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It’s a great read. I couldn't put it down. I kept saying to myself, I'll just read one more chapter then I'll get back to work and I never did. This book is compelling, and the story is great. I cried. You will love it.
Lindy
It shouldn't be R18! It should be R45! There is enough sex and bad behaviour in this book to wet your sheets. You will adore Adriana, laugh and cry with her and be hanging out for her next set of adventures.
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1
MR HUSBANDS BEST FRIEND GUY
Another gorgeous day in paradise Adriana thought, bounding out of bed at 6am; then her head was slammed back onto the pillow by the intense pounding coming out of every orifice in the upper part of her body.
Paradise was Adriana’s huge, modern home, situated by a river about fifteen minutes drive from the city.
“OK, what did I do last night to deserve this?” she wondered.
But even thinking was too hard just at present. Adriana vaguely remembered a lot of alcohol being consumed and various snippets of conversation she had with her friends. There had been seven women and their kids around for quiet drinks – but as each one of them liked wine – quiet drinks fast turned into noisy drinks as they tried to outdo each other for the most rubbish to come out of their mouths. Of course Adriana thought she had been the hostess with the mostess and the party, well, informal gathering, had been a huge success.
In her drink-addled state her husband had phoned to say he was taxiing home and bringing his friend Paul to stay the night. Paul was David’s best friend, they had done loads of things together and tonight they had met up at a bar and been out drinking, not wanting to interrupt the girls’ drinks at home.
What David didn’t know is that Adriana had had a brief affair with Paul about a year ago, finished only because they both didn’t want David to ever find out; Paul valued his friendship and even though at the time she was wildly infatuated with him, it was definitely better for both of them if David was never to know. Paul was pretty good in bed but really only good for one round.
David and Paul arrived home just as Adriana was finishing off the clearing up and immediately wanted a nightcap with her, to recount their night out and talk about the yacht race next week they both wanted her to go along on.
Adriana had had quite a few drinks by this stage but a Tequila liqueur was just what she felt like. All this time David had had one nightcap and feigned tiredness. Adriana wasn’t tired though so she took the liqueur bottle and Paul followed her to the lounge to get more comfortable. David said he was off to bed and said his goodnight. Paul was looking at her intently the whole time.
He couldn’t keep his eyes off Adriana, she looked hot, and with his beer goggles on, Adriana knew he wanted her again. The last time they had fucked, she had given him an amazing blow job, ending with him coming in her mouth and Adriana had loved it. But he hadn’t finished Adriana’s raging horniness off and left her hanging. At the time she had made a secret pact to never ever fuck Paul again.
They chatted for a minute or two, about his new girlfriend who Adriana had met that Xmas and then Adriana stood up and seductively (well in her drunken state it certainly felt seductive – for all she knew it could have been extremely clumsy) removed her zebra striped black and white boy-leg French panties. She threw them onto an ottoman nearby, knowing she could get them in the morning but that they wouldn’t be discovered by her husband because he never did the cleaning or even looked around for anything a little out of place.
She intended crossing and re-crossing her legs to drive Paul insane, mentioning her newly shaved pussy with only a landing strip left. It hadn’t been in that state when she had had her fling with him and she knew he wouldn’t be able to resist. Adriana had no intention of taking it any further – no touching, just looking and teasing – with her very much in control.
Glancing down at his bulging jeans, Adriana could tell Paul was aroused. They were talking in whispers now when Paul said quietly.
“I think we should be talking out loud in case someone (David was in the bedroom upstairs) is listening.”
“Of course,” she said
And they started talking some more rubbish, only this time out loud just as Paul touched her leg running his very experienced hand up her left thigh. Adriana gasped and her mouth flew open. She couldn’t believe he was being so forward in her house, with her husband only a floor away, but under the influence of alcohol, Adriana didn’t much care. And neither did he!
Suddenly she heard her name called.
“Adriana, are you coming to bed?” yelled David.
“Sure,” she said although it was the last thing she wanted.
David and she had recently had some rather large problems in the sex area. He was premature almost every time they had sex so she wasn’t usually satisfied in bed. Adriana had the highest libido of anyone she knew. She had to have sex and a couple of orgasms at least once a day but lately her moods were ugly because of the complete lack of orgasms.
She stood up at the same time as Paul who moved towards her. She went to say night to him when he leaned in and kissed her full on the mouth – loads of tongue and pulling her into his hard cock – it was a specialty of his and Adriana remembered it from their affair. He was a fantastic kisser and he loved to do it, knew she loved it too but she had to pull away and leave so no one upstairs would think anything was amiss.
Wiping her mouth on the sleeve of her denim jacket on the way up the stairs she had a small secret smile to herself.
“I knew he still wants me,” she thought to herself and the power was like an added orgasm.
“And he will never have me again,” she also thought.
Still smiling to herself she walked into the bedroom to find David lying prone on the bed, arms outstretched with the stiffest cock resting on his stomach. Adriana couldn’t believe her luck. She thought he was just calling her to come to bed for sleep and didn’t want her spending more time with his friend alone. David knew Paul well enough to know he was a bit of a ladies man and although he trusted him implicitly he actually didn’t trust him enough to leave him alone with his wife for very long. On his last trip away he had mentioned to Paul that he was away for five days. Adriana thought it would be incredibly ironic if David asked Paul to keep an eye on her. Paul would tell her she was sure and they would probably have a good laugh about it.
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