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Chapter 1

Lucy

I was on my evening break at work scrolling through the catalogue of bathroom floor tiles from a local supplier. I looked up from my phone and stared at the break room wall thinking for a minute.

It was crazy how this was all happening. I was getting my very own tiny house to decorate and make a home out of with my husband. And I was having sex with three other men.

The two things were related of course. I was having sex with Daly because he gave us somewhere to stay rather than in our car.

I was having sex with Mr Jones so we would have somewhere to live, and that had certainly worked.

I didn’t know why I had sex with Kenny, it just happened because I was already in the mood for it and I’d accidentally flashed him this morning.

The whole reason I was having sex with other men was because my husband asked me to dress sexily for his work buddy. Then he told me to suck him off as payment for giving up his bedroom for us.

The reason I was on this path was Evan’s fault, I told myself. The fact I was at work right now with no panties on under my pharmacy uniform was because I’m just a girl. I can’t help getting excited when men are allowed to look at me.

Apart from which bathroom tiles to buy, I couldn’t keep my mind from melting over the idea of sucking my husband’s work friend off again tonight.

I had gotten a nice big drink from Daly first thing this morning and a big creamy mouthful from Kenny before lunch. But that was almost eight hours ago now and I was thirsty for more.

The male pharmacist on duty tonight was a really hot older man which wasn’t even fair. I took my panties off to enhance my excitement brushing against him but he didn’t know that. And I didn’t know what the hell I was thinking!

Other than the fact he’s got a very hairy chest I saw once, and I can’t help this thing I’ve suddenly got about pressing my bare tits against men’s chests. I didn’t have a bra on under my uniform either, and the coarse fabric was rubbing my nipples and keeping them firm and aroused.

Oh god I had to stop thinking like this.

I closed my lunch box and put it in my bag. I only had another hour and a half to go.

I stocked shelves and thought more about my new tiny home than the different men’s cocks I was playing with at the moment.

At 8pm Evan came and picked me up. We stopped on the way home and got fish and chips for dinner. Daly had gotten his own and was in his room playing on his computer.

After dinner, Evan came back from the bathroom yawning, ready for bed.

“I’ve gotta crash baby. We start at 5.30 again in the morning.”

Of course I’d told him all about Mr Jones offering us one of the new tiny homes and we were both glowing with excitement over having our living situation solved.

“Do you need me to suck you off, I’ll come up for a minute if you like?”

My husband smiled. “I wouldn’t say no baby.”

He let me climb the stair ladder to the loft ahead of him and he had a look up my uniform. “Oh fuck yeah,” he groaned seeing I had no panties on. “Did you go to work like that baby?”

“Uh huh. I feel so horny though. It’s even worse now we’ve got a home of our own. I can’t tell what I’m excited about anymore. It’s just everything.”

Evan was lying on the bed. I pulled the front of his boxers down and sucked his cock into my mouth. It firmed quickly.

I bobbed and sucked and bobbed and sucked until he bucked and pushed down on my head as his cock throbbed and another series of hot cum spurts filled my mouth.

This was my fourth drink for the day since I’d sucked Evan off under the covers when I awoke this morning. He had produced another nice big load for me.

I swallowed it down and put his flaccid penis away, kissed his closed lips and stripped off my work uniform and grabbed a nightie.

“I’ll just go and say goodnight to Daly then I’ll come to bed okay?”

My husband yawned. He was curled on his side with the sheet around his ears. “Sure baby. Go suck Daly off too. I’ll wait for you.”

I climbed back down the stair ladder pretty sure my husband was asleep already. I could see light under his work friend’s door so I quickly washed my face and brushed my teeth.

I knocked and cracked open the door. “Hi Daly.”

He pulled off his headphones and closed his laptop and pushed everything aside and onto the floor. “Hey Lucy!”

I giggled and ran and jumped on the bed. I straddled the guy’s lap and kissed him. He felt my tits through my nightie first then put his hand up it and felt them bare.

I thrust my chest whilst still kissing him. The tingles shooting to my pussy started to overpower me as he lifted my nightie and sucked one of my tits.

He held my nightie up with one hand and felt my pussy with his other. I had no panties on and he smeared my juices around and inserted a finger and started going in and out.

The guy shifted from under me and got me onto my back. He sucked my other tit and pushed my nightie up over my head and left it around my wrists. I twisted my hands in it and writhed up against his mouth and his fingers inside me again.

“Uh huh, lick me first then you can fuck me a little bit Daly.”

He kissed his way down to my belly and scooted to the end of the bed, his feet wedged against the door.

He was between my legs and I relaxed them open. He kissed my pussy first then stuck his tongue in deep and swirled it around. He has big front teeth and naturally bared them with his tongue out.

“Uh huh,” I moaned and squished my clit against them. “Mmm, do it like yesterday Daly. Tongue fuck me!”

“Uh yeah,” he groaned and extended his tongue and pointed it then went in and out fucking me with it. His teeth were pressing against my clit.

I bent my legs right up and spread them completely. He used his thumbs to peel my cunt open and his teeth were scraping hard against my clit with each bob of his head back and forth.

I stared up at the ceiling with my mouth open and had a long-awaited delicious orgasm. “Mmm hmm that was nice Daly, you can fuck me now.”

“Uh yeah I want to,” the guy muttered and slithered up my body to cover me and thrust and probe with his stiff cock. It skewed up through my slit a few times then hit the spot. He slammed into me and crushed me to him and pumped me.

I got my hand untangled from my nightie and cuddled to him, digging my nails into his back. He was humping with short firm thrusts and whimpering as he squished and squirmed against me.

Suddenly he kept still and was throbbing inside me.

“Um Daly?” I said.

“Uh fuck yeah,” he groaned and pulled back and slammed into me again, curling his hips and squishing hard.

I swallowed and caught a breath and repeated, “Um Daly. did you just cum?’

“Uh yeah sorry, couldn’t hold back Luce!”

“Mmm, but you could get me pregnant. You weren’t supposed to cum inside me, I told you that.”

“I know, I’m sorry,” the guy muttered against my ear. He resumed thrusting in me though and was still crushing me to him.

“It feels so good fucking you Luce, you’re so hot and slippery now too,” he muttered some more.

“Uh huh, don’t stop then. You might as well keep going now,” I breathed and kept my legs spread wide for the guy. “Can you cum again Daly?”

“Uh fuck yeah, I want to again inside you.’

“Okay, go on then. Uh huh, huh, like that Daly, squish against me harder.”

I gripped his little butt and dug my nails in. He fucked me balls deep jiggling and squishing and squirming.

My orgasm hit again, thumping through me making my pussy contract and throb on the stiff cock inside it.

“Nya fuck!” my husband’s work friend groaned again. He was jammed hard against me, splitting my cunt with the base of his shaft whilst he throbbed and spurted inside me. He was emptying those young man balls I imagined.

“Uh huh, huh, you better not get me Daly. I don’t want to have a baby yet.”

“Uh yeah, uh fuck. I love you Luce. I just fucking love you!”

I giggled. “I’m sure it feels like that.” I squeezed with my pussy. The guy was softening inside me. His cock oozed out and I reached down between us and covered my pussy.

It had felt like he came really hard both times. “You’ve made a mess of me now Daly, you bad boy!”

“Uh sorry. Is it coming out?” he asked.

“Hmm usually a little bit, especially after two cums like that.”

I had sat up and Daly moved off me. He watched with interest. I was dripping a bit but scooped it up and sucked it off my fingers. “Have you said anything to Evan about fucking me?” I challenged. “He can never find out!”

“Naa, didn’t say anything. I wouldn’t, I promise!” he admitted.

“Okay, well, hopefully this will be alright,” I grimaced. “I think I should be safe from getting pregnant this week anyway and I might go back on the pill. Would you like to be allowed to fuck me sometimes Daly? I mean, not every day but maybe once a week when we have our own tiny home here. Did you know Mr Jones is going to sell us one of the new ones?”

“Oh wow that’s great Luce! So you’re going to live here all the time now? We’re going to be neighbours,” he said excitedly.

“Uh huh, and until you get yourself a real girlfriend?” I cooed into a kiss.

“Oh yeah, I don’t care about getting a girlfriend if I’m allowed to fuck you Luce! Or if I’m allowed to lick you and you suck my cock. Plus I love you. I really mean that!”

I had to suppress a little giggle. “Hmm that’s so sweet Daly. I love you too in a special secret way if it can just be like that. And I only meant you could fuck me once a week, I’d still visit and suck you off sometimes as well,” I moaned into another kiss.


Chapter 2

Lucy

I fingered myself in bed beside my sleeping husband that night. I was thrilled to be so wet and gooey from his friend’s cum.

I wasn’t that worried. I was due for my period any day and should have been past ovulation.

My orgasm was still there beneath the surface. I rubbed until it thumped through my body again, hopefully drawing all of Daly’s semen in deeper and I wouldn’t drip through the night.

When I came down from my orgasm I thought better of it and pulled on panties to sleep in just in case.

I awoke to my alarm at 4.30 in the morning and scooted down under the covers to suck my husband’s cock. I was still sticky between my legs from his friend, and had plans to be even more gooey tonight.

I wasn’t giving Evan a chance to find out. Better to keep his balls drained without having him grab me and try and go down on me.

I swallowed his cum and kissed his cheek. “Go back to sleep, I’ll call you for breakkie.”

I crept down the stair ladder and rinsed my crusty panties in the bathroom and used them to give my pussy a warm bathing too. I was quite excited to have been cummed in for the first time in over a year.

I had a little rub of my pussy and drew some lubricating juices. Then I snuck across to Daly’s room and smiled to myself finding he had a morning boner for me.

I pulled back the sheet and stretched the waist band of his jocks over his penis. I pulled them down a little and carefully straddled him and put it inside me. I sunk down on it and squished it warm and deep and gently rocked with my hips.

He did a little snarl and swallowed and tossed his head one way then the other and snarled again as he took hold of my hips.

“Uh fuck,” he groaned as his eyes opened and settled on me.

I was already close and was squishing my clit hard against the base of his cock, sliding back and grinding forward on it. “Ah fuck, ah fuck,” the guy whimpered.

I panted and moaned and clenched down on him as my orgasm thumped through me.

“Uh yeah!” Daly snarled and tensed his butt up off the bed. His cock spurt inside me again.

I relaxed on him and his cock softened. I squeezed it out and cupped my pussy so as not to drip. “Go back to sleep, I’ll call you for breakfast,” I said and kissed the guy’s lips and went to cook breakfast and get their lunches ready.

As I stood standing at the stove frying sausages and cooking eggs, I was dripping a little. I had to wipe my inner thighs with paper towel a few times.

I remained with no panties on for the guys having breakfast though and when I saw them off I flashed them my tits as well, as I’d done yesterday and got cheered for.

My new farm work friend Kenny was at the window next door watching. I let him see me fully exposed on the veranda then topless through the kitchen window whilst I did the dishes.

My instructions were to meet him at 8.30am for farm chores. I got a couple of hours of much needed sleep. I showed up right on time dressed in a crop top and denim shorts and my hiking boots.

We mucked out the stables together with Kenny getting flashes up my crop top and me getting flashes of his chest through his open shirt. He’d had his buttons done up but I made him undo them because it wasn’t fair if I couldn’t see too.

The system was working the ponies every second day and alternate mornings you mucked out the stables and cleaned water troughs and spread hay for the ponies to eat.

Kenny taught me to ride a quadbike. I wanted to learn all the farm chores. “What’s that up there?” I asked about some fences up near Mr Jones’s farm cottage when we were spreading hay in the paddock nearby.

“Those are Mr Jones’s Labradors. He breeds them but we don’t have to worry about them, he does all the chores round his house himself.”

“Oh I see. Are we allowed to go and have a look?” I asked.

“Yeah sure, but there’s no time,” he said looking a little worried. “We have to spread two more bales of hay and that’s in the paddock way over the back. And it’s going to take the rest of the time to do that chore.”

I giggled. “Okay, you’re the boss Kenny. I’ll go have a look at the Labradors after work, shall I?”

“Yep, after work’s better. Do you want to drive the quad again? You can if you want,” he stated proudly.

“Oh I want to alright. This is so fun,” I replied with a bounce.

The bike towed a small trailer with the remaining two bales of hay on it. I got on the quad first and Kenny mounted behind me. He held my bare waist as I drove, as he had done all the while so far.

He hadn’t tried feeling me under my crop top with his big strong hands yet and I was tingling in anticipation.

We cut and spread the last two bales of hay for the bunch of ponies in that paddock then I pushed Kenny back against the seat of the quad and undid his shirt again.

“So is that all the farm chores finished for today?” I enquired.

“Uh yeah. That’s all on my list,” he answered and took a piece of paper from his pocket to check it.

“Well if that’s all our work done, I think we both deserve a little treat, don’t you?” I cooed and raked my nails down his chest and scratched back up through the definition of his abs. “Will you take my top off please Kenny?” I raised my arms in readiness. He gathered my crop top and lifted it off over my head.

“Oh yeah,” he groaned and stared.

“Mmm do you like my tits?’ I asked and spun around and put his hands on them. “I want to suck you off again Kenny. I want to taste your cum. Do you want to make me like you do with your brother’s wife?”

The guy was massaging my tits with his big rough hands. I couldn’t wait, and he was gawking down at what he was doing.

I spun around again and dropped to my knees, tearing at his jeans. “Do you want me to Kenny, do you want me to suck you off again?”

“Yeah I want you to. I want you to drink me,” he muttered.

I smiled and sucked the head of his cock into my mouth. “Mmm,” I moaned and sucked halfway down it and back up. It firmed quickly and I bobbed and sucked and bobbed and sucked.

I kept the head of his cock in my mouth and sucked hands free whilst undoing my jean shorts and pushing them and my panties down to my knees.

I sucked and stroked and bobbed and sucked whilst rubbing my pussy wet and smearing my juices.

I frigged myself whilst bobbing and sucking and bobbing and sucking.

Kenny held my head down and started thrusting through my fist and into my mouth. He did one final thrust and held me down firmly whilst his cock throbbed and spurted powerful jets of cum against the back of my throat.

“Mmm hmm,” I moaned and peered up at the guy.

“Uh yeah, drink it Lucy.”

I blushed excitedly and did a big swallow. “Kenny!” I scolded playfully. “I can’t believe you said that.”

He smiled cheekily. “Pam makes me say for her to eat it when I hold her head down like that but it’s more like a drink, isn’t it?”

“Hmm it sure is. That was another lovely big drink today too, thank you,” I said sweetly.

I stood pulling up my pants but the guy was tilting to see my pussy so I waited and let him look. “I’ll let you fuck me next week okay. You might get me pregnant if you do it now,” I explained.

I’d thought about it all morning and decided I didn’t want to risk it with Kenny. It was bad enough with Daly. And I wanted to see if Mr Jones was home and ask him if he wanted to fuck me.

If Mr Jones licked me out first, I wouldn’t want him to taste anyone else.

I’d thought it all through now. I knew what I wanted.

I liked that Daly and Kenny were single guys younger than me and both were naïve in their own ways. It’d be up to me if and when I felt like having sex with either of them.

And as long as they kept it a secret I wouldn’t end up being the tiny home village slut, I hoped.

Of course I needed to tell my husband at some point, but my plan was to wait for him to suggest it or ask me to do it with Daly. Which was only a matter of time, I was sure.

So that was going to be my list of fun boyfriends to play with. I loved sex. And I was enjoying it too much right now to want to stop or even slow down.

I wanted these big creamy drinks of cum every day. And when I was safely on the pill again I’d let Daly and Kenny fuck me sometimes too.

Right now I wanted to ask Mr Jones if he’d like to fuck me. I knew he’d already offered us the tiny home to buy but I still wanted to do it.

I saw his truck parked at his cottage so I left Kenny to ride the quad back to the stables on his own.

As I walked up the hill towards the Labradors I could hear barking.


Chapter 3

Mr Jones

I sat back on the fence and lit a smoke, watching my prize bitch being mated by a champion male dog I had on loan. My female had been in season a few days. This was a third servicing to make sure of things.

“Oh my god!” a sweet sing-song voice cried from behind me. It was Lucy with her hand over her mouth and her eyes wide in shock as she gawked at the happily mating pair.

I chuckled. “Well this’ll teach you to come stickybeaking love. More than you expected to see, is it?’’

The girl removed her hand and her pretty mouth stayed open. The male had been knotted in place for a while now.

He resumed thrusting and the female’s eyes were wide and rolled back at him. He settled and the servicing continued.

Lucy approached and took my cigarette, had a puff and coughed then gave it back. “What’s all the yelping about. I could hear it from down the paddock and came to see?”

I chuckled again. “That’s just the other males jealous love. They all scent the female on heat and want to talk to her about it.”

The male Lab hopped off and his swollen member swayed beneath him still fully engorged. Semen was dripping from the female. My pretty young guest was gawking again.

“Come on love, let’s leave them to it. He might muster the energy for another mount later. I’ll leave them together for the night now.”

We walked past all the kennels patting the dogs and calming them. Lucy helped with feeding and accepted my offer of lunch. I showed her the contract for her tiny home purchase and offered my legal people to handle the details if she wanted.

The girl wore cute little shorts and a crop top again today. As she raked back her hair for the tenth time I tilted to look at her tits. The underside bulged from beneath her top and her nipples were tantalisingly close to popping out.

She smiled knowingly. “So anyway Mr Jones, the real reason I came up here to see you was to ask if you’d like to take me to your bed and fuck me?”

The girl delivered the question with the cutest little blush and smile in her eyes.

Of course my cock twitched in response and I nodded. “I’d very much like to fuck you love. I was hoping to still get a chance to. I didn’t want it to have any bearing on that offer. But it’s been too long since I was last with a woman, and the look of you up your skirts and tops has my old nuts swinging full, I can tell you.”

The girl’s blush deepened and she giggled. Her smile was growing and she bit down on it.

I glanced down at her little jean shorts. “I have an extremely large penis love, long and thick. Are you up for a challenge?”

“Oh my god,” she squeaked. “How big is it? Yes I want to try, please?”

I stood and took her by the hand. “Good,” I said and led her towards my bedroom. My cock was already feeling weighty, just from the look of the girl and the sweetness in her voice.

I turned her to face me inside my bedroom door. She lifted her arms and I stripped her little top and dropped it on the bed.

I looked at her tits then bent to one and sucked her nipple. It was already firm and I swirled my tongue around it then sucked and popped it from my mouth and gave the other one some treatment too.

I was rubbing the girl through the crotch of her jean shorts with my thumb nail whilst having a suck on her tits.

Her chest was up and out but she was beginning to pant and her flat belly was shuddering.

I nudged her backwards and she landed on the bed propped back on her hands.

I dropped to one knee on the floor and undid each of her boots and took them off.

With that done I got her to scoot back and lie across the bed for now. I figured I should give her fair warning before taking her pants off, in case she wanted to run.

My cock had three-quarter filled with blood and was hanging down the leg of my trousers. I left it for the moment and stripped my shirt and pulled off my boots and socks.

“You ready love?”

The girl was lying there twirling a locket of hair and chewing on it. She nodded. “I’m ready.” Her eyes lowered to my pants as I undid them.

I opened them and pushed them and my boxers down.

My big old python was firm enough to lever out slightly but was way too heavy to lift on its own.

The girl’s eyes had widened like all women’s eyes do at this point. That always caused a surge of tingles and I flexed and my cock bounced and lengthened a little more.

It was about as firm as it ever gets prior to sliding back and forth in a woman’s pussy.

It was fully prepped for servicing as it was, which was a good nine inches. I couldn’t get my hand round it and I’ve got a big hand.

“You still wanna try this love?”

The girl looked up and gulped. “Uh huh, I so want to try it Mr Jones. That’s way bigger than any I’ve ever seen before. I can’t wait to feel it inside me.”

“Oh love,” I groaned and knelt on the bed.

I grabbed the girl by the front of the pants and pulled her towards me. I opened her pants and pulled them from beneath her and stripped them down her legs and off, her little panties tangled within them.

I had dragged her to near the edge of the bed so I could kneel on the floor to lick her out.

I bent up her legs and spread them. She whimpered and I sucked hard on her pink little pussy and tongue kissed it.

Oh she was fucking sweet.

I swirled my tongue round in her juices and lashed up and down and flicked her little button and raked it with my teeth. She moaned and clutched at my hair.

I licked deep into her again and rubbed her clit with my moustache. I had her writhing her little butt up off the bed and I held her from beneath with one hand. My thumb was inside her vagina.

I licked and sucked and mauled her hot little box, pulled my thumb out and inserted into her arse.

“Ahh, huh, huh,” she yelped and wiggled and squirmed.

I isolated her clit and tongued and raked over it and rubbed it with my handlebar moustache. It was going to smell delish later.

My thumb was still in her arse as she bucked in orgasm. My mouth was soaked and my chin dripped her sweet girlie juices.

I slowed my attack on her clit and withdrew my thumb. I stood leaving her on her back with her legs bent up and knees together. Her tits shuddered as she sucked in breaths.

“Come on now love, let’s see if this fits yeah?”

I helped her scoot up the bed and knelt and pulled her up lying with her head on my pillows. She stared fearfully down as I wiped the head of my cock up and down against her little pussy.

I spread her lips and inner folds with it and pressed and forced through the resistance and popped the head into her.

“Uh huh, huh,” she whimpered and stared at my face then back down.

I gave a little thrust and lay down on her, pressing my hairy chest to her soft tits but only lightly.

I remained on my elbows holding her by the top of the head and brushed her nipples with my chest hair as I began my descent.

I’d done this countless times before of course. I knew how to make it bearable for a woman taking my girth and ultimately my length. I did it with the gentle roll of my pelvis, bouncing them on a few inches of my cock and letting them gradually work their way down it.

“Is that okay love?”

“Uh huh, it’s really filling me but it doesn’t hurt,” she replied so sweetly.

“Yeah that’s good, try to stay relaxed.”

“Uh huh. That’s so huge Mr Jones.”

I’d surged and forced deeper. I could feel her insides stretching to accommodate me.

I resumed rolling my hips and bouncing her, although there was a definite movement in and out now and draw of her tightness around my cock.

I stopped for a minute and reached into my bedside drawer for lubricant. I pulled out and lathered my cock whilst the girl watched with her mouth open and eyes glazed over.

I lay back down and surged into her. I speared her deep and she dug her nails in. I pulled back and did a slow thrust and she clawed at me.

I forced my cock in until I was pressed against her little butt with my balls.

“There we go, that’s all the way in now love. You okay?”

“Uh huh. I love it Mr Jones. It hurts a little but I want it. Just fuck me now please! Fuck me and cum inside me!”

I pulled back and slammed into her. She whimpered and I pulled back and slammed into her again.

She was just about drawing blood with her nails now as I settled into rhythm fucking her with deep strokes, reaming her tight little vagina and probing her belly.

I picked up pace thumping the whimpers out of her with each thrust.

Her legs were bent up and spread and bouncing. Her tits were surging up and down and her nipples were rubbing against my chest hair.

I felt her orgasm but I was nearly there myself and kept fucking her through it. She was biting my shoulder and it felt like her fingernails were digging into my flesh.

“Nya fuck yes!” I growled and slammed into her and throbbed my load into her little married belly.

My nuts had been filling for days waiting for this. I was confident from the start I’d get to fuck the girlie if I played it right.

My big old balls were resting against her butt and pulsating. My grandaddy sperm was shooting into her womb.

I stroked sweaty hair from her face and kissed her lips. “I was selling you that tiny home without this love, you know that right?”

The girl took a big breath and expelled. “I know. I wanted it. I want it again as well. Can I come visit the Labradors once a week and you can take me to bed and fuck me?”

“Oh love,” I groaned into another kiss. My poor old python was soft as fuck now, and only good for the one shot at a time at my age.

The girl’s cunt contracted once, then again and a third time to squeeze me all the way out as we looked down between us together and watched.

“Oh my god, as long as I never have to suck it,” she giggled. “That’s just ridiculous Mr Jones!”

** The end **

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: ][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_rsrcCJ.jpg
F Harvest Moon
r ¢

Conseruative Wifie
Hannah

1 Shared Around

=
=
@
&
S
5
=]
S
B






OEBPS/image_rsrcCX.jpg
Amazon Book






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






OEBPS/image_rsrcD0.jpg
Amazon Book

Narrated by >





cover.jpeg





OEBPS/image_rsrcCW.jpg
Narrated by = )





OEBPS/image_rsrcCZ.jpg
Narrated by 5





OEBPS/image_rsrcCN.jpg
Littie Red Riding

g
=
)
e
s
e
8
e
=

Wife Plays bress-\qps
A

le






OEBPS/image_rsrcCR.jpg
——

N,
irresistible

9/






OEBPS/image_rsrcCV.jpg





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






OEBPS/image_rsrcCK.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrcCU.jpg
[ Link to UK Page ]






OEBPS/image_rsrcCY.jpg
Narrated by






OEBPS/image_rsrcCT.jpg
[ Link to US Page ]






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






OEBPS/image_rsrcD1.jpg
Amazon Book

Narrated by e





