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About This Book

This is an older woman, younger man erotic story, featuring a virgin man capable of multiple releases.

Andrew’s tennis coach Martina Coker has been training Andrew for years, but at nineteen his interests are moving away from the sport and towards women instead.

Desperate to see Andrew realize his talents, Mrs. Coker gives him everything he wishes for, discovering that the potent sportsman has a lot to give!
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“You make me want to be naughty, Jacob, you know that?  You make me want to do things I shouldn’t.  Three cumshots,” she gasped.  “I can’t believe it.”

“Help me get the third,” urged Jacob, and he wore such a pleading look in his eyes that Eleanor couldn’t hope to deny it.

“Give it here,” Eleanor said, reaching forwards.

Jacob surrendered himself and felt the touch of another woman at his cock for the first time.

Eleanor gripped around him and felt her pussy quiver at how stiff he was.  She worked up along him and gathered up some of his cum to use it as lube, gliding her tight fist along his cock and pinching up towards the crown.

“That’s it,” she said, focusing on the tip of his cock as a bead of precum bled through the eyelet.

Eleanor started to pull at it, realizing how long it had been since she’d been this close to a hard cock.  Feeling her lust bubble, she threw her mouth over the tip and went for it.

“Mrs. Longoria!” strained Jacob, rising in his seat.

Eleanor was cock-drunk.  She drove it far into her mouth and then started to work her head over it, adjusting her position so that she could give Jacob the blowjob she felt he deserved.

Jacob gripped at the sofa-cushions, staring down in disbelief as his topless neighbor bobbed her head over him so ferociously that her hair began to unwind from its bun.

The tickling tendrils stroked over his bare thigh as Eleanor’s hair shrouded his cock, covering the act that no-one should ever witness.

Jacob moved her hair aside and held it there, looking at the smile in Eleanor’s eyes as she turned her face up to him.

“You’re gonna make me come,” hushed Jacob.

It was met with a nod as Eleanor kept his cock buried in her mouth, pinching tight with her lips and pulling them up over the ridge of his crown.

“Mrs. Longoria!” strained Jacob, lifting his ass on the seat.

This climax hit him harder than all the others.  He felt the familiar sensation but didn’t see the evidence that he usually would.  Instead, he watched Eleanor’s cheeks fill and then empty as she swallowed down his seed.

Eleanor tasted the saltiness of his load and felt it slide down her neck like a shucked oyster.  Even though it was his third release, he still had enough in his balls to make Eleanor swallow three mouthfuls.

Afterwards she drifted her mouth slowly from his cock and looked up at him with a heady giggle.

“Good boy,” she said, wiping her mouth with her wrist.

Jacob was in disbelief.  He didn’t know the words to say to bring them back down to earth.

Elanor sat back on her heels.  Her tits bounced as she threw back her head.
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