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About This Book

My older landlord Mr. Davenport can sell ice to an Inuit, but he’s having trouble selling bidets to American households!  I tell him I’ll listen to his sales pitch and help him out, but a claim of his has got me intrigued.  It’s so naughty!

I’m wowed by the power of the bidet and even more impressed when Mr. Davenport makes good on his naughty promise!
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“That’s it,” he encouraged, and he gripped my ass and squeezed.

He pressed his mouth onto me and sucked at my flesh.  I could feel all kinds of naughty sensations delighting my body, but there was one more to come.

He moved his finger into my ass and pressed it up through the slick muscle.  His spit helped to ease him inside me, and suddenly he was finger-fucking my ass slowly as he fed on my pussy.

“Oh, Mr. Davenport, that’s it,” I told him, gasping for breaths to fuel my desire.  “That’s it.  Fuck my ass!”

I could see the smile in his expression as our eyes met again, but his mouth didn’t have time to smile.  He sucked at my charged clit and probed my ass until I couldn’t take it anymore.

I held his head on me and smothered him with my soaked puss.  His finger pressed deep, and my ass clenched around him.  My pussy flexed and then the climax gripped me.

“Yes!” I wailed, looking down in disbelief.

I moaned for him, wriggling myself against him as my body surrendered.  I tensed and flexed, whimpering as the shivers of ecstasy vibrated through me.  It was the most amazing climax I’ve ever had, and Mr. Davenport had achieved it so effortlessly.

“Show me,” I cried.  “Show me what I’ve done to you.”

He ate my pussy until it had stopped contracting.  I was breathlessly gasping as he got to his feet and started to open his jeans.

Before he’d even released his cock, I was on my knees in front of him, keen to repay the favor.

“I want it,” I told him.

“You’re gonna get it.  Make sure you keep that ass open for me.”

I reached around and stuffed my finger inside.  I felt like such a slut, but his encouragement made it feel like it wasn’t as naughty as I imagined.

“Finger that ass for me,” he said, and he pulled out his stiffness.

I fell in love with it immediately.  It was thick and long, and the veins coursed up it, beating with a deep bluish green as his blood pumped into it.  He was so stiff.
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