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About This Book

Her new lifestyle blog said that man-sauce can make your skin look younger and healthier, and Sharon Copeland knew just where to look.

Her lodger Cain was at his most potent and virulent, and Sharon knew how active he was from the noises that came out of his bedroom.

Read as their symbiotic relationship flourishes, with Sharon keen to extract from Cain whenever his urge takes him, in order to smother it all over herself to hold back the years!
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“This is crazy,” hushed Cain.

“Let me take care of you,” Sharon said.  “Don’t worry about anything else.”

Cain stepped out of his pants and Sharon stood up to lift his t-shirt up over his head.  He stood naked and vulnerable before her now.  His young, athletic body looked strange to Sharon, as though it had not yet finished growing.

The size of Cain’s cock was jarring in comparison to the rest of him.  He was all man there, but the lack of hair on his pecs suggested that he had some maturing still to do at nineteen.

Sharon could tell just from his shock and the way he moved that this was all new to him.  He looked as though he’d never seen a naked woman in the flesh before.

“You just sit back on the bed,” Sharon said.  “I’ll do the rest.”

Cain sat carefully on his bed and looked at Sharon as she crawled on her knees towards him with her big breasts on display.

Sharon spat down on them again and rubbed them together, then she straightened her back and moved between Cain’s legs.

“I think you might like this,” she said, and she stood his hard cock up and placed it in the embrace of her breasts.

Cain shuddered a breath instantly as he felt the soft skin around him.  It felt like a warm hug, and the saliva and cum made his cock glide through the embrace perfectly.

“There’s a good boy,” said Sharon, looking down on the cock that emerged again and again as she bounced her breasts.

Cain stared down in wide-eyed amazement.  It didn’t take long before his cock was trembling and ready to release again.  He kept taking deep breaths and holding them as he focused on the mounting pleasure within himself.

“You’ve got another rich load of cum for me, haven’t you?” asked Sharon.

Cain nodded.

“I want it all over my tits this time,” Sharon said.

The cum on her face had all but soaked in.  It made her skin feel tight, the same way aloe vera gel might, and it made Sharon think that the alternative elixir was already working.

“Let me get more of that delicious cum,” Sharon hushed.

Cain thought that a woman’s lust for cum didn’t exist outside of porn.  He figured the women there were paid to love it, and that in the real world, things like that just didn’t happen.

And yet here was Sharon, on her knees in front of him and about to pull out a second load that she had every intention of enjoying all over again.

“Give it to me,” said Sharon, bouncing on her knees and sending Cain’s thick cock through her tits repeatedly.

“Oh, Mrs. Copeland,” ached Cain.  “Mrs. Copeland, that’s it.”
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