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About This Book

Diane Arnold has one weakness: mistletoe.  Her horny lodger Nathan notices how quickly she pounces when Christmas mistletoe is produced, and he decides to put his theory to the test by placing the leaf above his crotch.

Nathan can’t believe how ravenously Mrs. Arnold devours his thickness.  Read as Nathan explores her naked, mature body, becoming so turned-on that he can deliver one c-shot in her mouth and another in her ass!
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“Is that all for me?” she asked.

Nathan moved the skirt from off his face and looked upwards as Diane licked at the stringy pre-cum on her fingers.

“You taste sweet,” she said, sucking on her digits and looking down into his eyes.

Nathan’s mouth was still attached to Diane’s pussy.  He kissed it and watched her eyelids flutter.

“You’re gonna make me come doing that,” she purred.

Nathan wanted that.  He doubled his efforts, moaning into Diane’s pussy as she started to cry back at him.

“That’s good,” she said.  “That’s it!  That’s it!”

He slipped his tongue through her flesh like it was a credit-card reader.  Nathan started to target Diane’s stiff clit, realizing how much it delighted her.

“There!” cried Diane.  “Right there!”

She closed her eyes and squeezed her tits between her biceps.  Her whole body trembled as she started to cum, and Nathan felt her heat on his chin.

Diane’s cum flowed out of her.  When Nathan next moved down and opened his mouth, he felt it fill with Diane’s warm, sticky juices.

Nathan swallowed and gasped, tonguing at the wet, engorged flesh that sat above him.

“I’m so swollen,” cooed Diane, and she started to rub at her clit.

She moved up off Nathan and he took the mistletoe off his head and put it back on his cock.

Diane yanked at the front of her dress and the stitching cracked.  Her big breasts burst out, their erect nipples pointing down at Nathan as he lay there in wonderment.

“Oh, Mrs. Arnold,” he whimpered.  “Merry Christmas.”

Diane smirked down.  She bit her lip and looked over her tits at Nathan.

“You like my big tits?” she asked.

Nathan nodded.

“You want to suck on my big tits?”

Again, he nodded.

Diane moved them down onto his mouth and Nathan clasped over the nipple, sucking and noticing how stiff they were.

Diane continued to grind, dry humping against Nathan’s cock.  It sandwiched against the smooth velvet of her dress.  Nathan breathed deep as it caressed him, not wanting to bolt up the side of Diane’s outfit.

“Good boy,” she said, watching his lips clasp over her nipples.

Diane giggled and rubbed her tits across his face, then she pulled her skirt up until it was around her midriff.

She took her breasts from Nathan’s mouth and showed him her pussy.  Her black panties were pushed to one side, and her cute little triangle was on display.  Nathan stared at it.  It looked so cute.
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