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About This Book

Rosetta Gaynor happens upon the most interesting gem whilst idling through the sand at her local beach, and soon discovers that the stone has untold bimbo powers.

Rosetta feels a burning lust immediately, and her artistic nineteen-year-old lodger feels the brunt.  He can’t deny the mature sex-symbol and Rosetta can’t deny her urges!  Read as she takes two c-shots in sinful fashion!
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Stevie looked up at the view of her big tits that sat on Rosetta’s chest like dough on a baker’s table, ready for the oven.

Stevie kept his gaze on her breasts as she walked forwards.  He spied her eyes that looked down at her target, then Stevie was lost beneath her as her pussy smothered his face.

Rosetta ached a moan, taking up her seat on Stevie’s face.  She gripped his head and rubbed her pussy into him, releasing an inner sluttiness that she had never known.

It had been there forever of course, but the potential would never have been realized were it not for the seaside stone.

She grinded her sex across Stevie’s face slowly, listening as he feasted below.  His lips smacked and his tongue flexed, pressing against the smooth, delicious flesh of Rosetta’s pussy.

Stevie’s cock stayed stiff, pointing up his body and lying against his stomach.  It twitched as he slurped on Rosetta’s juices, then he took one hand off the floor and gripped her ass, pushing her crotch onto his face.

His whole maw turned sodden as Rosetta oozed herself over him.  Stevie’s tongue meandered up along her slit and flicked at her clit.

She stared down and goaded him on.  “Eat my pussy, Stevie, there’s a good boy.”

Stevie would have done all that and more without any prompting, but it was hot to hear her instruction.

He let go of her ass and started to jerk his cock, sucking and lapping at her pussy while her moans bounced off the kitchen walls.

Rosetta squeezed at her tits and bunched them together, feeling the climax build inside her like the swell of the sea before a storm.

“Stevie, you’re gonna make me come,” she ached.

Stevie ate her with greater intensity, pushing up from the floor and forcing his mouth against her.

Rosetta did her part, wriggling back and forth until she was riding Stevie’s chin like it was the seat on a racehorse.

“Stevie!” she moaned, gripping her tits and closing her eyes tight.

The climax burst at her pussy, sending rippling waves up through her body that caused her to gyrate.

“Stevie, I’m coming!”

Stevie sat suffocated beneath her, taking mental notes on how the orgasm felt against his face.  He could feel the spasm of her muscles against himself and the squeezing of something inside her.
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