

  [image: ]




  Taylor’s Forbidden Retreat




  Lord Koga




  This is a work of fiction. Names, places, characters, and events are fictitious in every regard. Any similarities to actual events and persons, living or dead, are purely coincidental. Any trademarks, service marks, product names, or named features are the property of their respective owners, and are used only for reference. There is no implied endorsement if any of these terms are used. All fictional characters are of 18 years of age or older and consenting adults.






  ADULT CONTENT




  FOR ADULTS 18 YEARS AND OLDER




   





  © 2012 Lord Koga in association with Veenstra Publications All Printed and Electronic Rights Reserved.




  [image: tmp_237d8c297852167a2ac2fd6310c36bf6_u9vJwO_html_12c96793.jpg]




  Veenstrapublishing.biz




  E-Book Distribution: XinXii


  http://www.xinxii.com





   





  “Do… do you have any idea how unguarded you are right now?” The young brown haired man said as his shadow blanketed her where she rested. “I… I…,” Taylor gasped as she quickly rolled her hands over her bare chest, covering her exposed nipples from the young man’s view. “Do you have any idea how sexy you look in that string bikini right now?” he asked deeply, his voice becoming dark and husky as she knelt down towards her.




  “Damn it… I… I thought you went swimming further downstream with the others.” Taylor hissed as she stood up on one knee, quickly looking around the vacant beachfront for her bikini top. “Look the other way damn it,” she grunted becoming slightly annoyed, as he continued to stare down at her body, licking his lips to the naked areas, thinking dirty thoughts as she turned away from him. “Damn it… pervert, help me here will you?” she asked only to feel his warm touch on the back of her shoulder as he whispered her name in a dark husky growl. “Taylor… you’re so damn hot you know that right?” he breathed heavily, casting his breath down the side of her neck, before glazing his lips over her flesh. “What… wait Justin… we’re… we are…,” she gasped, as he broke in, “only by marriage,” he whispered, as she tried her best to get her thoughts in order, to express some sort of rational thinking as a chill of hot strewn lust drove through her body.
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