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About This Book

Alicia Davis joined the gym for the first time, but the combination of pumping blood in her veins and sweat on her forehead gives her a level of lust she’s never experienced before.

So strong is her desire that she takes the only man she can, her friend’s son Patrick!  Read as Alicia bursts into the male showers and swallows Patrick up before demanding that he finish all over her face.  Patrick is so turned-on that he finds a second c-shot for the bimbo MILF that she takes deep inside herself before eating it out!
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“Ms. Davis that’s incredible,” whined Patrick, and Alicia felt the wetness break from her pussy.

She rubbed it back against her and let the water douse her.  It was supposed to be cleansing, but beneath the showerhead, Alicia had never felt dirtier.

She embraced the new sensations and ran with them.  Never had she felt such unbound lust in her body.  Never had she been so turned on.

Patrick was a novice, and it didn’t take long before Alicia’s expert hands and mouth had done the work.

“Ms. Davis, you’re gonna make me—”

Alicia pulled Patrick from her mouth and snarled at his cock, staring down the barrel as she rifled her fist over it fiercely.

“Come!” she demanded in defiance.  “Come on my face.”

She didn’t know where she’d found the courage, but she didn’t want to waste it.  She kissed quickly at the tip and pulled her mouth away, keen to see the moment that Patrick broke.

He surrendered to her touch and his back hit the wall.  He pushed his hips forwards and felt the stream of cum shoot into his cock.  Alicia’s next jerk released it, and it fired out in a bounteous rope right across her gasping mouth.

Alicia startled, flinching as the hot rope struck her and mingled with the water from the shower.  She composed herself and found her rhythm again, mouthing at the tip and pulling back ready for another hot blast from Patrick’s cock.

Patrick stared down at the sight, unable to comprehend it.  An hour ago, she was Ms. Davis, but now she was a bimbofied slut, gasping for his cum and eager for more.

Alicie worked Patrick until there was no cum left in his balls and plenty of it strewn across her face.  She stared at his cock and jerked slower, letting his deposit slide down her face and to the shower floor.

She kissed the head gently and then rubbed it all over her face, then she started to kiss at Patrick’s balls and put her face under him.

Patrick thought it all might be over, but it was only just starting.  Such was his youthful virulence that the cumshot hadn’t taken his stiffness with it.
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