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About This Book

A milf provides sex-noises for an audiobook she’s been tasked to read, but when her lodger hears her work he starts to get excited.

She realizes that the noises could be even more authentic, and enlists the help of her virulent lodger, realizing that he’s capable of multiple releases that she used to give her work the pep it needs!
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“That’s it!  That’s my pussy!  Lick my pussy, that’s it!  Oh, Chase!  Make me come!”

Chase didn’t know what he was doing, but it was impossible not to be caught up in the energy that April emitted.  He worked his maw over her, mouthing and sucking, licking and biting, until April’s heady breaths erupted in a series of passionate groans.

“That’s it!” cried April, pulling in her shoulders and shuddering.  “You’re making me come!  Oh, Chase, that’s it!  Make me come with your mouth!”

Chase felt the increase in juices as they fell from April’s sex, pinched free by her contracting muscles.  He tongued at the fluttering petals and relished the sensation of April coming against his mouth.  He could feel the muscles moving and hear the ecstasy in her cries.

Chase ate messily, hoping that the microphone would pick up the smacking of his lips and the slurping of April’s silky cum.

As April came out the other side of her climax she rubbed her clitoris slowly, looking down on Chase’s face as he withdrew and stared into the mess he’d made.

He could see April’s cum webbing across her sex and felt some of it on his face too.  He wiped it and looked down at his hand.

“Give that here,” said April, beckoning him up the bed.

Chase crawled over her, his cock still hard at his waist.  It pointed upwards and he felt April’s soft skin against it as he settled over her.

April held his wrist and licked her cum of his hand.  She pulled his face to hers and then kissed his lips, at first slow and exploratory, then deep and lustfully.

Their embrace could be heard on the computer, with the soundbars flickering as the microphone picked up the heavy inhales and the clapping, wet lips as April tasted herself on Chase’s mouth.

She reached down and started to tug his cock, impressed that he was still stiff.  April moved her dress higher and then broke off Chase’s lips.

“Fuck me,” she hushed.

Chase’s nostrils flared.  He stalled.

“Fuck me,” urged April, nodding.  “I want to feel you explode inside me.”

Chase had never had sex before.  He found it a strange comfort that his older housemate should be the first one he shared himself with.  She’d always looked after him and kept him safe, nurtured him and cared for him.  He saw this as a sinful extension of her duties.

Chase looked down.  He held the hilt of his cock and directed it between April’s thighs.

“Yes!” said April, excited.  She wriggled him to the right spot and closed her eyes as she felt him at her O.

“Oh, Ms. Fowler,” whispered Chase, pushing.

“There!” cried April.  “That’s it!  Fuck me!  Fuck me!”

Chase pressed inside and felt the heat cover his length.  It felt tight and warm.  He pressed further, feeling the hug of April’s pussy and listening to her satisfied groan.
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