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About This Book:

My older tenant and landlord, Blake, wasn’t happy with the tiny black dress I was about to leave the house in so he makes me change.  But it doesn’t stop there.  Blake's watching as I rifle through my wardrobe and when I angrily take my panties off in frustration he becomes VERY attentive.  It isn’t long before he’s getting excited and with him watching me I start to feel horny too.  Soon he’s putting himself in places he shouldn’t and I’m yearning for his length.  I never thought he’d do it inside me though! 
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“Oh you want me in this, do you?” I asked, and whipped my panties off before he could answer.

Blake stayed watching in the doorway as I kicked them off over my high heels and they fell at his feet.

“Is that what you want?” I asked again, wanting a genuine answer.

He gave one without saying anything as he calmly knelt to the floor and picked up my panties, bringing them to his face and sniffing them deeply.

My mouth fell open as I watched him smell my pussy, shocked by his actions—but then I guess I was hardly being normal in this situation either, stood there commando beneath my short skirt.

“What?” Blake asked innocently, letting the panties drop and staring at me.

“You can’t do that.”

“I can do whatever I want,” he said, in a calm way that sent chills down my spine and juices to my pussy.

I took a step nearer to him and he responded in kind, moving in to my bedroom.

“You think you can just come in here and watch me get dressed?” I said, hands on hips and injecting a little sass.

“You’re damn right,” he said and took another step towards me.

My face was right in front of his now, only inches away as I challenged him.

“You’re an animal,” I scowled, tossing my hair and sensing the mounting sexual tension in the room.
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