It’s No Big Deal
by Lisasuzanne

Chapter 1 The Beginning.

My name is Suzanne and I grew up in a small Midwestern town. I'm 5'6" with a slim build, wavy blonde hair and small b-cup breasts with quarter sized nipples that puff out. Being very shy in school, I didn't interact with the boys much and was very inexperienced at dating. I was conservative in the way I dressed and was basically just boring. My story begins near the end of my senior year in high school.

My school was small. Everyone said I was very attractive, but I guess my shyness put off the boys. There was never really a boyfriend, although I did go out with a couple of boys a few times. I lost my virginity to one of them, Andy. He was sort of geeky and a little shy like me. I wasn't all that attracted to him, but things just happened. It was a horrible experience and lasted only a few seconds. I think Andy was probably a virgin too.

I had sex with Andy twice after that and it wasn't really any better, except there wasn't any pain for me. He didn't seem to want to put any effort into making me feel special, he just wanted to get laid. He never even bothered to take my clothes off or his. He was content just pulling my shorts down to my knees and doing his business. That definitely didn't work for me.

I told Andy it wasn't working, and we never went out again. The last couple months of school were spent without dating. I used the time to explore my own body and find out what I liked and what made me feel good. I really longed for a genuine relationship with a guy that would love me. Oh, and I was also as horny as a goat!

In the fall, I attended an orientation at the college I would be attending about an hour from my hometown. I couldn't wait to start fresh in a new place with new opportunities. During the orientation, I met Jack. He was one of the volunteers that was showing the campus. The college had girls showing girls around and boys showing boys around, but there were parts of the day when everybody was all together in the same room.

I was immediately attracted to Jack. He was about 6' tall and maybe 175 lbs. He had brown hair and a firm, muscular body. He approached me and we made small talk every chance we got. He said he was a sophomore studying engineering and was 20 years old. I told him I would be living in the dorms and gave him my number at the end of the orientation.

The next weekend, I was moving into my dorm room and met my roommate, Allie. She was about 5'5" with shoulder length jet black hair. The shorts and tank top she was wearing revealed a slim, athletic body with what appeared to be about B-cup breasts. She was very cute and seemed nice. Just as we were finishing unpacking and setting up the room, I got a text from Jack! I invited him over to see my room. He came over and met Allie and we all three went to get some food at a fast-food joint and got acquainted with each other.

Over the next few weeks, Jack and I saw a lot of each other, and he even introduced me to others as his girlfriend. It was official and I couldn't have been happier!

Jack lived off campus in an apartment house with his roommates, Brian and Tim. They were both just slightly shorter than Jack, Brian with wavy black hair and Tim with short brown hair. Neither appeared to have the athletic build Jack had, but neither was overweight either.

I spent a lot of time there because there was more room and privacy than in my dorm room. One time when I went to see him, both Brian and Tim were there. Jack and I went to his bedroom and left them watching TV. We sat on his bed and started kissing. He put his hand under my shirt and ran it up to my bra where his fingers lightly roamed over the cups. We hadn't done anything sexual up to this point due to a lack of privacy. I was definitely ready to take this to the next level!

Jack tried to get his hands under my bra, but it was too tight. He removed his hand and grabbed the bottom of my t-shirt, slowly lifting it.

"Can I take this off?" He asked.

I didn't answer but lifted both arms to give him the go ahead. He pulled the shirt over my head and tossed it behind me, then resumed gliding his fingers over my bra. I reached behind me and flicked the clasp open, shrugging the straps off my shoulders. The bra was still resting over my tits and Jack looked up at me for approval. I nodded slightly and he softly put one hand on each breast, pulling it away as if he was unwrapping a present.

He stared down at my naked tits with the areola puffing out and the nipples as hard as rocks. My chest was heaving from the excitement as he reached out and put a hand under each one and squeezed. I put my hands on top of his head and ran my fingers through his hair.

Jack then began fondling and teasing my nipples with his fingertips, lightly grazing each one and sending shock waves through me. He bent forward to take my left breast into his mouth and suck on my nipple. My fingers worked harder in his hair. He alternated nipples, sucking and pulling on them until I thought I would pass out!

I was still sitting cross legged on the bed topless with Jack on his knees in front of me when he removed his mouth from my tits and dropped his head in my lap. I leaned over him and rubbed his back through his t-shirt. I could feel his hot breath through my shorts. His fingers were working at the button.

He raised up slightly and asked, "Can I take these off?"

He had just gotten the words out of his mouth when I heard Brian and Tim hooting and hollering in the living room. I looked over and noticed the bedroom door was open.

"The door is open, your roommates might see us," I said.

"It's no big deal," He replied.

He got up off the bed, I thought to close the door, but instead, he grabbed me by the legs and pulled me to the edge of the bed. He reached again to my shorts when we heard another round of yelling from the living room.

By this time, he had the button undone and was lowering my zipper. I didn't like that the door was open but was too far gone to worry about it now. I raised my hips as he grabbed the waistband of my shorts. They were tight, so he had to work them from side to side until he finally got them past my hips. I pulled my feet up and he quickly took them the rest of the way off and flung them to floor on the other side of the bed.

I was now sitting on Jack's bed wearing only a pair of panties with the door wide open and his roommates just down the hall. Jack was standing between my legs staring at my crotch. Eventually, he kneeled in front of me and brought the index finger of his right hand up and lightly ran it over my panties and up and down the crease of my pussy. I felt a gush as my pussy juice began to flow freely. A flush consumed my entire body because I knew my panties had to be showing the wetness. They were light pink cotton and there would be no hiding the damp spot!

As his fingers continued tickling me through the panties, I began running my fingers through his hair. This went on for a few minutes until my hips involuntarily started to raise to meet his fingers. Jack took this as a hint that I wanted the panties off and reached for the waistband, hooking the index finger of each hand under the sides of the panties. He started pulling them lower while my hips instinctively rose up to allow them to come over my butt. I lifted both feet to and he slid them over my knees and off.

I pulled Jack's head into my chest and fell back on the bed with my feet dangling over the edge. His hands massaged my tits and pinched my nipples while he sucked at my bellybutton. I could feel his mouth slowly working lower until he reached my well-trimmed patch of light brown pubic hair. He sat back, still kneeling between my legs and stared down at my now bare pussy. My hands took over where his left off, kneading and pinching my tits and nipples.

Jack stared at my pussy for what seemed like an eternity before his fingers lightly trailed down from my stomach into the soft hair. His fingers swirled around and occasionally tugged at the hairs. I was breathless, anticipating the moment he would move lower! I raised my hips slightly to encourage him.

His fingers were like a feather, just barely touching my skin. Then, he grazed my engorged clit! The breath went out of me, and my hips bucked up to meet him. My hands were now mauling my tits and I wrapped my legs around his back trying to pull him in even closer. He ran a finger through my slit to collect the flowing moisture, then used it to circle my clit!

Slowly, his finger drew circles around my clit. It was so hard, it felt like it was sticking up two inches! I could hardly breathe any longer. Then, the finger stopped circling and Jack lowered his head between my legs. I felt one broad stroke of his tongue start at the bottom of my slit and move up and over my clit! I thought I was going to pass out.

I grabbed Jack by the hair and lifted my hips up to his mouth, nearly suffocating him! His tongue darted in and out of my hole and he sucked the lips into his mouth and pulled until they slipped free over and over!

Then, his lips wrapped around my erect clit, and he began sucking! I went off like a firecracker! I had lost all control of my body as it shuddered, trembled and jolted at his touch. I couldn't take it anymore and gave a slight push on Jack's head signaling him to back off a little.

He got the hint and removed his mouth from my clit. I thought I was going to get a moment to catch my breath when he suddenly thrust a finger inside me and resumed circling my clit, this time with the thumb of his right hand. Then, another finger entered. The combination of two fingers pistoning into me and the thumb teasing my clit quickly sent me over the edge again!

I was thrusting my hips to meet his fingers when a hot wave washed over me, and the uncontrollable spasms began again! It's a miracle that I didn't flop right off the bed. I was moaning in pleasure and practically grunting!

Jack's fingers began to slow as my convulsions calmed. I was softly moaning when I heard a noise and looked over at the open bedroom door. My hand shot to my mouth to stifle the moans. Jack's roommates were moving around in the living room. Did they hear me? Were they coming back to the bedroom?

Fear of being caught overtook me. I pushed Jack away and did a backflip over the bed and hid on the floor just as Tim appeared in the doorway. I heard him say something to Jack but couldn't make out what he said.

Jack said, "No, you guys go ahead."

The sound of footsteps approached me from around the bed. God, I hope that is not Tim! Whew! It was Jack. He smiled at me as I was curled up in a ball on the floor, then extended his hand to help me up.

"Are they gone?" I asked.

"Yeah, they left."

"They almost walked in on us. Why didn't you shut the door?" I asked.

"It's no big deal," he said as I stood naked in front of him.

His eyes were roaming up and down my body and I could see my wetness covering his mouth. He pulled me by the hand-out from behind the bed and led me to the full- length mirror on the wall. With his hands on my hips, he turned me to face the mirror.

"Look at that! That has to be the sexiest thing I've ever seen in my life!" He said.

I gazed at my image in the mirror. My body was covered with a light sheen of sweat that made me glisten. I had very pronounced tan lines, my nipples were rock-hard and my pubic hair was wet! I have to admit, I was a pretty sexy sight.

After a minute or so of staring at my naked body, Jack grasped my hand again and started pulling me toward the bedroom door.

"C'mon, let's go get something to drink," he said.

"But I'm still naked. I can't go out there like this," I said as I resisted his pull.

"It's no big deal. They left."

"What if they come back."

"Don't worry about it. Nothing is going to happen. I just like to see you walking around naked!"

"But..." I protested as he won the pulling war. When we reached the open bedroom door, I quietly peeked out into the hallway. No movement. No sounds of roommates. It seemed that we were alone. I hesitantly stepped out into the hallway, still being led by the hand. We slowly inched down the short hallway to the opening of the living room. I stopped and again surveyed the area for any signs of the roommates. It looked good.

Jack said, "See, it's all clear."

He released my hand and headed toward the kitchen, leaving me standing there, a bundle of nerves. I could have just gone back to the bedroom and dressed, but it was sort of invigorating to be naked in a house where I didn't live. Besides, Jack would have been disappointed, and I didn't want to end his fun. He seemed to enjoy it so much!

As quietly as possible, I crept toward the kitchen and peeked in. Jack was rummaging around in the refrigerator. I snuck up behind him and wrapped my arms around his waist. He spun around and I stepped back to allow him to take in the sight of my naked body again.

He gave a little whistle and said, "Damn, I wish I could see you like this all the time!"

I blushed at his comment. This was the first time in my life a guy had ever really said anything nice to me. My prior dating experience was nothing more than just the guy wanting to get laid. This was so much different. His compliments were getting me all excited again.

Jack pushed the refrigerator door shut and held out two beers.

"Do you want a beer, or a soda?" He asked.

"I've never had alcohol before," I said embarrassingly.

"You don't have to if you don't want."

"No, it's OK, I'd like to try."

He then lifted both beer cans toward me and lightly touched my already erect nipples with the very cold cans. It sent a shiver through me. I recoiled at the cold, then allowed him to circle my nipples with the cans. I'm surprised they didn't cut right through the aluminum they were so hard!

After a few more seconds, he stopped and set the beers on the small kitchen table and pulled a chair out for me. I sat down and the cool vinyl felt wonderful on my naked ass. Jack popped open both beers, handed me one and sat in the other chair opposite me at the table.

He took a couple of sips and watched me. I slowly raised my beer to my mouth and took a tiny sip. Ewwww, I shook my head as it hit my tongue. It was much stronger than I had imagined.

Jack chuckled and said, "Take a few more drinks, you'll get used to it."

So, we sat at the kitchen table, me stark naked and him fully clothed. I was nursing my beer, but he ended up being right. The more I drank the easier it went down. His eyes were affixed to my tits the entire time. I was feeling a little uncomfortable, but not so much that I wanted to jump up and run away.

Jack took one last drink to finish off his beer and got up to get another. I still had only finished half of mine. When he returned to the table, he pulled his chair around to the side so he could see my whole naked body. He reached over to the seat of my chair and scooted it out so he could see better. I self-consciously crossed my legs, so he tapped my knee in a gesture to get me to open up.

I slowly uncrossed my legs and spread them apart slightly, giving him a perfect view of my crotch! It was a little weird for me, but it made me feel great because he thought I was beautiful. I felt like his queen. He continued to tell me how hot I was and how he loved looking at my naked body while I finished my beer. He asked if I wanted another.

"I don't know. My head is already spinning," I said.

"I'll get you another and if you don't want it you don't have to drink it," He replied.

In a flash, he was holding another beer in front of me. I took it, popped it open and without even giving it a thought, began drinking. Jack just sat back in his chair and stared at the naked girl drinking a beer at his kitchen table.

A few sips in, I was really beginning to feel the effects. I was tingly, lightheaded and could definitely sense that my words were slurred. I fidgeted in my chair, so Jack suggested we go to a more comfortable place. He stood and I offered no resistance, standing with him. Again, he took me by the hand and started leading me out of the kitchen.

He felt a little resistance from me, so he turned, put his arm around me and pulled me into a deep kiss. His hand roamed up and down my back and over my ass.

He broke the kiss and said, "Come on, nobody is here. It's no big deal."

My inhibitions were almost completely gone now due to the alcohol. I just giggled a little bit and followed Jack to the living room. He set both of our beers down on a little table, sat in the recliner and pulled me down on top of him. I stretched out across his lap with my feet hanging over the arms of the chair and put my right arm around his neck. He bent his head down to me and we kissed.

Jack's left hand started flicking at my nipple and his right hand moved slowly up and down my smooth belly. We stayed like this for probably 20 minutes until both of us had finished the beers we brought. Eventually, Jack's right hand began venturing further down until it reached my light brown pubic hair. Our kissing got more intense, and his fingers crept onto my clit.

My hips were undulating due to the manipulation of my clit. His finger traced the seam of my pussy lips up and down, then slowly pressed inside. A second finger pushed in, and they both started moving in and out, slowly at first. I had to break our kiss to get a breath.

My moaning got louder as his fingers increased their pace in my pussy. I was squirming and bucking in his lap, my heart pounding until I went over the edge and my pussy started to spasm around his fingers. My body stiffened and twitched as bolts of electricity shot through me. I had to hold on to not be thrown off the recliner.

As my spasms subsided, Jack slowly removed his dripping wet fingers and held them up for me to see. I buried my head in his chest in embarrassment.

"Sorry," I said.

"For what? I loved it. That was super-hot!"

"I kind of lost control. You make me feel so special."

"You are special," he said.

We cuddled like this for a few minutes when I had a sudden urge to pee. The beer had gotten to me.

I lifted my head from Jack's chest and whispered into his ear, "Sorry, I need to pee."

He didn't answer, just helped me up off his lap and watched as I scurried down the hall to the bathroom. After finishing my business, I looked myself over in the mirror. It was quite the sight! My skin was flushed, nipples still rock hard and pussy lips swollen. I've never felt so wonderful in my entire life!

I didn't know what to do now. Should I get dressed or go back out still naked? The alcohol wasn't having as much of an effect on me now, so I was a little nervous again. Is Jack waiting for me to come back, or are we done for now. I was still tingling all over, but don't know if I can take another round.

It was then that it hit me. I just had the first two orgasms of my life all in the span of a couple of hours and yet I have never even seen Jack naked, let alone had him inside me. Hopefully he wasn't mad that I was being selfish. I had been in the bathroom for a while, so I had to make a decision.

I decided to go back out naked. If Jack wants to have sex, I should since he gave me so much. I slowly opened the door and peeked out. There were no sounds or movement, so I tip toed down the hall toward the living room, keeping an eye out for roommates that might have come home while I was in the bathroom.

Jack wasn't in the living room. Quietly, I called his name.

"In here," he said from the kitchen.

I rounded the corner and slowly stepped into the kitchen to find him putting the empty beer cans in a bag. He turned to see me, still naked as the day I was born.

His grin was ear to ear, and he said, "I'm glad you didn't get dressed." He had a huge wet spot on his shirt.

I blushed and asked, "Did I do that?"

"You sure did, sexy!"

I didn't know what to say to that, so I just wrapped my arms around his neck and gave him a deep kiss.

I pulled back from his a little and cupped his face in my hands. "You must be ready to burst. I got all the attention, and you got nothing," I said.

"Pleasuring you makes me happy. Besides, I didn't get nothing, I got to see my hot girl nak..."

He didn't even finish his sentence when we both heard a key working in the front door.

"Shit," I screamed! "What do I do?"

"Stay here, I'll see if I can get rid of them," he said as he quickly left the kitchen.

I moved over to the corner as far away from the kitchen entrance as possible, trying to hear what was happening. Jack was talking and it sounded like Brian was the one that had come home. The conversation sounded like it was getting closer to the kitchen, and I crowded myself further into the corner.

Jack told Brian I was there, and we were just hanging out. Brian mentioned he was just going to get a beer and watch TV. Oh shit! There was nowhere for me to hide! No way he would miss a naked girl in the kitchen.

Then, Jack blurted out, "I'm going to get myself a beer. I'll bring you one."

I could hear their footsteps in the living room and one set approached the kitchen and entered! I peeked over my shoulder and saw Jack smiling at me.

I whispered, "Bring me my clothes."

"That will look suspicious. I'll take him his beer and you can sneak to the room while he is watching TV," he said.

Jack grabbed a beer from the fridge and sauntered out.

I heard the toilet flush and a few seconds later, Jack shouted, "Hey, where you going?"

"Get a beer," Brian replied.

"I have yours right here," Jack quickly said in an attempt to keep him from entering the kitchen.

"Oh, OK," Brian said. "Why is your shirt wet?"

I thought I was going to have a heart attack! Then, it got quiet for a few seconds. What is going on? Should I make a break for it? What if Brian comes to get a snack? I need to make a move soon.

Slowly, I crept toward the entrance to the kitchen and peeked my head out to see Brian sitting in the recliner where Jack had just fingered me to my second orgasm. Jack was standing next to him as Brian was flipping through the channels. Brian was facing away from me, but he might be able to see me out of the corner of his eye. Jack moved closer to block his view and looked over his shoulder at me. He tilted his head towards his bedroom, motioning me to go.

This needs to be quick, but I have to be quiet too. I took a couple of deep breaths and scurried out around the corner, down the hall and into Jack's bedroom. I pushed the door shut behind me and flopped down onto the bed to compose myself. My head was spinning, but I was excited at the same time.

Before I could even make sense of things, the front door opened again. Tim was home. I crawled off the bed and opened the door a sliver to try to hear what they were saying.

Tim: "Hey you guys, what's going on?"

Brian: "Nothing much, just gonna watch some TV."

Jack: "Yeah, Suz is here. We're just hanging out, nothing special."

Tim: "Where is she?"

Jack: "Oh, she's in the bedroom, taking a short nap."

The conversation stopped, so I went to the bed and got in. A couple of minutes later, the doorknob turned and the door slowly creaked open. Jack entered and came to sit on the bed beside me.

"Are you OK?"

I sat up and kissed him, saying, "That was quick thinking, telling them I was taking a nap."

"Sorry, it's fun seeing you naked and embarrassed, but I don't want to be to weirded out."

"It's OK. It makes me feel good that you think I'm hot and sexy. Actually, I kind of liked the thrill!"

We hugged again, and he said, "Well, do you want to get dressed now? Oooor, you could just go out and watch TV naked with my roommates!"

I laughed and said, "I'm not ready for that."

Jack laughed and got up off the bed to retrieve my clothes. I scooted out of the bed and took my panties from Jack. He watched intently as I put my feet in and slid them up. Next, he handed me the bra and helped me put it on. Then my shorts and shirt.

With that we headed out to the living room, and I greeted Brian and Tim. I hadn't washed, so I was a little afraid my smell might give away what we had been up to. I whispered into Jack's ear that I was ready to go, and he told his roommates he was going to take me home and would be back.

We walked out the door hand in hand and Jack walked me back to my dorm room. Allie was there studying and the three of us made small talk for a few minutes, then Jack said he had to go. I stepped out into the hall with him and gave him a kiss goodbye.

"Next time I hope we get to finish what we started," I whispered into his ear.

Jack gave me a big smile and another quick kiss, turned and headed down the hall. When I went back in the room, Allie was asking questions about our relationship. She noticed we had been spending a lot of time together and I could tell she wanted to ask if we were having sex, but she never got quite to the point where she could ask. I did tell her I REALLY liked him but didn't go into too much detail. After an hour or so gossiping, I told her I was going to take a shower and go to bed, leaving her studying as I put on a robe and headed for the dorm showers.

About two weeks later, I was finally able to get Jack naked and make love to him. For one of the few times when I went to his apartment, neither of his roommates were home. In his bedroom, we started slowly just making out and fondling. This time I flipped the script and grabbed ahold of the bottom of his shirt.

"Can I take this off," I asked?

He just nodded and I peeled the shirt up and over his head and off. Next, I reached for the button of his jeans.

"How about these," I asked?

He didn't answer, just raised his hands to give me room to open the button and slide the zipper down. I pushed him back on the bed and pulled the jeans off him. He was laying on the bed wearing only a pair of dark blue briefs. His abs muscles were bulging, and his chest was flushed. He had a GREAT body!

I got on the bed beside him and began tracing my fingers over the bulge in his briefs. The bulge got bigger and bigger with each second. A little bubble of liquid formed on top of his underwear at the head of his cock. I ran my index finger in it and spread it around. By now, I could see Jack's stomach moving up and down as his breathing became heavier.

My fingers moved up and very lightly ran over his abs and chest, sending shivers through him. I could feel my panties start to dampen and I couldn't wait any longer. My fingers reached for the waistband of his briefs and began lowering them. His erect dick got caught and followed the briefs until it broke free and slapped back against his stomach.

My heart was pounding. This was the first time I had seen Jack naked. His cock was beautiful. I would guess about 6.5 inches. It had a perfectly shaped head that was glistening with wetness. I grasped it and felt it pulsing in my hand! Jack reached up under the back of my shirt and caressed my bare skin.

Slowly, I began moving my hand up and down on his cock. His hips were syncing with my hands. I cupped his balls with my other hand and gently squeezed. The pre-cum was now flowing onto my hand. Raising my hand to my mouth, I licked the slick liquid off and was surprised there was no real taste to it.

I sat back to admire his manly body while Jack reached for the snap on my jeans. He unbuttoned them and slid the zipper down, trying to get his hands inside. He was having a tough time because of the tight jeans and the awkward angle, but he managed to get to my panties.

I was practically drooling at the sight of his rock-hard cock and couldn't resist taking it into my mouth. I leaned over him, raising my hips up to allow better access inside my pants. My lips softly engulfed the head of his cock and my tongue swirled around the pee hole. Jack twitched and I heard a moan escape. His fingers slid under the waistband of my panties and through my pubic hair, barely able to reach my pussy.

Again, I cupped his balls with one hand and began moving my mouth up and down the length of his cock. With each stroke, I would pause at the head, give a little suck and pull at it gently with my teeth. Jack was practically bouncing on the bed now as he was furiously trying to get his fingers into my pussy.

I didn't know how much longer he could last and didn't want him to cum without getting his beautiful cock inside me. So, I pulled my mouth away and quickly flung my shirt off, followed by my bra. I sat back and Jack turned to me, putting a hand on each side of my jeans and began working them down. Once they got past my knees, I kicked them off and Jack wasted no time yanking the panties off me.

I pushed him flat on the bed and climbed on top of him. My pussy was just below his belly button and his cock was nestled up against my butt crack. I put my arms around his head and gave him a big, sloppy kiss. My hips were involuntarily sliding up and down over his stomach, my wetness coating his belly.

I wanted the moment to last a lifetime but couldn't stand it any longer. I was really inexperienced and didn't know how to get him in me. Should I wait for him to put it in me, or am I supposed to do that?

Jack bucked his hips slightly a couple of times and I realized he couldn't move easily under me, so I raised up slightly. He reached under me, grabbed his cock and rubbed it over my pussy to get it lubricated. Finally, it started to enter me, and I slowly sank down on it.

Ohhhhhh! That was the best feeling in the world! I felt completely stuffed by his cock. I began to slowly raise and lower my hips onto him, and he matched me with his thrusts up. I was pinching and pulling on my nipples while Jack's fingers were digging into my thighs!

It only lasted a minute or two. Jack's fingers dug into my leg harder, and he made a few last thrusts, then stiffened. I could feel the warmth of his cum spilling into me! I collapsed down onto him, reveling in the feeling as we hugged tightly. Soon, his softening cock slipped out of me, and our combined juices flowed down over him.

We stayed that way for a couple of minutes until I rolled off and laid beside him, both of us panting in satisfaction. We rolled to our sides, facing each other and kissed again. We cuddled for a while in silence before sensing that it was time to get up. We both sat up, our eyes roaming over the other's naked, sweaty body.

"Let's go get a drink," Jack said as he got off the bed and pulled on his underwear.

"That sounds good," I said.

I got up and gathered my clothes, dumped them on the bed and pulled my panties out of the pile. I had barely got them pulled up past my knees when Jack grabbed my hand and started pulling toward the door.

"You don't need more than that," he said.

"But what if the guys come home?" I protested.

"Don't worry about it, it's no big deal," He replied. "I want to see as much of you as I can for as long as I can! We'll keep an eye out for them."

Well, he was only wearing underwear. That eased my mind a bit, so I followed him out of the bedroom. We walked unashamedly into the kitchen and Jack got a soda from the fridge for us to share. I could feel our juices soaking my panties. It felt strangely erotic!

We took turns sipping on the soda until it was gone. Then, Jack stepped up to me and put a hand on each of my butt cheeks, pulling me to him. We kissed again and I could feel his bulge pressing into my belly as he kneaded my ass.

"You're so beautiful and sexy, I could just look at you all day," he said.

I blushed at the compliment and kissed him again.

"You're pretty hot yourself," I said.

Jack moved back from me, eyeing my body up and down.

"What do you want to do now?" He asked.

"I don't know, what do you want to do?"

"I don't want you to get dressed. I love seeing you walk around half naked."

I hesitated for a moment. "OK, but we HAVE to watch for Brian and Tim. I will die if they catch me like this."

"Don't worry, we'll watch," He assured me.

So, we spent the next half hour or so just milling around his apartment, me wearing only a pair of panties and Jack in just his briefs. I kept a close eye on the window, fearing his roommates would walk in on us. I had butterflies in my stomach but was also exhilarated at the same time. Why was this making me feel so naughty? Oh well, who cares? I was on cloud 9. I finally got to have actual sex with my boyfriend, and it was a thousand times better than my previous experiences.

Jack took every opportunity to pat my butt as I walked past or to give me a little kiss, or caress my nipples that had become like bullets. I wanted it to never end, but, I was getting a little chilly. The house was warm, but it was winter and I was almost naked.

"I'm a little cold. Is it OK if I get dressed?" I asked.

"Of course. You don't have to ask, silly. I LOVE seeing you naked, but I don't want you to be uncomfortable," He said.

He followed me to the bedroom and watched me dress as he too dressed. I would have liked to stay naked with him all night, but the warmth of my clothes felt great too! Winter sucks!

I continued to see Jack about 3 times a week over the winter and into spring. We probably had sex about once a week and the rest of the time, we just hung out when we were together. Jack was more involved in his engineering studies than I was in my schoolwork. Actually, I was finding myself becoming increasingly disinterested in school and just wanted to be with Jack. I spent a lot of time at his place!

As summer rolled around, I had decided that school wasn't for me, but I loved the town, my roommate and of course, Jack. I wouldn't be allowed to stay in the dorms if I wasn't enrolled in any classes, so Allie agreed to move out of the dorms and get an apartment with me that was only about 3 blocks from Jack. It was on the 3rd floor and we each had a bedroom with one shared bathroom. Jack, Tim and Brian helped us move and we had it done in a couple of hours. It felt great to be out of the dorms, much more adult like! My parents were still going to support me on the condition that I get a job and make some plans for the future.

I had thought my not taking classes any longer would give me more time to spend with Jack, but I didn't realize he was still serious about his studies and would need some space so as not to be too distracted. More reason for me to get a job to fill the time!

Eventually, I decided I might want to do something in the beauty field and enrolled in a small beauty school. I knew I would never get rich doing this, but you could work cutting hair etc. at the school while continuing with classes. It was something to help with the bills.

I would often cut Jack's hair and had even done the same for his roommates a few times. I had gotten to know Brian and Tim well and the four of us hung out together frequently. Neither of them had full time girlfriends, but they occasionally brought girls home. Jack always enjoyed having sex with me while they were around because he said the danger excited him. It was exciting, and they never really saw anything, so I just chalked it up to being adventuresome.

One night Jack asked me to come over to watch a movie they rented on PPV. Jack and I settled in on the couch with Tim in the recliner to the left and Brian in the recliner to the right as the movie started. It was a very hot muggy day in August and they tried to keep the utility bills low by not running the A/C much. Jack went to the kitchen and got everybody a round of beers. After about ten minutes, I whispered to Jack that I was hot and my bra was becoming irritating.

He said, "Just take it off and leave your t-shirt on."

Jack watched as I wriggled around and pulled my bra out from under my shirt. He took it and set it beside him. This must have got him excited because he almost instantly had his hand up my shirt rubbing my tits and toying my nipples. Tim and Brian were sunk down into their recliners in front of us and couldn't see, so I didn't mind letting him continue. And it felt REALLY good! After a few minutes, I saw Brian swig the last of his beer and hold the bottle up to Tim to ask if he wanted another. Tim nodded and Brian got up to go to the kitchen. I squirmed in an attempt to get Jack's hand out from under my shirt, but he didn't budge. Brian stopped in front of us and asked if we wanted another beer. Jack said "two" and Brian was off to the kitchen. He didn't say anything, but he had to have seen.

Brian returned with beers for everybody and we resumed watching the movie. Jack took a drink of his beer and returned his hand under my shirt. His fingers were cold from the beer and my nipples shot to attention. Suddenly, Jack grabbed the bottom of my t-shirt with both of his hands and jerked it up! I tried to stop him, but the shirt was up and off before I could react.

He put his finger to his lips and said, "They just got beers, so we are good for a while."

I was really nervous, but Jack calmly began to work on my breasts again and I calmed down a little. A few minutes later, we could see Brian and Tim getting close to finishing their beers again and I timidly looked at Jack. He just smiled, got up and went to them and asked if they wanted another. They both said yes, so Jack walked past me to the kitchen. He left me sitting topless in the living room with his roommates in front of me unaware!

I couldn't take the nerves and decided to put my shirt back on. It wasn't there! That bastard. What had he done with my shirt and bra? I couldn't make too much of a scene looking for it for fear of getting the attention of Brian and Tim. Just then, Jack walked past me with their beers and handed them to his roommates. They didn't notice anything and he plopped down on the couch with me.

I whispered, "What did you do with my shirt and bra? He just shrugged and returned to massaging my tits. Then, his hand moved its way down to the waist of my shorts and began to fiddle with the button. I glared at him again and he put his finger to his lips to shush me. When the button was undone, he pulled the zipper apart and ran his hands inside, over my panties. He cupped my pussy through the panties and wiggled his fingers around. I was hot and sweaty, but the moisture created was not sweat.

I was mesmerized by his fingers and didn't even realize when he pulled his hand out and began working my shorts down my thighs. He had them down to my knees before I came out of my stupor and grabbed them in an attempt to keep them on.

I looked at him pleadingly and he smiled and whispered, "Just take them off, they can't see."

With that, my shorts came off and Jack put them somewhere -- I suppose with my shirt and bra. My panties were silky white and felt great to touch. The bright white stood out dramatically from my dark tan. So, here I was, sitting on the couch beside Jack wearing only a pair of panties with his two roommates obliviously watching the movie in front of us!

I was trembling with nerves. The embarrassment of being caught by Brian and Tim would kill me. Jack's hand worked its way over my belly to my panties and a hot flash washed over me. I leaned back into Jack's left shoulder as his right hand moved over my panties. He loved the feel of the silky texture and it felt great to me too. He grasped the waistband with his index finger and thumb and pulled the panties out a bit to peer inside. He gave a nearly silent whistle then dove his hand under the panties and onto my bare pussy! With an excited look, Jack withdrew his hand and held his fingers up to me to show my juice nearly dripping off!

I blushed and he said, "Looks like you are enjoying this more than you want to believe."

He quickly darted his hand back inside my panties and his index finger worked my pussy lips apart and entered me. His finger moved in and out of my slippery hole and I let out a slight moan. Jack covered my mouth with his left hand as his right continued working over my pussy. All of a sudden, Jack's right hand came out of my pussy, grabbed the crotch of my panties and he yanked them down my legs. I nearly screamed! I couldn't do anything to stop him because his left arm had my left arm pinned down as he covered my mouth and his right arm in my crotch had my right arm pinned to my side. I looked at Jack in horror as I sat there now completely naked on the couch with his two roommates just a couple of feet away. I squirmed trying to get away, but Jack had a firm grip on me. My heart was about to burst through my chest.

Jack leaned into my right ear and whispered, "Just relax, they can't see. Your pussy tells me you want this."

He was right about that. My pussy was aching and dripping wet!

I said, "I can't do this here! What if they see?"

As he had a way of doing, Jack brushed it off and said, "Don't worry about it. It's no big deal."

Easy for him to say, I was the naked one in a room with three fully clothed guys! As scared as I was, there was no denying that this was a huge turn on for me too. I could feel my pussy tingling as the juices flowed freely. If he had listened to me and stopped, I think I would have been deeply disappointed.

Jack's hand again moved down to my now naked pussy. He inserted a finger and slowly thrust it in and out. My head was spinning not only from the lunacy of the situation, but also the heavenly feelings Jack's finger was giving me. Then, a second finger! I began undulating my hips to meet the thrusts of his fingers, nearly forgetting that Brian and Tim were just a sideways glance from catching us. I could hear the squishing of my pussy caused by my juices and hoped the roommates couldn't hear. I tried to stifle a moan and Jack put his hand over my mouth again to keep me quiet as he relentlessly fingered my pussy.

Jack moved his hand from my mouth and cupped my left breast, pinching and toying with the nipple. This sent shock waves through me! I scooted up higher and pulled my knees up so that Jack could get his fingers deeper into my pussy. His hard cock was bulging into my back. I was totally oblivious now to anything but the feeling of my tits and pussy. My legs began to quiver and my hips were bucking. I'm coming!!! I let out a prolonged ooooohhhhh! as my whole body shook and jerked. I felt Jack thrusting his hips into my back. With a final buck from me, Jack pulled his fingers from my pussy with an audible sloshing sound and held them above my belly. My juices dripped off his fingers onto my stomach as I laid back still quivering from my orgasm.

Jack softly rubbed my juices onto my belly and stroked my hair as I recovered. My head was in a fog and little shock waves were still running through my body. I had totally lost all realization of where I was or what was happening. I was lost in the feeling of Jack caressing me in my post orgasmic bliss when it suddenly donned on me that I was naked in the living where Jack's roommates were watching a movie!

My eyes sprang open to see Brian and Tim standing in front of the couch with their mouths hanging open. I shrieked and squirmed to get up as Jack was still holding me. I looked at Jack and he just looked back at me with a soft, blissful smile on his face. I grabbed one of the couch cushions in an attempt to cover up. My blush was from head to toe. Brian and Tim had still not said a word as they stood there staring at me.

I said to Jack, "Let me up, I have to get dressed."

His reaction was surprise -- "Don't worry about it, it's no big deal."

Brian was the first to speak when he said, "That was fucking hot" and Tim just said "yeah!"

I was burning with embarrassment. Jack was still holding me, not in a restraining way, but more of a hug. I didn't know what to do. Getting up would completely expose me to two guys with whom I've become close friends, but staying as I was could be worse. My body had a light sheen of sweat which caused my skin to shine and accented my dark tan and tan lines. I had to admit it must have looked incredibly sexy to the guys. My heart was still pounding and my breathing heavy, which caused my stomach to move up and down with every breath.

Tim asked with a smirk, "How long have you guys been at this?"

Jack said, "We've been fooling around since the movie started."

Brian said, "I can't believe we didn't know."

Jack asked them what finally gave us away and Brian said "I saw your reflection in the TV." A wave of heat rolled over me again as I blushed deeply at his comment. It felt weird to be naked and wet from a massive orgasm in front of three fully clothed guys as they casually talked about what had happened.

The chit chat slowly ended and Brian and Tim were left gawking at my naked, wet body.

I finally spoke up, "OK, I'm naked, how about you two get out of here and let me get dressed?"

They both looked at Jack and he said, "Give us a couple of minutes, will ya?"

They sighed in disappointment and turned to go to the kitchen. I rolled over a bit and kicked Tim in the butt playfully as he walked past.

Jack said, "Fuck, that was the hottest thing ever!" He looked at me sheepishly, "I came in my pants."

I laughed and said, "Really, let me see!"

There was a small wet spot as I undid his shorts and stuck my hand inside his underwear to find a sticky mess. I fondled him before I withdrew my hand and showed Jack his cum.

He blushed and said, "Sorry."

I jokingly scolded him, "Next time mister, you don't cum until I say!" We both laughed.

I was beginning to feel a little uneasy again. After all, I was naked in the living room with Jack's roommates in the kitchen.

I started to sit up and said, "I'm going to get dressed before Brian and Tim come back. Where are my clothes?"

Before I could get up, though, Jack pulled me back down to him and said, "Do you really have to get dressed? Why don't you just stay that way for a while? It's hot and those clothes are all sweaty."

I said, "SERIOUSLY? You want me to stay naked in front of your roommates? What's with you?"

He gave me a sly smile and said, "It turns me on. I like the thought of others being jealous of what I have. Besides, they have already seen everything anyway!"

I said, "I know, but this would be WAY different. I didn't know they were watching before. Now you want me to just parade around naked in front of them?"

Jack said, "I will tell them they can look, but no touching and no telling anybody about this. Please?"

I said "You just want me to sit here naked?"

Wait, was I actually considering this?

Jack replied, "Yeah, just act normal like nothing is out of the ordinary."

"But I'm sweaty and smelly and my pussy is a mess" I said.

He asked if I wanted to take a shower first.

I reluctantly agreed and said, "We'll see how it goes from there."

Jack jumped up from the couch and kissed me on the lips and said, "While you are showering, I'll go over the rules with them."

I scurried off to the bathroom with a nervousness deep in my gut. Could I really do this? WHY would I do this? What's in it for me? I closed the bathroom door and turned on the shower. Looking in the mirror, I saw my whole body was glistening with sweat and my crotch was covered in pussy juice. Jack really seems to get off on his desire to expose my body. I ran a hand down over my nicely trimmed bush to my pussy. It was still sopping wet. Does this turn ME on too? No, can't be. It's terrifying.

I hopped in the shower and soaped up with a million thoughts racing through my head. Everything was washed thoroughly and I grabbed a razor and did a little extra trimming. Stepping out of the shower and drying off, I felt an overwhelming sense of dread come over me. There were no clothes to put on, so I thought, just wrap the towel around you and tell them you changed your mind and can't do it. Jack would be so crushed, and Brian and Tim too I'm sure.

I stared at my naked figure in the mirror. My tan lines looked great in contrast to the rest of my tanned figure. My nipples had become like bullets and I felt a trickle in my pussy. Uuuunnnggg, I can't do this I said to myself as I lightly hopped up and down shaking my hands to loosen up. I took a couple of deep breaths and as quietly as possible, opened the bathroom door just enough to peek out. I couldn't see anybody, but I could hear the tv.

Slowly, with my heart pounding out of my chest, I slipped out of the bathroom and tiptoed down to the end of the hall and stopped. With my back against the wall, I peeked my head around the corner, which drew Jack's attention. He was sitting on the arm of the couch and turned to look at me. Brian and Tim were nowhere to be seen. Jack signaled with his hand for me to come to him. I shook my head no and put my hands over my face in embarrassment. When I took my hands away, Jack was standing right in front of me. That startled me and I almost screamed!

Jack took my hand and I asked, "Where are they?"

He said, "They are in the kitchen. Come on, just act normal."

"How am I supposed to do that," I whispered urgently.

He said, "Tell you what, just casually walk into the kitchen and get a couple of beers for us and come back to the couch."

He grabbed my left hand with his right hand and started pulling me into the living room. I was pulling against him, so he came around to my side and put his left arm around my waist, pushing me along.

Just before we got to the entrance of the kitchen, Jack stopped, kissed me lightly and put his hand on the small of my back and whispered, "Just act normal and don't let them see your fear. Have fun!" Yeah, easy for him to say.

I took two more deep breaths and felt Jack's hand gently push me forward. It felt like my heart would explode, but with every ounce of courage I could muster, I entered the kitchen completely naked! I tried the best I could to make it look like I did this all the time as I softly walked to the refrigerator, opened the door and bent slightly to grab two beers. I shut the refrigerator door and turned to see Brian and Tim once again staring at me with their jaws practically on the floor. I didn't waste any time and as casually as possible started for the living room.

As I passed Brian and Tim, I said, "Hello boys." It was an attempt to act composed, but the cracking of my voice gave away the terror in me. I continued to the living room with the beers and found Jack at the far end. I could feel the presence of Brian and Tim following behind me! Jack gave me a big bear hug and said in my ear, "Fucking awesome!" He gently turned me around to face his roommates who were standing there ogling me.

Then Brian pointed and nearly screamed, "Holy shit, pussy juice is running down her legs!"

I turned beet red and buried my face in Jack's chest.

Jack said, "Hey hey, be nice! Lisa here was nice enough to... be casual around you guys and this is how you react?"

They both said they were sorry, and Jack guided me past them to the couch where we sat down. Brian and Tim took their places in the recliners. They weren't happy about that because they couldn't stare at me all the time without turning around.

Jack opened the two beers I had brought, and we both took a swig. Jack's hand wandered over my tits and flat stomach and down to my pussy.

He gave a quick rub and pulled his soaking wet hand out, held it up and exclaimed, "Whoa, you are soaking wet!" Brian and Tim were both turned around looking at me. I was in a constant blush now.

Jack finally said, "How about we just watch some tv now?"

Brian and Tim turned around in their chairs and pretended to watch. Jack was sitting up and I laid my back up against him in his lap. His left hand was around my waist and his right was in my pussy. He was running his index finger up and down my soaking slit, causing even more juice to stream out of me. This went on for about an hour with Brian and Tim making every excuse they could think of to get up and walk past us. Amazing how many times they had to go to the bathroom!

I was getting really worked up now, so I whispered in Jack's ear, "I need you right now! But not in front of them!"

He said, "OK, why don't you pick up the empty beer bottles and say goodnight to them and I'll meet you in the bedroom?"

I groaned my disapproval but knew there was no getting around it.

Jack then announced, "We're going to bed guys," and got up and went to the bedroom, leaving me there naked!

Brian and Tim were staring back at me from their chairs. Might as well get this over with.

I got up and walked up to where Brian and Tim were sitting and said as calmly as possible "I'll take your empties."

They each handed me two empties and I turned for the kitchen with both of their eyes burning holes in me.

I put the empty bottles on the kitchen counter and turned to go out to the bedroom and saw Brian and Tim watching me intently. I just said, "good night" and scurried down the hall to the bedroom. Jack met me at the door, and he was naked. He gave me a huge hug, threw me onto the bed and laid on top of me. Without saying a word, I pushed him off, grabbed his rock-hard cock and sucked it into my mouth. I ran my tongue up and down the length several times and then focused on sucking the head. He leaned back as I worked.

I looked up and could see we were perfectly framed in the mirror on the wall. There was a glob of pussy juice dangling about 6 inches from my pussy. I was on fire and needed his cock in me. I popped his dick out my mouth and pushed him down on the bed. I got up to mount him and he saw the string of pussy juice hanging down. He caught it in his hand and licked it off as I grabbed his cock and put it at the entrance of my pussy. He gave a thrust of his hips, and I started rhythmically bouncing up and down on his cock.

Jack had both of his hands on my hips, and I was mashing my tits and pinching my nipples with my hands. We were both grunting and moaning until I felt Jack's hot load of cum spurting almost endlessly into my pussy. When his cock finished with the last few drops, I collapsed on top of him, and we held each other tightly until we had nearly drifted off to sleep. It was so hot that we had to let our bodies cool, so I rolled off and laid beside him.

He softly said, "I love you" and I said it back. He said "I'm so proud of you! How did that make you feel?"

I said, "I was scared shitless, but it really made me hot!"

Jack replied, "Yeah, I could actually see your heart beating in your chest!"

I fell asleep and didn't wake up until about 9 am. I got out of bed to go to the bathroom and left Jack sleeping. I peeked out the door and didn't see anybody or hear anything, so I scampered down the hall past the other two bedrooms to the bathroom. I decided to shower since I was a mess from last night and it was already hot, so it would be nice to get clean and cool down.

After a couple of minutes in the shower, the shower curtain flung open, causing me to yelp in surprise. It was Jack. He stepped in without saying a word and we helped clean each other.

Jack turned me to face him and kissed me under the water and said, "I'll get you a clean towel."

I said, "I'm just going to wash my hair and I'll be out." Jack left a towel for me and left the bathroom. When I finished, I brushed my teeth, checked to see if the coast was clear and quickly walked back to the bedroom. Jack wasn't there, so I brushed out my hair in front of his mirror and gazed at my naked form, wondering how I must have looked to Brian and Tim. I was pretty hot, even if I do say so myself. Then again, it must have been a different sight to them with Jack's fingers probing my pussy and the facial expressions I was likely making. That thought brought back the feelings of embarrassment and self-consciousness.

I still didn't know where my clothes were. I rarely stayed overnight, so I didn't have any extra clothes at the apartment.

I called out, "Jack, would you bring me my clothes?"

There was no immediate answer. A minute or two later, Jack entered the bedroom and saw me working on my hair.

"Did you find my clothes?"

He said, "You don't need them, just come on out and we'll get some breakfast."

I looked at him reluctantly and said, "I'm not sure I'm ready for another show like last night."

He said, "Don't tell me you're still shy. Anyway, they aren't here, so there is nothing to be worried about."

"Where are they," I asked. He said "I don't know. Haven't seen them. Their rooms are empty." With that he turned and went back to the kitchen.

My heart rate had practically doubled again. Why was I so nervous? Jack said his roommates weren't here. After thinking about it for a minute or two, I cautiously walked out of the bedroom to the end of the hall and peeked around the corner into the kitchen. Jack was standing there with his back to me making toast. He was wearing only underwear and a t-shirt. I snuck up behind him and wrapped my arms around his waist. He turned and hugged me deeply and gave me a quick kiss on the lips.

He said, "Sit down, I'm making toast for us."

I pulled away and he kept ahold of my left hand and held me there for a moment as he stared at my naked body. When the toast popped up, I sat down, and Jack brought me a plate with two slices and a glass of juice. He had the same for himself as he sat in a chair next to me. I was shivering a little bit and Jack noticed. He asked if I was cold, and I told him it was just a little nerves from being naked in the kitchen. We then had a conversation about the events of last night.

J: How do you feel this morning? You were so hot last night babe!

Me: I'm OK, but I can't believe what I did. I was terrified but couldn't stop myself.

J: Yeah, you were really worked up. It was the sexiest thing I've ever seen!

M: I'm so embarrassed and ashamed! How can I ever show my face to Brian and Tim again?

J: You have nothing to be ashamed of. I hope you don't hate me for letting it go that far.

M: I could never hate you.

J: Well, I did notice you didn't try to stop me. Did you think it was exciting to have them see you?

M: (blushing again) I can't deny I've never felt that hot before. But I don't want to be known all around town as a slut that will get naked and do anything for anyone.

J: I told them they can never say anything about this. I'm sure they won't. Especially if they ever want a chance of seeing you again.

M: AGAIN?

J: I mean, well if you liked it and it turned you on, I thought maybe you would want to explore it a little more.

M: What do you mean explore it more? You want me to be naked for them some more?

J: I'm not saying be a naked slut slave, just maybe tease a little.

M: (giggling) Does it turn you on Jack? Having your roomies see me naked?

J: (now blushing too) I can't lie, it is sooo hot.

M: I don't know, I'll have to think about it.

J: I bet you are all wet just thinking about it aren't you?

M: why don't you come see?

Jack got up from his chair and I turned my chair to face him and spread my legs wide. He knelt down in front of me and I scooted my ass to the edge of the chair so he could have a good look. He softly ran his fingers through my light brown pubic hair and then over my pussy lips. He held his fingers up to me and they were covered in my wetness. He then bent down and put his mouth to my pussy and began licking the length of my slit over and over again. Then, he sucked on my clit until I almost exploded! Jack stood, cupped my face in his hands and kissed me. I could taste myself on his lips!

He pulled me up from the chair and I said, "Did you find my clothes, I should get going?"

He said, "They must be in the living room, let's go find them."

We both went to look, but I was the only one putting any effort into it. Jack spent all his time watching me walking around naked.

He said, "I can't take my eyes off of you. I could look at you like this forever."

Just as I found my clothes and scooped them up, I heard car doors close and saw Brian and Tim coming up the sidewalk.

I was going to run to the bedroom and get dressed, but Jack grabbed me and said, "Let's see if you can get dressed before they get in the door!"

I didn't have time to argue, so I frantically started to dress. There was only a few seconds and no time to put everything on, so I tossed the bra and panties to the couch and stepped into my shorts. I was just pulling my t-shirt over my tits when they walked through the door. They both looked shocked to see us and we exchanged timid "hellos". Tim saw my bra and panties on the couch and winked at me as he took a bag into the kitchen.

Jack asked if I wanted a ride home and I said no, the walk would give me a little time to clear my head. I kissed Jack again and headed out the door, already thinking about the next time I could see him.



