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About This Book

Jennifer's mom's friend Trudy comes to dinner, and Jennifer soon realizes that the woman she thought was her ally has been corrupted by Mrs. Wester's debauched ways.  Read as Trudy gets comfortable on hubby Michael's length, and joins the sinful party as Michael unleashes a load into Trudy who then pushes it all out on sub Jennifer's desperate face while domme Mrs. Wester goads her on.
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Trudy walked into the room and stared down at Jennifer with a wide smile.  “My gosh, she just does it, huh?”

“Absolutely,” Mrs. Wester said, before addressing Jennifer.  “Open your mouth you worthless slut.  Get ready for Trudy’s pussy.”

Jennifer opened her mouth and Trudy wowed even more.

“I guess I’d better do it, hadn’t I?”

Mrs. Wester moved behind Trudy and removed the suit jacket she wore.  She rubbed her hands down her sleeves and then unfastened the zipper at the side of Trudy’s tweed skirt.

“Did you take a look at that underwear I sent you?” asked Mrs. Wester.

Jennifer could see Trud smiling wide.

“I did,” Trudy said, grinning.

Trudy’s skirt fell to reveal her mature legs, clad in stockings to hide the blemishes.  Her suspenders stretched up over her thighs and her lacy panties started to get Michael going.

“Not bad for a woman in her fifties,” Michael teased.

“I’m sixty, dear.”

“Still young, Mrs. Galway,” Michael said, rubbing at his cock.

“Has she got you going, dearest?” asked Mrs. Wester, and she moved to Michael and touched the bulge in his crotch.

“My, my, my, she has!”

Michael shrugged.  “What can I say?  I see a beautiful woman in stockings and suspenders, and I get excited.

“How about two?” asked Mrs. Wester, and she unzipped her tight skirt too and slid it down her covered, silky legs.

Michael shook his head and started to open his pants.  He reached inside for his stiff cock and pulled it out, showing all three of them what the moment had done to him.

Jennifer watched from the floor.  She swallowed down the discomfort.  Her husband’s hard cock was on display in front of her, and once again its state had nothing to do with her.  She hadn’t been intimate with him in so long.  Now, it seemed even Trudy had jumped ahead of her in the queue.

“Touch him,” said Mrs. Wester.

Michael let go of his cock completely and Trudy walked over.  She reached out to touch Michael’s cock as Mrs. Wester began to unbutton her shirt.

Beneath, Trudy wore an emerald green bra that matched her panties.  She looked well put-together, and even in so few clothes it was clear she came from money.  Most of Jennifer’s mother’s friends did.

“He’s so big,” wowed Trudy, looking at Michael’s cock as though it was a being unto itself.

She moved her fist over it.  Michael watched the tight grip of her mature hands and felt his balls begin to fill with cum almost instantly.  He took a deep, quivering breath.  Mrs. Wester spotted the excitement in him.

“Three women too much for you?” she asked, smirking.  “Have we found your level?”

“I didn’t think I’d be so excited,” Michael said.
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