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     I met her at a party – where else? At one of those parties that ends up spanning a couple of days, where you eat, drink, sleep in a tent, and don't do much else. I was standing with my husband and a buddy in the middle of the large tent when I suddenly spotted her. She stood near the exit, alone, calm and easy-going, letting her searching eyes glide across the gathering of people. She was small and slim, and her brown hear was cut in a smooth, short pageboy style. Her eyes were big, and she wasn't smiling. I don't know why I looked at her at all, but when our eyes suddenly met, it was as if all sounds around me disappeared. I stood with my husband's arm around me, but could no longer hear what he and his buddy were talking and laughing about. I only had eyes for her. She stared back, and my cheeks grew red. I looked away but then looked back in her direction. Her eyes were still locked onto me, she didn't smile, only that intense gaze. I had no doubts. Our eyes were locked together by a wish for close contact. Nobody had seen this happen, I thought, but then I felt my husband breathe into my ear. I turned and looked at him. He smiled and let me go. "Go over to her." He gave my butt a quick pat. I looked at the woman again, and she seemed to be following our little exchange with interest.
     

     

      Warmth suddenly throbbed through me. I was free to go off with this woman I wanted but didn't know. I thought about stretch marks, soft stomach, and breasts that had shrunk a size – and didn't dare. I turned to my husband instead, stretched my hands behind his head, and kissed him. He returned the kiss but turned me so that I could see the woman over her shoulder. Suddenly, she smiled. On legs as steady as Bambi's on ice, I drew near. She stood still and waited. "Hi." Her face lit up in a big smile. "What's your name?"
     

      "Bambi " jumped out of me. She leaned in and whispered in my ear. "My name is Karen. Do you want to go for a walk?"
     

     "I don't dare," I blurted. "You don't dare go for a walk?" Her eyes sparkled with sarcasm. She put her hand behind my neck, and I kissed her for the first time. Slowly, she moved her tongue around in a swirling dance that made me feel light-headed. Finally, she moved her mouth to my ear and whispered: "Cum." As I went outside with her, I turned and met my husband's burning gaze. There was
     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

    

    
    

   
  

 




    Vážení čtenáři, právě jste dočetli ukázku z knihy My Wet Goddess.

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