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DEDICATION

 


My deepest thanks to all the perverts, twisted
souls, and mad people who love silly, sensual, and twisted stories.
Without you, I'd have no readers and without readers, there'd be no
reason to write. This is for all the perverts and the
mad-minded.

 


 


DISCLAIMER

 


This is a work of fiction. Any resemblance to
persons, places, things, or events (real or imagined) is completely
in your own head and not intentional on the part of the
author. Do not expect real life to work the way
life in this novel works. That would be a silly
expectation.

 


Author's note: All characters depicted in this
work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.


Lauren and the Invisible Man

Summary: Lauren gets a phone call from an
unknown number telling her to wear her shortest skirt, her tightest
and most revealing shirt, and to come to the laundry room in her
apartment complex. At first, she decides not to go but talks
herself into it while trying to talk herself out of it. Once in the
laundry room, he gives her demands from some unseen location,
blindfolds her, fucks her hot, wet, pussy with his massive cock and
then her tight little ass. He leaves without letting her see him,
but is there more in store for her?

***

Lauren looked at the clock next to her bed and
wondered how it could be right. She ran her slender fingers through
her light-brown hair and closed her soft brown eyes again. Her
small nose wrinkled and her sculpted eyebrows pushed together while
she thought.

"Twelve-thirty? But it's sunny ou- Shit! It's
Twelve-thirty in the after-fucking-noon!"

She leaped out of bed, nearly fell over, grabbed her
dresser for stability, nearly knocked that over, and stumbled into
the bathroom.

She stared into the mirror and considered her
bed-head with a none too critical eye. Her hair stuck out in all
directions, but since she kept her it short it worked just as well
as spending hours priming it. She pushed a few locks here and
there, then shrugged and brushed her teeth.
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