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About This Book

I show my ex-neighbor Mr. Parker round a house that’s just come on the market, but their penchant for African phallic art is an acquired taste.  The pieces influence both of us, planting a sinful seed that can’t be ignored.

After spying Mr. Parker peeing I realize how much I want him, and how badly I want him in the naughtiest place of all: my ass!
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I felt strangely self-conscious by how soaked my pussy was.  Mr. Parker kissed at my panties and felt the wetness against his lips.

“Amelia you’re so wet,” he hushed.

I bit my lip.  “Sorry.”

“Don’t be,” he said, and he started to pull my panties down.

I helped and I felt my underwear peel off the stickiness of my crotch as he rolled them down.  I lifted my ass to help, and Mr. Parker took them all the way off my ankles and discarded them.

He didn’t waste time and soon his face was buried in my sex and his tongue was racing over the juices he’d helped to coax free.

“Oh, that’s it,” I purred, wondering what the hell I’d done to deserve this.

He pressed his face into me and didn’t seem to care.  His nose would nudge my clit as he’d slide his tongue deep into my hole, tasting my juices and spreading them around.

I watched his arm move as he jerked himself, clearly turned-on by what he was doing.  It made me even more excited to see him enjoying the act.

Soon his finger was pressing inside, and he started to fuck me with it as he licked at my pussy.  With the combination of his mouth and probing digits, I knew I wouldn’t last long.

I started to whimper out my release, gripping the silken sheets and writhing in the four-poster bed like I was some kind of goddess.

Mr. Parker’s tongue flurried over me and his fingers plunged into my honey-pot, feeling the pinch of my contracting muscle around them.

“Yes, Mr. Parker!” I burst, and I felt completely at his mercy.

I started to come out the other side of my climax, my vision swirling and my breath racing.  Mr. Parker pushed back my legs at the thigh and I thought he was going to fuck me, but then he pressed his face into my pussy and started to tongue at my asshole.

The sensation made me giggle and moan, and it was clearly no accident.  He targeted my hoop with wild abandon, pushing his tongue far inside and coaxing me open.

“That’s so naughty,” I told him.

“Wait till you see what I do next,” he smirked.

“Are you going to fuck my ass?”

He grinned.

“Please,” I hushed.  “That’s what I want too.”

Mr. Parker didn’t even flip me over.  He just kept my legs pressed back like that and then scooched himself under me so that I was kind of resting on his thighs as he knelt there.

He pushed his cock down and aimed beneath my pussy at the impossibly tight hole that lay somewhat hidden.
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