


Mrs. Linda... What... wow... you
look... different. Beautiful... I
mean, it's not like you weren't
beautiful before, but... you look
gorgeous, Ma'am.



Yes, Ma'am. Are you
feeling well now? Or
are you still sick?

Okay, Ma'am...




Umm, nothing
big. T managed
well here and did
things as you
requested.



But yeah, I
remember there's
one thin-




Fuck! She's so
hot, man..



Uhh, Ma'am, yes...
sorry, I was just...
distracted...
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Uhh, umm... I was saying

that... about your meeting
and presentation. It couldn't
happen because you were

No, the boss postponed it. He
wanted you to do it personally. He
said we'll do it when she's back.
So... is today okay?



Wow... Is she...
teasing me?




Umm, sure... Ma'am,
as you say. Tomorrow
AN_ sounds good.



God! Look at her face. She
doesn't even look like she's a
mother. She's so much hotter
than the other MILFs I've
fucked.

Her dead husband is one lucky
bastard. I wonder if she likes
men younger than her... Because
this lad here is crazy about her.
milfy body.



Uhh, umm! No! Ma'am, I
was just... admiring how
beautiful and graceful
you are...




Umm, I have
some work to
do... I'll get
going now.
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Mrs. Linda
Olsen?

We've got a parcel
you ordered under
your name...

Umm, I don't
know... it's toys or
something...







I heard the
doorbell. Who was
it? Are you hiding

something?
















