self-doubt and sadness. When I stepped ©
- of the elevator and saw George outside my

| door, I got annoyed at him all over again.

"What did you want to talk to me about this

. morning?" he asked, stopping in front of me.

| I had to stop to think about what it was
| pefore realizing that he was talking about
“"private affairs" that I mentioned in my

message this morning.




ren to take your report

estly, 1 did'r'i"f ‘- Wan fo 9
rustrations at him, but when he broug

d asked in a soft voice, "
youbecauselIdidn't take

L




However, this wasn't his fault. Given o
relationship, he wasn't obliged to tell 1

anything. In his eyes, I was just some girl he




eafter, I sat down and began eating.

pite not being an approachable man, I
st admit that he was an incredible cook.
- meals he cooked were satisfying. It

uld be nice to have long-term relationst
just like this. In any case, I would benefi

fter dinner, George cleaned up the table

 took a shower.

me out of the bath




ny legs, and began fingering m

good.

rom moaning. The fluids from my vagina
zed his fingers.

He chuckled and whispered to my ear, "You
na do it, Helen?"




sides with pleasure. Soon, the waves

isure spread across my body.

Fuck! It's so good! Slow down, George. Don't
. me so deep inside. No!" My pussy
red from the pleasure of being fucked.
d so much because of how g
d I could feel fluids coming o




ouldn't remember how many rounds
. But the pleasure was so overwhe

it I just gave in. @

The next morning, I woke up late. Geo




 this car that often.”

1't get what he meant until I had cl
‘door. He was telling me that nobody




ources, she dropped by the secretariat
artment to have a chat with people there.
e's a social butterfly."

"Well, that sounds good, doesn't it? It just

s Anya chose the right person for




‘Mattie went bz

Mattie wanted to defend herself, but Anyz
waved her hand to tell Mattie to shut up.




