
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Book Of Smut : MILF To Bimbo 6

(Milf Erotica Bimbofication Erotica Anal Sex Erotica)

*****

Copyright © 2023 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 7 FREE EROTICA STORIES and WEEKLY DEALS you join my Mailing List - http://eepurl.com/hO8NCr

Adult Reading Material

*****

About This Book

Blake uncovers an ancient tome in the library that milfy Lois works in that claims to turn any woman into a horny, sultry Goddess.

He figures that can’t possibly be the case for the bespectacled, strait-laced librarian, so he drops the book in front of her and asks her to read it.

What follows is a bout of age-gap, anal sex lovemaking that’ll leave you gasping for more.  Read as Blake claims the transformed librarian, proving that the book’s powers are real!
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“Pull it out for me,” she said.  “Or I will.”

“You do it,” Blake said.  “You do it, you naughty slut.”

Rather than scald him, Lois dropped to her knees and carried out the request.  She tore through his belt and fly like it was nothing.  Blake could only watch as she dived her hand into his underwear and pulled out his stiff cock.

“Oh, honey, look at that,” she gasped.  She tossed her hair, writhing like an animal with a scratch that it couldn’t itch.  But Lois could itch her scratch, and Blake was about to find that out.

“Such a beautiful cock,” she said.

“It’s yours,” Blake said.  “Suck it.”

Again, Lois was quick to action.  She put almost the whole thing in her mouth at once, pressing it to the top of her throat and refusing to stop there.

“Miss Granger!” Blake strained, and he stared distantly at the stained-glass windows and closed his eyes.

Lois Granger, the forty-five-year-old librarian, was sucking his cock.  That was something Blake had to continually remind himself of.  He looked down to confirm it again.

He couldn’t see any of his cock.  He could see only his short, shaven pubic hair that made a moustache against Lois’s top lip.  The rest of him was buried so deep that he could feel the tight O of her throat around his crown.

Finally, she unsheathed him, gasping and giggling with spit dripping down from her chin that she quickly rubbed against her breasts.

“You’re making me so wet,” she said, as though it was all Blake’s fault.  He guessed it was.

Her hand wrapped around his cock, and she started to jerk it, smothering her thick spit all over it.

Blake reached back for the edge of his study desk to steady himself.  He stared down and watched Lois fall in love with his cock.

“I’m gonna get this thing inside me,” she said, talking to Blake’s dick.  “I want it.  Oh, fuck, I want it!”

Lois was ravenous and insatiable.  She drove Blake back into her mouth, pushing his cock into her throat as though she simply couldn’t get enough of it.

She dragged him out soon after and then started to lick and suck on his balls.  Blake had never had a blowjob like it.  He had to try to think of other things to stop himself from bolting.
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