As I sat there on the toilet I realised there was no door and they was watching me, but not all of them was there. But I didn't have time to think, because as soon as I was just finishing one of them was stood in front of me wrapping my tits round his hard cock and started to fuck them. He said as he did "I've been wanting to do this since the second I walked into the shop and saw these big beauties" and he wasn't going slow either, really mauling and fucking away at them. My nipples was rubbing against him as he fucked my tits and this feel was unbelievable, sending shock waves through me as the did. I couldn't help but gasp moans of delight and pleasure while he did this "listen to her, she's really getting off on all this" "yes a real little sex pot we have here" I heard them saying.

This man must have been really excited about fucking my tits as he was soon shooting his cum all over them and I rubbed it in. Then I was stood up and taken back into the shop, which was now all lit up by the the lights as the blinds on the window and door had been closed. But also the barbers chair had been repostioned so it was in a more reclined postion and one of the men was laid naked on it. I'd not noticed before but he was asian and the man guiding me to him was black. Something in the back of my head knew what was going to happen next as they now knew that not only could they fuck my pussy, but also my ass was open to them too. The worst or best thing about it was, I was now not only letting them do this but wanting it also.

Thing about this is I was going to see myself get fucked too as I was told to get on top of this man. As I did I realised the chair had been turned so I was facing the mirror and as I lowered myself onto him I watched his cock slide into my pussy in the mirror. Then saw the black man move in behind me and felt him pull my ass cheeks apart and then his cock push into my asshole. The look on my face in the mirror was of both pain and pleasure as he did and this was a real turn on seeing and feeling two men in me at once. What finally made me orgasm was looking at me in a sort of kneeling postion, with this guys cock slipping in and out of my pussy and the guy behind with his cock in my ass, his hands coming round me and playing with my tits.

It was a massive orgasm and I saw my whole body shaking in the mirror, tits wobbling like plates of jelly when shaken. My head started to thrash around and I let out a almighty scream from deep within me unable to stop any of it, I just let go and let it happen. The first thing I remember after was someone saying "this girl is insatiable, no matter how many time or how violently she cums, she just wants more and keeps on going, I think I love her" and on they went fucking me. But all this time the 70 year old had never touched me since the backroom to start all this off and I'd have placed a bet he would have been first or second if I'd had too. They'ed all fucked me but him and I was still layed naked on the barbers chair when I was handed my lingerie and now at last dry clothes.

After I'd dressed and was just going through the door, the 70 year old said to me "you got a car honey" "yes, why you need a lift somewhere" I asked "please" "come on then" I was taking pity on him. It must have been his age that made him unable to fuck me with the rest I thought, he can't get it up or he was just too tied to fuck me and this is why I was willing to give him a lift. Things changed from the moment we set off in the car, as soon as we was moving he put his hand on my leg and moved it up to my pussy, knowing I was unable to stop him. He knew as I drove along I'd need both hands, just as I did back in the backroom of the barbers shop. Then he finally said something to me "good your still wet aren't you, well I'll have to help you with that" he said as he stroked my pussy through my thong "you see I don't really care for crowds and to be honest I want to fuck your gorgeous young body for a few go hours honey" .

By the end of the road he had his hand in my thong and I was having trouble driving, I nearly crash and pulled over and stopped the car in fear of doing so. But all he said was "come on get that sexy ass out the car honey" and he somehow knew I'd obey him and got out and locked the car. He came round to me and put his hands up under my skirt and took hold of my knickers and pulled them down and off. He then put them to his nose and sniffed them "the sweetest smell in the world, young horny pussy" and then put them in his pocket. Putting his arm onto my ass he started to guide me in the direction he wanted to go. 

He head towards a old building and lead me into it, then up some stairs and through a door into a flat with lots of old furniture. As soon as we was in he ripped my blouse off me and then did the same to my skirt, they was ruined. Then he removed my bra leaving me in just my stockings and suspenders again. Then moved me forward and into another room, it had no furniture apart from a round bed in the middle of the room. He pushed me onto it face down and with in moments he was on top of me with his cock in my pussy. The he said to me "if you want your knickers back your going to have to earn them and I think you'll want them if you don't want to go home in just your bra" he said and started to drive into me hard.

After awhile he pulled me up by the hips, so my head and shoulders was still on the bed with my back running up at an angle. My ass right at the top then back down to my knees that was still on the bed, it was a bit like a upside down V with my ass the tip point up to the ceiling. Then he entered my ass and started to drill into me hard, really forcing himself deep into my ass "fuck darling you are truely amazing, your body just seem to love having a cock in it, no matter which hole it is" and he continued to fuck. Then after quite sometime fucking me like this he came deep into my ass, then pulled out of me and laid next to me.

About 10 minutes passed "go get me a beer out the fridge gorgeous" he said and I did as he ordered like a good girl. The kitchen didn't have much in it either, A fridge, table, one chair and a cupboard, not even a cooker, just a microwave. The fridge was one of them that was sat on the floor I opened it there was absolutely nothing in it except for bottles of beer right on the bottom shelf. So I bent over to get one and as soon as I had I felt a cock going into my pussy, hands grabbed my hips and he started to pump in and out of me at a good pace. He'd followed me knowing I'd bend over to grab a bottle for him and took his chance to fuck me again, I was also holding tight to the fridge to stop me falling over.

He really pounded into me like someone half his age, fast, hard and deep strokes going right into me. This time when he came he pulled out and sprayed it all over my ass. Then 10 minutes after this he tricked me again, he asked me too run him a bath, but as soon as I had it ready he pushed me into it and then climbed in himself. As he sat in the bath I was told to mount his cock facing him and was soon bouncing up and down on it, as he played with and sucked on my tits. 

This went on for hours, he rest for 10 minutes then fuck me for half an hour or so till he came on me or in me. The last time he was fuck ing me he suddenly stopped just as I was close to orgasm "please, please don't stop" I begged him. But all he said was "not till you do what I want" "what anything just carry on" "not till you write down your address" and like a idiot I did, all because I needed to orgasm so badly. Then just after he picked it up and read it "that will do nicely" and then continued till I orgasmed and he came fill my pussy again. This time he just threw my knickers and bra at me and pushed me out the door. That was one hell of a interesting journey home from his flat in just my lingerie.

More Soon
THE END.

