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About This Book

Marcus Leadbetter was celebrating his Bachelor party, but unbeknownst to him the masked stripper in his enormous cake is Katie, his friend’s daughter!

His friends leave him with Katie on the understanding that they’ve paid for a particular service, and now Katie is excited to do something forbidden with someone so close to home.

Read as Katie finally reveals who she is, prompting a c-shot deep insider her butt from a shocked Marcus.
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Marcus went for the mask, but Bunny gripped his hand.

“Not yet,” she said.

Marcus was content to let the beauty remain anonymous as he fucked her tits, but he wasn’t content to let things end there.

After a moment he took Bunny’s hand and helped her to her feet, then he dropped to his knees and took off the rest of her pink one-piece outfit.

Bunny bit her finger and looked down as Marcus eyed her cutesy, shaven snatch.  It wasn’t often that clients returned the favor, but she wasn’t against the idea in the slightest.

Marcus moved Bunny until the two had switched places.  The stripper sat back on the barstool and opened her legs, pushing Marcus’s head forward.

His mouth opened against her soft petals, spying that Bunny’s pussy had begun to salivate already.  He targeted her wetness and tasted the sweet cream, smothering it back against her flesh as Bunny cooed.

“That’s it, Mr. Leadbetter” she whispered.

He feasted on her pussy without knowing her true identity, relishing the chance to return the favors Bunny had already given him.  It hadn’t dawned on him how familiar ‘Mr. Leadbetter’ sounded when it left her lips.

Marcus tongue-fucked Bunny with frantic delight.  He pressed his tongue flat and moved his whole head, swarming Bunny’s pussy with licks, tickles and prods until she couldn’t take it any longer.

She moaned on the stool, whimpering and holding the head of her oblivious client as he gave her the gift of a climax greater than any other man had ever delivered.

Bunny’s whole body trembled, and Marcus felt the muscles of her pussy spasm against his tongue.  He kept on sweeping it up over her charged clitoris, nudging it and prolonging the orgasm.

“Oh, Mr. Leadbetter!  You’re making me cum!”

Marcus kept it up until Bunny’s cries became whimpers that became soft sighs.  When her climax finished, he pulled his mouth off her snatch, knowing now that he’d be free to do anything to his appreciative stripper.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
IS “is F&R A

ANAL L






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





