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About This Book

I order room service so as to thank my friend’s son George for offering me his discount at the spa hotel but seeing him all handsome in his uniform starts to get me excited.

I spot him peeking under my robe and offer him a look for real, discovering that George is very excitable, and has much more than one release to give.

Read where I take his loads in this age gap milf story, featuring an inexperienced, potent man!
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“Look at you,” I hushed, and I started to think about how good his tongue had felt in my ass.

“I—I should get back,” George said, going for his zipper.

I never wanted him to leave.  I saw my chance slipping away from me, then the words came from my mouth all by themselves.

“Put it in my ass,” I said.

George froze.

“Stay.  Stay and put it in my ass,” I told him, nodding.

He looked down as if he wanted to make sure he heard me right.

“Your tongue felt so good before,” I said.

I brought my knees up and put my finger on my asshole, rubbing it with a coy grin and hoping that George would take the bait.

“How do I ...?” he said, stroking his stiffness as he looked at the intriguingly small aperture.

“Just push it in,” I said.  “You’ve got to be rock hard, but you can do it.”

George was rock hard.  I knew there’d be no issue, I just didn’t know if I could handle it.  I’d never done anything like that before, but having his cock so strewn in cum that it looked like lube and knowing how wet my asshole was made me think it might be possible.  Besides, I had to say something to keep him there.

“Are you sure?” he asked.

“Fuck my ass, George,” I said, pronouncing the words as perfectly as I could.  “Does that sound sure to you?”

George looked shocked by how badly I wanted it, but no man could turn down that offer.  I looked down over my pussy and watched George steer himself below it.  Soon I could feel the glossy crown of his cock against the dimple of my asshole.  He studied my face for a reaction.

“There,” I nodded, my hand behind my head scrunching my hair.  “Push.”

George pressed inside me, looking down on my face as I moaned for him.  I tried to keep my eyes locked on his, but the pain made me wince.

My ass sheathed him slowly, stretching over the bulbous head before trying to pinch shut around his girth.  I found no relief, and his blunt cock pushed on deep into my colon, feeling like a dull prod in my stomach.

“Oh, honey!” I whined.

The sensations didn’t particularly feel sexy but just knowing that George was in my ass was giving me a thrill like nothing else.  I could tell from his hurried breaths that he was enjoying the vice-like grip too.

“That’s so good, Mrs. Bloom,” said George.

He leaned away and looked down on my pussy.  My skin had pulled my clit down, and as George started to fuck me, he somehow managed to jostle the flesh around my sensitive pearl.
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