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About This Book:

The Masquerade Ball was an annual party my boss held at his huge house and it gave some of us in his office the chance to dress up and pretend.  I'd got my friend's son Dylan a job there a few months ago but he'd told me he couldn't make the party, so when the guy whose manhood I've just serviced takes off his mask to reveal himself I'm more than a little shocked to discover it's Dylan.

We've already done something naughty, we might as well do something naughtier!  Read how I make him mine.
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I leant back and showed him my cleavage, sliding the zipper down at the side of my dress and pulling my tits over the top of it so he could get a good look at my charms.  My breasts were perhaps one of my favorite assets and I knew they couldn't fail to get him hard in seconds.

I squeezed them together, looking for the subtle nuances of lust that were detectable in his dilating pupils.  For now the masks stayed on and I wondered if we'd ever truly know what the other person looked like.

I moved my hands back to his cock now and found it stiffer than before, proving without doubt that my tits still had the desired effect on a man.

My hands unfastened his belt and I could see from his rising shoulders that his breaths were getting longer and quicker, his body primed for what I was about to do to it.

I reached inside his boxer-shorts and gripped the thick flesh, pulling it out of his fly and marveling at the long, smooth, young looking cock that sat fat and hard in my fist.

"That's a nice dick," I hushed, my face close to it.  I wrapped my lips around it and pushed it in to my mouth, listening as the strangers exhaled a long, deep breath as he relaxed into a warm bath of pleasure.

My lips cruised along his sleek length, drenching him in spit before gasping off the end and pumping his hard dick in my hand.

"Do you like my lips around your cock?" I asked, still affecting that same smooth, confident accent I'd perfected from the beginning.

"Put it back inside," he said, moving my hair from my face and looking down through the mask.
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