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About This Book

A MILF in search of a hobby takes up birdwatching with her friend’s son Dylan, but in the private bird-blind she discovers that virginal Dylan has an unsatiated lust like no other.  Offering to help, she soon realizes that Dylan has much more than one release and soon the quiet blind becomes a box of sin as she and Dylan satisfy each other in ways neither had ever imagined.
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Gail straightened up, hugging him tight and putting her head on his shoulder.  She couldn’t see what she was doing, but she could see the delight in Dylan’s face.

“Let go,” she urged of him.

“I think you’re gonna make me come, Mrs. Connors,” Dylan said, embarrassed.

“I want you to come,” insisted Gail.  “I want that for you, okay.”

There was a minute of stillness after Gail’s words.  The forest calmed and only the breeze could be heard outside as it washed through the trees, sounding like waves gently hitting the shoreline.

Dylan whimpered, and Gail realized she was about to witness another rare sight out in the quiet wilderness.

She felt his cock stiffen further.  It seemed to swell as Dylan became more erratic, shuffling and tensing.

“Mrs. Connors, I’m gonna come,” he hushed before talking louder.  “I’m gonna come!”

Dylan looked down at the sight, seeing her hand continue to shuffle over him as she sensed his release.

Gail breathed hard, feeling her sex turn wet as Dylan’s arousal was channeled through her.

“Come for me,” she insisted, tugging.

Dylan moaned and his cock started to throb.  Gail tugged and felt the first rope rush out, scattering up over Dylan’s t-shirt and falling back down on her fist.

The warmth eased from his tip and Gail massaged it over his taut length, feeling the ripples of his plump veins as she pulled up towards his smooth, erupting crown.

“Oh, Mrs. Connors,” gasped Dylan, looking down as she pinched her fist upwards.

The cum eased from the eyelet as Dylan let go.  Soon he was spent, and in the aftermath he breathed hard.  He looked back cautiously, unsure of whether he should be making eye-contact with Gail.

Gail was flushed with a red hue.  Part of it was embarrassment that the moment had taken her, but a larger portion was arousal.  She was so excited, but felt as though she couldn’t share herself with Dylan like he just had.

Dylan turned to face her, unabashed at his exposed thickness.

Gail looked down and saw what she’d done for the first time.  She felt shame, covering her mouth.

“Dylan, I’m sorry,” she said.  “I shouldn’t have done that.”

Dylan said nothing.  He just walked forwards slowly and then pulled Gail close to him.

“That was incredible,” he whispered, stroking her back.

Gail could feel his stiffness pressing against her.  His cock was covered in cum, but Gail didn’t care.  She wanted to be there for him.

“I’ve never had that done to me before,” confessed Dylan.  “That was so good.”
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