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Chapter 137

Chapter 137. Baby Spray Your Legs Aaron’s large hands stripped my underwear in one swoop. His
palms cupped my breasts as his tongue reached out to flick at my nipples. | buried my head in the
covers as | panted and subconsciously called his name, “Aaron...” My nipples were incredibly
sensitive. Barely a minute had passed until they were erect like cherries, but he showed no sign of
getting bored. He would switch in between, left and right... Finally, he moved on from my breasts
and focused on my p*ssy. When he pushed my legs apart with his hands, | instinctively closed them.
“No, don't...” | saw flashes of a sly grin on his face, “Isn’t it too late to say that now?” As he spoke,
his hot breath splashed between my legs. My breathing grew rapid. He stretched my p*ssy apart
with his fingers and immediately stuck his soft, warm tongue inside, licking up and down. “Oh...” |
craned my neck back as | shivered with pleasure. Compared to his d*ck, his tongue was more
nimble. He lapped at my cl*toris each time, and he even sucked at it. | lifted my butt to escape, but
he pinned my hips down. His head remained buried between my legs, and | could only see his
brown curls. | panted as | ran my fingers through his hair, spreading my thighs even more. “Aaron, |
want you inside... Inside, please...” But Aaron showed no sign of heeding my pleas. He drank all of
the fluid that was pouring out of me. As | heard him swallowing, | couldn’t help but clutch his hair and
curl my toes, moaning softly in embarrassment. When Aaron’s tongue grew tired of oral, he started
to quickly thrust in my p*ssy with his fingers. My body felt as if it was being overrun by ants as |
writhed uncontrollably. My fluids completely soaked his hand, and some of it had even splashed on
his face. In comparison to his advanced skills, | felt like | was still an apprentice. He’d made me
reach o*gasm with just two fingers alone. Aaron chuckled. He held his d*ck against the entrance of
my soaking wet p*ssy and pushed slightly past my glans. “It seems like you can’t take much more,
babe.” | glared at him. “Just shut up!” He was a terrible person. Did he just want to see me lose
control of myself again and again? Aaron stopped at my words and frowned as if he was really
frustrated. “Oh? Then should | go in? Or should | stay out?” As he spoke, he lightly teased my p*ssy
with his c*ck. Wasn'’t he just manipulating me now? No matter what, | was going to end up at his
mercy. | knew that Aaron was doing it on purpose, but | had no means of resistance. | could only
give in to my body’s desires and submit to him. | raised my hips myself to welcome his d*ck. “Come
in, sweetie. | want you.” As Aaron saw that | was blushing furiously from embarrassment, he
suddenly raised a brow. “Baby, spread your lips apart. Let me see.” His smug expression almost
made my heart jump out of my throat. | loved him too much, and | didn’t want to deny any of his
requests. | bit my lip and parted my dark folds with my fingers to expose the tender hole underneath.
As | felt Aaron’s gaze pierce between my legs, my p*ssy started to quiver. | couldn’t help but shut my
eyes and avoid his stare. My ears grew even redder. “Olive, you look beautiful from every angle,”
Aaron complimented as he leaned down to kiss me. A second later, he gripped my hips tightly and
thrust his entire d*ck into me. My surprised gasp was blocked by his lips. He spread my legs even
further apart so that | could take in even more of him. My hips started to shake as | arched my back.
The pleasure that Aaron brought me was almost indescribable. While | felt tingly and sore before,
now there was nothing but heavenly bliss. | was being f*cked so hard that my eyes started to roll
back. My voice was filled with moans, and his d*ck felt so good that | thought | was about to die. As |
was sunk deep in my lust, | suddenly felt Aaron’s fingers against my cl*t. | glanced frantically at him,
but he gave me nothing more than a playful grin. As | realized he was about to cause mischief
again, he rubbed it hard. “Aaahh...” | practically screamed from the pleasure, and my abdomen
squirmed as | o*gasmed again. Before | could recover, Aaron brought down his palm against my a*s
with a “slap”, leaving behind a red mark. “You were amazing, babe. Just like a waterfall.” Aaron
gently bit my earlobe as he whispered huskily. His hips kept propelling in and out under me. My

mind descended into a fog. There was nothing | could do other than instinctively moan to his thrusts.
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