As Janet awoke, the luxury car rolled to a stop right outside
‘their home. |

Blinking away the remnants of sleep, she nestled into
Brandon with a playful pout. "I'm too tired to walk."

Brandon's laughter rumbled softly, deep and enticing.
“‘Shall | carry you inside, my love?"

‘Please.”

Janet looped her arms around his neck as Brandon lifted
her from the car with ease.

They moved through the grand hallway, and Brandon, with
utmost gentleness, carried her to the bathroom of their
bedroom. There, he bathed her with tender care.

Soon, clad in matching bathrobes, they returned to the bed.
Brandon positioned himself beside Janet, his gaze intense

as he leaned in closer, his voice a husky whisper. "Do you
- want this?" i el

‘at?" Janet turned her face away, feigni




" His breathing deepened as he gently nibbled Janet's lips "-7'!
before his warm kisses migrated to her neck. His right -
hand deftly loosened the belt of her bathrobe.

The bathrobe fell open, exposing Janet's bare form.

Her cheeks flushed a deep red.

In that moment, Brandon buried his face into the soft curve
between her breasts, his rough tongue tracing circles that
sent vibrations echoing through her ears.

A wave of indescribable pleasure surged to her lower body,

eliciting a mix of charming and embarrassed moans from f
her. “Um... Don't... Brandon...’

Brandon responded with a soothing kiss, though his hands
contlnued their exploration unabated.
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‘grew wider as he quickened the
: s on her soft skin. Janet's back arch
oluntarily, her eyes clouding over as waves of pleasure
rged from her core to her head. '

"Ah..."

Her moan echoed, mingling with the sound of the
splashing water over Brandon's hand.

After drying his hand, Brandon lifted Janet onto his lap,
patting her back to give her amoment to catch her breath.

They sat opposite each other, their bodies bare. Brandon
felt an intense desire to be closer, yet he held back,
mindful of Janet's pregnancy.

"Do you want more?" Janet inquired, detecting a shift in his
demeanor.

'es." His gaze fell to hers, his voice softening. ‘Can you
help me out?"

"How so?"

~ Before Janet could react further, Brandon guided her |
" towards his stiff penis.
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