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About This Book

A worried woman provides a special elixir to help her younger lodger Gabriel get better, but the side effects turn out to be very naughty indeed.

Suddenly Gabriel is not only better, but he’s sporting a thick stiffness that she can’t ignore.  She yearns to nurse him further, drawing out multiple c-shots that she takes on and inside her!
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“It sounds like you want my titties,” Tabitha said, and she let go of his cock and let it slap back against his naked stomach.

Gabriel lifted his head, watching as his mature carer took off her t-shirt to reveal a full, busting bra.  The cups were huge.  Tabitha reached behind herself and unclasped the garment.

It fell forwards off her shoulders and Gabriel propped himself up on an elbow to watch as it was pulled away from Tabitha’s big tits.

They were so round and full, hanging tenderly on her chest.  Tabitha swept them up and rubbed them together, looking at her boy.

“You’ve not seen these before have you?” she said.  “Let them caress you.”

She mounted the bed and moved over Gabriel’s cock, letting her tits hang.  She dragged her nipple slowly over him and felt it stiffen as Gabriel twitched again.

Gabriel sat his cock upright, squeezing at the base so that it enflamed his veins further.  He watched wide-eyed as Tabitha pushed her breasts around him and squeezed him in their embrace.

She rocked her tits steadily, touching her chin to her chest and spying the fiery pink tip as it burst out the top of her cleavage.

“Look at that,” she swooned.  “Oh, honey, look at that!”

Gabriel’s hips were working all by themselves, as though they were running on instinct.  His body knew that his cock was being stimulated, and it began to simulate the act of fucking by jolting his stiffness through the embrace of Tabitha’s big tits.

Tabitha saw a bead of precum arrive through the narrow eyelet.  It was a pearl of clear fluid, looking like a rounded, polished gemstone that sat on his tip like a prize to be claimed.

“Look what you’ve got for me,” Tabitha wowed, and she took her tits from around Gabriel’s cock and moved her face close.

“Oh, Gabe,” she said, staring with her face no more than an inch or two away.

To Gabriel the sight was jarring.  He’d known only the nurturing side of Mrs. Bellamy in his time living with her, but now he was tuning in to how sexual she could be.  He hadn’t had an orgasm in so long, and the image of the mature woman, yearning for his seed was enough to get him off.

“I have to taste it,” she said.

There was no protestation from Gabriel.

Tabitha leaned forwards and opened her mouth.  Gabriel had expected her tongue to swash the bead of precum up, but instead Mrs. Bellamy thrust his cock deep into her mouth and used her tongue around the barrel instead.
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