
        
            
                
            
        

    The Missing Vixen

Shiba Anie





Copyright © 2018 maceglobe. All rights reserved. No part of this book may be used or reproduced in any manner whatsoever without written permission from the publisher, except for brief quotations used in critical articles or reviews.




This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental. This book is for adult audiences only. It contains sexually explicit scenes with graphic language, which may be considered offensive by some readers. All sexual activity in this book is consensual, and all sexually active characters are 18 years of age or older.





Content

The Missing Vixen
About the Author




The Missing Vixen

The big house was filled with raunchy looking ladies exposing sensual parts of their bodies. There were ladies that wore pantyhose that revealed glimpses of their tanned slender legs and perfect thighs that looked fresh, even to a blind man and could make a eunuch have a boner and want to denounce his holy vows of being celibate for life. Some ladies wore just lingerie, revealing banging bodies with curved hips and accentuated breasts that the colorful party lights were easy to catch as they jiggled when they walked and danced. The guys were dressed in their casual wears; jackets worn over their T-shirts and denim jean trousers with sneakers or loafers. Most guys in the house were in pairs, dancing behind the ladies that looked a bit tipsy and rocking the guys wildly. Loud music was blaring from the speakers mounted on the walls, and some were stationed beside the DJ stand where a tatted up DJ was controlling the music, making sure the party was lit and banging for the long night.
There was a bar beside the DJ stand, and it had stools where one could sit and order for some drinks and sit there to drink or dance along with the crazed people already dancing under the influence of the booze. The barman was smart and had the handy skills of a professional barman, and his communication skill was top notch.
“Man, wouldn’t you rather socialize with one of ‘em girls? There are a bunch and are ready to get down if you are,” he said to an almost tipsy dude that had his leather jacket worn over his white T-shirt and black jean trouser with a black Adidas sneakers that had a white sole.
“Another shot,” he slurred at the barman motioning to his empty glass cup.
He had been there since, getting drowned in alcohol like he had a score to settle with it. He was in his dad’s home. He had been invited over for the party by his dad who was throwing a ‘Feel Good’ party that turned to clubbing because he just made millions in the last drug deal that he had been pursuing for months now. Dad was a drug dealer. He had called his children to organize the party for their friends at his house just to feel good. It was meant to be for two days partying that would make their friends really feel good.
“Man, easy with the booze, it ain’t a competition, and we still got tomorrow to rock the night again. Slow down, dude,” the barman said to Ronald, the almost tipsy dude.
”More,” he slurred and frowned at the barman who was serving others, but had his eyes fixated on him.
“Man, you’re gonna kill yourself,” he said and refilled Ronald’s cup with vodka. It was his fifth shot.
“Dude, days like this don’t just come every day, and when they do, you seize the moment,” he slurred and burped.
“True, but there’s tomorrow, man, and there are a lot of beautiful hookers here to seize the moment with and have a nice time.”
“I shag when tipsy,” Ronald slurred, emptied the cup in one gulp and scrounged his face. “It’s the best.”
The barman laughed a bit and said, “You’ve been tipsy, since the third shot you had, man. This is a strong brand of vodka you wouldn’t wanna mess with.”
“Hey, handsome, care for a company?” he heard a voice beside him. He turned to stare at the owner of the voice. It was then he knew he was drunk. He couldn’t actually see her face clearly, nor recognize who she was. She was dressed in red lingerie, standing on a four inches heeled shoe. She winked at him while dragging a stool to sit close to him.
“Who the hell are you, bitch?” Ronald slurred, drunk, finding it hard to keep his eyelids open.
“Shhh,” she shushed him with a manicured finger on his lips. She had noticed that he was drunk and wanted to help him out of his drunken state. “No need for the harsh words, love. I would take good care of you.”
“Are you sure you got what I want?”
“Check me out, handsome,” she said, stood up, made a slow three-sixty degrees turn and pushed out her medium-sized breasts, then cupped them from her lingerie and moved forward towards him. He was already in a trance at the sight of the melons. He immediately grabbed them and started kissing her. She giggled and asked for his room because the barman had tipped him that he was the son of the host of the party and was sleeping over at the house because he was actually drunk and wouldn’t be allowed to drive himself back to his own house. Ronald slid his hands in his pocket and threw some dollar bills at her. She caught them and smiled; she knew it was going to be one hell of a night.
***
It took fifteen minutes for them to stagger, trudge, and locate his room. Immediately they were inside, he grabbed her ass and started kissing her voraciously. He didn’t bother to switch on the lights. He had had a boner immediately he had been shown the melons at the bar. He took in her tongue in his mouth and sucked them until she fought for air. He caught her lips and started kissing them while he helped her out of her lingerie, then she lurched at him and pulled his clothes, unbuckled his belt, slid down his jean trouser to free his erect monster. It was grotesquely veined and already throbbing for the kill. She took it in her warm mouth and started sucking it while caressing his large balls. He gasped when she rolled her tongue on the tip of his dick and sucked it hard, using her hands to stroke the big monster and caressing its balls.
He placed his hands on the back of her head to help her with the sucking of the dick. He grabbed her blonde hair, pushed and pulled it into the rhythm of the fellatio. She sucked it hard while he moaned even louder. She got up, and they began to kiss again. He lifted her slender bare body, threw her on the bed, and lunged at her. They kissed while his hands caressed her swollen clitoris. He grabbed her breasts and fondled them and their nipples; they were hard and erect already. She had a pair of thick nipples that were a bit mouthful when he sucked them. She gasped when he bit and squeezed them hard. She pushed him and made him lie supine while she climbed him astride. She bit and sucked his nipples, and it sent tingling sensation down his spine as he jerked.
She caught his nodding dick that had pre-cum wetness on the tip and gently slid it in her warm and moist pussy and began rocking him up and down, forward and backward. Her breasts bounced and jiggled to the effect of the rocking movement. He grabbed and started caressing the nipples in his hands. He used his elbows to help himself up a bit and rested his back on the bedpost, then pulled her closer in a cuddle while she rocked him and he reciprocated by thrusting his penis in and out of her. Their body being cuddled in the heat of the action sent a sensual feeling down her body, which made her increase the pace of the rocking.
“Fuck me, bitch. You are so sweet!” he moaned.
“Your dick is so big and hitting the G-spot! It feels like… feels like heaven!” she gasped.
He pulled from the cuddle and began kissing her sensually. She reciprocated and offered her breasts for him to caress. He did; fondling the nipples and the breasts while he kissed her. She moaned aloud.
“Don’t stop! It feels like heaven!” she moaned, urging him on. Then suddenly, like on cue, she began rocking him faster in hysterical motions, which signaled she was about to climax. He increased his thrusting pace to meet the rhythm of hers in order to help her reach orgasm.
“Baby, I’m cuummiiiinnnn’!”
Silence. Heavy breathing.
She collapsed on his sweaty body, catching her breath from the explosive action.
***
When she had caught her breath and was ready for him, he slid his flaccid phallus from her slippery pussy and climbed down from the bed, pulling her to the edge of the bed while he knelt down and started sucking her pussy while fingering her. She moaned and pushed his head in, urging him on.
“That’s some good skills you got there, handsome.”
“You like it, don’t you?” he slurred.
“Fuck, yes I do!”
He parted the covering of her pussy, exposing the clitoris to his tongue. It was still dripping, but he paid no mind to it and without hesitating, he began licking it like a cat licking a plate of milk. She moaned and squirmed, but he didn’t stop. He used his index and middle finger to slide into her slippery pussy and started fingering her. She let out a loud gasp.
“Don’t stop!” she moaned aloud, pushing his head deep into her inner thighs. He stopped the act and brought out his dick to slide in. When he did, it welcomed him without much friction. It just slid in fast, and he started pounding with much intensity.
“Yeah, baby, fuck me! Pump that monster harder and deeper into that fucking pussy!” she moaned, and he did pump harder, deeper, and fiercer with all his strength under the influence of vodka. He pumped nonstop for three minutes before he slid his throbbing monster, flipped her over, made her hold the bed, parted her legs wide, slid in the penis and resumed thrusting. He thrust for five minutes before the pace of his thrusting increased. She noticed it and matched the rhythm with her ass. He grabbed her ass while moaning in load guttural voice.
“Fuck, I’m cummiiinnn’!”
He shot his warm sperm into her squirting cunt as they both jerked hysterically while climaxing.
***
The sun seeped into his room, waking him up. He squirmed on his bed and stared at his watch; it was eleven in the morning. He wondered how he had slept so long. He tried to recall what really happened last night, but there were all blurry images that he could really see. His body ached, his head even banged harder. Then, like an impulse, he remembered he had lain with a lady in his bed. He turned to check her out, but the bed was empty.
“Is anybody there?” he called out, but no one answered him. He got up from his bed, looked for his pajama, slid into it and rushed out of his room, but there was nobody in the big house except his kid sister and cousins. There was no sign that a party was held here, none whatsoever. It perturbed him badly. He wondered who he had slept with last night. He could recall vividly how she walked up to him while he was drinking and they staggered to his bedroom and had an explosive sex. It was too vivid for it to be a hallucination.
“Good morning, Ron,” his younger sister, Kimberly greeted him.
“Good morning, Kim.” He wanted to ask her if he saw him walk into his room with a lady, but he refrained from it. He wanted to ask her how was the party last night, but, at this moment, he was confused; he wasn’t sure if it actually happened or maybe it was his major sexual fantasies that he used to have, which played in his dreams.
“Breakfast is ready,” she announced, smiling at him.
“I would join you in a jiffy,” he replied and watched her strode out into the dining room and shut the door. He shook his head from the thought that bothered him so much. He wanted to know who he slept with because the lady was pretty good. He remembered the barman, recalled his face vividly and waited for the night; for the second party to ask him what really happened last night.
***
He was seated before the barman in his natty clothes and freshly styled hair that made him even more handsome than he had seen him last night or maybe he was this handsome last night, but he was too drunk to notice. The tatted up DJ was playing a metal music that blared from the huge speakers. The party was really going down. Dudes and the crazed girls were partying hard. He shrugged and asked him after gulping down a shot of whiskey down his throat.
“Man, did you remember the lady I took into my room last night?”
The barman smiled mischievously and said, “You mean the lady that actually took you to your room?”
“Are you mocking me?”
“Naah, I was just putting the action right.”
“Whatever,” he slurred and shrugged. “Do you know her?”
The barman was about to reply him when a lady walked up to him, kissed him on the lips and fondled his dick under his trouser. He jerked reflexively to the action.
“What is it, sweetheart? Are you a novice?” she asked while winking at him in a seductive manner, trying to seduce him into taking her for the night.
“Naah,” he said. “You only caught me off-guard.” He believed she was the girl he took to his room last night, and with this, his conscience rested. “Common, lemme give you some sugar, baby.”
He took another gulp of the whiskey, scrounged and winked at the barman who only smiled. They got to his room, he switched on his light and stared at her intently, then moved towards her and started kissing her, squeezing her breasts. In split seconds, their clothes were on the floor, and they began the job of the night.
They kissed and smooched themselves. In due time, they were screaming in ecstasy to the pleasures they were giving themselves. They collapsed on each other, breathing heavily, their chests heaving up and down as they sucked the air of the night. He squirmed on the bed and looked at her intently again. “You were amazing, sweetheart.”
She smiled, “You were a beast, man, so fucking hot!”
“Sweet, but you were better last night.”
She turned to him alarmed, “Last night? I ain’t shag no one last night. It wasn’t me. Maybe it was another bitch you banged.”
“Sure about this?”
“Yeah, I’m sure, man. I just got into the city today and needed to hustle for the bills. Sure you are taking me for another.”
“Well,” he shrugged, “never mind, how much is the bill?” he asked her, still pondering who the lady in red was.
He paid her. When she was out, he dashed to the bar to enquire from the barman who the lady in red was.
~o~o~
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SHIBA ANIE is a romance and erotica author who writes from both her heart and her mind. As a housewife, she was used to spending her days taking care of her home and her loving husband. Until one day, when she needed to put some spark back into their lives. So she used the best tool she had – her own imagination. Soon, she began writing romantic and erotic tales, not only to satisfy her, but to help all the other women out there in the same situation. As a lifelong reader of romance novels, she combines her hobby with her fascination with human behavior. She knows that when the sexual attraction is electric, there’s no telling just how far people will take their passions. With her vivid imagination and the stroke of a pen, she’s able to weave fun and entertaining tales of romance that burst with erotic delight. And once you get your hands on a Shiba Anie story… you’ll find it very difficult to keep your hands to yourself.
 




Helluva Sail 

 


Feliz was one of the most notorious and most successful pirates on the Spanish-Moroccan waters in the recent past. It was almost a thing of prestige to become a part of his crew. His was a ship with the unusual comfort that would not usually be found on a ship. There were always women whom he brought into the deck for the enjoyment of him and his crew members.
One day, he embarks on a sail to attack a merchant ship. This would pose the strangest kind of challenge to him. It turned out to be a bloody encounter, but he still rounds it up with hot sex with another minx.
Click here to read now




Carnal Pleasures: in the theatre of combat (War Series)

 


The war in Afghanistan ended, but the remnant insurgency didn't. For over two years, General Constantine was saddled with the responsibility of leading a fight to clamp down on and eradicate the increasing post war violence.
Con, as he prefers to be called alongside the defense HQ has found a very sexy way to make the Afghan deserts comfortable for him and his men while facing fire from the insurgents. How often does he get to have carnal pleasures? How well does he do the job of mixing war with pleasure? Find out.
Click here to read now




Clash of Lonely hearts (Vintage)

 


This is a steamy and a hot erotica about women who had forgotten what it feels like to be pleasured and men whose blood boils with passion.
 
A woman who had forgotten the touch of a man…
 
To the world, Anniss, Queen of the Coyote clan and keep was a strong woman. She doesn’t bat an eyelash when her husband, the king brings his mistress to the dinner table. Or when he brings home his bastards. But underneath her tough exterior was a lonely, broken woman who hadn’t known the touch of a man for a long time.
 
A man with a heart of stone….
 
Lone wolf as he was called by all was a man who had vowed never to love a woman. He takes women who caught his fancy to bed, proved to them that he was a man in every sense of the word and then never see them again. He finds his fulfillment on the battlefield and conquering kingdoms until he met Anniss, a woman with a heart of steel.
 
Sinful Pleasures…
 
After defeating Annis's cowardice husband and conquering her village, Lone Wolf took all the women as captives. Rather than seeing him as an enemy, all the women treated him like a friend except the headstrong and beautiful Anniss.  Lone Wolf had never met a woman as brave and as sensual as her. He would do anything to melt the ice in her blood and make her burn with passion for him. He would lead her to the world of passionate sex and fulfillment. The lonely women of her clan would also let go of their inhibitions and enjoy the pleasures of the flesh with Lone wolf’s men.
Click here to read now




Escapades: A Hot Short Read Romance Novel about a Sexy 19 year old Girl Seductress

 


Maryann may be the girl next door, but she’s the ultimate woman. A ravishing beauty, she’s used her looks to manipulate and seduce men for years. Her sexual awakening started when she was just 15 years old, and ever since then, she’s learned all the tricks to attract a man and leave him wanting more. But her personal life isn’t so exciting. By day, she works part-time jobs to support herself and her aging father. It’s only when night falls that she truly comes alive.
 
Maryann revels in the effect she has on gorgeous men. When their eyes meet hers, there’s electricity in the air. And with her skills of seduction, Maryann knows how to exercise control over them so they’ll beg for her sweet taste. The passion feels real as Maryann reaches the heights of ecstasy while these once-powerful men beg at her feet.
 
You’ll experience all of Maryann’s erotic adventures in this thrilling and sexy book. Feel the pleasure, the steamy emotions and the white-hot heat as Maryann brings you closer and closer to the peak of sexual pleasure!
Click here to read now




The Lascivious Lifestyle of an American Salesman

 


Jim is a merchant in artifacts who travels across Europe most of the time. He stops at towns and cities to pick up new items and sell ones that he has already. Another thing Jim picks up when he sleeps over in a town is choice women. He didn't have a wife or child, his n OK magic life will not give him space for that. He makes up for his loneliness by ensuring he has the company of a woman every day.
When he finds one of the most prominent and sought after artifacts of all time, he immediately finds a buyer in the form of a renowned London singer. The singer couldn't meet with him on the day of the negotiations, sending his assistant. Jim ends up negotiating more than just business with her, only to find out she was not an ordinary assistant later on.
Click here to read now




Open Her: Book 1: billionaire and virgin romance (Open-Her)

 


DonBen has an eye on what way that girl at hand has to be deflowered. He always makes sure he and as well as the girls enjoy that special experience and yes he is a perfect gentleman.
He believes in pampering those girls by buying all those experiences for them (not as physical gifts but the exquisite experiences involved in the activity).
Page up and Order now to know how this billionaire fantasies go on.
Click here to read now




Open Her: Book 2: Wild Fantasies and Virgin Romance (Open-Her)

 


Burt is a twenty-seven year old big name in the music industry. Born to successful attorneys and with an Ivy League education in Business Administration, he soon climbed the ladder of success. As the Chairman of a thriving music agency, he helped young people find a footing in the world by showcasing their natural talent for making beautiful music to the world, especially those from poorer families. Well, that was how the world saw what he did on the outside. On the inside however was a whole new ball game. His real play was using the young, barely legal girls who passed through his agency for his sexual pleasure. A play he had all down pat. Beneath all was the need for more.
That was until he met eighteen-year old Thea who gave him the surprise of his life. The news of Burt’s father dying from an advanced cancer was to put a dent into his well-orchestrated life. Juggling between keeping business thriving, watching out for a dying father, protecting a mother he loved so dearly from the news of her soulmate’s impending death was taking a toll on his life. In the middle of all of this, Burt must find a way to keep his head above the waters.
Click here to read now




Open Her: Book 3: Wild Fantasies for the Virgin Sexcapades (Open-Her)

 


Derek satisfies his wants and needs with an array of carefully selected women who fulfil his every fantasy. Women who represent the qualities in a woman he cherishes.


From the innocent timid Juliet trying to make ends meet and go to college.


To the exotic, beautiful, inexperienced Miu who wants a taste of the wild side.


To Lydia, shy, decent and innocently tempting in her flexibility.


To Bella the grease covered flower that is the alluring doppelganger of the woman of his dreams.


Derek discovers the pleasures of life that await his specific appetites and finds satisfaction in the arms of these exotic creatures.
Will he be able to bury his growing feelings for Eva or will he be left wanting with his desires unabated. Will the women be enough to sate his growing desires?
Will Eva's true desires be revealed?
Click here to read now




Saucy Exposure: Hot Steamy Romance from a Lusty Photographer

 


With an attraction like nature’s wonder and a charm that strikes a chord with every woman that crosses his path – regardless of status, Mr. Gates basks in his adventure of lust with an unequalled pride.
With a camera that has seen more than any lewd mind can imagine, Nicholas Gates travels wide taking beautiful and breathtaking pictures but he always has more to offer. He also never fails to drive ladies wild with ecstasy with his deft art of seduction and his magical rod.
So much is the splendour of his escapades, that every reader will be stricken with an unquenchable desire for Mr. Gates fantasies.
So much is the splendour of his escapades, that every reader will be stricken with an unquenchable desire for Mr. Gates fantasies.
Click here to read now




Rx Magic Hands: An Erotic Eye-Rolling Experience in Sensual Massage

 


Who knew hands could be so sexy?  Jim is your average corporate guy, spending his days with boring office work, but he has a secret. He’s also a part-time masseur who specializes in sensual massage and seduction. Jim’s touch is so electrifying that his female patients thank him with hot sexual favors. Through his special gift, he brings out their sexual desires until they’re putty in his hands.
Meanwhile, Jim is obsessed with Cherry, his gorgeous co-worker with a body that just won’t quit. He needs to experience her intimately and knows his sexual touch will do the trick. But first, Cherry’s friend Sheila drops by his massage parlor. Can Jim satisfy Sheila so that she’ll tell Cherry about Jim’s magic? And once Jim’s female CEO finds out about his hands, she just might be the ultimate prize…
Rx Magic Hands is a romantic and erotic tale of one man’s desire to seduce women and the lusty women who want him. In this hot and passionate story, the magic may start with the hands… but it ends up between the sheets.
Click here to read now




For FREE book previews please visit:

https://shibaanie.wordpress.com
 



images/00009.jpg
HOT STEAMY ROMANCE
FROM A LUSTY PHOTOGRAPHER

SHIBA ANIE





images/00008.jpg
WILD FANTASIES AND VIRGIN
ROMANCE

BOOK 3
SHIBA ANIE





images/00010.jpg
SHIBA ANIE





cover.jpeg
THE MISSIN
e

SHIBA ANIE






images/00002.jpg
IN THE THEATRE OF COMBAT

SHIBA ANIE





images/00001.jpg





images/00004.jpg
o\
s
¥

PADES

SHIBA ANIE





images/00003.jpg
SHIBA ANIE





images/00006.jpg
BILLIONAIRE AND VIRGIN ROMANCE

BOOK 1
SHIBA ANIE





images/00005.jpg
Tie LASCIOUS
LIF€sTyLE
3

SALESMAN

SHIBA ANIE





images/00007.jpg
WILD FANTASIES FOR THE VIRGIN
SEXCAPADES
\ %3

BOOK 2

SHIBA ANIE





