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Chapter 1

Laura pulled at her brother-in-law’s wrists, prying his hands from her tits as she watched out the kitchen window for her friend to arrive. “Sean stop it. Tessa will be here soon, save it for her.”

“But maybe they stopped the night somewhere and I need it. I’ve been waitin’ all day,” the young guy whined and tried kissing Laura’s neck from behind.

That was her weak spot and he knew it. She relented and let him feel her tits. He might have been right, perhaps they had stopped somewhere for the night.

She gripped the sink and held her breath, thrusting as her tits were massaged and her nipples tweaked. Her young brother-in-law had his hands up her top and she wasn’t wearing a bra. She’d have to let him have sex with her tonight if her guests didn’t arrive.

Laura’s husband was a pastor, away visiting group missions interstate. His younger brother always stayed over to keep Laura safe and protect her from scary bumps in the night.

She always allowed Sean to have sex with her when he stayed over and had been accommodating his rather demanding needs all week. She had been sucking him off each morning and letting him have sex with her each night.

She had denied him this morning, making him wait for her girlfriend to arrive tonight.

The plan was for her girlfriend to take over and give her brother-in-law sex and Laura would offer sex to her girlfriend’s husband.

Tessa had text her at lunchtime to confirm the arrangement but hadn’t been in touch since.

The eager young man at Laura’s back had succeeded in breaking down her resistance. She flared her hips and presented herself. She wore no panties and Sean had her skirt up her back. He rubbed up and down through her slick pussy with the head of his cock.

He entered her and thrust. “Ahh huh, huh,” she whimpered. “Mmm careful Sean. Ahh huh, huh, you’re so big.”

He crushed her to him, holding one of her tits in his hand and rolling his pelvis to hump her over the kitchen sink. She kept her hips flared and braced for his thrusts against her butt.

Sean picked up pace and was well on his way to climax when headlights flashed through the trees and turned into the driveway.

“Wait! Wait!” Laura cried and pushed and squirmed off the huge pole she was impaled upon. “Sorry Sean, but that’s Tessa now. Save it for her okay?” she soothed and took hold of his cock whilst kissing his lips. “You’re so huge Sean and Tessa’s looking forward to it. I promised her!”

“Aw shit. Okay,” the young man agreed and put his cock away. It was fully erect of course and poked at the waistband of his shorts. Laura giggled and kissed him again.

She rushed to the door and met her girlfriend on the veranda, throwing her arms around her and gushing a hello.

Sean hung back wary of the husband. Tessa hugged him and kissed him on the mouth.

“This is my husband Dean. Dean this is my girlfriend Laura and her brother-in-law Sean.”

“Hey Sean, nice to meet you,” Dean offered with a handshake.

He smiled at Laura. She went right to him and hugged him around the middle. She smiled up at him. “Oh this is going to be fun!” she declared and kissed his lips.

Dean could see Laura’s nipples poking through her top and could feel she was bare beneath it, her tits pressed unfettered against his chest. She released him but kept his hand and led inside.

Laura left her girlfriend with a playful glare and took her husband up the hall, showing him the bathroom and her bedroom. “Are you shy Dean?” she asked flatly. She’d pulled him to her again in her bedroom doorway.

He gulped. “Not usually.”

Laura nodded and bit her lip. “Has Tessa told you all about us here in group?”

He nodded as his blush rose.

Laura took one of his hands and put it up her top and onto one of her tits. “Do you think I’m pretty?”

The man nodded again and gulped hard. He squeezed her tit and swiped back and forth across her nipple. “Are you really the pastor’s wife?”

“Yes, my husband Peter is one of our pastors. He knows you’re here and that you’ll be having sex with me. You know it’s one of our traditions for the housewife to make between her legs available to male guests, don’t you?”

Dean grinned and tweaked her nipple. “That’s a good tradition Laura. Tessa’s had me worked up all day too.”

“Mmm good. Let’s get you two settled. Are you hungry?”

“I am a bit. We had dinner early and Tessa said to wait for sweets. She said something about a famous apple pie recipe handed down the group generations.”

“That we do!” Laura smiled. “Come and I’ll serve you apple pie, Tessa’s husband, then you can bring me back to bed and serve me your cream.”

“Aw fuck,” Dean groaned and followed the woman back to the kitchen where Tessa and young Sean were chatting and laughing together.

Tessa was already serving the apple pie. She knew her way around Laura’s kitchen and was at home. All the ladies in their group were sisters. Or sisters-in-law as they saw themselves.

Laura kept hold of Dean’s hands and pulled him behind to cuddle her. She met Tessa’s smile and they exchanged acknowledgement of their plan to swap partners.

Sean caught on quickly and sidled close to Tessa heating the slices of pie in the microwave. He gathered her around the waist and she leant back and snuggled his face with her hair. He was still semi-firm and flexed against Tessa’s hip as they all chatted.

“So there’s no messing about with this sexual freedom round here then?” Dean commented.

“No, it’s a normal part of life here. There’s no need to be coy or play any kind of games,” Laura explained. “Especially in this situation. It’s so exciting having new blood.”

“Oh my god that makes us sound like vampires,” Tessa giggled. “She means that all the ladies here are going to be looking hungrily at you Dean. I hope you’re ready for that.”

“Oh right. Yeah I dunno how that’s going to be. I don’t think I’ve ever experienced such a thing,” Dean shrugged.

“Yeah it’ll be cool being a new guy round here,” Sean suggested. “All the hot wives wanting you. Too bad we can only do it once and have to reload. Not like when there’s a new chick or one comes home after being away for so long, hey Tess?”

“Hmm, it’s too bad you horny guys can’t control yourselves and give us time to enjoy it with each of you!” Tessa argued.

“Hmm well I don’t mind sharing, but I’m first with your husband, sister. I’ll try and leave some for the other hot wives tomorrow but no guarantees,” Laura declared.

Everyone laughed. Dean blushed excitedly. The woman was warm and soft beneath his hands. She was holding his hands cuddled around her and he could feel the underside of her tit with each thumb.

He was firming against the feel of her bare beneath the back of her skirt and could see the young brother-in-law erect against Tessa’s butt too. The guy looked huge. It was tenting his pants directly upward and had to be eight inches at least.

Tessa had microwaved four slices of apple pie. Laura left Dean to get the ice cream and they sat at the dining table to eat.

They chatted about where Dean and Tessa were from for the most part, although Dean had all but decided he wanted to move back to the country. Either to where he was from or here if this strange community of free-loving farm people included a line-up of women wanting to have sex with him.

“So can we go to bed now?” Laura asked as she collected the plates. “I can’t wait any longer.”

“Yeah me either,” Sean smiled at Tessa. “This is going to be so great with you married now.”

“Hmm I’m sure,” Tessa blushed and looked to her husband. “Are you okay Dean?”

Dean nodded and gulped and looked at Sean.

Sean held his gaze evenly. “It’s okay man, it won’t mean anything. I’m just gonna fuck her. I’ve done it lots of times with her before.”

“Yeah that’s fine. I mean I’m fine with it,” Dean stammered and accepted Laura leaning close for a cuddle again.

She kissed his lips then took Sean by the hand. “Come on. Let’s go to the bedrooms and let them talk,” she said and led him away.


Chapter 2

Dean was still sitting and Tessa leant close for a cuddle. She was warm and pliable through her dress and her nipples poked at it. Her tit was soft as he caressed it with his nose.

“Last chance to jump back in the car and go home,” Tessa uttered into a kiss.

“Naa, it’s all good baby. I can’t believe I’m allowed to fuck your girlfriend though. Are you sure it’s alright?”

Tessa hummed into another kiss, “I’m getting it good too. Probably all night long.”

“Yeah. I saw Sean already boned up. He looks fucking huge!”

“Uh huh, he is huge, and yes he’s definitely ready for me. Laura’s been looking forward to this for weeks too though. I’ve been telling her I hoped it’d happen all along and I text her this morning that I was sure after what happened with your friend Denny. That’s when we knew we were going to do this, wasn’t it?”

Dean nodded. “I got off watching you blow him baby. Then with that truck driver guy. It’s gonna be weird knowing you’re in the next room with someone. But I want to do it. I want to fuck your girlfriend too. I mean you’re really hot but so is she.”

“Mmm hmm, I know Laura’s hot, and I told you all the guys say she’s a good fuck,” Tessa breathed into another kiss. “Go and enjoy her Dean. Trust me, this is perfectly normal in group. We sisters love to share our men, it’s not like in the real world where it’s all jealousy and feeling hurt and betrayed. You guys need it and we’re here to let you have us.”

Tessa trailed off as her soft little fingers caressed his. She got up and walked down the hall, entering the first of the bedrooms and closing the door behind her.

Dean followed and walked past the door with his heart in his throat. He looked in the second bedroom to find Laura lying on the bed twirling her hair. She was in a lacy chemise with no panties under it. Her bald pussy was pink and ready for licking.

Dean closed the door and stripped off his shirt and pushed down his pants. He stripped completely and crawled onto the end of the bed. The pastor’s wife was twisting the bed cover in her hands by her sides.

Her chemise was white and see-through. It was tied in a bow between her tits and parted beneath them. It was open below her belly. Dean caressed up under it as he kissed her slit, making her whimper.

He covered her tits with his hands and squeezed them. He drew the scent of her in through his nose and licked into her slit for the accompanying taste of her arousal.

She was slick inside. Her pussy was dripping and the juice was hot. “I don’t even know you Laura,” he muttered and licked into her again.

“Uh huh, huh, you can just have me,” she answered. “You can do what you want with me, Tessa’s husband. I’m here as a welcome for you to our group.”

Dean hooked the woman’s thighs under his arms and spread her as he reached back up and continued massaging her tits. He ate into her, licking deep for more of her hot nectar then zeroed in on her clit.

She rolled her pelvis to rub against his mouth. She had two handfuls of his hair now and was pulling him to her. He bared his teeth and she ground and thrust against them whilst he sucked on her little button and lashed and swirled with his pointed tongue.

“Uh huh, huh,” she moaned aloud as her orgasm hit. Her body was taut, quaking and shuddering. Her chemise was undone and fell open now and her tits wobbled about.

“Ahh, aah, aah,” came the sound of another female moaning from beyond the wall. Then a banging sound of the bed against the wall as Dean lurched up onto the woman beneath him and slammed into her hot slippery cunt.


Chapter 3

Tessa

“Uh huh, huh, Sean you’re so huge, I’d forgotten what this feels like from behind.”

“Uh yeah Tess, you’re the tightest chick in group, you know? You’re the best fuck. Always have been, ever since the first time we were eighteen.”

“Mmm and you’ve got the biggest dick of any man in group. You fuck me so much deeper than anyone else can.”

“Uh yeah, like that?” the guy taunted and thrust hard against me and held still, impaling me and making me wiggle on him.

“Uh huh, like that. Uh huh, huh, you’re going to make me cum Sean. Stay in me deep, I love it in my belly.”

I was split over the guy’s cock and could feel the head of it in my belly. I wanted it though. I hadn’t been fucked by another man since I got married and I wanted to be cummed in.

“Nya fuck!” my childhood friend groaned and his cock flexed and began to throb.

I melted back onto his shaft and smiled to myself whilst having my womb flooded with his sperm. “Mmm hmm, fill me up Sean. I want you to as many times as you can while I’m here okay?”

“Yeah, you want a lot, do you Tessie? Just from me you mean?”

“Mmm, I don’t know, maybe from some of the others but definitely from you,” I moaned and wiggled back for more.

Sean resumed feeling me up and remained hard enough inside me but soon dozed off. He had always done so after we’d started having sex. As far as guys went, they all seemed to lose interest pretty quickly after they came. But Sean was the worst and fell asleep so quickly.

He was snoring but his cock was still inside me and hard enough to move back and forth on. I curled my hips to draw forward on it then eased back to fuck myself slow and nice. I rubbed my clit and brought on another little orgasm, squishing back with the guy’s cock fully up me. He groaned sleepily and kept hold of my tits.

I throbbed and throbbed, squeezing his huge pole tight and sucking on it with my pussy. I finished getting myself off and squeezed it out as I slithered down the bed under the sheet. I had a little suck to enjoy the taste of our fuck.

I left the guy sleeping and went back to the kitchen for a drink. I was searching in the fridge when Laura came tiptoeing from up the hall.

“Is yours asleep?” she asked.

“Yep, snoring away,” I smiled.

“Yes mine too. Thanks for sharing him Tessa, it’s been ages since there’ve been any new men here.”

“Yes I know. Dean’s good too, he’s virile. He should be fine if any of our other sisters want to try him.”

“Oh okay, so are you going to be available too? I could use some help this week. There’s Frank and young Tad just turned eighteen so he’s a handful. Plus there’s old Manny and Dash, who have both suddenly decided to get all horny again.”

Laura poured us a glass of red each. We sat on the lounge together, spreading a towel to sit on since neither of us had panties on.

“I’m not sure if I’m going to be fully available yet. Dean has agreed to let me do oral with the guys but I’ll have to see how he feels about full sex tomorrow. After sleeping with you, I’m hoping he’ll be okay with it. It was so exciting with Sean just now, for my first time as a married woman.”

“I know, it’s so much more intense when you’re married. I love it Tess. I love being the pastor’s wife and letting other men fuck me. I’ve even let some men from town, outside our group, although that’s supposed to be a secret so you can’t say anything.”

I was looking at my friend’s pussy, intrigued that she had just been fucked by my husband. She looked with me. There was cum oozing from her.

I grimaced. “Can I taste you?”

“Definitely! Can I as well? Do you want me on top?”

“Mmm yes please, sixty-nine,” I smiled gleefully and lay down on my back as my girlfriend straddled me on her knees.

She bent with her head between my thighs and kissed and licked my pussy. I opened my mouth and let out an involuntary moan and caught a drip of my husband’s cum.

I closed my lips over Laura’s pussy and moaned as I sucked and licked and got another nice big mouthful of hot man goo mixed with her girlie juices.

We cuddled top to tail and ended up on our sides, licking each other’s pussies and thrusting and grinding as we tongued and nipped each other’s clits.

Laura orgasmed first but kept lashing my little button until I bucked and convulsed with spasms of tingles surging through my pussy.

Laura flipped me onto my back again and kissed her way up to my tits, giving each one a massage and suck. Then she kissed my lips. We lay cuddling and exchanging the men’s cum and our own pussy juices.

Suddenly there was another hand between my legs and long male fingers inside me.

It was Sean again. He climbed over the back of the lounge and Laura made way for him to get on top of me. He was erect. She positioned his cock and held it until he surged through her hand and into me again.

My girlfriend urged the virile young man on.

My husband appeared and she backed against him and cuddled herself with his arms whilst they both watched Sean fucking me.

I had my legs bent up and spread, my feet bouncing with Sean’s thrusts. He pounded into me and ground hard against my clit. I orgasmed again and clawed at his back as he launched into a series of jackhammer-like thrusts.

They reached a crescendo and Sean was jammed hard against my open cunt and spurting more semen into my married belly.

This time my husband watched intently. His head was tilted and his eyes were wide and focused on where I was being cummed in.

“Uh god that’s deep Sean. Oh I’ve missed the feel of one all the way inside like that,” I blushed at my husband’s glance.

“You’re so tight Tess. You’re such a good fuck,” Sean groaned into my ear. “Keep your legs spread wide for me.”

I lifted one of my legs up to spread myself more for the guy enjoying me with a slow deep after-fuck in front of my husband. “Mmm is that what all you guys want? Do you want me like this?”

“Nya fuck yeah,” Sean groaned and squirmed hard against me.


Chapter 4

In the small town of Wattle Grove, where Tessa and Dean had spent the previous few days visiting Dean’s parents, his little sister Sue was experiencing the exact thing Tessa was.

Sue was on her back on a couch as her boyfriend’s father, every muscle pumped taut, slammed between her spread legs and emptied his old balls in her belly.

Sue’s young boyfriend Jed was away camping and fishing with his mates. She had taken sisterly advice from her sister-in-law and gone knocking on the father’s door for the second night in a row.

The man on top of young Sue was in his fifties, a big strong bricklayer with the roughest hands. He relaxed after he’d finished cumming and cupped her head, stroking her face with his thumbs and kissing her lips.

The man was still flexing inside her and she bore down and squeezed his cock with her vagina. He softened and oozed out of her.

“There you go sweetie, you’ll be needing to rush off home before anyone notices again, yeah?”

“Uh huh, I need to tidy up for visitors.”

“Alright then, so fucking beautiful,” the older man said and rolled off. He had a suck on one of Sue’s tits before letting her up. He cupped one and pinched her nipple whilst sucking hard on the other.

Sue waited and let him enjoy playing then got up. She kept smiling at him looking at her naked body as she sorted her dress and put it on.

“And there’s no need for my boy to ever find out, hey love?”

Sue shook her head, biting her lip and grimacing guiltily. “Jed’s never going to know Mr C. I promise!”

Sue left Jed’s father lying there holding his spent cock and walked home across the road. She put her hand on her belly all warm and tingling with live sperm.

She was so excited to be doing this and was even more excited when she found an email from her sister-in-law with pictures of the community farm she’d arrived at.

There was an address so she looked it up on Maps and used the terrain layer to look at the small village of cottages in the trees. She searched the group online but couldn’t find much information about them, only about their health food product range for sale.

Tessa had told Sue all about the sex she’d had with the older men in the group and how experienced and attentive they always were. Mr C had spent ages going down on her before he fucked her again tonight. And he’d given her multiple orgasms.

She lost herself reliving the amazing experience whilst putting away her things in the main bathroom in her parents’ house in readiness for the guests coming for a poker night.

Sue packed her bag for a week or so and put it by the bedroom door in readiness to hit the road in the morning. She wanted to find her brother and sister-in-law.

In the morning she would text Tessa on the way and let her know she was coming. Tessa had said she should come with them but she didn’t want to intrude.

To hell with that! If there was a big sex party orgy or whatever to be had, she wanted in.

The visitors were two neighbour couples. Sue hung around for the meal then left the oldies to it. She was in her bedroom scrolling online planning an early night when she saw her mother out the window. Her and the two female neighbours drove off together leaving the men behind.

It sounded like they were going out for drinks. The men were going to play poker, Sue gleaned from the conversation she could hear down the hall.

Sue was suddenly excited. She was all alone and vulnerable in a house with a men’s poker game going on. The two other men would use the main bathroom, which was past Sue’s bedroom door.

Sue’s father would use the master bedroom ensuite at the other end of the house, so there’s no way he’d need to walk past.

This was perfect. Sue was still simmering inside from being fucked by her boyfriend’s father. These other two men Mr T and Mr H, as she called them, were in their fifties and typical dirty old men the way they always looked at her.

She wore a nightie and robe to mid-thigh. She shut down her laptop and removed the robe. Her nightie was a tight-fitting sleep-t that covered her by a few inches down below and showed the shape of her small breasts and outlined her nipples.

It showed the lines of her panties too so she took them off.

Sue took her water bottle and went to the kitchen. The men all smiled and ogled over at her. Her dad frowned back over his shoulder and she glared defiantly back at him. “I don’t mind hearing your voices,” she responded to them promising to keep it down if she was off to bed.

She loved the sound of their deep voices resounding through the house when she had no panties on but wasn’t about to say that.

With her dad facing away and busy shuffling and dealing cards, she raked back her hair and felt the hem of her nightie lift for the other two men ogling sideways at her.

Her pussy didn’t quite show but it thrilled her and made her blush and turn away.

Sue got the water from the fridge and opened her bottle. She could feel the back hem of her nightie almost showed her butt.

The men were chatting about their game and she poured her water and closed the lid on the jug. She could feel the two neighbour men’s eyes on her and knew her dad was still facing away. She could see the back of his head in the mirrored splashback behind the sink.

Sue drew a breath and held it as she bent at the waist to put the jug of water in the fridge. She could see the two other men staring and her dad still looking away.

Ed Harrison was fifty-eight and had been married thirty years. He had a daughter Sue’s age but that didn’t matter. He could see Sue’s cunt pink and split open a little, all juicy looking and inviting.

Time had slowed for Nick Toya as he examined his neighbour’s young daughter’s pussy. He’d seen her panties a few times over the years watching her mature into a woman.

Nick had done his best to keep his imagination in check until she came of age five years ago but had jerked off to the idea of her more than once after a card night at her house.

Nick had been the one to talk the other ladies into going out for drinks and playing up to attention from other men. He and his wife of twenty-five years had a relationship of pure practicality. They slept in separate rooms and would split completely if either of them could afford to move out.

Young Sue stood and tugged down the back hem of her nightie, blushing back at Nick and Ed staring at her little pink pussy being covered up. She came over and kissed her dad on the cheek. Night Daddy. Night Mr H. Night Mr T.”

“Night love, night sweetie,” they answered in unison and both defied their host glaring at them watching his daughter walk past and up the hall to her bedroom.

“Yeah, eyes back in their sockets you pair!” he grumped.

Both men could lean back in their seats and see all the way up the hallway. They noticed the girl didn’t close her bedroom door and soon enough the light in her room went off but the door remained open.

They looked at each other and shared the same idea. The poker game was rolling along with their host concentrating more and winning. Ed and Nick glanced up the hall together and Nick nodded for Ed to go first.

Ed excused himself and went up the hall to the bathroom but stopped in the young daughter’s doorway. He looked at her lying there on her bed in the sharp moonlight. She was on her back, topless, with the sheet to her waist.

Sue’s little tits were on full display and her nipples were tight and casting tiny moon shadows.

Ed checked furtively back down the hall but only Nick was watching him. The girl stretched her arms above her head and moaned a sleepy sigh as she thrust her chest upward. She bent up one of her legs under the silky sheet and swayed it away from the other.

The sheet settled and covered her pussy, but only just. Her lower belly was bare, her groin too. The top of her bald mons was exposed. Ed gawked for as long as he could then used the bathroom and had another quick look on his way back past.

When he’d gone, Sue had a rub and feel into her pussy. She was slick and her fingers slipped in.

She massaged her little button and vibrated her fingers firmly against it, scratching with her nails and writhing and moaning under her breath as her orgasm from earlier resurged and exploded through her body.

She was still convulsing from the tremors when her doorway darkened again and she stared back at her dad’s other visitor standing there looking at her.

Sue abandoned her throbbing pussy and rubbed up her body. She squeezed her tits whilst thrusting her chest upward and kicking the sheet away from her legs.

She stretched up to grip the bedhead with both hands and show her tits to the older man. She had the sheet pushed down to her knees and opened her legs wide and let him see between them.

Nick snarled his pleasure looking from the girl’s tits to her open cunt. He could see it glistening in the moonlight and could smell her arousal. He was squeezing and pulling on his cock and it firmed quickly.

Nick unzipped and got his cock out through the fly of his trousers. The girl stared at it as he stroked. She rubbed down her body and raked her inner thighs, spreading her legs wide and showing him her cunt.

He stroked and snarled and vibrated his hand over his swollen nob.

He could hear his buddy and their host talking so wasn’t concerned about being caught.

Nick gripped the top of the doorway with his free hand and crouched and thrust through his hand as his load tingled in his balls and quickly filled them. It had been weeks since he’d last stroked off to porn. This was far better.

He could see inside the girl’s cunt and could almost fucking taste it with her scent filling his nostrils.

He started to thrust and jerk spasmodically. His nuts were full and it was going to go everywhere. Suddenly the girl jumped out of bed and flew to him, landing on her knees. She got the head of his cock into her mouth just in time.

“Nya fuck!” Nick gasped under his breath and took hold of the girl’s head, keeping her in place whilst he came hard in her mouth.

Sue held the older man’s thighs and dug her nails in. His spurts of cum were hot and thick and she did one big swallow and moaned her pleasure. He continued to throb and give her another gooey oyster to swirl around with her tongue.

The cum in her mouth did resemble an oyster in how thick it was. She moaned quietly as she let it slide down her throat.

She explored around the ridge and enjoyed how the shape of his cockhead differed from others she’d run her tongue around so far.

“Mmm Mr T, I can’t believe you did that. It was going to go all over my carpet if I didn’t get it in my mouth in time!”

Sue got up and left the man slumped in her doorway. She got into bed and pulled the sheet up. “You’d better go before my dad catches you!” she scolded teasingly and snuggled down. The sheet was around her chin and the strong taste and scent of cum filled her senses.

Her door was softly closed for her and she heard the footsteps trudged back down the hallway.

Oh this was going to be so fun finding her new sister-in-law tomorrow. Who knew how many other penises she was going to get to examine with her tongue. That one had been so fascinating. The head was really big and the shaft was slender and seemed out of proportion.

“Mmm yummy,” Sue hummed to herself as she swallowed again at the powerful taste of old man cum in her mouth.

Her alarm was set for five in the morning and she’d leave her parents a note.

Sue was twenty-three. She had a useless boyfriend and only a casual job with no prospects for a career.

She had a completely open mind about her impromptu adventure tomorrow.

**  End of Part 4  **

The Full Series

Amazon US

Amazon UK




[image: ]

[image: A couple of women posing for a picture  Description automatically generated]

[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_rsrcCJ.jpg
Amazon Book

Narrated by e





OEBPS/image_rsrcCE.jpg
Amazon Book






OEBPS/image_rsrcC6.jpg
grollwite lb;n\ie






OEBPS/image_rsrcCD.jpg
Narrated by = )





cover.jpeg
siAvailanility
Al
Partner Swap






OEBPS/image_rsrcCF.jpg
Narrated by






OEBPS/image_rsrcCA.jpg
[ Link to US Page ]






OEBPS/image_rsrcC5.jpg
What do all Matt Coolomon/S.H.Madonna erotic stories have in common?






OEBPS/image_rsrcC9.jpg
about 100 to choose from and new stories all the time






OEBPS/image_rsrcC4.jpg
ISIAE

Dl

S
=

G

s

|

@JLE:@

@DD:@@@%






OEBPS/image_rsrcCG.jpg
Narrated by 5





OEBPS/image_rsrcC3.jpg
=
«
promax
=
=

1Year Itch

Rel ctant Wife Annabelle

=
S
=
=1
()
S
=

unum]uoa nenS

Simple Faimur

Pretend Wie April

~ uowojoog new

=iowmo






OEBPS/image_rsrcC8.jpg
P\

H ] nmarcfica

Spoilt Girlfiend Tiffany.

=
o
=
)
=
=
S
=
&)






OEBPS/image_rsrcCB.jpg
[ Link to UK Page ]






OEBPS/image_rsrcC7.jpg
Sweetly submissive wives and girlfriends being ravaged by multiple men.






OEBPS/image_rsrcCH.jpg
Amazon Book

Narrated by >





OEBPS/image_rsrcCC.jpg





