
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Christmas Swim : MILF’s C-Shots 15

*****

Copyright © 2024 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

An older woman forms a bond with her friend’s son over a Christmas tradition of swimming in the sea, with Sally Cope noticing just how much her darling Lee has grown.

Sipping hot-chocolate in their dry-robes afterwards, Sally probes Lee on his sex-life, revealing that he’s not yet been with a woman.  Smitten by the chance to give him an early Christmas gift, Sally shows him every part of her body, taking Lee by the fireside and realizing that he has much more than one load to give.
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“Sally, I’m gonna come,” said Lee, giving her one last warning.

Sally didn’t move, signaling to Lee that she was happy to take it everywhere.

The flames turned his buttocks hot as he felt the first jolt of cum fire up and out of his cock.  His eyes sprang wide in shock as he watched the rope scatter down over Sally.

Sally flinched and then beamed as his hot love peppered her.  She rubbed it in where it fell, pushing the silky liquid up towards her breasts and circling around her nipples.

Lee looked overawed by the whole affair.  He stared down in frightened wonderment as more and more of his seed leapt from his cock and fell all over Sally’s naked flesh.

She lay splayed beneath him, accepting the baptism of cum and sharing the moment with him.  If it was to be a one-off, Sally wanted to make sure it’d be a one-off to remember.

“There’s so much,” she gasped.

Lee was pulling at his cock slower now.  As he pinched his thumb up towards the tip again and again the ceasing flow increased briefly.  He let off several final dollops that hung from the tip of his cock and then surrendered to gravity, pattering down on Sally’s stomach and pussy hair.

“Fuck, Lee, that was beautiful,” said Sally.

Lee stood over her.  His spent cock stood proud.  He put his hand by his side and wiped the cum off on his leg, not quite knowing what to say.

“You’re still so stiff,” said Sally, eyeing his thickness.  “That’s beautiful.”

She sat up and pulled at him.  Lee moved forwards and watched Sally’s gentle fist clasp around his thickness.  She started to pull, easing another bead of cum out through the eyelet.

Lee watched her lean forward and flick her tongue over the tip, humming as she tasted the salted-caramel flavor of his load.

“Oh, yum, Lee,” she said, looking up at him finally.  “You taste good.”

“So did you, Sally,” he said.

Sally inched forward and pushed her hair behind her ear.  She opened her mouth over Lee and pushed him deep, flicking her tongue over him.

His stiffness returned quickly.  Lee clenched his fists and looked up at the low, beamed ceiling.  Shadows danced over it.

“That’s so good, Sally,” he hushed.

Sally fought to get as much of his cock in her mouth as she could.  She wanted to treat Lee to sex, knowing he’d never done it before.  She wanted his first time to be special.

“You’re not going anywhere, huh?” she asked, talking to Lee’s spit-soaked cock.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
TORI WESTWOOD





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





