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About This Book

Ava Franklin surprises her boss at work, luring him to a quiet office room blindfolded to give him his gift.  But with Mr. Fontaine all cute and helpless, Ava can’t resist seeing how far he’ll go, and she tells him to feel out his gift before unwrapping it.

Mr. Fontaine buys into the ruse, but there’s one thing he wants for his birthday more than anything – Ava’s ass.  Read as he undresses his virginal employee and takes her butt raw.
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“Oh, Mr. Fontaine, it feels like you’re giving me a gift.”

“I’m not, sweetie, I’m just tasting this delicious fruit you brought for me.”

“It’s not fruit,” giggled Ava, looking down.

She caressed her boss’s cheek and then felt his hand come to her crotch again.  He pushed his fingers into her roughly and started to shake them.

“It’s so wet though,” Alan said.  “It must be ripe fruit.”

He jostled and Ava held his shoulder, opening her mouth wide in a silent moan as her boss’s big fingers started to shake a climax out of her.

“M—Mr. Fontaine!” she whined, gripping his wrist.

Alan was experienced enough to know when a woman was close, even if he was pretending like he didn’t know what he was doing.  He shook his arm and felt the squirt from Ava’s sex cover his hand and wrist.

“Something’s burst,” he said as Ava whined in the background.

“Fuck, Mr. Fontaine!”

“Am I doing it wrong?”

“N—no!  No, don’t stop!” grunted Ava.

Ava’s jaw was clenched tight as she stared at Mr. Fontaine in disbelief, wondering how he was able to give her such pleasure with only the quick movement of his fingers.

“It’s got a lot of water in it.  Is it a water-balloon?”

“No!” gasped Ava, coming wildly but trying to temper her cries.

“I’m running out of ideas,” said Alan, pulling out and shaking off his wet fingers all over Ava’s chest.

Ava fell back into the chair and its wheels took her backwards a couple of feet.  When the chair stopped, she saw that her boss’s cock was bulging in the front of his pants.  It looked delicious, framed beneath his leather belt and shining buckle.

“Can I unwrap a gift too?” asked Ava.  “It seems only fair.”

“But I don’t know what mine is yet,” teased Alan.

“Maybe this will help.”

Ava walked the chair forward and started to unfasten her boss’s belt.  Alan was doing a great job of pretending he was doing nothing wrong.

“I don’t see how this will help but I’m willing to try anything,” he said.

Ava was by now ravenous for her boss’s cock.  She’d never seen one up close, but she was so turned on that she didn’t care who her first belonged to.  She wanted it badly.

Alan burst out the front of his pants in throbbing glory.  His hard cock bounced and settled in front of him, and Ava drank it in.
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