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About This Book

A milf has the hots for her friend’s son and wants him all to herself.  When they’re left alone, she works on seducing him, having him show her the ladies’ restroom where she discovers he is capable of multiple climaxes, and begins to have her fun in this age gap, breeding erotica story.
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“Gosh, look at you,” I said.

Without any more hesitation, I put him in my mouth.  I heard him gasp above me as his hard flesh went through my lips, and my tongue circled the taut, hard crown.

“Oh, Mrs. Campbell,” he whined.  “Mrs. Campbell, that’s good.”

He held my head tenderly, but there was nothing tender about what I was doing.  I went off like a rocket, as though the buffet had just opened and I was starving.

I sucked and jerked him, intent solely on making him come as quicky as possible.  I wasn’t thinking straight, because if I was, I’d have just teased him before giving him a taste of the real thing and having him finish inside me.

But it was like it was a race.  I wanted to keep the momentum, and jerking Aiden quickly with my fist and mouth seemed like the best way of doing that.

I was so frantic that I didn’t even spot the signs.  If Aiden hadn’t said anything, I wouldn’t even have known what was about to happen.

“M—Mrs. Cambell!” he hushed.  “Mrs. Campbell, I’m—!”

I pushed him further into my mouth, telling him without words that I wanted him to explode between my lips.  I felt him turn impossibly stiff, then I felt that beautiful throb against my tongue.

Aiden pulsed out his love, whimpering above me as I tasted his salty, bitter seed.  It felt so good to have it flood into my mouth like that, and I swallowed it down more gratefully than I ever had with any man before.

It felt like my duty to drink him down and clean up after him.  I continued to jerk his cock as hard as I could while I kept the tip of him in my mouth, not wanting to let any of him fall to the cool, pristine floor.

I’d never worked so hard on my knees in all my life.  When the pulse of his climax had finished, I pulled back slowly, cautious for any wayward bursts.  His cock looked even more delicious draped in cum.

I looked up at him as I popped my lips off him, smiling and swallowing down what was left of him in my mouth.  Aiden looked beside himself.

“Mrs. Campbell,” he said, wiping at his brow.  “I didn’t mean to do that.”

“I did,” I smirked, bouncing my eyebrows.

Aiden shook his head, then sucked a quick breath when he felt my lips on him again.  He must have been so sensitive.  He bent his hips away from me and stood a step away.  His cock was still so hard, and the veins along his length were slick with cum.  They shone in the lights of the bright bathroom.

“You didn’t even get to put it in my pussy,” I said, standing up.

I turned away to face the mirror, running the faucet and washing my mouth out with some of the cold water.

Aiden rushed up behind me and lifted the bottom of my skirt, and I wondered at first what he was doing.  Most guys didn’t fuck a woman after coming, but I was about to discover that Aiden wasn’t most guys.
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