' flowers, filled the space with a new scent.

::'Gradually, she began to feel uneasy, her breath:
- becoming shallow.

Janet attributed it to her pregnancy; ever since she
found out, she hadn't been feeling quite like herself.

Despite the discomfort, Janet persisted with her
design sketches, until drowsiness overcame her,
pulling her into a light sleep.

When Janet awoke, she found herself back in bed.

Brandon was by her side, buried in some paperwork.
Seeing Janet stir, he leaned over, planting a gentle’
» kiss on her forehead before asking, "Still sleepy?
| You've been asleep for hours."

artled, Janet sat up suddenly. "Oh no, I haven't .
1ished my sketches yet!" k

n quickly reassured her, "Hey, it's
d. Remember to take it easy, espec1a11y nov

re pregnant




n nestled behind her, wrapping his
her. "When do you think our little on
ve? It feels like forever since we've been
‘close."
His kisses grew more urgent, leaving Janet breathless.

|
Their tender embrace intensified, leaving Janet

feeling dizzy and light-headed.

In the quiet room, the sound of their deep kisses
filled the air, stirring their senses.

Suddenly, a snapping sound broke the silence as
Janet's phone slipped from her hand and hit the
floor, startling them both.

"My phone..." Janet mumbled, trying to reach for it,
lbut Brandon pulled her back into his arms. \

*You're so sweet." His voice had a flirtatious

een them.

 Brandon helped Janet out of he

=




tJanet's legs parted, her gaze drifting t

open door. Despite her attempt to
touch left her weak and power]

“Brandon, the door
barely audible.

“It's okay; no one will
With a swift movement
swung out his

entered her, their |
passion.

janet's hot and wet honey pot eny

buttocks trembling at his t

-

ped him, her




