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     He quivered as his hands glided across the velvet-soft set, caressed the feather-light silk and used his fingers to trace the pattern on the lotus-shaped lace. His cheeks were on fire. A drop of sweat let go of his armpit and tumbled down his body. Ling'O was the smallest lingerie shop in town and the most exclusive – Named after the owner. The young miss Olsen only traded in the most elegant series of the most select brands. The fabrics were small artworks. The prices mastery. He didn't come to Ling'O to buy. He only came to Ling'O to have a look. Have a look...
     

     

     Have a look at miss O., that was. She stood on a small ladder with her back to him. She was putting girdles in place. He followed her movements. They were sure and professional down on the floor. She checked sizes, shapes and colours. When she went up on the little ladder, the lady’s movements grew awkward.
     

     

     She had to take two steps to reach the upper shelves. She clumsily climbed them, but carried one single little item in her hand at a time or maybe two, gangly in her tight walking suit, not confident on her high heels and frail on her narrow ankles. So ... womanly helpless. So... arousingly
     

     

     He’d been looking at her in secret. Followed her with his eyes. Observed her from the street when she made the sales. Come into the shop as if he was a customer himself. She’d presented him with the new pieces of the season in a futile hope of making a sale. After a while, she’d simply let him look on his own.
     

     

     Someone who looks, he thoughts, that’s who I am. The thought sent a tingle down his neck. A perverted voyeur. The small hairs on the back of his neck stood up. A perverted spy. The tingle continued its way down his spine. Once again, miss O. climbed the ladder. Again, he eyed her shapely figure hungrily. She didn’t take any note of him. She had enough to think about.
     

     

     There was a massive ad on the wall. The model's sunburned curves swelled. Her voluptuous breasts nearly overflowed in their red cornucopia of a bra. The model lay sensually, nonchalantly on a comfortable sofa with one thigh pulled up against the backrest. The see-through panties hinted at a dark and well-groomed vulva beneath. The narrow straps on the girdle shaped themselves lovingly after the roundness of the buttocks. Her full lips sighed soundlessly for satisfaction. She stroked her hair out of her face with a sleepy hand. He didn't see any of that. All
     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

    

    
    

   
  

 




    Vážení čtenáři, právě jste dočetli ukázku z knihy The Reunion Party.

    Pokud se Vám ukázka líbila, na našem webu si můžete zakoupit celou knihu.
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