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Naughty New
Year






by
Felicia Stafford


It was
11.15 and Elaina was still nursing her first drink of the night.
Granted, she had turned up to the party much later than she
intended, but she’d now been there for an hour and was still
struggling to get into the festive spirit. It was difficult for her
to relax and loosen up, because this was the first time she’d ever
spent new year’s eve without a date.






She
tried not to let it show, but that fact really bothered her. Elaina
had turned thirty that year, and she tried not to let that fact
bother her too. Age was just a number – she kept on telling herself
that, but the thought of no longer being in her twenties was
somehow less appealing now that it had become a reality. And the
fact that she was newly single didn’t make her feel great
either.






She’d
been in two minds about whether or not to actually turn up to the
party, but she didn’t want to disappoint her friend Melanie by not
making an appearance. It was Melanie’s party, and it was her first
time hosting one with her new husband, Craig.






This
meant that she was even more stressed than usual, and had spent the
entire night rushing around the apartment to make sure that
everybody had a drink in their hand, rather than actually having
any fun drinking or socialising herself. When Elaina turned up
unfashionably late and looking sorry for herself, Melanie had no
sympathy.






“Oh, so
you’ve finally decided to show up then” she had said with a scowl
on her face. But Elaina could tell that, deep down, she was
grateful. Melanie had invited a lot of important figures from her
husband’s firm along to the party, so she was desperate for the
entire affair to go smoothly.






Craig
was angling for a promotion at his firm, so it was important that
this went well for the most powerful figureheads in his company.
That meant Melanie would certainly need to call on Elaina at some
point to help out, so Elaina knew that Melanie’s harsh words and
snappy tone were only temporary.






And,
sure enough, at 11.30, Elaina observed as Melanie picked her way
through the crowded room of people towards her, looking
exhausted.






“Elaina”
she said, managing a smile “can you please do me a massive
favour”






Elaina
smiled and set down her glass of champagne. Any sort of distraction
would be a welcome thing right now.






“What do
you need?” she asked.






“I need
you to take this tray of champagne up to the roof terrace. That’s
where most of Craig’s colleagues are, they’ve been stood up there
all night talking business and I assured them that they’d have
fresh drinks in their hand before midnight. I know it seems silly,
but I promised them and they’re quite stern guys – they know what
they want and they expect it to be delivered to them!”






It was
clear that Melanie was getting into a huge panic over nothing. But
Elaina knew how important it was that this party go well for her,
so she agreed to do as Melanie asked, without question. She took
the tray of champagne glasses form Melanie, and quickly made her
way out onto the balcony, and then up the narrow, spiral staircase
that lead to the roof terrace.






There
weren’t many people up there – a few couples, whispering sweet
nothings to each other, a guy talking on his cell phone, and then
four somewhat serous looking men, stood huddled in the corner,
talking in hushed voices. Elaina knew it must be them, and began
walking over, holding her head high and wearing her very best fake
smile.






That was
when it all went horribly wrong. Elaina was wearing a short,
figure-hugging dress that restricted her movement quite
considerably. As she tried to walk at a steady pace, the dress
began to ride upwards, showing off more and more of her curvaceous
things. She tried to tug it back down with her free hand, but as
she did so, she tilted sideways ever so slightly, causing the
champagne glasses to slide along the tray. She shrieked, and tried
to right herself, leaning the other way – chasing the movement of
the glasses in a feeble attempt to counteract her own mistake. The
results were mortifying!






She
stumbled sideways, unable to gain her balance because of her tight
dress and ridiculously high heels, and crashed directly into the
group of men. Glass, champagne and insults went flying, along with
one of Elaina’s’ shoes as she tumbled into the group. One of them
caught hold of her before she plummeted face first onto the floor,
but he didn’t look the slightest bit happy about it.






“What
the hell are you playing at?” he shouted, standing Elaina back up
on her feet and shaking her by the shoulders. It was a complete
accident, and Elaina was shocked by the ferocity of his outburst.
She opened her mouth to speak, but words failed her as she looked
upon his red and flustered face. Even though he clearly looked
angry, the man with his hands on her was incredibly good
looking.






He was
much younger than the rest of the men in the group, and from the
way he grasped her shoulders in an iron grip, Elaina could tell he
was very strong. She studied his frame, and concluded that he had
an athletic physique underneath his impeccable suit. Well, it was
probably impeccable once – before she had spilled champagne all
over it. Suddenly the reality of what had just happened dawned on
her, and her face flushed a deep shade of red.






“I.. I’m
so sorry” she stammered, unable to look the man in the eye. “I was
bringing champagne for you and... I just slipped. I’m so sorry, I
should have been more careful – it’s just that my friend Melanie
made me promise to help out, and I know you gentlemen are friends
with her husband, and that’s why it’s so important that you have a
great time at this party, and I really didn’t mean to, and I
really...”







“Alright, alright – I get the picture” the guy said, his
exasperated voice cutting through her mindless babbling “just slow
down before you give yourself a headache.”






The
other men were still glaring at her, but the younger guy’s
expression had softened somewhat. It was clear that he had taken
pity on her, and Elaina felt a rush of gratitude as he picked up
her shoe and handed it to her.







“Accidents happen” he said as she slipped her shoe back on
“no harm done.”







“Honestly, I’m so sorry” Elaina said once more, addressing
all four of the men “please, is there anything I can do to make it
up to you?”






One of
the men visibly pricked up his ears at that comment. He smiled
slightly, and glanced at the younger man, as if he were seeking
either his confirmation or approval for something. The remaining
two men muttered something along the lines of “no bother” and
“accidents happen” before shuffling off to the other side of the
roof terrace. That just left the young man and one of his
associates.






“You
really want to make it up to us?” the young man said, a sly smile
creeping across his face. There was something uneasy about the way
he spoke to her, but Elaina couldn’t let that bother her now. She
had to do something to make sure these men had a great time at the
party, for Melanie’s sake. She nodded, unsure what she was really
agreeing to.






“Great”
the young man said, grinning wide as his friend clapped his hands
together and began to rub his palms, as if he’d just brokered a
huge deal or heard some pleasing news. Again, Elaina felt
uncomfortable.







“Everybody, downstairs – NOW!” the young man barked, and to
Elaina’s surprise – everyone on the roof terrace did as he
commanded. One or two of them glanced over their shoulder out of
curiosity as they descended the spiral staircase, but all of them
went willingly. This man was clearly a powerful figure, and Elaina
shivered as she realised how important it was for her to make it up
to him. She felt sure that, as long as this man was appeased, the
whole champagne mishap would soon be forgotten, and Melanie would
forgive her for her clumsiness.






"So...
what do you need me to do?" Elaina asked in a timid voice. She felt
so foolish in front of these men, and was intimidated by the fact
that they were so powerful. Neither of the men spoke. They just
fixed her with an intense stare and took a step towards her. Elaine
felt her heart almost leap out of her chest, as they each put their
hands on her.






"You
don't need to do anything" the young man said in a soft and
soothing voice "nothing at all. Just relax, and let us do what we
need to do."






All of a
sudden and Elaina felt hands all over her. They were sliding up the
back of her legs to rest on her ass cheeks, while another pair of
hands slid down her chest and slipped into her bra. There were
hands around her throat, through her hair — hands everywhere. They
were caressing and exploring every inch of her soft, supple flesh
while she gasped and shivered with fear and
anticipation.






It was
all happening so fast, and Elaina didn't know what to do with
herself. She locked eyes with the young man, and he smiled at her
before planting his mouth firmly against hers in a passionate kiss.
She felt her knees grow weak, as he slipped his tongue into her
mouth and slid his hand around her back to squeeze her ass. It was
clear how she was to repay these men, and it was clear that they
wouldn't take no for an answer.






But the
truth of the matter was Elaina wasn't even sure if she wanted to
say no. Being assaulted and explored by two strangers in this way
made her feel more alive, more exhilarating than she had in years.
The way they manhandled her was rough, almost aggressive — but
still she made no sound of protest.






Elaina
felt one of the guys yank her head back by her hair, and she winced
with pain. It was the slightly older man, and he turned her head to
face him before planting a rough kiss on her mouth. His kiss was
full of more aggression than the younger man's, and Elaina felt
herself recoiling slightly. Any feelings of apprehension melted
away, however, as soon as the young man slid his hand up the inside
of Elaina’s thigh and began stroking the outer edge of her pussy.
She let out a soft moan, unable to contain her raging desire, and
felt her pussy juices beginning to flow.






"My, my"
the young man said in a voice as smooth as silk, "somebody's
excited, aren't they?"






Elaina
didn't know how to answer that, so she closed her eyes and turned
her face away in shame. She was to flustered and confused by the
entire situation, unsure what to say how to act — so she simply
said nothing. She had to accept what was happening to her, that
much was certain. She was being abused and pleasured by two
complete strangers, and for some unknown reason she was more turned
on than she ever had been in her life.






She felt
the young man's hand moving against her pussy, while the older guy
slid up the back of her thigh and cupped her ass cheek. The older
man's hands were hard, purposeful, and almost desperate. She felt
him squeezing the supple flesh of her ass harder and faster, as he
kissed and bit her neck. Then she heard her pantyhose rip, and felt
the older man thrust his hand inside, and begin to play with the
string of her thong.






She
gasped out loud, causing the young man to chuckle slightly.
Following the older man's lead, he proceeded to push his fingers
through the fabric of her pantyhose, tearing them along the gusset
and allowing himself easy access to her pussy beneath. He yanked
her thong to one side and then plunged his fingers deep inside her
dripping hole.






He did
it just once, and stared deeply into her eyes as he did so — taking
great delight in seeing her writhe before him. She bit her lip and
shuddered, as he withdrew his fingers and held them to her mouth.
Instinctively she took them between her lips, licking and sucking
at her own juices. The young man grunted in approval, and kissed
her passionately once more.






Then, to
her shock and surprise, she heard the sound of a zipper and felt
the warm length of cock sliding between her pussy lips from behind,
teasing her wet hole and sliding over her clit and back again. She
began to tremble once more, and then went physically weak as the
young man pulled away from the kiss and dropped to his knees before
her. She felt his mouth pressing against her hard clit, and his wet
tongue as it slid over her softness. She let out another moan, and
then cried out with pleasure as the other guys cock slipped deep
inside her cunt.






She was
soaking wet, and he slid inside her with ease. The young man
continued to assault her clit with his tongue, sending chills of
incredible pleasure all over her skin.






"She's
fucking ready!" the older guy said, his voice laden with desire
"she's so fucking wet! Why are the pretty ones always such horny
sluts?"






Elaina
had been sold, but instead of feeling offended she felt a strange
sense of arousal. These men were using her, and abusing her, and
all she could think about was how the young guy’s cock might feel
inside of her mouth. Her pussy was full, but she suddenly felt
empty. She wanted to taste him. She wanted to feel him!






"Feed
me!" she suddenly gasped, her voice sultry and seductive "let me
suck your fucking cock!"






No
sooner had the words left her mouth than she felt the guy behind
your place his hands on her shoulders and force her down to her
knees. The cold tiles of the roof terrace were harsh against her
flesh, but she pay no mind to the. She was more concerned with the
money look in the young guy's eyes as he scrambled up to his feet
and hastily pulled down his zipper.






Elaina
licked her lips like a hungry animal as he reached inside and took
out his huge, swollen cock. He was bigger than any man she'd ever
seen before, and looked more tempting than she could have imagined.
Pre-cum had begun to leak from his bulbous tip, and she knew just
from looking at him how turned on he was. It made her even more
hungry for him, as she reached out with her hand and grabbed the
base of his shaft.






He
gasped in surprise as she pulled him towards her, cramming his huge
cock into her mouth and sucking greedily. She gasped and moaned,
sliding her tongue over his shaft and feeling every reach, every
vein of him. The guy behind her was on his knees and slid his cock
back into her tight, dripping pussy. He grabbed her ass cheeks for
support, and then slowly began to draw himself in and out — working
her up into a hot, trembling frenzy.






"Fuck!"
the guy in her mouth said, his voice strangled and distant "she's
good!"






His
words encouraged her, and she tried to take even more of him into
her mouth. He was just so big, and so long — but she tried her
best. She relaxed her throat, and forced him into her.






"Here"
the younger man said, stroking her cheek gently with his hand "let
me help you with that"






With
those words he grabbed her by the hair and forced her down onto his
cock with a huge thrust. Elaina immediately choked and gagged,
tears springing to her eyes as she struggled to take him. He was so
big that she could feel him sliding literally down her throat, and
she placed her hands on his thighs to try and push herself back. It
was no use. He had her exactly where he wanted her, and there was
nothing she could do about it.






Elaina
had never given deep throat like this before and she couldn't
believe how painful it was. His cock was literally hitting the back
of her throat with every thrust, causing her to retch and gag
uncontrollably. But this didn't stop him; on the contrary it only
seemed to turn him on even more. He quickened his thrusts so that
his balls slapped lightly against Elaina’s chin, and she felt him
swell and then relax with each movement.






The pain
in her throat seemed to take over, and now the pleasure she was
experiencing from her dripping pussy seemed only secondary to it.
She desperately tried to look up at the guy in her mouth, to convey
her pain and pleading with her eyes — but it was of no
use.






His eyes
were screwed shut, and he was biting his lip — as if he was
concentrating intently on something. Elaina realised that he must
be very excited, and that he was close to climax. She knew that
only then would she get her release, so once again she grabbed the
base of his shaft, and began sucking with a renewed sense of
purpose.






"Ohhh
yeah" the young man groaned, tightening his grip on Elaina's hair
"suck it, bitch."






Elaina
did as she was told, and sucked hungrily. By now her throat had
relaxed somewhat, and she slid him in and out more easily. The
hunger and desperation she had felt a few moments earlier began to
come back, as did the pleasure that she was feeling in her
pussy.






"She's
eager" the guy fucking her pussy said, spanking her ass as he
spoke. It was true, she was eager. She was eager for the man to
release inside her mouth, but she was also eager for something
else. Somehow being spit roasted like this just wasn't enough. She
needed more!






"Is her
pussy tight?" the guy in Elaina's mouth asked, in a strained and
disjointed voice.






"Fuck
yeah” the guy in her pussy said, spanking her ass once again
"tight, wet and shaven — just the way I like it!"






The guy
in her mouth groaned, and then suddenly pulled out. Elaina gasped
for air, and fell forwards on to her hands. But she didn't have
time to catch her breath for long, because the young guy winched
her up to her feet by her hair, and dragged her over to the
balcony. She squealed with pain and she tottered after him, and the
older guy followed suit, massaging his cock in his hand as he did
so.






The
young man threw her against the rail, and she cried out with pain
as it dug into her stomach. But although these men were being
needlessly rough with her, she made no word of protest still. Her
pussy was dripping, her clit was buzzing, and her mind was racing
with all the filthiest thoughts imaginable. She leaned against the
railing, and looked over her shoulder at them.






Her hair
was a mess, and her makeup was streaming down her face — she knew
that she must have looked like a wild, ravaged whore. But that
didn't bother them. In fact, it made the men look at her with an
even more smouldering desire behind their eyes.






For a
few brief moments, each man looked her up and down, massaging their
cocks in their hands as they studied her. She felt like a piece of
meat; on display and existing solely for the pleasure of these two
men. She was just a fuck toy to them, and that thought turned her
on even more.






"I think
she's been enjoying herself a little too much" the older man said,
with a sly smile on his face "don't you?"






The
younger man smiled, cocking his head to one side as he regarded
Elaina. She trembled where she stood, letting out soft whimpering
sounds and biting her lip. Then she licked her lips slowly, as if
inviting them to make a move on her once more.






"Yeah I
think you're right" to young man said, taking a couple of steps
towards Elaina "I say we make her pay!"






He
hitched up her dress, and tore her pantyhose completely down the
middle. Elaina gasped at the sudden violence in his movements, and
then winced with pain as he grabbed her thong and ripped it from
her body. She stared at him, open mouthed in shock — and then he
stuffed the tattered garment deep into her mouth, rendering her
completely mute.






She
instinctively reached up to remove the gag, but then stopped
herself. Some part of her relished the fact that these two men were
in control. It was as if she was completely absolved of her own
actions, like she wasn't in charge of her own behaviour anymore.
These men were in charge of her now; she was theirs to do with as
they wished. She was their fuck toy, and nothing more.






The
young man placed his hands on her ass cheeks, and pulled them
apart. He wedged his knee between her thighs, forcing her to spread
her legs wide. She gripped the railing as he pressed up against
her, and turned to look at him with pleading eyes once more. But he
wasn't looking at her eyes. His gaze was firmly fixed on her
quivering pussy, and tight little ass hole.






She
immediately realised what he was planning, and squirmed on the
spot. It was no use. The older man sprang into action, placing his
hand in the small of her back, before ramming his dripping wet cock
into her tight pussy once more. She let out a howl of ecstasy as he
began to pummel her, relishing the extreme pleasure that it brought
her.






But the
pleasure she felt was short lived. The young man next to her
shifted his position, lifting his knee and placing it into her
lower back so that her spine was bent into an S shape. She grasped
the railing for dear life as she realised what he was about to do,
and braced herself as the hard tip of his prick pressed up against
her tight, virgin asshole.






"I don't
think she's ever been fucked in the ass before" the young man said
with suppressed excitement. Elaina squirmed and squealed, thrashing
against the railing. This confirmed the younger man's suspicions,
and with a loud grunt of exertion he forced his way up inside
her.






Pain
crashed over her, and she screamed into her gag as he forced his
way through the tight ring of muscle. The pain was unbearable, and
tears sprang to Elaina's eyes as he continued to violate her. But
there was nothing she could do to stop his huge cock as it thrust
its way up her virgin ass.






The pain
was shocking! It was more intense than anything she had ever
experienced, but the worst part was that she wasn't ready for it.
She had gone stiff and rigid with fear, and clenched up as soon as
she felt the young man's bulbous tip nudging her tight rosebud. She
clenched up, shying away from the huge object that was suddenly
violating her, causing her ass to contract painfully around his
shaft.






Elaina
couldn't believe that she was taking two cocks at the same time. It
was such a strange and unbelievably painful sensation; to be
completely and utterly stretched out and filled up in this way. She
screamed into her gag once more, but it was pointless. Both cocks
continued to slide in and out of her, one of them swift, with her
juices, the other dry rough in her ass. She literally felt like her
ass was on fire, and gripped the edge of the balcony until her
knuckles went white.






She
moaned and yelped like a wounded animal, but still both men
continued to pound her. She wasn't ready for this! The guy in her
ass was so big that she couldn't believe her tiny, tight ring could
stretch all the way around him. She could barely even fit him in
her mouth, let alone her ass!






Just as
she was feeling like she might actually pass out from the pain, she
felt a cooling sensation, as a soothing liquid trickled down her
ass crack, drenching the guy's cock and allowing him to slide into
her with ease. She turned to look at what he was doing, and saw him
tipping unspoiled glass of champagne over her. He caught sight of
her looking, and smiled and winked at her.






All of a
sudden the pain began to subside, and Elaina felt a deep throbbing
in her abdomen. This man was so naughty, so completely outrageous
and utterly decadent — and he had complete and utter control over.
The cold liquid soothed her, and now the burning feeling of his
huge cock being crammed inside of her didn't seem quite so
harsh.






In fact,
it seemed to be heightening the pleasure she felt inside her
sopping wet cunt. The other guy’s balls slapping against her clit
and pussy lips were teasing out the distant sense of pleasure from
within. That pleasured began to grow, and she felt her clit
beginning to flutter once more.






By now
the pain in her ass had completely subsided, and all she was aware
of was the strange sensation of two cocks moving inside of her in
unison. She felt utterly stuffed to the brim, and still couldn't
believe that she was allowing two strangers to do this to her! But
now that her whimpers of pain had turned into moans of pleasure,
Elaina realised that this was what she had wanted all along. She
wanted a man that could take control of her in the bedroom — to
abuse and punish her for being such a naughty little slut, and take
her over the edge.






When the
guy in her ass reached around her front and began rubbing violently
against her swollen clit, Elaina practically exploded. She was
still contorted and stretched in an uncomfortable position, so as
to allow both men easy access to both the holes, but now all she
could feel was the intense and overwhelming waves of pleasure
emanating from her hard clit.






The
pleasure was electrifying and the pain from her ass made it all the
more intense. She couldn't believe that she could take two cocks of
this size at the same time. She felt like she might actually burst,
they were so big, but she knew she had to carry on. She knew she
had to bear it for a few moments longer, because the most intense
orgasm she had ever experienced was slowly building from
within.







Suddenly, the guy in her ass removed the gag from her mouth,
allowing her to gasp for air. Instead of catching her breath
though, Elaina immediately began to shout;






"Oh God!
Fuck me!” she screamed, not caring who might hear them “Fuck my
ass! Split me in two!”






Both
guys gasped with shock and delight at the disgusting words coming
out of Elaina's mouth, and each of them obliged. They slammed into
her with such a brutal force that she felt like she might topple
over the balcony at any second. Then the guy in her ass pinched her
hard clit between his finger and thumb and began rolling it
quickly. It was all too much — the cock in her pussy and a rough
ass fucking that she was receiving, coupled with the pain and
humiliation of the situation. Elaina couldn't take any more. She
threw her head back and squealed with delight as her orgasm came
crashing down on her.






Her
pussy convulsed around the cock that was slamming into it, and she
squirted her juices outwards — soaking both men and the floor
below. Seeing her orgasm engulfing her like this sent both men over
the edge. With a loud grunt and yelp of exertion mixed with
pleasure, both strangers shot their hot, creamy loads up inside of
her at the same time.






It was
an utterly strange and delectably dirty sensation, to feel hard
jets of cum filling up her pussy and her ass at the same time. She
moaned like a whore and writhed against the railing as both cocks
inside of her shuddered, and both men slowed their pace until they
eventually stopped.






The guy
in her pussy pulled out first, allowing the guy in her ass to drop
his knee, and press his weight against her. Elaina allowed her head
to droop over the balcony, gasping for breath in the cold night
air. Now that it was quiet she could hear the distant cheers and
music playing. There were people hugging and kissing each other in
the street below, and she realised that it just turned New
Year.






"Happy
New Year" the guy in her ass said, slowly pulling out of her and
kissing her softly behind the ear. She smiled to herself, but
didn't turn to face him. He gently pulled her dress down, and
directed her over to one of the chairs on the roof terrace. She
looked up at him and smiled, and he smiled back.






"You
said you were Melanie and Craig’s friend, right?" the guy suddenly
said. Elaina nodded, still unable to speak. The guy smiled and
nodded back before turning to his companion. Both men regarded each
other, as if an unspoken deal was taking place.






"Tell
Craig and his wife that this party was a blast” the young man said
with a smile "and I will be delighted to discuss his future
prospects with my company in the New Year."






She knew
at that moment that she'd done her friends proud. Thanks to Elaina,
the owner of the company Craig worked for had just experienced a
New Year to remember. And for that matter, so had she...

 


***


 


 



Grim
Satisfaction






by
Cynthia Conley


Even
though she loved Halloween, it would be the first one Tania spent
as a single woman. Similar to other holidays, she didn’t want to be
a single date at parties so she’d avoided answering her friend’s
calls. When Sara pulled into her drive, Tania groaned and opened
her front door.



Stepping
inside, Sara thrust a costume at her, “I don’t want to hear any
excuses. Come on… I’ll help you get into this.”






Tania
eyed the colorful and elaborate head dress, “What is this—an
ostrich?”






Sara
rolled her eyes, “Vegas showgirl!”






Spying
sequins amidst the feathers and beads, Tania shook her head, “Too
flashy… no!”






Sara
quickly pushed her toward her bedroom, “You have been stuck in this
house without seeing anyone for a month, Tania. Don’t you dare say
no to me.”






Giving
in and knowing her friend was right, she reluctantly went into her
bedroom. Tania turned the outfit one way and then the other before
Sara pulled it from her grasp and showed her that it was a
flesh-colored body suit with an elaborate sequined
overlay.






With
hands on her hips, Tania reluctantly said, “Okay, at least it
covers everything.”






She was
rewarded with a roll of her friend’s eyes once again, “We have just
enough time for you to hit the shower but be quick.”







Scowling, Tania headed that way while Sara unpacked makeup.
Making quick work of the shower, she reappeared to find Sara
patiently waiting with an array of items spread over her bed. With
brush in hand, she pointed to the outfit, “Put the body suit on
first and then I’ll attack your hair and makeup.”






She
stepped from the room but Tania could hear her pacing just outside
the door. She quickly pulled on the body suit which stopped at
mid-thigh and adjusted the straps, calling for her to re-enter.
Sara nodded, “Fits you perfect. I was going to wear it but it’s too
small in some places.”






Tania
had to admit that it looked excellent on her petite frame,
accentuating curves and molding to her ample breasts. She eyed the
sequined bra and asked, “You do know that I’m on the larger side of
a C-cup, right?”






“It’s
adjustable.”






Sara
pulled padding out of the cups and showed her before motioning to
the seat. Tania sank into it and, a little over an hour later, was
staring at herself in awe, “If I didn’t know better, I’d swear that
it wasn’t me!”
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