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About This Book

What do you do when you’re snowed in?  Me, I invite my husband’s P.A to stay over for the night and turn lesbian before putting my husband’s length deep in her ass and cleaning up the mess from her butt afterwards.  What’s not to like?

Read about this cuckquean, ffm, anal sex fantasy inside.  I can’t believe the things I did!
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“Fuck, Mr. Chaplain,” hushed Rachel, and she looked back at me.  “Can I?”

“Absolutely,” I told her, and I stood in place and watched as the naughty twenty-something made advances on my husband.

I could sense the nervous excitement in Mark as he lay silent, watching his P.A as she started to crawl her way up the bed towards him.

Her ass looked beautiful from here.  It was curvy and toned, with the tail of her panties being sucked between it.  I could just about make out the hint of her asshole behind the fabric.

She paused with her body over Mark’s hard cock, letting her tits hang down off her chest as she locked eyes with him.

“I’m going to suck your cock now, Mr. Chaplain,” she said.

Fuck, that got me going.  Rachel was so confident in her adultery that it sent a thrill right through me.  I watched as she made things more than even between Mark and I, dropping her face to his cock and kissing it.

For now, she didn’t use her hands.  She let her blonde locks tickle Mark’s naked skin.  I could see his abs tensing and hear his breaths start to race as Rachel draped his cock in kisses and licks.

Rachel had told me about the game plan, but I was keen to deviate and improvise.  I couldn’t stare at that beautiful ass of hers without wanting to eat it right up and standing there I was feeling kind of awkward.

“Don’t stop,” I told her when her head turned as I approached.

I put my fingers under the waist of her panties and peeled them back, revealing that perfect asshole of hers and the slick slit that sat below it.

“She’s taking down my panties,” Rachel said to Mark, and as she sank back to his cock, I could see his face staring right at me.

I was just as nervous as he was.  In fact, the only person in the room who seemed at ease was Rachel.

Mark kept his eyes on me as I moved my face forwards.  I’d never done anything lesbian before, and Mark knew that.  He was keen to see if I’d follow through on the act, but I had no intention of stopping now.

I moved forwards, drawn towards Rachel’s sex, but from this angle it was kind of tough to get to.  Regardless, I continued, and soon all Mark could see of me was my eyes and the bridge of my nose.

“I can feel her,” said Rachel, jerking Mark’s cock against her face.

I stuck out my tongue and felt it strike that naughty muscle of hers.  Rachel gasped as though she wasn’t expecting it.

“She’s tonguing my ass,” she told Mark, and it was a thrill to hear the words.

My pussy leaked against my panties as I started to tongue her muscle, slowly gaining confidence as Rachel’s moans and cries increased.

“That’s it,” she goaded.  “Tongue-fuck my ass and get it ready for your husband’s cock.”

I felt Mark’s legs jolt as he heard that be announced.  It seems Rachel was improvising too, because that wasn’t something we’d discussed.
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I’ve always just kind of left my husband Mark alone when it comes to work.  His job is kind of complex and stressful, and I try to stay away from it as much as possible.  I figure when he gets home from work, the last thing he wants to do is talk about work some more.  But when Mark does speak, there’s one name that keeps coming up: Rachel.
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