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Her hand slid down his shores, climbing beneath
car, pushing both down, and then, Jesws! He was in |
ch. hard, slippery, wet, he was there, right there ~-J\~m
ding. his body banging against the wall. his begs shaking

pands tangled in her hair— .
4 Then she was holding him up, both of them pressed 1o the
all, sweatys trembling—

Naked:
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1—1::"‘;;‘" slightly mildewed scent of the aging garage slowly

iuself. Connor, opening his eyes, saw that the over-
head light had wirned the shadowed comers of the room into
black. forbidding caverns.

But he wasn't afraid.

Seanding slowly upright, he separated himself from the
axcked-paint surface of the wall, from a shredded, ancient
cobweb, from an old rake. His hands traveled down Corinna’s
sms. then back up, as he stared into her sleepy, satiated eyes
Dibelieving, he touched her full breast, touched both.

She kissed his neck then, smiling; she leaned her head
against his once more, her eyes shut.

Connor pulled her close, inhaling deeply, her taste and
wnell invading every pore of his body, marking him.

When had love been his? Not somebody else’s leftoven,
¢ 2 crumb thrown to him out of pity or grief or loneliness,
but his?

Never.

Until now.
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PROFANITY COUNT approximate (and other sensitive words)
Did not count words

RED FLAGS

Sexual Content (teacher and underage student)

CONCLUSION

Not appropriate literary content for K-12 schools



