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About This Book

Sexually inexperienced Mike has dreams of becoming a magician.  He stumbles upon a new trick that requires no magic at all, just a simple word.

Older, milf landlady Lucy Mathers discovers Mike’s sinful codeword and uses it on him to reveal his party trick.  Able to summon a c-shot on command, Mrs. Mathers revels in her new power, and delights in taking everything Mike can give her in this anal sex, breeding story.
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Mike stepped carefully out of his boxer shorts now, with Lucy keeping a keen eye on his cock and how it moved in front of her like tempting bait.  She wanted to reach out and snatch it up.

“Oh, there’s milk all over your manhood too,” said Lucy.  “It’s like one moment everything was fine, and then next I go and say ‘Abracadabra’ and all hell breaks loose.

Mike closed his eyes as the cum command did its work all over again.  He felt the spunk shoot up his length, but he wasn’t brave enough to see where it landed.

More and more of it surged through his stiffness, and Mike could feel himself delivering a bounty every bit as plentiful as his first offering.  It was as though his body could produce whatever it needed to on command, and Lucy just happened to know what command that was.

Suddenly the sensation at Mike’s cock turned warm and wet.  He opened his eyes and looked down in delighted horror as he saw his landlady’s face, covered in his cum and attached to his throbbing cock.

“Oh, Mrs. Mathers,” whimpered Mike, and he felt another blast surge up his stiffness.

Lucy caught it in her mouth, filling her cheeks with the salty seed before swallowing it down gladly.

The first few ropes had scattered across her face, but she couldn’t blame anyone but herself for that.  She’d been startled by the heat as it spattered her, but an instinct to keep her home clean had seen her mouth envelop the erupting offender as quickly as she could.

She hummed and smiled up at Mike, her lips still forming a seal around his thickness.  She swallowed down the last few ropes and then pinched her lips off him, giggling.

“You’re a real marvel, aren’t you,” she teased, licking the tip of her lodger’s spent cock.  “A real magic Mike.”

Mike was gasping in disbelief.  He swiped a hand over his face and looked down in shocked awe.

“Mrs. Mathers, you ...”

“Ate your cum?” smiled Lucy.  “I’m just doing what any good woman would.  Gosh, how much is in this thing?”

Mike was trying desperately to compose himself as Lucy studied his cock from every angle, checking for some hidden tube that made the trick possible.

“How are you doing that?” she asked.

“It’s real,” said Mike.  “I swear.”

“I’ve never seen another guy do that,” said Lucy.  “I don’t think it’s possible.”

Mike didn’t know how to prove it to her.  This was no trick.  He hadn’t conjured up anything.  There was no sleight of hand or distraction.  It was just unbridled cum, shooting forth whenever it was summoned.
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