
Title: Secrets in the Rain 

Editorial Script 3: Desires Lay Bare 

Scenario: 
After the intense foreplay, the two look at each other unable to control their feelings anymore. Iori proceeds to 
climb up the massage bed… 

“Oh, don’t worry, I properly put on protection…” 

“It’s alright…” 

<He marvels at her body once again> 

“Can I put it in?” 

(She blushes and softly nods) 

“Then…if  I may…” 

<He instantly felt a soft, moist and warm sensation enveloping his cock as he entered her pussy> 

“Whoa…it feels so hot inside…” 

“I didn’t know it would be this good…” 

“Oh my god…” 

“How addicting…” 

<He heaves as he penetrates her insides further, burying himself  deep into her sultry trench> 

“It’s all in…” 

(She covers her mouth and whispers weakly) 

“Yes, I’ll take it slow…’ 

“Even with just this…I feel like I’m about to burst already…” 

(She asks why) 

“Well…no, it’s nothing…” 



“Can I move a bit faster?” 

(She meekly consents) 

<He couldn’t help but gasp as he lavishes on her unmatched moistness> 

“I want to see your face…” 

“Can I take this towel off ?” 

(She opens her eyes as soon as the towel was off) 

“Is it too bright?” 

“So sorry…” 

Seeing Iori bare naked makes her feel very embarrassed so she immediately faced the other way… 

“Hmmm?” 

“What’s wrong?” 

“Why won’t you look at me?” 

“Are you feeling shy?” 

“Why?” 

“Please show me your cute face…” 

<He grinds on her again, penetrating her deeply back and forth> 

“Amazing…” 

“It’s so soft and slippery inside…” 

“Does it feel good?” 

(She turns bright red) 

“Ah! Just now…you held on to me…so tight…” 

“So it’s like that when you get more embarrassed…” 



“Your face looked like you were feeling really good…” 

“How cute…” 

<He sighs in pleasure as he slid his fingers up to her nipples> 

“Here too…your nipples have gotten quite hard…” 

“It’s hot when you shudder the moment they’re touched…” 

“Show me more of  that reaction…” 

Eager to conquer her, he leans in and starts to suck on her erect buds one after the other, giving equal attention 
to the two of  them. He then proceeds to slightly graze on the tips using his teeth and gently nibble on them, 
heightening her pleasure point. After one sloppy lick, he teases her… 

“You know it yourself…that your nipples have gotten hard, right?” 

(She looks embarrassed and then pouts, her ears blushing furiously) 

“That look on your face…” 

“It’s like you’re saying I should shut up and just make you feel good, huh?” 

(She covers her face and denies) 

“Really? But you can’t deny how hard they are, can you?” 

“Then let’s do it like this…’ 

“I’ll make you say it…” 

“If  I’m successful, then you have to tell me word per word…” 

(She protests) 

“Then should I pull out right now?” 

<He chuckles as he felt her cling on him from the inside> 

“Something tells me that I shouldn’t pull out…” 

“Are you clenching onto me cuz you don’t want to go?” 



(She pouts, defeated) 

“Ahh…” 

“What’s this? You’re just too cute…” 

<He sighs and leans in, gazing at her eyes intently> 

“Can I kiss you?” 

(She feels shy once more and just closes her eyes) 

“I’ll take that as a yes…” 

With her feelings in mind, he takes her lips gently and affectionately at first. But by the next second, the kiss 
turned into a hot, passionate one. His playful tongue slithers between her luscious lips rapidly tasting her 
insides. They both gasp for air, separating their faces by just a few centimeters before diving back in to feast 
and suck on each other’s mouths and tongues… 

“Hey…” 

“Can I have more kisses?” 

She accepts him and lets him be in control. He explores the insides of  her mouth, taking advantage of  her 
consent, enjoying the pools of  saliva forming in each swirl of  her tongue. His cock flicks inside her vagina, 
making her feel the intensity of  his strong arousal… 

“Do you like kissing?” 

“Cuz you know…I like it so much…” 

He kisses her once again, sucking, licking and nibbling her bubblegum tongue. His hand slips and slides going 
to her breast to caress it, all while swaying his thighs to poke and tease her cervical walls with the tip of  his 
hard cock… 

“I feel like you’re getting wetter down there even more so than a while ago…” 

“Is it because we kissed?” 

“I’m not complaining though…” 

“Your hot and slushy insides feel so good…” 



“Now, it’s my turn…” 

He takes her and positions her on top of  him as they sit facing each other. Her weight is just perfect to apply 
the right amount of  pressure to the base of  his raging manhood, giving him a deluge of  erotic sensations… 

“Can you feel me deep inside of  you?” 

“I know that I’m in so deep…” 

“Like I’m hitting something…” 

“It feels good in this place, right?” 

“Cuz your grip just got tighter and stronger…” 

“And your moans are louder than before…” 

“It looks like you’re getting there…” 

(She blushes and shakes her head) 

“Why are you denying it?” 

<He chuckles> 

“Then maybe you’re right…you still can have some more…” 

“But I wanted to see your face when you’re about to cum so badly…” 

“Should I tease your body a bit more?” 

“Then I’ll start playing with your clit…” 

“Do you like being pressed in circular motion?” 

“Or do you prefer being rubbed better?” 

(She looks in anticipation) 

“Which is it?” 

Their bodies still connected; he puts her back on the bed as his right hand feels her soaking wet slit. He gently 
strokes her clit, deliberately dousing his fingers with her love juices… 



“Man…you’re overflowing…” 

“Take a look at how drenched you are…” 

“And it’s making such sloshy sounds with each thrust…” 

“Can you hear it?” 

“It’s so easy to slide in and out…” 

<He continues to rub her clit as they grind on her sopping hole> 

“How’s your clit feeling?” 

“Good?” 

The stimulations on her clitoris renders her unable to answer. At the same time, she gets tingling sensations 
every time his dick pokes a very sweet spot inside her, making her feel an inch away from squirting… 

“Pleasuring you this way really does make your moans louder…” 

“I love how your eyes seem to flutter…” 

“And how your body slightly trembles when you feel good…” 

“And listening to how your breathing go rough…” 

“You turn me on so much…like that when you’re tightening up inside..” 

“I want you to beg for more…ask for more…I want to see it, hear it…” 

“Damn…” 

As they both move, more intense pleasure came rolling from the base of  his shaft going up to the tip. 

“Is it okay to be more aggressive?” 

“Let’s do it rough…” 

(She grabs him in response) 

“Oh my…it feels like you’re gonna suck me dry when you clench on me like that… 



<He violently shoves his dick insider her, gyrating his thighs> 

“Nnnn…” 

“You can hear it, right?” 

“That lewd sound…” 

He pumps in and out of  her, his cock sexily grating on her ribbed vaginal walls. Her heart continues to race 
as a flood of  euphoria enchants her. Likewise, her tight grip on his girth makes him gasp and eager to 
please… 

“Do you want to cum again?” 

(She murmurs and covers her face with the back of  her right hand) 

“No?” 

“You’re not gonna say it?” 

“Even though you want it as much as I do…” 

Feeling unsatisfied, he turned to her clitoris and rubbed it with his thumb… 

“It looks like you want me to touch you here again…” 

“You like it right? Clitoral play…” 

“Your pussy feels like wet silk…so slippery…” 

“It feels so damn good…” 

<He grunts at the pleasure each time he struggles to get back inside of  her tight entrance> 

“This is so fucking amazing…” 

“I’m sorry…I just can’t stop…” 

“You feel that good to me…” 

“Your grip is so strong when your clit is being played with…” 

“How adorable…you are…” 



“Getting off  soon?” 

“Then let’s do it faster…” 

He turns her around and lays her flat on her stomach before humping on her pussy from the rear. She grunts as 
he exerts more force to beat her needy flesh with no more reservations… 

“Ahh…your insides are pulsating…” 

His hands slide under breasts and finds her nipples. He tweaks the two nubs making her bite lower lip and 
groan at her wits end. Her reactions turn him on much more and takes his breath away… 

“Nnnn…” 

“Did you…cum just now?” 

“Uhhh…” 

“If  you tighten on me like that…” 

“I’ll definitely——!” 

His body stays stiff  as he lets out a gush of  cum out before quickly relaxing his body riddled with tiny 
spasms. He immediately glanced at her and chuckles at her ‘seeing stars’ look on her face… 

“Haha!” 

“You’re spacing out…” 

“Did it feel good?” 

(She takes the towel and covers half  her face, showing only her eyes) 

“Fufu…” 

“That was hella cute…” 

“Hmmm…” 

“Just for a while more…” 

“Can we stay like this?” 



“I just feel like I don’t want to be apart…” 

“I want to stay with you like this…” 

“Can’t we?” 

(She smiles) 

“Yay…” 

“I’m glad…” 

“I mean…I also used too much power…so I’m probably unstable right now…” 

(She looks doubtful) 

“It felt so good for me, that’s what I want to say.” 

<He faces her way and peers at her face> 

“Ah…” 

“You’re really cute…” 

(She gets embarrassed but protests) 

“It’s not a lie.” 

“Your blushing face, your embarrassed face…” 

“As well as…” 

“The face you make when you’re putting up with something…” 

“What else?” 

“That’s right…” 

“The look at your face when during orgasm…” 

(She slaps his shoulder slightly) 

“Uwa! Don’t get mad!” 



“I’m not making fun of  you.” 

“You really look cute whatever face you make.” 

“I swear by it.” 

“Even your angry face also looks cute.” 

(She squints her eyes, annoyed) 

“Right…right…” 

“I should shut up, yup.” 

<He looks up and sighs> 

“Hey…why don’t you come back here tomorrow?” 

“I’ll leave the door open for you, so…” 

(She looks at him, bewildered) 

“Why?” 

“For your massage therapy, of  course…” 

(She blushes and covers her face) 

“Why not?” 

“The shop’s right on the way, so…" 

(She takes a peek and turns away again) 

“What do I mean?” 

“Wait…” 

“Why are you so red?” 

“Are you expecting something?” 

(She takes a peek and turns away again) 



“If  you come tomorrow…you’ll know exactly what I’m talking about…” 

“That’s a promise…” 

<<END>> 




