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I am in California with Trevor, my one famous client. He's the lead singer of a rock band. He's thin and muscular, with tan skin and light brown shoulder-length hair. Good looking. You wouldn't think he'd need to hire a prostitute, but he wants sex when he wants it. No pretense. So here we are.
I am standing out on his deck in the sunshine wearing nothing but a bikini and sunscreen over my thin, yet curvy, body. My long dark curly hair is up in a ponytail on the back of my head and we have just finished eating breakfast. The view from the deck is beautiful, just trees and meadows and hills as far as the eye can see. His neighbors are nowhere near him. It is peaceful out here. And hot as hell, even at 11 a.m.
Trevor is in the house somewhere, scribbling down a song that possessed him in the middle of the night. Thank God. He's insatiable sexually, like a rabid bunny trying to populate the world in a hurry. I take a sip of my cold iced tea. Sugar, no lemon. I shift my weight to the other foot and set my glass on the wide railing in front of me.
Suddenly a warm body presses up against me from behind. He's ready again, his erection is pressing against my lower back. He doesn't say a word. He just starts rubbing himself up and down against my lower back and the top of my butt. I don't move, afraid to tip the iced tea over the railing, and so curious as to what he is doing. Sun lotion and sweat create a slippery patch of skin on me for him to work on. I close my eyes and feel the sun burn through my eyelids anyway. I am totally turned on my what he is doing to me.
Or not doing to me.
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