s My Bus

hed Janet playfully and said, "Dor
 business is obviously mine too.

His words were not enough to dispel Janet's doubts

Ever since she lost her memory, she felt like a:
" useless person who couldn't do anything right and
| who kept dragging down both the Larson and White:

families.

i They might have never complained before or even
acted the slight bit impatient, but she knew deep

d down that her parents and Brandon would have a
'better life if she wasn't in it.

wever, the only option she had now to stop being
 a bother was to recover memory as soon as
ssible.

silence and downcast eyes didn't go unne :




ressive. A young, handsome and talented mar
The perfect rival in love. He may not have taken
‘action towards you yet, but I can't let down my
‘guard with him. I have to be fully prepared fo
| anything’

Il
Janet smiled softly. It was so obvious that Brandon

was jealous. She snuggled into his arms and said
| warmly, "Yes, Alexandra is very impressive, but not

as much as you and will be never be. Besides, he

looks too soft-hearted. I rather prefer your cold and
| stern demeanor. It makes me feel safe.”

As she spoke, she nuzzled deeper into Brandon's
m and hard chest.

- gkilled movement ignited a different li
n. They made out in the car for a lo




~ His hot cock found her entrance and began to pus
" inside slowly. In a rather fazed state of mind, Janet
wasn't sure what had just happened. She only felt a
| strange sensation climbing up her spine and felt
itchy in her lower abdomen.

Without any warning, Brandon quickened his pace.
As the hard and large pillar shaped object embedded
=in her went faster, she couldn't help but cry out in

hismouth With a muffled chu e,
ied and pulled one of Janet's nipples




nly was he aggressive, but was precise and smoe .

' She had stopped resisting a long time ago. He had
| taken full control of her.

| Rapidly, the tension in Janet's abdomen rose until |

| she was in a different world. She unconsciously bit
| the hand covering her mouth, tears rolling out of her
d eyes. She felt like she was suffocating, but in a good

‘way. She could see fireworks playing repeatedly in =

er mind. And as she reached her climax, her toes
curled and she sobbed.

whitish liquid gushed out of her opening &
ared his cock still in her.

i
|
|




