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About This Book

This is an older woman, younger man, MILF, breeding erotica story with multiple c-shots.

Bryce Rogers visits the doctor’s office when he becomes concerned about his frequent releases, and he’s shocked to discover that the doctor is none other than his friend’s mom!

Maintaining her professionalism, Dr. Paul inspects her son’s friend, witnessing his ailment firsthand as she fondles his growing length.  She’s intrigued and aroused by Bryce’s erupting thickness and soon Bryce is letting off another load inside his doctor MILF!
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Meanwhile Bryce looked at Mrs. Paul, and how her eyes scanned his thickness.  He could sense an animalistic yearning in her, and he started to have naughty thoughts.  The way she’d worked his cock was like nothing he’d ever known, and to feel another woman’s delicate touch along his length made him desire more.

“Maybe you could try and get another one out of it?” Bryce asked.  “Just to see what I mean.”

“I could, couldn’t I?” answered Christine, keen for any excuse to touch his impressive cock again.

This time she took a bottle of lube and squirted it into her gloved hands, rubbing the silky liquid around the vinyl.

“Maybe this could help,” she said, taking up Bryce’s cock and smothering the slippery liquid along him.

Christine moved slowly this time, massaging his thickness and enjoying it more than she had before.  She worked her hands up and down, twisting them around Bryce’s girth.

“That feels good,” he hushed.

“Think you’ve got another for me?” asked Christine, smirking at Bryce.

Bryce looked bashful.  “Do you think you can open your shirt a little?”

Christine found confidence in his request to see more of her.  She unfastened several buttons of her blouse and opened her lab-coat wider.

“Like this?” she asked, showing her plunging cleavage.

“Maybe more?”

Christine knew Bryce was being naughty now, but she was here for it.  She unfastened all her blouse buttons and took off her long white overcoat.

“Any better?” she asked, massaging his hard cock again.

“A little,” he teased.

“Oh, you want more, do you?”

Bryce looked at Mrs. Paul’s big tits that filled her bra cups beautifully.  He’d never seen a woman undress in the flesh before and didn’t care about her age now.

“If you can?” asked Bryce.  “It might help is all.”

“I’m a doctor, Bryce.  I have to do certain things that I might not want to for scientific purposes.”

“That’s what I thought.”

Dr. Paul took off her light blue blouse and tossed it on top of her overcoat.  She left dark-blue lube marks on it where she touched it, but those could be explained away to anyone that asked.

She reached behind and pinched at her bra, unable to get any purchase on the clasp due to how slippery her fingers were.

“Can you help?” she asked Bryce, turning away from him.
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