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About This Book:

For years I’d been trying to have inexperienced Tyler visit me at work, but he never seemed to appreciate the finer things in life.  He finally shows up and I’m excited to give him a tour.  One piece seems to take his interest and when I explain how it represents the sexuality of the artist he gets very nervous.

I soon discover that Tyler’s never witnessed an orgasm and I set about showing him exactly what the artist meant!  Soon I’m swallowing his hard, virginal length and I’m begging for his release!
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I started to hold my breath as I worked over my lips, tensing my muscles and then relaxing as I exhaled.  Each time I did so I crept closer and closer to the release that was building inside me.  Tyler was sure in for a show.

Again I tensed, clenching my jaw and fluttering left and right over the petals of my sex, striking my clit again and again until flashing colors raced across my vision.

“Oh, Tyler,” I grunted, and I finally opened my eyes to look at him.

A surge of ecstasy flashed through me when I saw him.  In the time I’d been busy Tyler had unfastened his jeans and was playing with himself.

His eyes were locked on my pussy and I didn’t want to startle him. Instead I looked through my loose lids and concentrated on his hard dick, trying to imagine it piercing me as my fingers stroked over my sex.

His cock was much bigger than I thought, rising up from his open jeans and looking thick as he wielded it.  His hand stroked up and down it slowly and his face looked a picture of pleasure.

“Oh, yes!” I grunted now, feeling the orgasm begin to blossom inside me.  “Mrs. Cooper’s gonna come for you, honey.”

I worked faster over my pussy, holding my breath one last time as I felt the pressure mount inside me.  Tyler’s hand passed over his cock even faster as he watched me and I wondered if he might bolt too.

I gasped and started to writhe now, feeling the pleasure surge through me in waves that made me convulse.  My pussy clenched again and again and my asshole pulsed, rising and falling with my muscles as they relaxed and contracted again and again.

“Fuck,” I gasped, feeling the power and strength of the climax inside me.  It sprang from me in a violent, colorful blur and my mind flashed to the image of the painting all over again.  Now it seemed perfect and I wondered if Tyler could appreciate its majesty.

As I began to calm I saw Tyler racing to put himself back in his pants before I opened my eyes fully.  He had no idea I was watching him but I wasn’t about to let him get off that easy.

“Not so fast,” I said, opening my eyes and smirking towards him.

He used a hand to try and cover himself and he struggled to close his jeans over it.

“Leave it,” I said, suddenly stern.  Tyler did as instructed, frozen with shock.  “Let me take a look at you.”
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