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About This Book

My friend’s son teaches me to salsa, but I teach him how to let go, unleashing torrents of hot love from him that I take all over myself before putting his fourth climax deep inside me in this virgin man, cougar sex, age gap story.
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“Let me help,” I hushed, and I started to open his tight ballroom pants.

Andrew didn’t know what to do, but I did.  I knew exactly what I was looking for and I wasted no time.  With his pants open I took them down and took his underwear with them.

I could smell his shower gel.  Salt and fennel lingered around his crotch, where he’d paid particular attention that morning.

“Gosh,” I swooned.  “Oh, Andrew.”

I looked up at him, shaking my head in disbelief.  Andrew didn’t seem to know why I was so smitten.

“Beautiful,” I said, addressing his cock now.

He was clean-cut and his pubic hair was shaven short.  I don’t know if it was some kind of unspoken rule among dancers, but there was barely any body hair on any of them.

“Look at that,” I hushed.

I dragged his pants down further and Andrew took off his shoes so I could get them off his ankles.  Afterwards I removed his black socks until he was naked from the waist down, with only his collared polo shirt hugging his bulky chest.

“This is crazy,” Andrew said, looking down.

“This is what relaxing looks like,” I said to him, and I looked ahead at his cock and gripped it.

It was warm and lightly coated in sweat.  I could feel the strength of his arousal as I moved my hand over him, and I could feel the tension in him too.

“You need to relax,” I said, fondling his cock with two hands.

It bounced before me as his lusty blood pumped into it.  I bet he couldn’t believe his eyes.

“Mrs. Kennedy,” he hushed.

“Let Mrs. Kennedy take care of you,” I told him again, washing the back of my nails down his length with both hands.

I just teased him for now, without outright jerking him off.  I wanted to just play with it for a while, but Andrew was wound up tighter than I thought.

“I ... I can’t,” Andrew said.

I thought he was making a grab for his pants, but that wasn’t it.

“You can’t what?” I asked.

“Mrs. Kennedy!” Andrew strained, and he looked down at his cock.

I couldn’t believe I’d done it already.  I looked ahead expectantly, then his cock bounced and a dribble of cum emerged.

“Oh, Andrew,” I swooned, taking a grip of him and pulling.

The next release shot from his cock, propelled by my working fist.  It struck my face, and the heat made me coo.

“Good boy,” I said, trying to keep my eyes open as more torrents of cum burst from him.

They hit my face, forehead and cheek, and thankfully none of it got in my hair.  I kept on jerking him, unabashed by where he’d left his mark.  I just wanted to see him satisfied, and I had the proof of that all over me.
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I don’t know what possessed me to sign up for the summer salsa dance competition, but there I was, sweating buckets in the studio with Andrew smiling opposite me.

Andrew was my friend’s son, and at nineteen he was one of the best dancers in the state.  He’d started from an early age and had flourished in every discipline.  He was the catalyst for my attempt at dancing if I’m honest.  I’d seen the positives it had in his life and wanted a share myself.
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