
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


I Had To Take Him Inside Me : Real MILFs 12

(Breeding Erotica MILF Erotica Cougar Erotica Age Gap Age Difference Erotica)

*****

Copyright © 2017 by Tori Westwood

Kobo Edition

This is a work of fiction. All characters appearing in this work are fictitious. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.  All characters 18+. 

Get a 5 FREE EROTICA STORIES and MORE you join my Mailing List - http://eepurl.com/b0ma0X

Adult Reading Material

*****

About This Book:

I knew it was my last chance for a baby and what better person to give it me than my perfect, innocent housemate?  Brandon's obviously reluctant at first but my seductive ways bring him round.  Soon he's deep inside me and twitching out his love, firing it deep inside me just like I need.

Read how I take his innocence.
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I pulled off him and took another look at him.  “I’ve been dreaming of this for so long,” I said, kissing his cheek.

“I’ve wanted it too,” he hushed, seeming ashamed.

“It’s okay,” I said, soothing him.  “No-one will have to know.”

We kissed again and this time I felt Dylan place a hand on my hip, timidly laying it across my ass.  As we embraced I took control, moving his hand to my breast and squeezing it with him.

He let out a soft whimper, breathing deep as he touched my tits.  His hands wandered easily over the soft fabric of my nightdress and soon I found my nipples rising beneath it, pushing outwards and letting Dylan know that I was ready for him.

I let go of his hand and Dylan continued to knead at my tits, bunching them up as we kissed each other and my hands set about their adventure over his body.

I slid them beneath the sheets and ventured down towards his manhood, feeling him tense as my nails tickled below his waist.

“It’s okay, honey,” I soothed, finding his cock as stiff as before and wrapping my fingers around it.

Dylan’s tongue stopped moving as I began to play with him and I opened my eyes to see his mouth open in a serene kind of awe with his eyes closed tight as he experienced a woman for the first time.

I pushed the sheets away now, revealing his body to me and I knelt up over him, keeping a firm grip on that cock of his as I jerked it.

“Would you like to eat my pussy, Dylan?” I asked, seeing the flash of excitement in his face instantly.

“I—I think so,” he said, still seeming uncomfortable with my hand on his dick.

“Okay,” I said calmly, still holding his cock as I moved my left leg over his body to face myself down towards his feet.

I pulled my dress up my legs as I positioned myself over his face.
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