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About


 


My day started in deep snow, then my son’s ex begged me to go deeper!


 


My neighbour’s stunning daughter Sarah likes to spy on me when I work around my house. It seems she has a little crush on me, though she's totally off-limits. I'm twice her age and she's my son's ex-girlfriend.


 


But when I catch sight of her full lips wrapped around a freeze pop, it puts all kinds of wrong ideas in my head. Filthy fantasies she wants me to make real in the garage.


 


How can I say no to claiming her innocence? Best I can do is try to keep her quiet!


 


His Snow Job is a spicy, forbidden ex’s dad age gap short featuring a possessive older man claiming a beautiful younger woman all for himself. 



 


 


 


Preview


 


Now, when I said that Isabelle was beautiful, I really meant it. You have to understand though, at twenty years old, Sarah was very much a younger, more supple version of her mother. She stood on her toes in front of a chest freezer, wearing nothing but yellow booty shorts and a fairly tight white t-shirt that didn’t do much to hide her impressive bosom.


Her long hair was brown, instead of black. It fell around the middle of her back, her blue eyes were locked onto me in surprise, and her lips were wrapped around a small blue freeze pop. There was a tantalizing, wet sucking sound as she pulled the frozen treat out of her mouth. 


“Mr. Birch,” she said, my name dripping sweetly from her lips. “I saw you working hard out there.”


“Ha, yeah,” I chuckled nervously. “I promised your mom I’d clear your driveway, too.”


“That’s so sweet of you,” she said, turning and leaning on the freezer. “You’re such a helpful man.”


Despite the cold outside, I felt warm being in the garage with her.


“I try to keep busy,” I said, unable to tear my eyes away as she sucked on her frozen blue treat. “Sorry things didn’t work out with Simon.”


“Him?” she said, a flash of unease crossing her face before she swiftly recovered. “We’re fine, there’s no problems there.”


“I just thought it was a shame,” I said, looking around the garage. “It was nice having you visit.”


Silence fell for a moment, and I felt like I didn’t know what to do with my hands. 


“You see… I made the mistake of telling him that I had a crush on you,” she admitted with a little blush, her eyes looking me up and down. “I think that made him uncomfortable.”


“On an old guy like me?” I laughed nervously, my heart thudding in my chest. “Is… is there a shovel in here?”



 


 


 


His Snow Job


 


It snowed heavily Friday night. I didn’t need to get to work or go anywhere, but I went out to my driveway in the morning to shovel snow anyway. 


I liked to keep busy and active, so tasks like clearing the driveway of snow or mowing the lawn helped keep me moving and my mind occupied. It was a habit I would never give up, especially after my wife ran off with my best friend.
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