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      On a Warm Spring Night
     

     
      By M. S., Sør-Trøndelag
     

    

    
    

    
     Saturday evening. Candle lights flicker in the breeze blowing in from the open patio door. A mild spring evening, quite late at night, shadows are creeping into every corner. Four adults are sitting and chatting and relaxing after a pleasant meal.
     

     

     I sit and look at you. I’m always looking at you from the corner of my eye, I enjoy every glimpse of you, your every movement, your every smile, every different nuance in your voice. I know that you are aware of this. Trying to describe you is like trying to catch the wind. I follow every single one of your moves, but I must acknowledge that you are most beautiful when seen as a whole. I wish that it were just you and me.
     

     

      The conversation falls on construction; more specifically, on incompetent carpenters. “Come,” my husband says to yours. “Come see what those idiots did to my expensive garage door.” And they disappear. We can hear them talking and laughing and swearing in the garage. As for us – we are left alone on the sofa, so intensely close. I feel almost feverish. The thought has made me horny and warm and wet in certain places. My excuse to get up is that I want to clear the table and fetch some more beer – anything to calm down a bit. But you want to help me, and so we chitchat while we clean up. Every now and then we end up close together. A bare arm, a hip, a lock of long hair brushing against my cheek. It feels so good! And you – you little minx – hum and smile at me. I’m at boiling point. You have me in your power, and you’re enjoying it. I’m under your spell!
     

     

     Then it breaks. I stand perfectly still. I can’t move. I just stand there and look at you. Taking you in with all my senses. You are also standing still, just like me. You are waiting, your eyes fixed on mine. We stand facing each other like two animals. Do I dare pounce? All I have to do is reach out my hand, but do I dare? Will you be disgusted? Then I do it! My hand slowly rises up to your face and begins to caress it. I let my fingers run over your face; I stroke your cheeks, your forehead, your lips. I follow your feminine jawline, all the way to your ear. I dig my fingers into your dark, wavy hair, and I enjoy it – I enjoy it to the fullest.
     

     

     I hold you in my arms. You stand completely still. You breathe in small gasps, your
     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

    

    
    

   
  

 




    Vážení čtenáři, právě jste dočetli ukázku z knihy Summer Fling.

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