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 My girlfriend Mindy finishes her conversation on the phone, speaking rapidly in Thai, before hanging up and jumping from the couch to hug me, a smile on her face reaching from ear to ear.







 “She’s agreed! She’s coming over!” She gushes, happiness filling her voice.







 “That’s great, Mindy!” I exclaim, happy for my girlfriend’s happiness, “When will she be able to come over?”







 “Well now we have to go through the process of getting a passport and stuff, but no more than a few months!”







 “Awesome!” I say kissing the top of her head. Mindy loved her mother Joon very much but hadn’t seen her in nearly 2 years. I’ve never met her, but Mindy has told me that her mother had worked very hard in her native Thailand to ensure that Mindy could have a great education and the best future possible. Mindy had herself then studied and worked very hard, getting her Masters Degree in law, allowing her to come here and get a well-paying job, a fact which I was very happy about as at work was where I met her.







 We hit it off instantly, her stunning Thai beauty enamoring her to me, and from what she has said, my large muscular frame and blonde hair caught her eye. Work had precluded her from having enough free time to go back to Thailand to visit her mother, but after many phone calls convincing her, her mother had agreed to come to the U.S to visit. Mindy and I earned enough to comfortably pay for her trip and I was excited to meet her, her photo’s showing me she was as stunning as Mindy and the thought of two beautiful Asian’s walking around my apartment filled me with primal glee.







 Both of us working hard and keeping long hours, the time flew by, Mindy talking with her mother every evening, getting updates on her passport’s progress and then excitedly buying her a ticket to fly over as soon as she was able, to begin her 1-month visit.







 The big day came and Joon landed. It was a midday landing so Mindy had taken her first-ever weekday off to go and collect her mother while I went to work as normal. Driving home I was excited to meet Joon, and as I pulled into the driveway I saw that Mindy’s car was back from the airport. Putting my key in the door I immediately smelled delicious food and made my way to the kitchen where Mindy was chopping bok choy on the chopping board, an enormous smile on her face. Seeing me walk in she gave me a soundless wide-mouthed expression, saying without speaking ‘oh my god!’ as she gestured behind her, almost unable to believe her mother was really here. Smiling back at her happiness, I looked over to the woman who had her back to me, apparently stirring something on the stove. She had a long coat on, only her thick jet black hair revealed to me.







 Speaking first in Thai, Mindy tells her mom that I’m here, with me catching “Mom, this is Jake.” in English at the end.







 Joon turns around to meet me and my heart skips a beat while my cock twitches in my pants. Her face is
 stunning
 , her eyes sizing me up and pinning me to the spot, her thick cocksucker lips expressionless, her cute little nose making her look no more than a few years older than her daughter, her skin deeply tanned. Although it feels like minutes, it’s barely half a second of Joon assessing me before her mouth breaks open into a friendly laugh and her eyes twinkle at me, coming towards me with outstretched arms, wanting a hug.







 Coming forward to her, we wrap our arms around each other and embrace, Joon looking up at me from her considerably shorter vantage point.







 “Jake! So nice meet you! Mindy talk so much!” She beams, her English a little broken but certainly understandable.







 “And you too,” I answer, “I have you to thank, your hard work meant Mindy could come over here and we could meet.” Our hug disengaging as she stands back a little to take me all in.







 Sitting at the table, I enjoy a cold drink while the girls cook up a storm, speaking to each other in Thai, Joon looking over at me every now and then and smiling.
 She really is extremely hot
 , I think to myself, wondering if I could sneak away for a quick jerking off session. I’m feeling pretty full at the moment. Mindy and I work very hard, and whilst it’s great that we’re making such good headway on saving up a deposit for a home, it has meant that Mindy is rarely in the mood to have sex, let alone make love. I’m not the kind of guy that can get into it if the woman isn’t also 100% eager, and the thought of Mindy fucking me because she ‘has to’ grosses me out. I don’t want to be another chore, I need the woman to be as wet as I am hard.







 The meal eaten and all three of us sitting in the living area feeling quite satisfied, Joon mentions that she is quite tired. Possibly a little jet-lagged, Mindy takes her to her room after we say our goodnights.







 Returning to me on the couch a few minutes later and patting my leg, Mindy beams. “Poor thing,” Mindy says, “It’s 42 degrees, sorry...about 105-110 Fahrenheit back in Thailand right now. She got here in shorts and a tank top. Not one pair of pants in her suitcase haha. Had to buy her a coat at the airport before she turned blue.”







 “Haha, 110? Better crank the thermostat up for her until she gets used to our more mellow version of warm weather.” I answer.







 “She’ll be ok, I’m going to try and get some time off to show her around but in reality, it’s not looking likely, if anything, I’ll be doing more overtime with this new case.”







 “Don’t worry too much, we’ve got her for a month, so that’s lots of evenings and Sunday’s to take her around,” I say, not even bothering to mention Saturday’s as I can’t remember the last time Mindy
 didn’t
 work one, but still wanting to reassure her that she would get to spend plenty of time with her mom.







 “True, are you working tomorrow?” Mindy asks me, as tomorrow is a Saturday.







 “Nope, I already clocked 55 hours this week, thought that was enough,” I answer with a smile. I’m a hard worker, but Mindy puts me to shame.







 “You don’t mind sharing your weekend with my mom?” She asks, wrapping her arms around me and resting her head on my chest, half watching the TV.







 “Of course not! I’m looking forward to some one on one time with her.” I reply, meaning it. Joon is a babe and I have no problem spending a day in her company.







 “Thanks, Jake.” Mindy murmurs and I can hear the sleepy tone in her voice as she starts drifting, the full belly of tasty food probably not helping as her head gets heavier on my chest.







 I watch TV a little longer while Mindy
 not quite
 snores on my chest, an erection pounding in my pants, unfortunately untouched again. Carrying her to bed I place her down and soon fall asleep too, thoughts of Joon in my head.







* * *







 Waking up early the next morning Mindy has already left for work. Rubbing my eyes I listen for the sounds of life coming from downstairs but don’t hear any, and so assume Joon is still in her room, sleeping off the jet lag. I make my way down the steps, a lot more aware of my morning glory than I normally am. With just me and Mindy in the house, I can walk around as hard as I please, but now, knowing that there’s a third person in the about, my throbbing boner somehow feels more illicit, more naughty.







 Putting the coffee on I stretch and remember about the thermostat, turning it up much higher than I normally would, even in winter, wanting to make Joon as comfortable as possible. Soon the house is very toasty and I feel just right in my boxers, and the idea steals over me that Joon is probably going to be asleep for hours more, what with it being her first time flying and all. I grab my coffee and head into the living room, sitting on our large comfortable couch.







 Turning on the TV I quickly lower the volume to zero and browse the porn channels but nothing jumps out at me, I’m really in the mood to jerk off to an Asian woman, preferably amateur with a deep tan. Seeing nothing that suits, I stream my favorite porno site and search for amateur Asian, my eyes roving over the selected results. I know I should just look at my phone, but I’m used to porn on a big screen. What’s the point of having no kids and my own place if I can’t jerk off to 70+ inch boobs?







 With one last look over my shoulder at the stairway leading to Joon’s room, I hit play and get my cock out, stroking it slowly as I let the first few intro minutes build up. I’ve picked a perfect video, she looks similar to Joon and has just as deep a tan. She looks likely to be a Thai working girl, getting a few dollars extra to have her session with this client filmed. I love it, her body is 100% natural, her breasts small but perfectly formed.







 Soon she’s taking his dick in her mouth and sucking him good, obviously knowing her way around a cock, I skip ahead and find the angle I like, she’s on her side and you can see how deep he’s fucking her, her breasts bouncing with each thrust. Looking at her gorgeous face as she takes his dick drives me over the edge and I start coming, thick spurts erupting from my cock and splashing back over my belly and hands, coating my cock and balls in my own seed.







 Turning off the TV I take a few breaths and stand up, peeling off my boxers to wipe up all my come. I’ll dump them in the laundry basket and run up and get a fresh pair, I tell myself and turn around, seeing Joon standing halfway down the stairs, staring at me. My breath catches in my throat and my eyes widen as I see her. Her long coat is gone and has been replaced by the tiniest of shorts, the sort even a cheerleader might blush at, a small crop top hugging her body, her flat well-tanned stomach bare. Her C-cup breasts obviously not restrained in a bra. Her perky nipples making two small tents in the crop tops white cotton. Her bare legs ending in bare feet, her tanned thighs and calves looking flawless. Her hair is loose and frames her face, her thick lips dark and her eyes darker. She’s at least as good-looking as Mindy, but she’s so much
 sexier
 than Mindy. Her body language screaming ‘fuck me hard’.







 Covering my still half-hard cock with my come stained boxers, I stammer as I try to think of what to say. She can’t have
 not
 seen what I was doing. Turning beet red, I try to look her in the eye as I crabwalk away, wanting to hide in the laundry and put on some clothes, even if they’re yesterday’s ones.







 “Good morning Jake. So nice and warm! Thank you.” She says as she greets me, her eyes taking in my naked form.







 “Good morning, Joon,” I reply, “Look, I’m really sorr-”







 “Please don’t apologize. This your house. I should have make noise, but I smell the coffee and must have some.” She answers.







 ‘Oh, uhh, sure, help yourself. I’ll be back in a moment.” I say, rushing up the stairs to put on some clothes, shaking my head at how stupid my dick made me.







 Coming down the stairs a few minutes later, Joon is sitting at the table and I join her, refilling my cup.







 “I know that woman,” Joon says to me, nodding her head at the TV.







 “Sorry?” I ask, not sure what she means.







 “The woman, on your video. I know her. We worked together about 10 year ago.”







 “Oh, I’m sorry to hear that, has she fallen on hard times lately I guess? Making porno now and all that.”







 “No, we were both working girl in same bar, she always been bar girl.”







 Wondering if maybe I’m missing something and can’t really be hearing what Joon is telling me, I probe her just to clarify, “Hang on, Joon, are you saying you were a…” And I scan my head, looking for a non-derogatory name for it “...escort?”







 “Haha, escort very fancy, I was just bar girl Jake. Escort come from other countries. Thai girl is bar girl. Mindy not say?”







 “No, she told me you work very hard.” I answer, looking at this beautiful woman and realizing why seeing me jerk off apparently didn’t phase her. Compared to some of the stuff she must have seen and done herself.







 “No education. No money. Hard work still not make much money, unless hard work bar girl, then have chance. Not want Mindy have same life. But not regret, most men just horny, need help. If a man hungry, he go to food shop, if a man wet, he go to umbrella seller, and if he horny, he come see bar girl.” She tells me, pragmatically filling me in on the harsh realities of life in some parts of the world in one mouthful.







 “I don’t go to escorts,” I tell her, wanting to reassure her that I’m faithful to her daughter, “I just watch porn sometimes.”
 Sometimes being twice a day,
 I keep to myself.







 “It not matter, in my village before going to city to make more money. Every man have lady on side, it normal for man. Lady you love and support and gives you good babies in return, and lady to fuck. Is nature.”







 “Haha, I don’t think Mindy would agree with that, Joon.” I tell her, shaking my head a little at how different her point of view is to the women I’ve grown up with.







 “No, she is American now, has found herself nice big man!” She replies, reaching over and squeezing my arm. Without thinking, I flex it a little and she raises her eyebrows appreciatively, her hand lingering, “Oooh! Mali would like you as customer!”







 “Mali?” I ask.







 “Lady you were looking at, Jake. She would like to have big sexy man like you, especially if you come so quick for her, easy job!”







 “I came quick because I knew I was taking a risk, I’m not a bad fu-” A say, starting to defend myself before Joon stops me with a laugh.







 “I know, Jake, I was
 making joke
 . I know all about men’s dick, don’t worry.”







 Blushing again, I feel a little silly. Of course she knows about stuff like that. “Your friend is very beautiful. She reminds me a lot of you, actually.” I say, changing tack.







 “Are you flirting with me, Jake? Flirting with your girlfriend’s mom while you girlfriend at work?” She says, looking me dead in the eyes as she sips her coffee.







 Instantly I regret it, putting my hands up before Joon starts laughing again. “Haha, can’t believe I got you twice, Jake. Relax, I’m not Mindy. But you see? Is man nature to want woman. You do want me, yes?”







 ‘You’re very attractive, I will admit that.” I say, playing it a little more careful.







 “Ha! Careful answer,” She says, reading my mind, “And when you looking at Mali just before, you thinking of me, yes? You pretend you fuck me, yes?”







 “Well, I mean, like I said, you’re very attractive.” I say, not really answering.







 “See? You love Mindy. You want Mindy forever, but you look at screen and fuck other woman, you maybe fuck her harder, rougher than you fuck Mindy, because you not love her like you love Mindy. You only fuck other woman in you head, but you still fuck other woman. Is no shame. All men do it!”







 I find myself nodding along with her, it sounds crude, but it’s the truth. All my friends are in committed relationships we have no intention of leaving, but it doesn’t stop us talking about how much we want to fuck so and so from this show, or come all over that particular singer. ‘I do really love Mindy though, Joon.” I add though, feeling that I need to say it.







 “Of course you do! I see it moment I see you together in photos she send. Her Dad loved me very much, he still fuck lots other women though before he die, but he always
 came home to me.
 ” she says, before continuing, “But I also see lust in you eyes as soon as you look at me. Not love, not urge to cuddle, but
 man lust
 . You want fuck me very bad, I’ve seen many times, I don’t mind, I work very hard to be what men want to fuck.”







 “Ah, ok, guilty as charged,” I say, amazed at how well she knows the male brain, “But just because I have an urge doesn’t mean I have to do it. We’d all be rapists otherwise.”







 “Of course! But nothing said about rape, is your natural urge to fuck! You want to fuck me, and my visit here will make you horny and...awkward,” She says, having to pause to think of the word, “I think I should fuck you, get it out of your system. Man think much calmer after he makes come.”







 “Woah,” I say, getting up from the table, “No way, I couldn’t cheat on Mindy!”







 “You not listen!” Joon tells me, a bemused look on her face, “It not cheating! You do to me like you did to Mali from TV. Not giving your heart, just you dick, only difference is I’m not on TV, but same purpose, to make come in. Anyway,” She says, looking at my growing bulge, “The dick not lie, he want to fuck me.”







 Basically being scolded for not instantly fucking her even though she’s my girlfriend’s mom, I look down at my cock. There’s no denying I’m aroused. Joon is beautiful and everything she’s saying is making sense in my lust-filled mind. I don’t approach her but I also make no effort to hide my growing tent.







 Getting up from the table, Joon stands in front of me, at least a foot shorter, probably more. Reaching out slowly, she plays with my dick, making me flinch with butterflies but not back away. Stroking me through my shorts, I grow harder for her.







 “See? You want fuck me. All your body say so. Just your mind getting in way. Relax Jake, I make you feel good,” She breathes at me, her scent alluring, her eyes hypnotizing me, “All the things you don’t dare do to Mindy you can with me. Mindy is your love, I am your woman to make
 fuck
 with.”







 Looking into her smoldering eyes, I can feel the last vestiges of my will power leaving me as I imagine how good it would feel to really
 fuck
 a woman again, to take her completely without a care in the world for her pleasure, just to satisfy myself, and if she enjoyed the ride too, bonus. Joon’s hands slowly stroke my cock. She knows she’s won already, knew it from the moment she saw me probably, her years of seducing men to give up their cold hard cash making me no match for her and her ability to cut straight to the quick of the male psyche.







 The dam breaking all at once, I grab her head in both hands and plant a deep kiss on her lips, ravaging her, my tongue immediately probing into her mouth, my need suddenly all-consuming. Her hands grab my cock harder and she jerks me as I smother her in kisses, walking her backward slowly to the living room and the couch.







 Bumping into the back of the couch we stop and I desperately pull her top off, exposing her tanned breasts, leaning down and sucking them hungrily, pulling the nipples with my lips as I taste her and fill my mouth with boob. Her hands grab my shorts and pull them down, making my cock spring as it becomes free of them. Her small hand wrapping around my girth and pumping me, the other hand rubbing my balls in her warm palm.







 Grabbing her shorts, I peel them down, revealing a tidy little pussy with a small patch of short pubes, her pussy lips and mons as tanned as the rest of her, not a tan line to be seen. Kicking off her shorts I pull her legs apart and grab her pussy, squeezing her puffy lips and feeling her sex’s heat pouring into my fingers. Sliding a finger along her slit I feel her become sopping wet, the juices that were contained behind her lips now trickling out, making her upper thighs glisten as I fondle her slick pussy.







 I push her backward until she tips over the back of the couch, her legs now up in the air and her head where our butts would normally go. Her perfect little ass resting on the head of the couch, I open her legs wide, Joon reaching up and opening her pussy with one hand for me, showing me just how pink she is, the contrast to her tanned skin making it look so sexual and tasty. Holding her by the thighs, I dive my face in and start lapping at her wet cunt, sucking at her bud and pulling her lips with my lips clamped together. Moaning loudly, Joon grabs my hair as I eat her out, her whole pelvis grinding and gyrating against my face as I tongue fuck her, her slippery clit being circled and swirled around on.







 One hand on my head, the other pulling her nipples, Joon starts to moan louder as I make her come, her pussy squirting a little, taking me by surprise as I eat her out, her musky juices coating my lips, tongue, and face and I eat her to completion, her thighs clamping around my head and holding me there until she’s finished her orgasm, upon which her legs slowly relax and free me, letting me gasp for air.







 Rock hard, I grab her and put her on the couch on her back, with her head hanging off the end of the armrest. I’ve always wanted to throat fuck from this angle my Mindy was never keen, but immediately Joon looks up with a smile and opens her mouth wide, knowing what’s coming. Positioning myself, I push my knob into her mouth and Joon slurps it with relish, keeping her neck straight and grabbing my ass, urging me in deeper. Grabbing her tits and squeezing them, I push my cock deeper and deeper into her mouth, watching her throat literally bulge as I fuck it. Wet gagging sounds escaping from Joon as I do so. Pushing deeper I manage to work my entire length into Joon’s throat, my balls pressed hard on either side of her cute little nose. Pulling her nipples I hold my cock inside her, feeling her try not to swallow, her tongue rubbing against my cock. I watch her face turn red and slowly allow my cock to slide out, enough that she can breathe through her nose. Playing with her sopping pussy, a finger disappearing inside her, I start to fuck her mouth as I finger fuck her, my thumb grinding on her clit, my other hand holding her head steady now, making sure she takes all my cock as I pump my manhood in and out of her skilled throat.







 My balls tighten and I let go of her pussy and grab her head with both hands, fucking her face harder. Her sloppy gags as I fuck driving me to pound her harder, my balls slapping against her face, a face that’s turning quite red underneath her tan. With a loud exclamation suddenly I erupt in her throat, my cock filling her and making her choke as I come, my hands holding her firmly onto my fully embedded dick, giving her no chance to get even an inch out until I’m done. Thrashing on the couch, Joon takes everything I have to give her, her hands now pushing against my thighs, trying to get me out. I hold her there for a few seconds more, my cock pulsing once or twice to give her my last drops of semen before I loosen my grip on her head and she pulls herself off me, taking in great big breaths, wet sounding because of all my come down her throat.







 “Holy fucking hell,” I gasp, looking down at her with awe, “Holy shit, Joon.”







 Getting her breath back, Joon looks at me and smiles, her eyes watery and her face plastered with her spit and my come.







 “Think you could do something like that to Mindy?” She asks, wiping her face with her crop top, but making no effort to spit out any come, seemingly happy to have me inside her.







 I shake my head, knowing I’d feel bad trying to be that rough with Mindy.







 “See? Woman for
 fucking
 .” Joon smiles again patting the couch next to her.







 Sitting down, Joon asks me to put on the porn I had when she watched me jerk off, telling me she’d like to see if she recognizes anyone else. Draping a leg over mine and playing with my balls as I search, she scans the thumbnails looking for another familiar face, but doesn’t see any. She can tell a couple of the hotels though from their room interiors and we choose a clip featuring another deeply tanned Thai bar girl with a stunning face and amazing petite body, being fucked, if not the same room Joon had been fucked in, then at least one next to it.







 Watching the girl as she got to her knees and started sucking the cameraman’s dick, I asked Joon if she’d ever done a client on film.







 “Yes, long time ago, 2004 and 2006. I wonder if I am on this site somewhere?”







 “I wonder if I ever jerked off to you in the last 15 years, that would be a trip,” I say, the mix of the woman on the screen and Joons soft hand on my balls waking my cock up.







 “That would be funny.” Joon agrees, her hand going from my balls to my rising cock, squeezing it.







 Looking at her, I grab her hips and bring her over, so that she’s straddling me, my hands grabbing her ass. Her hands playing with my chest I guide her pussy down onto my knob and push her onto me, her slick sex opening and welcoming my cock wetly. Riding me up and down, it soon becomes apparent that Joon’s pussy literally isn’t deep enough for my entire length, and she bounces away, milking my cock with her tight pussy, with my knob bottoming out every pump. Feeling pretty good having a cock ‘too big’ for her, I fuck her hard, sucking her breasts and kissing her as I pick up speed, the bar girl on the screen now taking it in the same position.







 Occasionally looking over at the screen while we fuck, Joon motions for us to change position and get into doggy like the bar girl now has. Getting on all fours on the couch, I enter Joon deep from behind and hear her grunt as I bottom out in her, her body squirming on my cock, backing into me with the same relish the girl on the TV has, her pussy wrapped tight around my girth.







 Grabbing her hair, I fuck her harder as she moans before I see the cock on the screen leave the bar girl’s pussy and start pressing against her asshole. Anal is another thing I’ve wanted to do but couldn’t, so I eagerly take my cock out and wipe our juices on Joon’s tiny asshole, coating it in slippery liquid. Pressing my fat head against her asshole, Joon looks back at me and licks her lips, driving me wild. I grab her hips and push harder, my cock entering her and immediately feeling like it’s in a bear hug, her asshole gripping my shaft with all her ass muscles.







 “Oh, fuck yes Jake! Fuck my ass!” Joon begs as I work my cock deeper and deeper into her tight little asshole.







 Reaching under her small frame, I rub her clit as I fuck her ass, feeling her clenching herself around my girth, milking me. Backing herself onto me rapidly in time with my thrusts, her ass taking much more of my cock that her pussy could, my balls soon hard against her as I drive my cock in fully, holding it there and enjoying the feeling of it pulsing to my heartbeat deep inside her.







 Still rubbing her clit, I start spanking her ass cheeks, bringing a red color to her tan, making her squeal in pleasure with each slap. She starts bucking against me harder and I grab her hair, pulling it back as I diddle her clit, pulling her hair harder so I can kiss her face as I pound her asshole, my fingers a blur on her bud.







 Through clenched teeth, she starts wailing loudly as she comes, her body spasming as I hold her, her asshole throbbing around my cock as her pussy squirts again, coating my fingers and my balls.







 Her orgasm done, I push her into the cushions and with her head turned, press her face down as I fuck her asshole hard, my other hand gripping her hip as I drive myself fully into her again and again, my balls getting tighter and suddenly my cock throbs and I come deep in her asshole, my cock twitching as it sends rope after rope of hot seed deep within her, Joon crying out for more as I pulse inside her, my balls draining their load into her waiting hole.







 Staying there for a minute, enjoying the throb of my empty balls and the clenching of her asshole around my girth, I get my breath back, looking down at the stunning beauty still impaled on my cock, breathing into the cushions, her tanned skin smooth under my fingertips as I rub her ass.







 I pull out and sit down on the couch, grabbing my shorts and patting Joons sex dry before inviting her to sit on my lap, the heat from her crotch burning into my thighs when she does so. Resting her head on my chest, much like Mindy did last night, we half-watch the finale on the screen, the bar girl taking the thick comeshot on her face, our fingers stroking each other as we slowly come down from our climax highs.







 Back on Earth, I grab Joon and lift her as I get up, holding her small form easily as I stand, before heading for the stairs to take her and myself to the shower. In the shower, Joon makes extra sure to scrub my cock squeaky clean, until I find myself getting hard again and we fuck right there under the hot water, my come filling her pussy as she lets me give her a creampie, her wet sex hugging my shaft tight.







 Dried and dressed, we sit at the table back downstairs and talk about what she would like to do today. As we discuss looking at local landmarks, I have to agree with her that having fucked her, I feel much more at ease now, the unspoken lust and carnal want being replaced with a fulfilled feeling that I’ve ‘had’ her. We spend the day sightseeing and filling her camera with photos, her bubbly personality making her naturally easy company to keep. I smile as I watch more than a few men staring at her, mesmerized by her effortless sexuality, knowing exactly what they went through.







 The rest of her stay is a very pleasant one, Mindy is overjoyed to be with her mom, and every Saturday Joon and I would fuck. Joon saying it was as much for her as it was for me. Mindy never told me her mom used to be a bar girl and whilst I (obviously) had no problem with what Joon had done to survive and support her daughter, I never brought it up, figuring she would tell me when she was ready in her own time. Waving goodbye at the airport we bid Joon farewell as she goes to return to Thailand, but Mindy and I have already got plans started for her next visit, and this time I don’t think it will be as hard to get Joon on the plane.







END







------------------------------
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Some of my covers are considered a little too ‘cheeky’ by amazon and can only be seen on my author page, don’t miss out on what could be your perfect fantasy, have a look!
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