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About This Book

I’m on vacation in London, but a naughty police officer has other ideas when he stops me at passport control and demands a cavity search.  I give him the access I’ve never given anyone before in this age gap anal sex story that features a creamy internal finish.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Read An Excerpt

[image: ]




I rushed my hand under my sweater and gripped my tits for comfort, then I felt Officer Morgan’s hand coming up under my sweater too.

“Yes!” I told him.  “Check there.”

He gripped my breast and I put my hand on his, realizing that he’d removed one of the gloves.  I could feel the heat from his palm on me.

He started to pinch at my nipple as his fingers continued to work through me, battling against the tightening core of my sex as I came hard.

“Keep looking!” I kept saying, and Officer Morgan continued to slide his lubed-up fingers through my pussy as my orgasm soared.

Eventually he dragged them out of me, satisfied that there was no contraband within me.

“That cavity is clear,” he said, and I heard the snap of rubber as he took that glove off his hand too.

“There’s a cavity left,” I said.

“Are you hiding something in your mouth?”

“I don’t know,” I said, standing up and turning around.  My body was close to him.  I stroked my finger out, finding the protrusion of his thick cock.  “Am I?”

I sank to my knees and kept my eyes on him, then I opened my mouth wide and stuck my tongue out.

Officer Morgan was clearly faced with a test, and I could tell from the look in his eyes that he was going to fail miserably.

“I’m out of gloves,” he said.

“There’s all kinds of things you can use to check,” I teased, widening my eyes at him.

He paused, and in one quick moment I could see him weighing up all the odds.  I imagined him briefly considering his wife, or family, or worrying about his job and reputation.  But few men could deny a submitting woman like me, even with all that on the line.  Even at nineteen, I knew that to be true.

He didn’t say a word as he unfastened his belt.  I just nodded up at him for him to continue, and Officer Morgan started to unfasten his pants.

“It’s unorthodox,” he said in his smart British accent.  “But it’s part of the handbook.”

“I’m sure it is,” I said, tossing my hair back in preparation.

Suddenly, Officer Morgan’s big, thick cock was sticking out from his pants.  It looked so jarring against his uniform—a uniform that inspired trust from people who saw it, now reduced to a prop in our sordid game.

"Is that for me?” I asked.

Officer Morgan nodded.  “Open wide for your cavity search.”

I stuck out my tongue and said, ‘Ahh,’ with the noise being cut off abruptly when Officer Morgan’s cock pushed up over the muscle.

I closed my lips around him and felt the strength of his arousal.  He was like rock.  My tongue swirled around his cock, and I marveled at how the skin moved.  That was one of the differences I noticed with Brits.  They had sleeping bags of skin over their cocks, unlike their clean-cut American cousins, and the difference felt exotic.
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