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  MOMMY’S BIG BOY


  



  



  Grace looked at Dillon as he reached up turning the showerhead. Her new stepson's bareback rippled with more muscles than she ever imagined. She had watched him grow from age fourteen, and now at 18 he was a strapping man.


  Grace had started working for Dillon's father right after his wife died, and as the secretary to a widowed executive, a number of family related duties fell to her. Initially it was her who remembered Dillon's fourteenth birthday, and since his father was out of town on a business trip at the time, it was Grace who delivered his present.


  When she first saw her soon to be stepson, she was taken back. He had a narrow tanned face with dark blue eyes and sun-lightened brown hair. He was slightly taller than other boys his age, but more striking than that was his old soul. Grace found that Dillon didn't say much, but when he did speak his heart seemed so full of warmth and depth that she couldn't stop staring at him.


  “This is from your dad,” Grace said handing him an exquisitely wrapped gift.


  Dillon looked back at Grace seeing right through her attempt to make his father look good. Dillon knew who his dad was at this point, and now 14-years-old, he no longer felt the need to pretend. “I thank you for your gift, Miss Evans,” he replied.


  Grace considered fighting for his dad's reputation but knew that Dillon was far smarter than that. “You're welcome. But he did pay for it, so you should thank him for that.”


  Dillon smiled at the beautiful brown-eyed, dark-haired woman in front of him. Staring, he decided that she looked a little younger than his mom did, but she was just as fit. His mom had spent many hours at the gym to look like she did, so he presumed that the long-legged woman with her cleavage showing was equally as committed.


  Continuing to stare at her, she reminded Dillon of his mom in two other ways: She was equally as beautiful; and like his mom, this lean, narrow featured beauty didn't lie to him.


  “So do you like working for my dad?” he asked curiously.


  Grace looked at the beautiful boy in front of her wondering how much of her real self she should reveal. “He's a good boss. He's demanding, but most executives are. I'm glad to be working for him.”


  “Good,” Dillon replied saying much more with the silence that followed.


  “So are you going to open your gift?”


  Dillon turned his attention to the extravagantly wrapped box. Tearing off the paper he fanned the games in his hand. “Oh wow! These are exactly what I wanted,” Dillon offered with reserved enthusiasm. “I have been asking my dad for these. I didn't think I was gonna get them.”


  Dillon looked up at Grace. “These have made my night.”


  Grace's heart melted upon hearing Dillon's announcement. She couldn't tell if it was practiced gratitude or sincere appreciation but his words made her tingle a little. The idea that she could make this lonely boy's night special satisfied something in her that she didn't even know existed. She could feel herself glow from it.


  “Is someone staying with you tonight?” Grace asked looking around at the seemingly empty house.


  “Yeah, Mrs Fernando. She's our housekeeper.”


  “Where is she?”


  “She's watching TV in her room. Did you want something to eat? I can get her.”


  Grace looked at the boy wanting to experience more of him and hence knowing that it was time for her to leave. “No, I just wanted to make sure that you weren't here by yourself.”


  “No.”


  “Did you two do something special for your birthday?” Grace asked worrying about what he would say.


  “No. She doesn't know,” Dillon said losing the fight to hide his feelings.


  Grace's heart broke staring at the gentle young man in front of her. “I'm sorry.”


  Grace's apology only withered Dillon more.


  “You know what? I've been known to play a mean game of ‘Gears of War.’ I bet you that I can take you two out of three times in any one of your new games. It can't be any that you have practice in. We have to start on a level playing field.”


  Dillon's eyes lit up. “You play video games?”


  “Of course I do. Do you see which games I chose? What, you think I asked the sales clerk which ones to buy?”


  Dillon looked down at the games again. He knew he was holding all of the best. “OK, two out of three,” he said running to the huge flat screen TV in the living room.


  Grace followed Dillon watching his exuberance. It made her smile. She liked Dillon. He would have been exactly the kind of boy that she would have fallen for when she was 14, except she was sure that Dillon would have been to mature to like her back.


  Dillon set up the first game and both played. Two out of three games turned into three out of five after Grace won. And after switching games didn't bring Dillon a victory, he demanded a rematch.


  “Another time,” Grace pronounced knowing that it was past midnight.


  Dillon got silent for a moment. “You're very pretty,” he said bringing a surprising blush to Grace's face. “Do you think the next time my dad goes out of town, you could come by and we could play again?”


  Grace was hesitant to agree feeling the slight tingling again. But he was so cute and so sweet that she couldn't resist. “Well, if it's OK with your dad I will.”


  Dillon smiled the biggest smile of the night in reply. “I know it will be,” Dillon responded before becoming much more serious. “This has been the best day I've had since…” Dillon's eyes filled with tears but he refused to let them fall.


  He didn't have to finish the sentence though. Grace knew what the end of that sentence was. It was his best day since his mother died. Dillon didn't have to say anymore that night. Grace knew she was hooked. After Grace concluded the night with a hug, that beautiful boy was the only thing that she could think about for the rest of the night. And when her boss finally traveled again, she was immediately back.


  It was Grace's devotion to Dillon that captured his dad's attention. The secretary and boss didn't have a very passionate relationship, but the executive did know that she would make a good mother, so their relationship endured.


  When Grace began sleeping over she noticed how Dillon would subtly compete with his dad for her attention. In truth, she found it very flattering. And when she became the one that babysat him when his father traveled, she was surprised to learn how supportive he could be as well.


  “Is my dad the type of guy you imagined yourself with,” the 15-year-old Dillon asked.


  “Can you keep this between us?” Grace said leaning into Dillon on the couch.


  “Yeah,” Dillon said with a blush.


  “Not really,” Grace added with a smile. “I always imagined myself with a blue collar guy.”


  “What do you mean?”


  “Like, a guy that's good with his hands. You know, a man's man. Don't get me wrong, your father is an amazing man. Any woman would be glad to be with him. But you asked me if he is the type of guy I imagined myself with, and he isn't.”


  “So you like guys that work on their car and stuff?” Dillon asked taking mental note.


  “Or a guy that can fix a car or fix things around the house. I don't know. I just think there's something irresistible about that.”


  Dillon smiled at Grace pleased.


  Grace next did something she had noticed herself doing more often, she quickly scanned Dillon's body. Since they had first met Dillon's chest had filled out and all of his lean lines were becoming rounded.


  For brief seconds at a time Grace would also wonder if his male part was growing at the same rate as the rest of him. She got that answer one day when after knocking on his door to wake him up for school, she walked in to find Dillon had begun to sleep in the nude.


  Grace was stunned when she saw his naked tanned 16-year-old body uncovered. It was slightly rounded with muscles poking out everywhere. His feet looked just like a man's and his hard boy cock was at least six and a half inches and thick. She immediately felt her body flush.


  Tearing her eyes away from Dillon's boy cock, Grace looked up at his face. His eyes were open and staring back at her.


  “It's time to get up for school,” Grace said before slipping out of the room.


  Grace rushed toward her bedroom not knowing how to respond. Closing the door behind her she crawled under the covers. Grace felt her pussy swell thinking about her beautiful boy's naked body and she wanted desperately to touch herself. She couldn't do it though. She knew he was too young to think about in that way.


  Still, his smooth young body and man sized cock were sexier than the sculptures she had seen during her trips to Rome. His Adonis-like face and now curly honey-colored hair were more appealing to her than any she could imagine. And the more she thought about him the more conflicted she got.


  Grace struggled with her desires until in a stroke of desperation, she realized she could replace Dillon's face with his dad's. Suddenly free to release her lust, she pressed her tapered finger over her swollen clit and rubbed it until she moaned to orgasm.


  “Ahhh,” Grace groaned biting onto her pillow to suppress the sound. As she lay there, in the warm afterglow, she knew she wasn't fooling herself. She might have replaced Dillon's face with her boyfriend's, but it was the boy who had so boldly stared at her naked that she truly wanted. And since he could very soon become her son, she knew she was now going to have to keep more of a distance from him.


  Neither one mentioned what had happened when they next saw each other during breakfast. But whereas Grace had a more difficult time looking Dillon in the eyes after that, Dillon's demeanor was unchanged. Within a few weeks Grace gained comfort from Dillon's unaffected behavior and she returned to normal as well. But certainly Grace only knocked on his bedroom door from that point forward.


  When Grace married Dillon's dad, she wasn't sure how Dillon would react. She was expecting for him to at least express some sort of regret that his fantasy could now no longer be fulfilled. But with his usual unexplainable level of maturity, the 17-year-old boy shook his dad's hand and then gave Grace a hug.


  “I guess I should call you Mom now?” Dillon said with a chuckle.


  “I guess you should,” Grace replied with a laugh.


  “Well Mommy, welcome to the family,” he said smiling.


  “Thank you, son,” Grace retorted still chuckling at the idea.


  Grace, now married to his dad, tried to see Dillon as a mother would. Taking a long look up her new tall, muscular, strikingly good looking son, she was amazed that he was the 14-year-old that she had played video games with.


  “You have really turned into quite a man,” Grace admitted.


  “Well, I'm glad you think so, because you helped me to become the person I am,” he said with his full faced smile.


  Grace kept staring at her new son. During the years that she had known him, she was always amazed how he knew exactly the right thing to say. No matter how she felt, Dillon would always say something that made her feel more special than anyone else ever had. And when staring at Dillon in his tuxedo made her heart rate quicken, she knew it was time to walk away from beautiful boy.


  Turning to hug another wedding guest, she peered back at Dillon again. Watching his almost ripened body saunter away, she knew it was time to withdraw even further from him. She loved listening and talking to him, but she was married to his dad now and a clear line had to be drawn. However, staring at her gorgeous new son as he talked to the other guests, Grace knew that it would be one of the hardest things she would ever have to do.


  



  Grace watched Dillon's manly 18-year-old body as he reached up to the showerhead. His raised arms flattened his belly causing his jeans to drop revealing the top of his firm ass. Looking into the crack Grace, could see that he didn't wear underwear.


  Dillon lowered the wide showerhead staring down into the part that screwed into the pipe.


  “That's what I thought,” Dillon concluded. “Do you see this?”


  Dillon took the showerhead over to Grace who stood at the bathroom doorway in a silk robe that showed all of the clean lines of the naked body underneath. Grace looked down into the showerhead noticing only that Dillon's naked chest was so incredibly close to her lightly covered breasts.


  “Do you see that little mesh screen in there?” Dillon asked turning the showerhead to the light.


  “Yeah, I see it.”


  “Well, over time that screen can get clogged by little particles that get in the water supply. So what it does is decrease your shower's water pressure. But if you clean that out, the pressure comes back.”


  “Really?” Grace asked with genuine amazement. “How do you know this?”


  Dillon smiled. “Well, my pressure had really dropped off in the last few years and I took it apart to see what was going on. I figured that if mime was clogged, yours would be too.”


  “I can't tell you how grateful I would be if this works,” Grace said with a smile.


  “I think you'll be very happy,” Dillon added with a confidence.


  Grace watched silently as Dillon popped out the little screen, cleaned it, and then replaced it. She then returned her gaze at his built man's body as Dillon put the showerhead back.


  “OK, that should be tight. Do you want to give it a try?” Dillon asked turning to Grace.


  Grace joined her son at the shower. Sliding her body next to his she reached in front of him for the knobs. She knew that when she leaned over her much taller son, he would be able to look down her robe and see her breasts. The idea thrilled her.


  Turning the shower on, a rain of water poured out of the head. “Oh my god, that is so much better. I can't believe you fixed that.” Grace, still leaning under Dillon, stuck her hand under the droplets. “That's incredible. Have you ever showered under one of these rain showerheads before?”


  “No.”


  “Oh, you have to. You should take a shower in here one of these times. It's an incredible experience.”


  Grace stood up and looked into her boy's eyes just in time to see them dart back up to her face. He had been looking at her breasts, she decided. The thought made her nipples protrude through her silk robe.


  “I can't believe how much of a man you've become. I remember when you were just a kid,” Grace reminisced while being filled with his masculine musk. “Where is that little boy I used to know?” Grace said feeling warm all over.


  “I don't know,” he replied. “I guess you helped him grow up.”


  Both stared at each other a moment longer before Dillon walked out. Following him into the bedroom Grace watched his firm ass as he left.


  “Dillon?”


  He turned around approaching the door.


  “We don't talk anymore. Why is that?” Grace asked not ready to let him leave.


  “I don't know,” he said with regret. “But I miss it.”


  Grace felt her heart melt for her beautiful boy.


  “So what's been going on in your life?” Grace asked leaning on the bathroom door not knowing how much she glowed in the backlight.


  Dillon looked back at his mom and felt a pain in his heart. To him, she was the most beautiful woman that he had ever seen, and their brief interactions were all he could stand at a time without him losing all of his practiced control.


  “School, I guess. I'm starting to apply to colleges.”


  “What about socially? You never bring anyone by the house. Is there a special someone?”


  Dillon debated settling in to the conversation by sitting on the bed, but he couldn't presume. He wanted Grace, but he felt that if he made a move and it was rejected, he could lose her forever.


  He still regretted when he laid naked waiting for her to come into his bedroom. Grace was clearly uncomfortable about it for weeks after, and her brief withdrawal felt like one of her stiletto heels through his heart. He never wanted to lose her like that again, so keeping that in mind he stayed planted where he was.


  “I have a couple of buddies that I hang with,” Dillon replied avoiding the second half of the question.


  “No special girl… or guy?”


  Dillon smiled. “No. There's no special guy. And I know that there would be nothing wrong with it if there was.”


  “There would be nothing wrong with it,” she replied a little relieved. “Girl then?”


  “There might be a girl,” he said blushing.


  Grace felt her heart drop with disappointment at the news, but didn't allow herself to show it. “Oh really! Why is this the first time I'm hearing about this? Tell me about her,” Grace requested feeling herself sweat with anguish.


  “It's someone that I've known since I was a kid.”


  “Ok, that's good.”


  “And she's really beautiful. She's the most beautiful person I've ever met.”


  Grace fought back the tears as she listened to Dillon describe the woman that had his affections instead of her. “Uh huh.”


  “And she's one of those types that you can just count on. She sacrifices so much for others and doesn't even realize how much everyone appreciates her for it. And did I mention how beautiful she is?” he repeated with a glassy-eyed smile.


  “No, you mentioned that,” Grace replied feeling what felt like her heart ripping from her chest. “Then why haven’t you asked her out?”


  “Because she's in a serious relationship.”


  “You're 18. There's no such thing as a serious relationship at that age.”


  “I wish it were that simple,” he said lowering his head.


  “Don't over think it.”


  Dillon looked down at the soft cream carpet under his feet trying to find the courage to look back up. “What would you want me to do if it were you?” he asked feeling his tanned face becoming red.


  “If it were me?” Grace repeated trying to fight back her excitement about the idea. Thinking about it a while longer, she spoke. “Well, if it were me, I would want you to tell me. Women are very good at hiding their feelings. You can never tell how happy a woman is in their relationship, and you sharing your heart might be exactly what she needs for her to realize that she is with the wrong man.”


  Dillon felt himself sweat at the prospect. “So how would you want to be told?”


  “Well, not all girls like this, but I like big gestures. I like guys who aren't scared to show me how they feel.”


  “Even if it was dangerous to admit it?”


  


  “Especially if it's dangerous,” Grace added with a blush. “Girls like a little danger.”


  Dillon stared at his mommy not knowing what else to say. Grace stared back just as quiet. Looking at each other for a while, Grace was the first to speak.


  “I'm going to take a shower now.”


  “OK,” Dillon replied hesitant to leave.


  When he finally walked out Grace watched him go. He had turned into the sexiest man that she had ever seen and thinking about him made her heart ache.


  Without closing her bedroom door behind him, she took off her robe and laid it onto the bed. Standing naked with her nipples erect and her swollen lips pushing through her trimmed pubes, she looked up at her open door hoping that he might turn and come back in. He didn't.


  Entering and leaving the bathroom door open, Grace turned on the shower. She couldn't wait to feel the increased droplets on her back. She imagined they would feel like Dillon's fingers touching her all over her body and she couldn't imagine a better feeling.


  Stepping behind the frosted door, Grace entered the rain. It was warm and comforting. She felt her body come alive as the heat hit her swollen bean and the tips of her fingers followed.


  Grace closed her eyes and rubbed her clit. “Ahhh!” she moaned quietly. This time the only thing she could think of was Dillon and the thought made her need to lean against the wall.


  Grace flipped her head back feeling the water pelt her face. It was glorious. With her fingers vigorously rubbing her clit and her big boy locked in her mind, there was nothing else she could ask for - until the shower door opened.


  Letting go of her crotch Grace was snapped back to reality. The reality she found was even better than her fantasy. Standing in the wide shower door was a naked Dillon whose chest heaved with excitement.


  Grace's mouth hung open with shock at what she saw. Not only had her fantasy come to life, but Dillon's undressed body was a breathtaking sight. Dillon's thick muscular chest was amazing enough on its own, but his 16-year-old boy cock now seemed gone. What replaced it was a hard, shaving-can thick, eight inch cock that dwarfed anything that she had ever seen. Dillon really was a big boy now, and his big boy was rigidly standing at attention. Grace looked back up into Dillon's face which was flush with vulnerability.


  Dillon's large pecs bounced under his breath as he tried to figure out if he should stay or leave. And not giving him a clue as to what he should do, she stared in his eyes and screamed at him in her mind. “Take me. Just ravish me!” she thought.


  Dillon stared back at the woman he had always loved frozen as to what he should do. She had said that she would want a big gesture. Now standing in front of her with is cock fully hard, he didn't know what else was left. “Take her,” he heard a voice yell in his mind. “Don't ask, just take her.”


  Dillon dipped his head about to turn around when instead he threw himself forward toward his love. With one step he found himself under the droplets with Grace in his hand. Looking down at the woman who yielded to his strong touch, he took aim and kissed.


  Dillon pressed his strong firm lips against Grace's taking the back of her head in his free hand. Twisting her, he opened his mouth and there waiting was his love's delicate tongue. Twirling and tugging on each other's tongues the couple found themselves lost in the other. Each of his strokes led to her bends and her protuberances lead to his succumbings. They were perfectly in sync.


  Dillon let go of Grace's arm, and touched her stomach. Although still locked in their kiss, his focus was entirely on his finger tips now. For years he had dreamed what it would be like to touch her. His childhood fantasy world had been based on which hand he would use. And with his right hand gently resting on the side of his princess, his adult cock twitched with excitement.


  Having touched her naked body for the first time his mind suddenly awoke to a new world of pleasure. Breathing through the pain of his throbbing heart, he pushed his hand up her soft skin until his strong fingers cradled her soft abundant breast. His cock dripped with lust.


  Grace broke away from the kiss taking a deep breath. Dillon's manly hand on her breast overwhelmed her. His presence and touch released years of pent up desires that she could never admit to but also couldn't resist. Dillon was the man of her dreams. He was kind, considerate, and breathtakingly gorgeous. And if all of those qualities weren't enough, he also had the most magnificent cock she could ever imagine.


  Grace threw her arms around her big boy feeling the curves of his young defined back. There was not a flaw on it. Following the channel down its center, her hands then hit the river between his deep ass. Having looked at it too many times to count, having imagined it masked by the faces of so many other men, Grace grabbed it. Her chest heaved with delight.


  With her mind swimming, Grace took grip of Dillon's ass and pulled it to her. What she felt as their bodies collided was the fulfillment of all of her dreams. And with Grace's swollen pussy dripping, Dillon's giant boy cock pressed against her stomach.


  “Huuh,” Grace gasped taking a sharp breath in.


  Dillon's hand gently caressed her breast and his tongue returned to her mouth. Grace closed her eyes and took all of it in. But what she really yearned for, what her loins throbbed in ecstasy for, was to feel Dillon's manly boy cock fill her hole.


  Grace pushed her stomach onto his large cock again. Quivering with excitement she allowed the rise and fall of her expanding chest to stroke his cock, beckoning it in her.


  “I'm in love with you,” Dillon announced. “I've always been in love with you. I have dreamed about you every night,” he proclaimed before returning to their kiss.


  Grace's heart pounded with passion. Everything that he felt, she felt too. Dillon was too perfect, too appreciative of her, too much of everything she ever wanted in a man to not love him back.


  “Make love to me,” Grace begged. “Show me how much you love me.”


  Dillon's heart pumped with lust. Unable to stop himself any longer he slid his hands down the back of Grace's long body and held her incredibly toned hips. Lifting her as easily as a doll, Dillon rested her back onto the wall and pinned her there with his manly body.


  Grace wrapped her arms around her boy's shoulders and sunk her tongue even deeper into Dillon's mouth. When she felt her boy's large cock sit on the edge of her swollen lips, time slowed down. Grace wanted to remember every moment and feel every sensation. And when her son's large head pushed through her delicate opening, her heart opened up and swallowed him.


  “Ahhh!” Grace screamed.


  Dillon's cock was powerful as it pushed into her.


  “Ahhh!” she screamed again.


  And when his enormous head was through and Grace felt the inside of her tearing apart, she knew that there was nothing she wouldn't give him.


  “All the way in. Please, all the way in!” she begged unsure if she could take it.


  Dillon kept pushing slowly taking more and more ground until his cock twitched with pleasure. Hardly able to bare a sensation more, Grace's body convulsed around his cock.


  “Ohhh!” Dillon moaned feeling their connection.


  Dillon, swallowed by Grace, fought to keep control, but the heat from the inside of Grace's pussy amplified by the hot shower, made his mind dip out of reality. Losing track of what was real and what was a part of his childhood fantasies, Grace's whispers brought him back.


  “Fuck me.”


  Dillon pulled his long thick meat out and pushed it back in.


  “Yeah. Oh yeeeaaaahhh,” she moaned as he stroked again.


  Trusting faster, together they fell into a lustful rhythm as if they were always meant to be together.


  “Yeeeaaahhh!” Grace groaned feeling more full than she ever had in her life. “You're so big. You're so big,” she announced never wanting him to stop.


  Dillon, losing every part of himself, gripped Grace tighter. Slipping his hands under her thighs he positioned his cock, pressed his pecs against her breasts, and thrust harder.


  “Yes!” Grace shouted feeling her stomach start to quiver. Overwhelmed by the power of his cock she bellowed again. “Yes!”


  Closing her eyes and digging into Dillon's young flesh Grace focused on her legs as they began to shake. “Don't stop. Please, don't stop,” she begged feeling the tidal wave coming.


  Dillon felt like he was drowning. With every one of her pleas he struggled for breath feeling the rush of the wave overcome him too. And when he felt his young balls rumble he knew he was about to burst.


  “Don't stop. Don't stop!” Grace yelled feeling years of desire rattling its way to her loins. “Oh god, please don't stop!”


  "Ahhh!" Dillon cried in pain trying desperately to hold everything that pulsed inside of him.


  Grace dug deeper into her love. “I'm cumming. I'm cumming!”


  “Ahhhhhh!” Dillon screamed unable to hold on a second longer. And Grace, feeling her spirit lift above her body, felt a powerful rush through her that would have otherwise rendered her unconscious.


  “Aaaaaahhhhhh!” she screamed at the top of her lungs. “Ahhhhhhh!” she continued losing every scrap of who she was and what she was doing. “Ahhhhhh!” she yelled quivering uncontrollably in her boy's arms.


  Unloading completely in his love, Dillon's monster cock twitched in Grace's pussy. For Grace, each movement of his cock was like a live wire on her clit. Spasming in response, Grace eventually melted like jelly in Dillon's hands knowing that there was no where she would rather be.


  Dillon felt his knees shake as he leaned on Grace's pinned body for support. Knowing he had to lie down or risk dropping her, he plotted his path to the bed. And when he had gathered every bit of strength inside of him, he lifted Grace’s gelatinous body off the wall, pushed his way out of the shower, and then quickly laid her to rest on her king sized bed.


  Unable to take a step further, Dillon's wobbling legs collapsed. With nowhere else to go, his warm, wet body fell into the mounds of the down comforter causing the air trapped within to consume them both. Feeling the wild shaking of his thick thighs, Dillon wondered if he should, or could go. But turning to look at the quivering, near unconscious body beside him, he knew that there was nowhere else in the world that he could be.


  Dillon knew from an early age that his father didn't love Grace. His father had made clear to him many times that he was only with her for him. And when Dillon was old enough to understand, he realized that many of his dad's business trips involved very little business at all. His dad had really only been with Grace for his son. And although Dillon was sure that this union wasn't what his father had in mind, Dillon felt ready to give Grace the love that his father never would. This was what Dillon had dreamed about from the minute they met and it was what he wanted for the rest of his life.


  So now with Dillon's intensions clear and the love of his life by his side, he rolled over and wrapped his strong arms around his mother.


  “I love you,” Dillon whispered into her ear.


  Feeling the warmth and touch of the boy she watched turn into an extraordinary man, she whispered back. “I love you too.”


  Crawling into a ball in her lover's supportive arms, she let her mind go. She had sometimes thought about what would come after she got what she always fantasized about, but now experiencing it, she could only think about the moment. In Dillon's arms was the only place in the world that she ever truly wanted to be. And now that she was there, she was never going to let anyone ever take that away; consequences be damned, she had found her love and for the first time, she was really happy.


  



  The end.


  



  *****
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  Book 2:


  Zac steals cash and is caught by his new dad Eric. Armed with his sexy, prison perfected body, Eric takes Zac into the showers and teaches the gorgeous high school athlete a lesson with a terrifying erotic encounter that quenches the young boy’s secret desires.


  



  Book 3:


  Brad chases his new son Criss into the woods when some of his drug stash goes missing. Finding the boy naked, the hard-bodied cop handcuffs the gorgeous athlete and fulfills both of their secret fantasies as he unleashes his sadistic interrogation techniques on the sexually charged delinquent.


  



  Book 4:


  Chase is arrested and ‘The Sarge,’ Chase’s new dad, uses his drill sergeant training to get his sexy 18-year-old son back on the right course. Armed with a cattle prod for motivation, The Sarge humiliates his naked boy in front of the neighbors and breaks him down with a secret sexual fantasy that they both unknowingly share.


  



  Book 5:


  Caden takes Cloe, his nymphomaniac girlfriend, when he breaks into his new daddy’s home. Caught after Cloe convinces Caden to stop for sex, Caden’s dad Derrick realizes that he doesn’t need his gun to make the two sexy 19-year-olds take turns on his giant nine inch tool.


  



  *****


  



  TWINCEST


  (A Steamy Erotic Romance Series)
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  Book 1:


  After being dumped by his girlfriend, Brandon meets Braden, a fellow tourist at a hotel bar in The Bahamas. Aroused by how much they look like each other they drink until they find the courage to see how far their similarities go. Intoxicated by each other’s toned, rippling bodies and extreme good looks, they sneak into Braden’s bed and cross boundaries that should never be crossed… especially with Braden’s hot naked girlfriend sleeping beside them.


  



  Book 2:


  After Cameron’s girlfriend approaches him about a threesome with his twin, Cam convinces Cody to fulfill their childhood fantasy. But what Cameron doesn’t know is that Cody has always harbored secret feelings for him. So once the twins are naked and alone, Cody crosses lines that should never be crossed… especially with Cameron’s girlfriend about to enter at any moment.


  



  Book 3:


  Attending a masquerade party with his girlfriend, Ayden meets Austin, a party-goer that looks and is dressed exactly like him. Feeling a mysterious connection with Austin, Ayden and his girlfriend go back to the gorgeous couple’s apartment for a sexual adventure. When the girls disappear into the bedroom, the two sexy masked men unveil a secret and cross boundaries that should never have been crossed.


  



  Book 4:


  Jayson receives a desperate call from his twin’s girlfriend asking him to return to their Nebraska home. Jayson arrives to find his twin Jaxson in a grief-stricken state. In order to nurse his brother back to health, Jayson must reveal his secret feelings for his twin that kept them apart. And naked together in a wheat field the twin cross lines that should never be crossed… especially with Jaxson’s girlfriend listening to everything they do.


  



  *****


  



  DEVIL’S DOUBLE TEAM


  (A hot Erotic M/F/M Series)
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  Belu, a creature of enormous power, searches the earth for couples that possess ancient fragments that when combined will give Belu the power to take over the world.


  



  Existing without form, Belu slips into the couple’s minds and transforms himself into a man that neither can resist. Pulling them under his will, he seduces them into a Devil’s Threesome. Giving them the most rapturous sexual experiences of their lives, he extracts something more value to him than their soul. Once his collection is complete, there is nothing that can stop him from taking over the world, not even the Hell Hunter.


  



  



  Other Books from RateABull Publishing that you might enjoy:


  



  Happiness thru the Art of... Penis Enlargement:


  A 'Novel Guide' to Jelqing, the G-Spot, How to Last Longer in Bed, and Other Sexual Secrets
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  Ben, a good-natured guy, has lived his entire life with an alcoholic, verbally abusive penis named 'The Brotha'. The story begins when the Brotha finally goes too far with his dictation over Ben, and both admit to being unhappy with their life. As a result, both start a journey toward happiness which leads to their finding a guide to penis enlargement. Following the guide, they increase the Brotha's size, and learn sexual secrets which turn out to be only the beginning in their journey towards happiness.




  *****


  



  SAMURAI ZOMBIE HUNTER
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  The extinction of humanity approaches…


  



  Out of the jungles of South American stumbled an infected priest. 10 years later the zombie infection has seeped out of the shadows and gutters and has spread across the globe. Governments crumble as they decide who should live and who must die.


  



  Out of this pre-apocalyptic world emerges Donavan Leeds, an ordinary man who dreams of becoming a Samurai. Paralyzed by loneliness after he is mysteriously abandoned by everyone he loves, Van wakes one warm night to find a figure holding a sword at the foot of his bed. Obligated by a profound debt, Van hires out his samurai sword and a river of zombie blood follows. To a desperate world, Van becomes a folk hero; to the secretly infected, he is ‘the beginning of a war’.


  



  As humanity’s darkest forces gather on one side and the incurably diseased gather on the other, civilization is on the brink of its bloodiest war. And Van, blinded by love and a secret that could change the course of mankind, must decide who to kill to prevent the zombie apocalypse.


  



  * This new twist on the zombie mythology is rated ‘WTF’ for its strong language, sexual situations and irreverent humor.
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