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Yasmin checked her lips in the rear-view mirror, watching her reflection settle into place.

Beautiful Punjabi princess, check.

Pearly white teeth check.

Strong black hair check.

Caramel skin check.

And lower... the quiet, familiar warmth between her thighs.

She exhaled slowly.

She was ready.

Now... was he?

A flicker of anticipation moved through her. Maybe this was the one the client who would pull her from her seedy one-bedroom high-rise flat to the canal-side apartment she had replayed in her mind too many times.

She opened her phone, checking her Hook Up Tonight app for new messages, but instead watched a video of her white fluff ball pacing across the screen.

“Six blowjobs you cost me... behave and stop scratching the fucking furniture,” she mouthed silently.

The door clicked open.

She felt the shift before she fully looked.

As he revealed himself, relief came first.

Not like last night. Thank God.

Suppressing the memory of Cheesy Pete, she leaned in, studying him properly now clean, talced, aftershave, and sitting comfortably in a Mercedes.

Maybe there was something in this sugar baby world after all.

She lowered herself.

At first, mechanical. Controlled. Routine.But something shifted quickly.

His hands didn’t grab, they rested. Guided. Soft pressure at the back of her head.

Not force.

Not urgency.

Please.

Thank you.

The words settled into her more than she expected.

It wasn’t just the act, it was how she felt doing it.

Seen.

Chosen.

Not rushed.

And that... changed everything.

One



















































































































[image: ]





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
BILLIONAJRE™™
SUGAR

Birth of a Sugar Baby’

e 5i: |





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





