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            hey there, gorgeous

          

        

      

    

    
      Ready for a little escape? 😉

      

      My stories are all about indulging in those fantasies that make you shiver. The ones that leave you breathless and wanting more. So get comfy, let my words paint pictures on your skin, and let's explore those deliciously wicked desires together.

      

      Come on in... the fun's about to start.

      

      Coco Lust
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      Jenna is a loving wife. She is a petite, blonde woman with an exquisite complexion and a curvaceous body. Her cheeks have a persistent pink glow.

      

      Despite being only 27 years old, she has been married for five years. She adores Sebastian, her sweetheart. She adores him so much that she continued to suck his dick with such heroic tenacity and resolve after breakfast that the poor guy lost all restraint and simply allowed himself all over her adorable little face and mouth, ruining her business suit.

      

      As fresh sperm dripped down her left cheek, flushed her lips and guzzled down her throat, soaked her office shirt, she pouted.

      

      “Seb, I told you that you can’t just cum on my face like this. I have to change now, and I’m already late. Just use my mouth next time, OK, baby?.”

      

      Because she loved him, Jenna did her best to support her husband in overcoming his professional obstacles. She was aware of the stress he had recently been under due to his demanding new boss, who had kept him working late into the night. She did this for him, just to make him feel better.

      

      “I have to leave, but I’ll see you later, honey.” She quickly wiped his cum from her luscious lips, since she needed to get to work right away and was in a mess. “I promise,” she said as he kissed her forehead.

      

      Sebastian felt incredibly fortunate to have Jenna as his wife.

      

      She swiftly came to a full halt as she battled traffic with both hands on the wheel and worried about being late. She had that kind of morning, impeded by traffic. “You can’t change it by yourself,” she reasoned in her head, as she used the opportunity to touch up her makeup in the rear view mirror and spotted two extremely attractive men directly behind her. They were really hot. Working men going to work, perhaps construction workers or something related.

      

      She admired how carefree and calm these men were, with hardly a sign of worry on their faces. These guys were as cool as a cucumber compared to her train wreck of a spouse. She felt drenched just thinking about them.

      

      She pictured herself never leaving this traffic jam, and both approaching her car, taking her somewhere secluded, and using her body for their pleasure.

      

      One guy was pounding her from behind, while the other was fucking deep into her mouth, filling her deep and true, and then both climaxing deep into her holes at the same moment.

      

      She imagined that rich, thick cum guzzling down her throat as one of the guys let out a loud cry as he drove her inner walls further than her husband could ever reach.

      

      The other guy’s cum would be running out of her pussy and down her legs, and he’d just leave her there after using her. She’d be covered in dirt and sweat, loving every moment.

      

      Jenna was looking for someone. She desired a commanding figure. She desired to be used. Men were pleased by her presence. She didn’t know why. For some young women, it has always been like this.

      

      A loud honk brought her back to reality as the hot flash ended, and the men flashed her to get moving. Traffic was picking up again, and even though she was drenched, she just had one option: go to work quickly.

      

      She received a call while she was rushing to work, hoping her boss would be late. Her employer was the one who phoned. “Jenna, Jenna, stop,” her boss said panicked as she began to apologize. “Please come to my office; I need to speak with you.”

      

      Oh, she’s in big trouble now, she figured. She envisioned the worst-case scenario because she was late for work before. She had a great time working for her boss.

      

      He was a compassionate and tolerant man, and she secretly wished she could fuck him. She always fantasized about banging him at work.

      

      It was something her girlfriends had all done with their bosses, and it was something she had always wanted to do. She even warned her husband about her feelings, and he encouraged her to act on them — but only if she provided him with all the juicy details.

      

      She could hear him summoning her as she approached the office door and cautiously knocked on it. “Come sit down, Jenna, and please shut the door behind you,” he urged.

      

      “I have a question for you,” he admitted.

      

      Her employer was an older guy, but he was in good health. He always went to the gym and ate well, and he had all his hair and white teeth. He looked excellent for a 55-year-old man. Considering she grew up without a father figure, she adored him and regarded him as a close friend.

      

      “Look, sir, I know I’ve been late again, but…”

      

      He motioned with his raised hand, and she came to a halt. “It’s not about that, Jenna; pardon my candor, but you’re a woman, right?”

      

      “Ah. Yeah. What are you asking, sir?” In her response, she seemed bewildered.

      

      “Jenna, I have an issue, and over the months we’ve worked together, I’ve come to recognize you as someone who can keep a secret while also coming up with solutions.”

      

      “Of course, sir,” she responds.

      

      “Well, I’m bringing this to you, and if it’s too much for you, tell me and I’ll drop it, and you won’t hear about it again, but if you could… aid me…”

      

      “I’ll take care of you; you know how I keep my promises,” he said.

      

      And that was right; it had always been completely right. She was his favorite and the only assistant given a new office in the entire facility.

      

      “Sir, what is this all about?” She inquired cautiously, intrigued.

      

      “I’ve been seeing this woman for a few weeks, and last night we ended up at my house, where we played some music, had a few glasses, and then crashed in the master bedroom. You understand how things work, don’t you?”

      

      “Oh sure, sir,” she explained.

      

      “As you can see, the problem began when I…”

      

      “When do you what, sir?” She pretended to be intrigued, despite knowing exactly where this was going.

      

      “I tried to get it up, and Jenna, trust me, she is a wonderful lady. I mean, I’ve never had this happen to me,” he added, glancing down at her blouse, which had an undone button that showed more than it should have, as Jenna changed swiftly following her husband’s “incident.”

      

      “Am I really that old, Jenna?”

      

      “No, sir,” she responded quickly as she reached out and touched his palm.

      

      “In reality, sir, if I may say so, I believe it was primarily due to the situation. I know most guys, including my husband, sometimes have this difficulty,” she remarked as she rose from her chair and moved closer to her now-excited employer.

      

      “It wasn’t your fault,” she continued.

      

      “I can’t seem to please her.” “Please excuse my boldness,” he said, “but you’ve always been honest with me, and I feel like you’re the right person to talk about this.”

      

      “Look, sir, perhaps you work too much; perhaps you’re under too much strain,” she said, touching his leg and moving in closer.

      

      “My husband has the same problem, but a woman must know how to care for her man.” This is not your fault. Sir, she should keep you going. I’m sure I would,” she said, blushing.

      

      “I’m a lousy lover, Jenna,” he said, almost embarrassed.

      “May I speak candidly, sir?”

      

      “Of course you may, Jenna,” he replied as they moved closer, touching her hair.

      

      “What if it’s your equipment, sir?” She asked, moving her fingers up his leg, close to his crotch.

      

      “I mean,” she said, “Maybe you’re just not big enough for her; some men have problems with that, but it’s alright. There’s no need to feel embarrassed; sex is more than simply a basic insertion.”

      

      “I mean, if you want, I could judge. I have a lot of experience in the area,” she said, moistening her lips with excitement.

      

      “I could be honest with you, sir,” she continued, taking his cock in her little hands, unzipping his pants and belt, and softly stroking it while nearly biting her lips in anticipation.

      

      “You know what, sir?” she said as she began softly stroking his average-sized cock with one hand and toying with his balls with the other.

      

      “What are you telling me, Jenna?” His pulse was thumping violently as he spoke, nearly holding himself up in his chair.

      

      “Well, most women don’t tell you this because they’re scared of hurting your feelings,” she stated as she nestled her moist, hot, enticing mouth against his stone-hard cock.

      

      She then came to a halt, looked up at him, and softly blew some air over his member, before giving it a delicate lick on the head and kiss.

      

      He attempted moving out of his chair, both hands holding the table, as her movements got quicker and heavier, swallowing him like a vacuum from hell, but she immediately put him back into his position, muttering.

      

      “No, sir, stay there; I’ll take care of you.”

      

      “I want you to unwind and give me every last drop of your seed.“

      

      “I want it, sir,” she repeated again.

      

      “Do you understand the assignment, sir?”

      

      “Yes, Jenna, I do. I do. Oh God! Oh God from the heavens!”

      

      He yelled as he gripped her head with both hands and thrust himself further into her mouth than he had ever done before, shooting his big load deeper into her mouth and coating the walls of her throat in thick, delicious sperm.

      

      Jenna could only stay there in absolute obedience, taking it all in, while her boss explored her mouth, coating the very walls of her throat with thick, delectable cum.







This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/untitled-design.jpg
|| {2

’POWFK
T’LTASURF

The 5Hotw1fe Secretary
Coco Lust







OEBPS/images/image.jpg
COCO LUST





