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About This Book

Husband Nevin subscribes he and wife Clara to a housewife service when their busy jobs become too much, but when Ms. Crockett arrives her duties are to do more than clean.  Read as she services Nevin in ways Clara never could, while a shocked Clara watches on, realizing that it’s her turn to clean up now.
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“Look at that,” she kept saying, as she sucked air through her clenched teeth.  “What a big, beautiful cock, all for me.”

Nevin stood with his hands by his side, looking between Ms. Crockett and his cock and hoping that the two might meet.

“You’re free to leave,” Ms. Crockett told Clara, but Clara couldn’t.

She just stood and stared, feeling the shame, anger, guilt, and arousal surge through her veins in a cocktail she’d never experienced before.

She wanted to lash out at Ms. Crockett and her husband, but she had a deeper yearning to stay and watch what unfolded.  She’d never seen an act as crass as anal sex in the flesh before, and even though it was happening to her betrothed, she couldn’t walk away.

“You take his cock out for me then,” Ms. Crockett said to Clara, and she had a commanding, almost principal-like way about her.

As Ms. Crockett looked at the turmoil-ridden face of Clara, she knew she had her.  The young wife gave a look to Ms. Crockett that was almost pleading, as though she was begging the mature beauty to leave her husband alone.

“Take it out for me,” Ms. Crockett said again, and Clara found herself moving automatically.

She crouched to the floor and sniffled, then she tugged at her husband’s boxershorts, and his huge, stiff cock flailed free.

Ms. Crockett swooned when she saw it, looking at Clara with relish.

“I had no idea he was this big,” she said, grabbing it in her fist and taking charge immediately.  “I’m gonna need it nice and wet and slippery before it goes in my ass.

Ms. Crockett’s red-painted lips parted, and she swallowed the smooth crown of Nevin’s.  He leaned up off the back of the couch when he felt the warm, soft embrace of Ms. Crockett’s lips.

“Oh, Nevin,” Clara sighed, defeated.

Ms. Crockett kept up her schtick as she sucked on Nevin, eying him and batting her perfect lashes as she threw her head around his cock, tossing her hair and whimpering like Nevin was doing untold things to her, just by letting her blow him.

Clara knelt close, watching how Ms. Crockett treated Nevin.  She tried to take it all in, telling herself that she’d do better next time, but part of her thought there might never be a next time.  With Ms. Crockett taking up residence and catering to her husband’s every need, what was left?

“You suck him for me,” Ms. Crockett said, and she pointed Nevin’s cock to Clara.
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