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About This Book

If I’m paying thousands for a bed and mattress, I want to be damn-sure that I test it to the fullest.  I help my friend’s son Nathan in his new job by guaranteeing him a sale, if he helps me trial the bed!  He locks the store and we put it to the test, checking it for creaks and squeaks in a bout of sex that sees Nathan reveal his three c-shot party-piece.  Read about all the places I take his love!
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He stood back and admired my exposed ass that swallowed up my panties.  It was one of my prize assets, but I had no idea Nathan liked it too.  It was naughty to imagine the countless times he’d looked at it and thought things that he shouldn’t.

“Better?” I asked.

“Almost,” Nathan answered, and then he started to unfasten his pants.

I wanted to turn over and take a good look, but I didn’t want Nathan to lose sight of my ass that he’d fought so hard to release.

He pulled his pants open and then, without ceremony, he took his hard cock out over the top of his boxer shorts and started to stroke it.  I gasped in disbelief, both at how forward Nathan had become, and how beautiful his bare cock looked.

It was like an artist had drawn it.  It looked unused and strangely menacing, as though it had a quiet power to it that Nathan could unleash at any moment.  The veins throbbed, hinting at the potential that Nathan could release.

“Look at that,” I hushed.

My fingers slipped down beneath me, and Nathan saw them arrive on the crotch of my panties.  I pushed my ass out towards him and rubbed, feeling the wetness against my fingers.

“Play for me,” I insisted.

Nathan started to jerk his cock slowly as he watched me, and I started to play with my pussy as I watched him.  My fingers pressed so hard into my crotch that my panties started to slip into my folds.  My puffy, sensitive flesh could be seen around the outside of them.  It wasn’t lost on Nathan.

“Oh, Mrs. Moore,” he groaned, throwing back his head and jerking himself harder.

“Let me show you,” I said to him.

He looked down and watched as I moved the crotch of my panties over.  His face gave the reveal away.  He furrowed his brow and nodded in approval before jerking himself faster.

“Don’t tire yourself out, stud,” I said to him.  “Come use me.”

I used two fingers to part my pussy lips.  Nathan got the idea.  He stepped forwards and started to marry the swollen head of his beautiful cock up to my slit.

“Put it inside me,” I urged.  “Please!”

Nathan pressed against me, and I felt my folds roll over him and my muscle open.  I swallowed over the tip of him and then felt his thickness cruise inside me and give me that fullness that I’d been missing.
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