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About This Book

Legendary bull-rider Rocky ‘The Bull’ Butcher is shocked that his nineteen-year-old lodger Charlene has been following in his footsteps.  When he sees her riding the mechanical bull late one night at the bar, he gets the horn himself, taking Charlie outside and treating that rump of hers to a first-time session. 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Read An Excerpt

[image: ]




“Mouth over it now, Charlene,” he ordered.

Charlene was keen to take instructions.  It removed any sense of trepidation or nervousness.  She wanted this badly, but she didn’t have the courage to tell Rocky that.

She parted her lips carefully and soon they were sliding over the crown of Rocky’s big, cut cock.  As he entered her, she hummed contently, tasting his mature flesh as it drove to the back of her throat.

“Oh, that’s it, Charlene,” said Rocky.

Charlene had never been lavished with such plaudits before.  In the past, Rocky’s approval had stretched only to a subtle nod, but now he was giving Charlene everything she’d ever desired.

“You do that well,” said Rocky.

Charlene couldn’t believe she was taming The Bull.  His status as a local legend made him quite the conquest, and Charlene’s competitive streak was starting to show.  She didn’t just want to tame Rocky; she wanted to make him remember her, just like he’d told her.

“I want that cock inside me,” she hushed, speaking to it like it was its own entity.

“You think you can handle this?” asked Rocky, squeezing his fist around the hilt.  “Open wide.”

Charlene opened her mouth submissively, looking at how Rocky’s cock flared up when he squeezed it.  It pressed between her lips with a struggle, and Charlene fought to keep her teeth away from it.

“April can barely take this,” said Rocky.  “You think you can?”

With a mouthful of cock, Charlene nodded.  She blinked her big, blue eyes up at Rocky.  Charlene’s hard, outer shell was cracking.  She was vulnerable suddenly.

“I want it inside me,” she urged, stroking the barrel and looking at how her spit had made Rocky’s cock glisten in the light above them.  “I want it in my ass.”

She put it back in her mouth and waited for her sinful words to hit Rocky’s ear.  She wanted him to be proud of her by doing something nobody ever had.

“Ain’t no way,” said Rocky.

Charlene stood up and bent at the knee, taking down her panties and setting them at her shins, just above her jeans and high boots.

“I can’t just go in raw,” said Rocky.

“Chickening out?” asked Charlene with a grin.

“Being a gentleman,” said Rocky.

He moved Charlene to the wall and made her face it as he walked behind her holding his cock.  Charlene pushed out her ass and stretched her hands up the brickwork.  She looked at the black sky and its dazzling stars.  She closed her eyes.

Suddenly she gasped, and her eyes sprang open in unbridled joy as she felt a sensation so far away from pain that she wondered what it was.

She looked back and saw Rocky’s eyes above her ass, looking right at her.  They wore a grin, but there was no mouth in view to confirm the expression.
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