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About This Book

Business MILF Jennifer Campos spills her coffee during a frantic commute to a work meeting with her friend’s son Jorge and his esteemed colleagues, and quickly seeks something new to wear.

Finding only a naughty seamstress, Jennifer heads to the meeting in some seriously risqué clothing, causing Jorge and his pals to turn weak at the knees.  With them at her whims the bimbofied Jennifer sets her sights on a glorious ganging!
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“Good boy, Clark,” she said.  “Now which of you is on my pussy?”

Casper didn’t say a thing.  Instead, he jumped up onto the table and went on his back, maneuvering beneath Jennifer so that he was upside down and straddled by her arms.  His face looked up at her kempt fur.

Jennifer looked down at the thick packet at the front of Casper’s shorts and gave it a quick squeeze.  She hummed, impressed.

“Eat,” she said, squeezing his thigh.

Casper leaned his head up off the table and sucked at Jennifer’s clit.  The furry triangle atop her pussy became soaked as Casper searched out her pearly, sensitive stud and started to stimulate it.

Jennifer shivered excitedly as she experienced a tongue on her ass and pussy together.  She’d never known anything like it and fought to remain composed.  She didn’t want the men in her charge to assume she was out of her comfort zone.

“Now,” she said, closing her eyes and breathing deep.  “Your cock, Trent.”

Trent got up on the table too, unfastening his belt-buckle and reaching into his pants.  It was tough not to be aroused given the view of Jennifer’s delicious, mature ass and perfectly trimmed pussy.

Clark and Casper’s lips smacked at Jennifer’s ass and sex as they tongued their targets masterfully.

Trent came beside Jennifer and produced a thick, hard cock that made Jennifer swoon.

“Good boy,” she said.  “That’s my cock now.”

Jennfier claimed it in her fist and started to pull at it while Trent looked down and shook his head in disbelief.

Jorge knew he was next but hadn’t yet been able to move.  His cock throbbed in his pants, pressing so hard against the front of his boxer-shorts that it was almost painful.

“Honey?” asked Jennifer.  “I’ve got an empty mouth for you.”

The other three looked at Jorge and goaded him on.  All they wanted to do was please their business associate, and they had already got off to a flying start.

Jorge got up on the table just like Trent had, arriving on his knees before Jennifer.

“Take it out,” said Jennfier.

By now Clark was pressing his pointed tongue right into Jennifer’s asshole and testing the resolve of her muscle.

Casper had made her clit swollen, and he was mouthing at it.  He pulled at it with his lips wrapped over his teeth and it sent shivers of delight up Jennifer’s spine.

She could feel the pulse of Trent’s cock in her midst.  She pulled at him, though her focus now was on Jorge.

“Put it in my mouth,” she said.

Jorge opened his pants slowly.  He reached inside and Jennifer held her breath.  She let out a gasp of joy when she saw that Jorge was just as hard as the rest of her suitors.
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