Title: DEKIAI ~ Burning Devotion Underneath the White Coat ~

Editorial Script 4: Late Night Tryst

Scenario:
With everybody going home, the two meet in Nanase’s office_for a rendezvous. She stands i _front of hus door
and knocks twice. ..

“It’s open, please come in...”

“Welcome back...”

<Nanase smiles at her>

“As promised, you came.”

“Hmmm?”

“The poster outside?”

‘Ah, I didn’t want anyone to disturb us, that’s why...”

‘And if it’s something urgent, I'm sure they’d call me first.”

“I have my smartphone here.”

“Besides...not a lot of people are here.”

“We’re working overtime after all.”

“You’re here to sort out and organize the medical supplies, right?”

He kisses her lyps tenderly while one of his hands works its way up to her back and the other cups her face gingerly. He

leans and whispers on her ear. ..

“Right here, tonight...”



“Why don’t we try to put the bed inside the workroom to good use?”

“It was initially installed there for people working nightshifts...”

“But it hasn’t been used for a long time.”

“Shall we go have a look at 1t?”

The two held hands as they walk into the room side by side. He opens the door and guides her to the bed. He carefully
locks 1t and joins her. He gently lays her down and mounts himself on top of her. The way she stays still and obeys
ham gets ham on the edge. ..

“If 1t’s here, no one will find us...”

“Today too, you’ve invaded my mind once again.”

“Thoughts like wanting to see you soon...”

“Wanting to touch your body...”

“Were the only things I could think of...”

Pulling her close, he goes in to kiss her passionately. His tongue slightly pokes the space between her lips, as if knocking
and asking for its permassion to get in. There, he lets her know how good she tastes on hus tongue by sucking her salwa
gently. ..

“Just by kissing you, I get the feeling I won’t ever be able to stop myself...”

He dwes back to meet her lips, never letting her ease up. His mouth grazes her lips inviting her; as they both play a cat

and mouse chase with thewr tongues. He pulls up a bit to catch his breath and whispers. ..
“What about you?r”

“How do you feel about me?”

<He chuckles>
“Fufu...”

“It’s okay...”



“You don’t have to put it into words...”
“You’re body 1s too honest.”
“It’'ll answer my questions directly...without holding back...”

Under the dim lighting, he begins to undress her with small delicate movements. Gently, he slowly undo the buttons

starting from the top, working his way down to the bottom while looking at her intently in the eyes.
“Your nipples are already this hard...”

<He takes one bud in between his fingers>

“This makes me wonder what’s going on down there?”

<He slips his hand under her skirt and gets inside her underwear in an instant>
“I see...so you're feeling just as horny...”

“We only kissed for a while and touched each other gently, and yet...”

“You’re already this wet...”

<He shudders in excitement>

“What’s more...”

“Your clit 1s all puffed-up...”

“Did you want me to touch you that much?”

“Really now?”
“Then I'll tease you a lot until you become honest with yourself...”
“Let’s start slowly...”

“Can you feel my fingers?”

“I’ll rub and touch you a little like this...”



“And using my fingertips, I'll lightly flick and tap on your clit...”
<He smiles, showing a smug face>

“Doesn’t this make you feel impatient?”

“Seeing this overflowing juice coming out of your insides...”
<He chuckles>

“Be patient, love.”

“Let’s make sure your clit gets satisfied first...”

“What would you have me do?”

“Do it naughtily?”

“Or play it nice?”

<His middle finger circled on her clitoris>

“Gliding on your swollen clit will make it feel better, right?”
“Rubbing it consistently, slipping back and forth...”

“T'ime to add in another finger...”

“That way, it’ll increase the pleasure...”

Suddenly, somebody knocks on the workroom’s door. Startled, Nanase immediately covers her mouth with his free hand

and bends down to whisper on her right ear. ..
“Sshhh——!”
“Don’t make a sound...”

T he visitor knocks again, while both of them wait anxwously for the person to leave. In the nervous silence, Nanase

keeps on rubbing her clitoris and occasionally tracing the opening of her hole with his two fingers. ..
“They’re still there...”

“Keep it low...”



Alas, the visitor gives their search up and starts to leave. Their footsteps reverberate in the quietness of the room. The
silence helps the two ease up a bit. Nanase catches hus breath afler holding it for a long while. He looks at her again

and whispers. ...

“They finally went away...”

“No, I don’t think it’s an emergency.”
‘And I'm done with my shift since a while ago anyway.”

“Plus, I told them to give me a call if they needed something.”
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“If it really was important
The phone rings, cutting his sentence mid-way. Nanase looks annoyed and sighs in disappointment. ..

“Who on earth would call in such a time like this...”

“Even so...there’s nothing to worry about...”

“My fingers won’t stop moving...”

<Nanase picks up the call>

“Hello?”

<He puts his fingers inside her>

“Yes, Sakisaka speaking.”

“Yes, I'm still here but...”

<He continues to thrust inside her with two fingers>

“Oh no, I'm sorry about that...”

“I had a lot of tasks that I wanted to finish by tonight, so...”

“I was too focused and didn’t notice when you came by.”



“I apologize.”

<He massages her clit with his thumb while thrusting>

“Was there an emergency?”

“Ah, I see.”

“Yes, my hands are full right now so I don’t think I can go.”

“I would like to finish soon so it’ll be hard to talk about it right now.”
<He tries to look for her g-spot>

“Ah, it was that.”

“Yes, I handed it over to you from before.”

“Yes.”

‘Are you going back now?”

“Okay, then let’s talk about it tomorrow.”

“Yes.

“That’s 1t, that’s the one.”

“Yes, then please excuse me.”

<Nanase initially sighs yet immediately smirks at the sight of his girlfriend>
“Did that turn you on?”

“It’s exciting when something like that happens, right?”

“Since you can’t make any sound...”

“I'm impressed with how you held on for so long...”

<He smiles suggestively>

“Fufu...”



“I had no idea that kind of thing would make you soaking wet like this...”

“It’'ll be a shame not to reward your efforts...”

“What do you think would happen if I do more than teasing your pussy?”

While still fingering her;, he proceeds to moisten the rim around her ear using the tip of hus tongue. He flickers it firmly
on, under and around her earlobe, making her shudder. He then takes her earlobe between hus lips and sucks on 1t for a
moment before slowly releasing ut. ..

“I'm confident I can make you cum in one go...”

Delighted that she is groaning and trembling from hus actions, he traces her ear with his tongue and lightly blows on her
moustened soft skin. This gies her a cool, tingly sensation that makes her gasp and ache for more. Hus hot breath tickles
her whole being and sends her mind into a spiral. She unconsciously grabs her breast and pinches her own nipple. ..
“You really like it when I lick your ears, huh....”

“Every time I do it, you pull in my fingers inside and hold it in...”

While whispering sexily into her eas; he prods hus tongue to lick between the inner and outer rims of her flushed ear.
LEuvery time she lets out a sigh, he intensifies his thrusts and firmly rubs her clit with the weight of his thumb. He finger
Jucks her wet hole with a nasty wish to see her squart. ..

“Your moans turn me on so much, I'll make sure you’ll never go quiet...”

T his time, he plunges his tongue in the shallow insides of her velvety slit with urgency, further adding fuel to fire. A
passionate momentum is steadily burlding within her. “The combined sensations in both her ‘mouths’ make her quiver,
her thighs shake i _frustration and longing. ..

“I know you’re about to cum...”

He curls up his fingers inside of her, pointing them towards her belly button and hits the insides repeatedly, increasing
the stimulations. His long thick fingers intuitively reaches her g-spot, titillating her lady parts.

“Go on, love...”

“Let it all out...”

Her pussy swells and twitches uncontrollably, accompanied by a strong urge to wet herself. He takes advantage of the
swollen, protruding nub and flicks his thumb on it rhythmically, heightening her impending orgasm. She gasps and

breathes erratically trying hard to hold it in. With one last thrust, she grudgingly lets out a raging hot stream of

Jemuinal cum. ..



“That was a splendid climax...”

“Your pussy is throbbing...so adorable...

<He smiles at her with longing eyes>
“I' love you so much...”

<<END>>
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