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About This Book

​​Mr. Pearson’s small cosmetic aesthetics company has just broke Australia after taking me and his wife Paula there to help broker a deal, and he’s in the mood for celebrating.

Paula likes a drink and soon she’s fast asleep by the pool in the sleek house that Mr. Pearson rented, and it’s then that a sinful idea of his gets mentioned.

Read as he takes me in the ass by the pool while his wife sleeps right beside us!
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“That’s such a pretty cock,” I swooned.  “Such a pretty cock.”

“She never does this,” said Mr. Pearson.

“I don’t know what you see in her.”

My tits shook as my hand pumped his cock.  My elbow started to ache, but I didn’t want to stop.

“She’s the main investor,” Mr. Pearson said, and suddenly it all made sense.

He was using her, and that made me feel ten-times better.  It felt like a trade-off for her behavior, and I wondered if Paula knew that she was being exploited.  Though, if sipping champagne in Australia was exploitation, then sign me up.

I feasted on Mr. Pearson’s cock until he couldn’t take it anymore.  I don’t think he wanted to come in my mouth, so he stood me up and turned me away from him.

I put a knee onto the lounger and felt him marry his cock up to my soaked pussy and push.  I leaned back towards him, sheathing him in my soaked core and opening my mouth in a silent moan.

His cock felt incredible.  It slid inside me just slowly enough, and I felt my pussy wink around him and threaten a second climax.

“Mr. Pearson!” I hushed.  “Oh, Mr. Pearson!”

My mouth hung open, but no sound left it.  I held my breath as I felt him drive right to my cervix and keep himself there.  It was as though he was showing me what he was in possession of.

I looked back at him, shocked.  I’d never felt as full as this.  Behind him lay his wife, facing the action but with her eyes almost closed.  I could see the brown of her iris, but the snoring told me she was still asleep.  It was kind of freaky!

But all of that was forgotten about when Mr. Pearson started to fuck me.  He drove deep with purpose, striking me so hard that I could feel his balls swinging up and hitting my clit.

Again and again, he bounced into me and soon the climax was flourishing again for real.  He fucked through it, ignoring the pinching muscles in my core and continued to tease at my insides.

Eventually he put himself deep inside me and unfastened his shirt.  He folded his body over mine and I could feel his bare flesh and the hair that adorned it.  He cupped my tits and spoke right into my ear.

“I want to fuck your ass,” he said.  “I want to fuck your ass while she lies there, the dumb, oblivious bitch.”
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