

  

    

  




  





  





  





  My Sexy Summer Camper




  





  Lord Koga




  





  All rights reserved. Without limiting the rights under copyright reserved below, no part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in or introduced into a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form, or by any means (electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise) without the prior written permission of both the copyright owner and the publisher of this work.




  This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, brands, media, and incidents are either the product of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. The author acknowledges the trademarked status and trademark owners of various products referenced in this work of fiction, which have been used without permission. The publication/use of these trademarks is not authorized, associated with, or sponsored by the trademark owners. All fictional characters are of 18 years of age or older and consenting adults.




  This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each person you share it with.




  Thank you for respecting the author's work.




  





  ADULT CONTENT




  FOR ADULTS 18 YEARS AND OLDER




  © 2011 - 15 Lord Koga in association with Exploited Publishing




  All Printed and Electronic Reserved




  contact: veenstrapublishing@live.com





  E-Book Distribution: XinXii


  www.xinxii.com




  





  [image: 10893662_10204746959666199_608214585_n]




   




  





  I thought that once I turned 18 and went off to college that the family camping trip would be done and over with for me, but I was wrong. Instead of going down with my college friends for an insane trip to Fort Lauderdale full of sex, booze and stupidity for summer vacation, I found myself stuck in a muggy, smelly, three man dome tent with my two teenage brothers, and yet now in hindsight, I love my parents for forcing me to go, for I would have never met Sasha.




  It was the end of the 1st week into the camping trip when it happened. All day people had been coming in or leaving, so there were new faces amongst the camp grounds, as well as too much noise during the day. It was on early on the first Sunday morning laying in the tent, my two brothers passed out, snoring away as I flipped through my phone, becoming more jealous with each passing pic that my buddies had sent me.




  “Damn it,” I remember thinking, seeing the topless babes in each pic and being told by one of my best buds about a four-way gangbang he had the night before with three drunk blond goddess. Not that I would partake in something like that even if I was down there, but still, being a horny 19 year-old college student, just knowing that shit was going on down there was turning me on and thus getting to me. After flicking through the phone for more than half an hour I had enough and needed to go get some fresh air, take a piss and maybe a shower, and cool the fuck off.
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