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About This Book

A speedboat crash sees me emerge from the water a brand-new woman, and my lodger Nick just happened to be the first guy I lay eyes on.

Read as he becomes the first person to experience my new bimbo body.  I break his resolve and take him inside me, working two c-shots from him and taking one in my core and the other all over my excited, moaning face.
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“I’m good at looking after guys,” I told him.  “If you’ll let me show you.”

“It wouldn’t hurt to check,” Nick said, raising his eyebrows.  “Would it?”

“Absolutely not.”

He turned himself towards me and I dropped slowly to my knees.  I kept my eyes on his as I started to unfasten the knot of his shorts.  I watched his Adam’s apple bounce as he swallowed.

“It’s important to check these things,” I said, attempting to absolve myself of any real responsibility.  “Stand up.”

Nick did as I said.  I wriggled giddily at his shorts and watched those cut stomach-muscles of his guide my eye further down towards his forbidden packet.

The muscle-lines contoured inwards, and I spied the thickening hair.  My nostrils flared as I took a breath.  I couldn’t help but gasp as I saw the milky, untanned thickness of his cock burst upwards.

It sprang out from his shorts and bobbed in front of me.  It looked beautiful and powerful all at once, like a champion stag that didn’t realize how majestic it looked.

I looked up at Nick to see him staring off into the distance as though he didn’t want to confront reality.

“It’s beautiful,” I hushed, and his gaze shifted down to me.  He met my eyes and smiled.

“Aren’t you supposed to be checking it over?  Making sure it wasn’t damaged in the crash?”

“How careless of me.”

I took him in my grip and moved him carefully, looking down the long barrel and admiring the smooth, clean head.

“It looks untouched,” I hushed.

“It is,” Nick said.

I hadn’t pinned him as a virgin, but I guess his trepidation made sense.  Aside from the fact I was twice his age, Nick seemed unusually uncomfortable about nakedness.  I hoped to rid him of the ailment before we went back to the house.

“I’ll look after you,” I said, talking to his cock as much as him.

I started to stroke gently, hearing Nick’s resolve break above me.  His fists clenched at his side and then finally he let out a soft moan.

“You like it, don’t you?” I smirked.

Nick shook his head but the smile on his face told another story.  “Stop teasing, Ruth.”

“How’s this for not teasing.”

I opened my mouth over the crown and drove his delicious thickness into me.  He gasped above, moaning deeper.  I drove him right to the top of my throat and bathed him in my spit.

My hand jerked the base of his cock, and my mouth worked the top.  I kissed over him, circling my tongue around his swollen crown and then driving him as deep as I could.

He struck the top of my throat, and I felt a further rush of confidence.  I wanted him to go further.  It was rare that I sucked cock, and even my husband had only experienced it on a handful of occasions, but for some reason I wanted to treat Nick better than I’d treated anyone.
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