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About This Book

Mary Bulger shouldn’t have been snooping in her lodger Michael’s room, but when she finds a vibrator beneath his bed, she figures it was worth it.  The strait-laced Christian turns naughty and after a mind-shattering climax she notices that the toy was part of a clone-a-length scheme, in Michael’s likeness!  Now Mary is determined to grab the real thing, and Michael can’t resist her sudden change of dress.  Read as he surrenders to Mary’s new bimbo ways as she extracts multiple c-shots from her new lover.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Read An Excerpt

[image: ]




“How about now?” she asked, and she reached beneath her little skirt and took off her panties.

They fell to the floor, and she stepped out of them, spreading her legs wide as Michael stared up at her smooth, waxed-clean petals.

“What would you do?” Mary asked, lifting her skirt and framing her delicious, mature pussy.  “What would you do if I wasn’t me, but someone else?”

Michael’s nostrils flared as he breathed deep.  He took his eyes off her pussy finally to look her in the eye, noting how serious she was.

“I—I guess I’d ... go down on you?”

“Good answer,” Mary said, and she beckoned him forward with a finger.

Michael climbed the stairs and Mary opened her legs, using her pussy as a lure that attracted Michael towards it.

He came closer to her, but his head stayed low until he was using his hands to climb the stairs too.

Mary watched as his face came close to her pussy and disappeared under her skirt.  Very quickly she felt the kiss of his mouth on her sensitive petals, and she let out a long, heady moan

“Michael ...”

His inexperienced mouth kissed and licked at her pussy and Mary started to whimper instantly.  She hadn’t had anyone go down on her in over a decade, and she didn’t give a shit that the person doing it was her nineteen-year-old lodger.

Michael tongued upwards, knowing how wrong all of this was but unable to stop himself.  It was as though his erection was providing his body with a kind of chemical that limited his inhibitions.  He knew how crazy it was that he was eating Mary’s pussy, but he couldn’t help himself.  What’s worse: he wanted more.

Mary wasn’t about to move though.  Michael’s lips and tongue were working over her pussy beautifully.  It had started to turn plump with arousal, but Michael hadn’t stopped to notice.  He continued to run his tongue all over Mary until she started to moan differently.

“That’s it,” she hushed.  “Make me come!  Please!”

Michael had no idea what he was doing, but he kept doing it anyway.  Soon he could feel the flex of Mary’s muscles against him as her sex started to tighten and relax over and over.

Mary flooded out her juices and Michael tongued against them, smothering them across her petals until her entire pussy was soaked and glossy, glistening in the hallway light.

Mary came out of the other side of her climax, and her bimbo personality was still in full flight.  She moved Michael’s head off her and then helped him up the remainder of the steps.
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