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​Warning
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This book contains explicit sexual content intended exclusively for an adult audience. It features various stories where desire, domination, submission, smoke fetish, and sexual exploration intertwine within consensual relationships. It includes explicit scenes depicting BDSM dynamics, M/F, F/F, threesomes, power play, submission, humiliation, and intense erotic fantasies.

All characters are over the age of 18 and willingly participate in the practices described. The situations portrayed belong entirely to the realm of erotic fiction and are not intended to promote any real-life behavior or the consumption of tobacco or smoking products.

This book is intended for adult readers seeking a bold, diverse, and uncensored erotic experience. Discretion is advised.
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​Chapter 1 – Deep Throat
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It was just another day, but Ava could feel something different in the air. At 25, she had always been curious by nature, with a naughty side that liked to surface when least expected. That day, she decided to pay Chase, her boyfriend of the same age, a surprise visit without telling him.

She knew his parents wouldn’t be home, and that gave her the perfect excuse to surprise him in a way that would turn the afternoon into a blaze of passion and desire.

When she arrived, the door was locked—but not for long. With confident steps and a knowing smile, she knocked and then let herself in, feeling excitement bubble inside her. The warm atmosphere of the apartment welcomed her as she moved forward, already imagining how her carefully planned surprise would unfold.

Ava strolled casually inside, leaving the door ajar behind her. Silence filled the place, except for the faint sound coming from Chase’s bedroom. Curious, she approached the half-open door and peeked inside.

Chase was sitting on the bed, completely absorbed in the screen of his laptop. On it, a video was playing—one that made Ava’s heart race instantly: a woman performing an intense deepthroat, leaving nothing to the imagination.

For months, Ava had suspected Chase harbored desires and fantasies he didn’t dare share with her. Now, right in front of her, the evidence was clear and undeniable. Without losing her composure, she stepped inside with a soft smile, greeting him casually.

“Hey, handsome,” she murmured as she walked slowly toward him, letting her perfume fill the space. “Didn’t expect to find you like this.”

Chase looked up, surprised but clearly delighted by her unexpected visit. She wasted no time—she pulled a cigarette from her purse and lit it with practiced ease, something she would never do if his parents had been home.

Smoke began to curl through the air, wrapping around them in an atmosphere thick with sensuality and complicity. Ava took a long, slow drag, letting the taste and aroma mingle with the palpable tension between them.

Chase couldn’t take his eyes off her—not only because of her boldness, but because of the intimate, almost dangerous gesture. Her presence, smoking so naturally and confidently, seemed to break down any barriers between them, inviting him to explore his hidden desires with her.

With a determined gaze and a wicked smile, Ava moved closer, step by step. Her hands trembled ever so slightly from a mix of nerves and desire as her fingers slid along his waist, finding the button of his shorts.

With a mix of care and firmness, she unbuttoned them, lowering them just enough to reveal what was beneath. Her eyes roamed over him without breaking contact, and then she bent down, her lips wrapping around him as she began to lick him slowly from base to tip, savoring his taste and texture.

Meanwhile, her hand gently caressed his balls, squeezing them just enough to heighten his pleasure. Chase’s breathing deepened, his fingers gripping the sheets tight.

Ava didn’t stop. She kissed him passionately, letting her tongue explore every inch of his skin, then returned to his balls, licking them with a teasing hunger. She sucked on them again and again, the cigarette still burning between her fingers.

Each drag was a ritual—Ava smoked and deepthroated in turns, letting the smoke spill from her lips between movements, tormenting Chase with that intoxicating mix of fire and lust. When she wasn’t doing that, she kept smoking while touching and kissing him, weaving a dance of pleasure, smoke, and submission.

The room was thick with the scent of tobacco and lust, each moment stretched out deliciously slow.

Ava glanced at the cigarette still burning between her fingers—it was less than halfway gone. Locking her eyes on Chase, she brought it to her lips and took a drag so deep her cheeks hollowed. She filled her lungs completely, then followed it with another, and another... almost finishing it in a single breath.

Without hurry, she flicked the butt aside. Her hands gripped Chase’s body firmly, guiding him toward her as she positioned herself to give him exactly what he’d been craving.

Ava took his cock all the way down her throat, burying it deep with force, moving up and down relentlessly. Smoke escaped softly from her nose and lips as she gagged on him, her eyes watery and red, holding the smoke inside like a pro.

Saliva spilled from the corners of her mouth, mixing with her tears and coating his thick length. Turned on beyond reason, Chase placed a firm hand on her head, pushing her even deeper, forcing her to take him to the very limit. Ava tasted him fully, wrapped in the smoke that excited her so much.

She was a master of her art—keeping the smoke in her lungs while taking him to the hilt, so deep she could lick his balls without pulling away.
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