
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Climax Phenomenon: Older Woman, Younger Man

*****

Copyright © 2026 by Mrs. Robinson

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 10 FREE EROTICA STORIES and WEEKLY DEALS you join my Mailing List - http://eepurl.com/hO8NCr

Adult Reading Material

*****

About This Book

My younger student Dale casually mentions that his sexual energy doesn’t wane after climax, and I’m left yearning to see the phenomenon in action.

Read as I satisfy my desires in this lust-driven, high-heat, age gap story that features multiple finishes that go everywhere!
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“Let me get it out of you,” I said, gritting my teeth and moving forwards on my knees.

I was so near that I could smell the mushroom scent of his first blast.  His cock rocked close and I rose on my knees to aim him at my chest.

“You want to come on my tits?” I asked.

Dale startled and looked down.  I don’t think he expected to have a choice like that.

“Do you, huh?” I asked.  “I can take out my tits for you if that—”

“Yes!” Dale said suddenly.  “Yes, Mrs. Bishop, please.”

I let go of his cock and hurried, fearing that he might be coming soon.  I raced off my buttoned knit, then took off the t-shirt beneath.

Dale started to jerk himself again as he saw my big tits, bound in my white bra.  He’d never had this kind of access to anyone before, least of all someone over twice his age.

“That’s good, Mrs. Bishop,” he said.  “You look so hot.”

It’d been a long time since anyone had described me like that.  I reached behind myself and unclasped my bra, telling myself that this was all for Dale’s experiment.  It felt like a lie that was easy to hide behind.

“Now,” I said, settling up in front of him.  “Let’s get it out of you.”

He let go of his cock and I took charge again.  I stroked him fast, bringing my tits up towards his cock and rubbing the creamy tip around my nipples.

“Look at that,” I urged, glancing up at him.

Dale was focused on the sordid union.  He watched the head of his cock slip over my nipple and saw the teat spring back with how stiff it was.

“Oh, Mrs. Bishop,” he whispered.  “I’m going to come.”

I became excited, pumping harder and directing him towards my chest.  I braced for impact and looked up at him with a wide smile.

“Are you going to come?” I asked.  “Are you going to come all over my big tits?”

I could see the disbelief in his eyes.  It must have been so surreal to look down and see me yearning for his release.

“Mrs. Bishop,” he hushed, closing his eyes.  His voice got louder.  “Mrs. bishop!  Oh, Mrs. Bishop!”

“Yes!” I burst, and I felt his cock turn impossibly stiff.

It bloomed in my midst, preparing to let off.  I jerked him slower and pointed him right at me.

“Oh, yes!” he groaned, looking down.

I put my chin to my chest and watched the cum spurt from his cock and race over my tits.  I steered it over each one, jerking him out like a champion bimbo.  The heat rolled down over my bare skin, dripping off the nipple of one of my breasts.
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