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Chapter 1

Libby

I was still determined not to do this. I sat on the shower floor with the hot water running over me and my pink vibrator still buzzing away inside me. I had just fucked myself with it whilst my husband’s 19-year-old apprentice Ridge watched through the window.

Colin and I had done this deliberately. We’d set the young man up with an opportunity to see me naked in the shower and he had taken it. I saw him spying through the window, eyes bulging and mouth hanging open. He was certainly an eager young voyeur and it had been thrilling to put on a show for him.

I still wasn’t doing this though, no matter how much my husband wanted me to. I‘d go as far as letting other men see me but there’d be no touching. They could look at me sexually and take it home and imagine having me whilst touching themselves.

I loved the thought of young Ridge masturbating in his bedroom at night as he thought of me. I hoped I’d given him enough inspiration.

I finished my shower and put away my vibrator. I had three favourite toys. My pink one was smallish but had a powerful vibration. My black one was a dildo with no vibration but was huge, and the sensation of being filled by it was exciting, and the way it stretched me and exposed my clit.

My other toy was a clit stimulator. It had no penetration but was a super intense suction buzz directly on my little button. Oh my god that was one to be careful with. The intensity of my orgasms and the fact I could give myself multiple peaks so easily it was brilliant for. I only used it occasionally for fear of spoiling myself for a man.

The new toy my husband and I were buying today was a vibrating saddle. It had a short nub to sit on that vibrated so powerfully it sent waves of tingly pleasure all through you. You’d orgasm within a minute, even before I put the nub inside. I’d tried it in the shop with my panties on and my skirt pulled down so the old man shopkeeper couldn’t see.

Colin was taking me back to the adult store today. I was going to let the old shop guy watch me sit on it without panties this time. I’d hold up my skirt and let him see what I’d just shown the eager young man I could see spying from the workshop.

The plan had been for Colin to send his apprentice over to the house to get a can of handwash for the workshop. The guy hadn’t made it into the laundry and would be too scared to come back over.

I decided to take the handwash over and make sure he was okay with what happened. I wouldn’t be confessing to exposing myself on purpose, but I wanted to make sure he didn’t have to worry about Colin finding out and being in any kind of trouble.

I dressed in what I’d be wearing for the old man at the adult shop, which was a short house dress that held to my shoulders with thin straps and was unbuttoned down the front. I wore it with two buttons undone and my little tits almost showing.

My nipples were barely covered and felt aroused as I walked across the driveway towards the workshop.

My boobs showed from the sides too and if I bent forward the light cotton fabric would gape and show them completely. The bottom of the dress billowed out and barely covered my butt when draped down.

A gust of breeze lifted it and if I bent forward to show my boobs I’d be showing my pussy from behind as well.

I’d already shown Ridge my pussy and intended to continue doing that much now. I had nothing on under my dress as I approached the guy. He was blushing his head off and staring a little worried at me.

“Hi Ridge, I’m sorry about that. It was my fault not closing the blinds and showering with the bathroom door open.” I grimaced and squeezed his hands. “I saw you there watching but you don’t have to worry, I won’t tell Colin if you don’t?”

“Aw shit I wouldn’t say anything,” the young man gulped and stammered. His eyes flashed down and up from my boobs. “I’m sorry for looking Lib, I couldn’t help it when I saw you.”

I smiled. “Well I’d hope you wouldn’t be able to help it Ridge. I’m flattered you’d want to peep. It helps with my body confidence after having children, I’m sure I wouldn’t compare well to your girlfriends.”

The young man gulped again. “I don’t have a girlfriend Lib.” His eyes rolled down and up again.

“Well even so, I’m sure I wouldn’t compare with girls you’d be looking at. I remember being nineteen and feeling a lot better about my body than I do now.” I grimaced and peered up from fiddling with the guy’s shirt like a total hussy.

“I’m horrified you just saw my stretch marks, on my hips and boobs. Did you notice them?” I squeaked.

“Aw shit I dunno. You looked amazing Lib. I don’t know about any marks, I saw your boobs and your pussy and I can’t believe it. That’s the best thing I’ve ever seen!” the guy declared adorably.

I breathed and nodded. “Okay that’s good then Ridge. We’ll keep it as our little secret and I’ll let you look at me more if you want to?” I picked up the can of hand wash I’d brought over and bent to open the cupboard beneath the wash basin.

“Aw fuck,” Ridge groaned.

I remained bent over displaying myself and straightened the rolls of hand towel. I’d need to pick up some more next shopping.

The young man stood there with his hand over his mouth and his head tilted. His eyes were glazed over.

I was still wet and open a little from my vibrator, still tingling with excitement from my orgasm and having been watched. I’d been in this position and mounted by men before of course. It was thrilling to allow this young man to imagine doing that.

I stood and touched Ridge’s chest on my way past him. “There, I hope you enjoyed that close-up this time. As long as Colin doesn’t find out, okay!”




Chapter 2

Colin had a few errands after dropping the kids at school. He needed mig welding wire, and cut-off wheels for his angle grinder and some new drill bits. He grabbed a breakfast burger and coffee from the drive-thru and took his time, hoping his apprentice was getting a look at his wife in the shower.

The plan had been for Libby to watch for the guy to come over and strip off to let him catch her naked. There was a good chance that would have happened by now, Colin thought and drove home.

He found Libby in the kitchen and cuddled her from behind. She was in a short dress and her tits were unfettered beneath it. He had a squeeze of them.

“So how’d it go, did Ridge get a look?”

“Uh huh, he got a good look. He watched me fuck myself with my vibrator in the shower,” Libby moaned into a kiss over her shoulder. She held Colin’s hips and squirmed back against him.

He felt down over her belly and under the skirt of her dress. Her pussy was bare and slippery. Colin’s fingers went in easily.

“Aw fuck you’re wet baby, are you ready to go ride this saddle?”

“Uh huh I’m ready. I’m so in the mood for it after doing that for Ridge.”

Colin couldn’t help himself and freed his cock. Libby flared her pelvis, presenting herself to him. She reached beneath and guided the head and he surged into her.

“Mmm hmm, this is what Ridge wanted when I went and saw him afterwards. He wanted to mount me like the horny bitch I looked like bending over for him.”

“Aw fuck, you went and saw him?” Colin snarled, holding his wife by the hips and bouncing off her butt with his thrusts.

“Uh huh, I went to make sure he was alright and knew he wasn’t in trouble. Uh huh, huh, then I bent over and put the hand wash in the cupboard and let him have a look at me close up,” Libby panted.

“I let him have a look and imagine what other men are allowed to have even though I’m married. What other husbands want to keep for themselves but mine doesn’t mind sharing.”

“Nya fuck yeah!” Colin growled and slammed home to blow his load as deep into his wife’s heat and wetness as he could.

She arched back against him keeping her pelvis flared. He groaned into her hair and tweaked both of her nipples through her dress. She was massaging her clit and scratching his cock with her fingernails.

She rubbed down and cupped his balls and gave them a squeeze. “Mmm thank you husband, I needed that this morning.”

“Uh yeah did you cum baby?”

“Uh huh, for the tenth time so far today. I’m so excited for this Colin.”

“I know right? It’s wrong not having other guys looking at you, seeing your tits and pussy. It’s boring when it’s only me.”

“Hmm I guess. I’m just going to go like this. If there are any male customers in the store I’ll bend over for them and let them see down my dress and up it too. I’ll have to take a towel to sit on in the car in case I drip.”

Colin gave a final thrust, he was still firm enough, though his balls were drained. “Let’s go then baby. I’ll just go have a word with Ridge, get him organised for another couple of hours.”

Colin pulled out and left his wife holding her pussy and biting a smile at him.

He found his apprentice working on the plough they were refurbishing and dropped off the new cut-off disks, including some for grinding. There was a lot of flaky rust to clean up and he left the red-faced young man to it to keep him occupied until lunch.

“I’ll be back about one-thirty, do you want to work through and I’ll get Libby to grab you a couple of pies on our way back?”

“Sure boss, that’d be great,” Ridge enthused, the red draining from his face as he realised he was in the clear over what had happened that morning with the boss’s wife.

He watched Colin walk back to the house and craned his neck for a glimpse of Libby. He couldn’t stop thinking about her and trying to imagine what she meant about having kids and her body not being perfect or whatever.

She definitely had female curves with her waist tiny and hips bigger but who cared about her hips when her cunt was bald and looked so juicy?

Ridge spent most of the past couple of hours thinking about Libby’s cunt and the rest of it thinking about her tits. He was desperate to have a feel of them. He’d been noticing them under her tops all the time and tried to imagine.

He always saw her nipples poking. Now that he’d seen her tits bare and seen her feeling them, he had to know what it was like in real life.

Ridge craned his neck to watch for her and his heart pounded when she walked from the house and looked over and smiled and waved. She was carrying a towel and laid it on the seat, bending forward to do so.

Ridge squinted to see in the distance but couldn’t tell if it was her cunt or pink panties. He adjusted the flex of his cock down the leg of his pants and stood watching until they drove away.

The boss often left him in the workshop all day alone whilst he was out seeing customers and picking up and delivering stuff. He clicked on his phone and searched for binoculars but found something even better; a second-hand field scope. “Fuck yes!”


Chapter 3

Libby sat in the passenger seat with tissues bunched between her legs. Colin smirked up at her as she dabbed, adding a new one to the bunch. She rolled her eyes and smiled. “I hope you’re proud of yourself!”

“Oh yeah,” Colin grinned. “Any man would be. There have been others who filled my wife with their cum who’d have been proud of themselves for sure.”

“Hmm I would hope so, especially the two other men who have gotten me pregnant,” Libby teased.

Colin gulped and nodded. “I don’t miss seeing either of them baby. Knowing they got you and I didn’t.”

Libby blushed. “It was a total accident with Alan and getting pregnant with Kelly. Do you regret it with Mike though, being propositioned and allowing him on purpose? I know we’ve talked a thousand times but is that changing at all?”

“No,” Colin answered simply. “No regrets baby. Hal is the result and I wouldn’t change that for the world.” He grinned. “Plus I love being permanently cuckolded by the fact that other men sired our kids. I don’t get why I feel that way but I like it and imagine it’s you in every gang bang porno clip I watch.

“I’ve really missed sharing you baby. This is great today, I can’t wait for the old porno shop guy to get a look at you.”

Libby kept smiling and sat quietly. The shop was only twenty minutes from home, in the industrial area of town. There was one car parked in front with the Harley Davison that was always there. It belonged to the owner of the shop.

He was a thin, grey-bearded man with a shaved head and shrivelled tatts all over him. He was a nice enough guy and remembered Libby and knew Colin well. “Hell yes you can try the saddle again sweetie, you know where it is,” he grinned with his gold teeth flashing.

There was another older man customer who pricked his ears and looked over from browsing used DVD bundles. The shop traded them, there was a lot of retro stuff hard to find online without pop-ups and scams of all kinds.

The DVD’s were in bundles of five and available for exchange. Colin stopped by once in a while and swapped for a new batch.

The customer was watching as Colin led his wife towards the cubicle at the back of the store with the demo saddle set up. “Should we browse a little bit first baby, let this guy get a look at you?”

“Okay,” Libby uttered, biting her smile.

There was a stand of sex aids for men, massagers and latex vaginas and such. Whilst Colin perused them Libby faced away from the other customer and undid a second button on her dress, opening it to below her breasts.

She turned and leant over a table of things on special, rummaging through a basket with packaged lingerie. The other customer craned his neck and tilted for a look down her dress. Libby could feel his eyes and blushed to herself.

Colin moved away and left her. The man picked up a box of condoms from the specials table and looked at it. Libby glanced up and met his eyes for an instant as she turned away and stepped over to a stand of skimpy nighties.

They were on special too. She took one and held it to herself, modelling it in a full-length mirror on the outside of a couple of curtained change cubicles. She kept it and tried another as the man boldly looked over at her.

Libby looked to her husband browsing the DVDs and exchanged a grimace and dare. She took the two nighties into a cubicle and pulled the curtain across but deliberately left it open slightly.

The man immediately appeared craning his neck to look in. Libby held her breath facing away from him and undid the rest of the buttons on her dress. She slipped it from her shoulders and took it off completely then remained facing the mirror on one side of the stall and quickly slipped on one of the nighties.

It was a pink babydoll that only came to her hips. It didn’t cover her down below, so when she turned to look at her back and butt in the mirror she faced the other customer and let him have a look at her pussy.

He was at the end of the specials table holding a riding crop and testing its flexibility. But he was looking directly through the gap in the change cubicle curtain.

Libby remained facing him looking back over her shoulder at the mirror as she slipped the babydoll nightie from her shoulders and took it off. She glanced and saw that Colin was beyond where the older man was standing and was looking over too.

Libby remained facing the men and sorted the other nightie to try on. It went on over her head and she tugged it down and thrust her tits against the see-through nylon. It was a tight fit and ended in a frilly skirt that was again too short to cover her pussy, merely decorating her hips.

It looked really cute and she decided she wanted it. She was checking herself back and front in the mirror when Colin looked around the curtain smiling. “Oh that’s pretty!”

“I know, I’m buying it, I need to see if there are any other colours.”

Colin looked behind him and nodded. The old guy shop owner was there. “Which one have you got there sweetie?”

Colin moved aside and took the curtain with him. The old guy looked in and looked Libby up and down, particularly down, where her pussy was fully on display.

“Oh yeah that’s cute on you love, perfect really. What colour were you looking for? I think I might have it in red and black as well as the yellow. It’s supposed to have a matching garter belt with it,” he said and looked in the cubicle.

“No there wasn’t one,” Libby said and raised her arms a little as the man tugged at the waist of the garment.

“Yeah it works with you waxed bare but would be prettier with the lacy garters and fishnet stockings. It supposed to come as a set. Where did you find it?”

“It was on the specials rack,” Libby said and motioned to the rack right behind the men.

“Ah I see! Here we go,” the wrinkly little man said and rummaged in a basket under the rack for a plastic wrapped pair of yellow fishnet stockings and a garter belt.

He gave it to Libby then searched through the rack for the same garment in red and found the matching package in the basket.

“I can’t see one here in black. It’s a discontinued line, but I might be able to order you something similar in black if you want to have a look at my catalogue.”

Libby stepped out of the tiny cubicle and modelled the red nightie in front of the full-length mirror. The other customer was watching openly, making no attempt to hide his interest.

Libby’s tits were clearly visible through the yellow nylon. It was completely transparent. The frilly skirt around her waist didn’t cover her down below at all and her pussy and butt were exposed.

She took a big breath. “I think I’ll take the red and yellow, don’t worry about the black,” she declared and checked herself back and front again.

The men could see her smooth puffy slit from the front and her slightly open vagina from behind. They could see both, either directly or in the mirror, no matter which way she was facing.

She glared defiantly at her husband and went back into the cubicle. He stood away from the open curtain. The shop owner was explaining a male erection enhancement device to him as Libby lifted off the nightie. She was facing the other customer with the curtain wide open.

He looked from her tingling pussy to her tits. She was thrusting them for enhancement and her nipples were bullets as usual.

The man’s arm moved and his hand was in position but obscured behind the specials table. He was obviously squeezing or rubbing his cock through his pants. Libby could see that clearly whilst her husband and the shop owner were deep in conversation and not watching.

Libby looked down at her naked body then back up at the man. She lifted her arms and raked back her hair, displaying herself fully. She stood with her arms behind her back and bit her smile at him whilst he enjoyed looking at her.

The man’s eyes flashed up and down between her pussy and tits; his hand behind the specials table was definitely moving.

The shop doorbell jingled and he looked furtively in that direction. Libby took the opportunity to grab her dress and quickly pull it on.

She buttoned up and grabbed the three nighties, putting the babydoll back on the specials rack and giving her husband the other two and the accessories to carry.

Colin opened the solid door to the larger cubicle in the row where the saddle was set up for customers to try it out in private. Libby smiled back at the older customer as Colin closed the door and latched it.


Chapter 4

Libby

I was officially having an out-of-body experience now. I was seeing through the eyes of the men, watching myself being a total slut.

I had been here before; in the state I was in. I was anyone’s to do whatever they wanted with. It was a good thing there was a big chunky bolt latch on the door my husband just closed.

“Okay, so should we give this a wipe over?” he asked, addressing the saddle mount device in the middle of the room.

It had footrests. You mounted it like you were mounting a small horse. There was a smooth nub at the front you naturally split yourself over.

I’d kept my panties on the last time I’d tried it, and squeezed with my thighs like I learnt at pony club as a young teen. I kept myself from being split open on the nub then and only took a minute to orgasm.

There was a wash basin in the cubicle, on it was a container of disinfectant wet wipes. I took a few and wiped the seat and nub to be sure. It already felt and looked shiny clean. I remembered from last time the shop man explained that girls use clingwrap for added cleanliness and there was a box of that on the sink too.

I tore off a strip and covered the saddle and nub whilst my husband watched and massaged his cock through his pants.

Colin looked behind him at the wall where there was a small rotating panel covering a hole that the old shop owner had watched me through last time. Colin lifted the cover and flipped it around to sit up, leaving the hole open.

An eye immediately appeared. It looked like it was the customer.

“Hey man enjoy,” Colin welcomed him. I blushed my head off and relaxed onto the saddle with the nub going easily inside my wet pussy.

It was about two inches deep, enough to feel like you were being opened and rubbed inside but not really penetrated or impaled. There were attachments for that of course, but this would be enough for a public showing.

Colin had the remote control. He clicked the vibration on and I whimpered, “Uh huh, huh,” as the strong buzz went right through me immediately.

“Oh my god, oh my god,” I whimpered as the vibration increased at level two and three. It was a low hum now and every sinew in my body was taut and beginning to twist.

I didn’t have to move. There was no gyrating your pelvis to rub yourself on the nub. The vibration filled the box and was raw and direct against your clit. If your legs worked you could lift your butt and relieve the pressure but my legs were gone.

I was at the mercy of the man with the remote control.

Colin had given it to the man watching through the peep hole. I couldn’t see what he was doing with it but it felt like he had amped up another two levels of vibration.

The saddle was humming loudly and the box I sat on vibrated in tune.

My orgasm hit and exploded deliciously through my body. My dress had fallen from my shoulders down my arms and my tits shuddered as I panted for breath.

Colin was beside me holding the skirt of my dress up. My creamy juices were dripping down the clingwrap. A lot of that would have been my husband’s cum still dripping out from an hour ago.

After keeping me in orgasm for a minute or two the man clicked the vibration off and reached through the hole in the wall to place the remote control on a chair. He seemed to know what he was doing and where to find things. His arm snaked back out then his cock appeared.

His shaved balls fit through the hole too.

My husband kissed me softly. “Do you want to baby? Do you want to suck him off?”

“Mmm okay,” I uttered and gulped and took a breath. “Can you fold that towel on the floor for me please? I just need a minute.”

There was a pile of fluffy white towels. Colin took one and placed it on the floor for me to kneel on. He spat in his hand and took hold of the other man’s cock. The man whimpered and pressed harder against the wall. Colin stroked him whilst I dismounted and got some strength back into my legs.

I approached and knelt on the towel. Colin was still stroking the cock through the wall and took hold of the back of my head and guided me to it. I sucked the head and he released the shaft to me. The man moaned louder and scuffled the wall.

I stroked with my hand around the base of his shaft and bobbed and sucked on the head. Colin was on one knee beside me, holding the back of my head and staring closely at my lips sliding back and forth along this complete stranger’s cock.

His cock had already been engorged when he poked it through the wall. He must have been stroking it all the while he watched me ride the saddle. It only took a couple of minutes before he bucked against the wall and cried out. “Yeah fuck!”

My husband held my head in place. He examined closely as the cock in my mouth throbbed and gushed. The spurts of cum were thick and strong, quickly flooding my throat making me need to swallow.

I did a big gulp and my eyes watered at the taste. I swallowed again and moved my head forward then back and forward and back again, sucking softly and allowing the man to enjoy the aftermath of his climax.

“Mmm hmm,” I moaned throatily. I was so enjoying this.

I pulled back and swallowed again and caught a breath. “Was that nice mister, did you like that?”

“Uh yeah girl, do you want another?”

“Um, how many more of you are there?” I squeaked.

“Just one,” a different voice answered and the cock I’d just sucked vanished. A short stumpy black one took its place.

It was stiff. I stroked back and forth and rubbed my thumb over the eyelet. Colin stroked my hair and I peered up at him and took the head of this other complete stranger’s cock into my mouth then bobbed and sucked and bobbed and sucked.

I cupped the man’s balls and held them. They were big and heavy and I imagined they were filling more and more as I sucked.

The man knocked on the wall and I understood what that meant. I stopped bobbing my head and relaxed with only the head of his cock in my mouth and my throat closed.

He started ejaculating. It was like drinking from a fountain. He produced an awful lot of semen, making me swallow another big mouthful then continue to suck whilst he emptied the last of his load into my mouth, groaning his pleasure and knocking on the wall again.

I squeezed his cock and kissed the eyelet, swallowing again at the powerful taste of his cum. “Thank you mister,” I cooed teasingly, playing the part of the adult shop glory hole whore I was.

This was still okay though, I considered. The two men couldn’t touch me so I was happy we hadn’t crossed that line again.

“I actually don’t mind this,” I told my husband on the way home. We had purchased a saddle and had it in the back of the 4WD. It was in a big box the black man had helped Colin load in.

“What don’t you mind baby, what do you mean?”

“I mean those men are complete strangers we might never see again, so it’s even better with them. But if you wanted me to suck Ridge off without him being allowed to touch me, it’d sort of be like what we did before but not over the line.” I grimaced guiltily.

“I don’t need another man to touch me if he’s going to be allowed to work the remote control when I’m riding Silver.”

Colin laughed. “Silver?”

I glared defiantly. “You might have to make him a horsey head with reins for me to hold onto. I’m definitely going to need something to hold onto if I’m going to try the attachments. That was amazing just with the nub.”

Colin glanced from the road and looked me over. He did a double take.

“I could leave Ridge working alone in the workshop during the middle of the day when the kids are at school. We could set up Silver in my office and pretend to hide it there from the kids. You could come up when I’m not around and let him work the controls if you want baby?”

I pressed my hands together between my knees and squirmed in my seat. “Mmm okay husband. Then I could kneel on your couch and suck him off through the internal window and it still wouldn’t be crossing the line!”

**  End of Part 2  **

The full series

Amazon US

Amazon UK




[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: ]

[image: A close up of a text  Description automatically generated]

(Images of Matt Coolomon titles also available)

[image: A red rectangle with text  Description automatically generated]

(Link to the US page)

[image: A red rectangle with text  Description automatically generated]

(Link to the UK page)

[image: A close up of a lips  Description automatically generated with low confidence]

(Image of licking lips)

Or read on for audio books narrated by Maddy


Click a title to preview

[image: A phone with a picture of a person on it  Description automatically generated][image: A phone with a picture of a person on the screen  Description automatically generated][image: A black cell phone with a person on the screen  Description automatically generated][image: A person on a cell phone  Description automatically generated][image: A close-up of a phone  Description automatically generated][image: A black electronic device with a white earbuds  Description automatically generated]

(Images and links to Coolomon audio books on Amazon)

OEBPS/image_rsrcB3.jpg
about 100 to choose from and new stories all the time






OEBPS/image_rsrcBB.jpg
Amazon Book

Narrated by >





OEBPS/image_rsrcBA.jpg
Narrated by 5





OEBPS/image_rsrcB7.jpg
Narrated by = )





cover.jpeg
\ - \\..

Remote Controlled E

S4LLOLI0I00NIEIN

=ar

&

=2 -
- "






OEBPS/image_rsrcAX.jpg
d
LookBut Don't Touch

Deep Fake

=

=

() 1

=2 .
e ,F
=

=]

=)

Wifeglisa Mona
/'{;

Young Wife Shared
on a Desert Island

R

-]
-
)
e
=
e
=2
=

=
(1
(72}
=]
D
=
QO
—
D

Bride-to-be
=
[<3]
—
=
D
[=]
[=]
—_—
g
[=}
=






OEBPS/image_rsrcB9.jpg
Narrated by






OEBPS/image_rsrcB2.jpg
Wie's Male Frleml

The Full Experience
v

Wife Allows Other Men






OEBPS/image_rsrcBC.jpg
Amazon Book

Narrated by e





OEBPS/image_rsrcB6.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrcAY.jpg
= Ennﬁame’ﬁ
=) = 4
= 2 Z=4
e ] J
S P

(=]

: 0

g N

Uncjgessed
Rehear'sal

=|
Eas

Virtual Wife Elle

Cuckold Husband Cam






OEBPS/image_rsrcB5.jpg
[ Link to UK Page ]






OEBPS/image_rsrcB0.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrcB1.jpg
Sweetly submissive wives and girlfriends being ravaged by multiple men.






OEBPS/image_rsrcAZ.jpg
What do all Matt Coolomon/S.H.Madonna erotic stories have in common?






OEBPS/image_rsrcB4.jpg
[ Link to US Page ]






OEBPS/image_rsrcB8.jpg
Amazon Book






