
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Take Off My Panties : Real MILFs 7

(MILF Cougar Mature Woman Age Gap Age Difference Erotica)

*****

Copyright © 2017 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 a 5 FREE EROTICA STORIES and MORE you join my Mailing List - http://eepurl.com/b0ma0X

Adult Reading Material

*****

About This Book:

It just so happened that the best place to get lingerie in town also employs a hot stud that never fails to get my pulse racing.

When I struggle to tie the final strap on the garment I've chosen there's only one person who can help me.  What a shame!

With him so close to me I guess we both get a little excited, and soon I'm asking him to take my panties off but it doesn't end there!  What we do next is so naughty that I can't tell you about it here!
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"Just tie me up at the back," I said, turning away from him and pushing my ass out.

The changing room was so small that I didn't have to move too much to be up against him, and right now my ass was pushing back on his jeans that hosted a suspicious bulge.

"Everything okay?" I asked, knowing now that I was turning him on.

"Uh-huh," he said simply, grabbing the tassels and quickly tying them in a bow.

I wriggled subtly on his cock, letting him know that I was more than aware of what was happening down there.

I took a step away and admired myself in the mirror, turning back to him and presenting myself.

"What do you think?" I asked, looking down across my exposed tits and running my hands down my sides.

"It—uh—looks good," he said.

"Okay, this will do," I said, deciding quickly.  "Can you untie me?"

Joey pulled the laces open from a distance and then made for the door.

"Can't you do the rest?"  I asked, blocking his exit.

"What else do you need me to do?" he asked, nervous and maybe excited for the answer.

"Take off my panties," I breathed with a smile.

I pulled the neck loop over my head and let the front of the negligee fall down, looking at Joey's expression in the mirror as I waited for him to undress the rest of me.

He displayed a quick bit of swagger, looking down with an expression that told me he wanted to eat what he saw.  Have at it, Joey.

"Are you sure?" he asked, as though he knew what would happen if he did it.

"Oh, I'm sure," I said.

I leaned against the wall of the cubicle, stretching my arms upwards and pushing my ass out to him.

Joey pulled the fabric down slowly over my hips, crouching to move it over my ass and getting a good look at my asshole and pussy.

"Oh my," he breathed softly.
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