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About This Book:

I do a bit of side-work as an escort to get me through law school, but when an older woman approaches me and requests that I have sex with her husband I’m willing to try something new.  She wants to treat him while she gets humiliated in the process.  It’s not what I’m used to, but I’m not about to turn the offer down.  Read how I assume the role of mistress and make a mess of her face with her husband's love.
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“Pull it out and see,” James said, and his confidence made me think that I was in for a real treat.

His wife watched with the same bated breath as myself as I tugged the fly of his jeans open wide and looked at the embossed fabric of his white boxer-shorts.

I narrowed my eyes and went for the waist of his underwear, pulling it down until a big, stiff cock sprang up out of his boxer-shorts, surrounded by short, shaven hair.  I dragged his underwear down further until I could see the whole majesty of it, weighty balls and all.

“Delicious,” was all I could say as I looked at the sleek, smooth, mature cock of her husband.

“Good, isn’t it?” Sharon said.

“Put it in my mouth,” I said, turning to her and wiping the smile from her face.

I curled my hair behind my ear and moved my face towards him, opening my mouth and waiting for her to do my bidding.

She gripped the base of James cock and moved the tip towards me, holding him steady as I sank my lips over the taut crown, feeling him slide inside me and listening to him moan from above.

Sharon swallowed hard.  This was her first time as well as mine.  She cleared her throat nervously as she watched my throat begin to bulge from her husband’s length.

James stared down in disbelief as he entered my neck, and from his expression I could tell that deep-throating wasn’t something Sharon was au fait with.

“Jesus,” James said, staring down in disbelief.

He let out a long groan as I closed my lips around the hilt of his cock and rolled my tongue along the underside of his shaft.

I pulled him from my mouth and Sharon took hold of his cock that was now wet with my spit.  “Jerk him in my mouth,” I said, taking in several deep breaths.

I leaned over again and she guided him back to my lips.  When I clasped over him again Sharon started to move her hand over his length.  I watched her elegant fingers massage his shaft as my tongue circled his sensitive tip.

“Oh, that’s fucking good,” James said, and Sharon took a breath as she became excited too.  She seemed to really enjoy her husband’s pleasure.

I kept him in my lips for a few minutes as I felt my pussy begin to swell with arousal.  I’d been teasing myself ever since I came through the door, but my sodden panties were now yearning to free my wet sex.
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