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Mre. Roberts gceemed
to know exactly what
turned me on.




Instead of stroking me
hard again, she sensced
that I wanted another

look at her gorgeous
body.




Co, she climbed off
the bed and posed
like a centerfold
maodel at the foot
of the bed.




She swept her long
hair behind her head
and gave me that
gexy smirk again.




My eyes drifted down
her voluptuous body
realizing that although
I had been totally
exposed to her. She
wag still fully dregged!




Her dress emphagized
the cleavage of her
bountiful chest. The
flat stomach defied

the logistics of a middle
aged woman.,







She pirouetted slightly,
and her tight dress clung
to those wonderful bung
that I had groped when
we fell together on the

gtarg.




The stiletto high heels
displayed legs that
seemed to go on and
on although ghe wag
not that tall.




A< my eyes gazed
at this woman in
front of me, che

licked her lips
seductively and

bent over <lightly
allowing me the
opportunity to look
down the front of
her dress.




I noticed that she
was not wearing a
bra and her nipples
seemed to be
drilling holeg in the

material of her
dress.




This vision was
all it took. My
cock had sprung
to attention once
again, and I knew
that I wag going

totulfill another
of my fantasies.




| Ileapt from the
bed, and wrapped
my arms around




I realized that I
had not even

]/J 1] kissed her yet.




she was almost
ag tall a¢ me and
as I looked into
I | her eyes.




I uttered, "You are
go fucking
beautiful! I've got
HIML] to have you every
M way possible!"




"T otill can't
believe you're
letting me do
thig!"




With that, I smashed |
my lips against herg
which made her
wince, "Go easy
lover! I'm not going
anywhere."




I stuck my tongue |
into her mouth ag¢
far ac I could.




While we were [ ¥
locking lips my |
hands grabbed
her asg cheeks
and pulled her

tightly into my
groin.




Man what a feeling!
I ground my hard
cock againgst her
mound and felt her
pushing herself
back into me.




My left hand

moved up her
front and latched
onto her firm

breact.




I couldn't believe
that I wag touching
a woman's breast
for the first time
after jacking off to
pictures of them

for years.




I just had to
gee them, go
che pulled up
her top and
gazed longingly
at them.




"Go ahead, Dennig,
feel them, kige
them, ¢uck them!
There're all yours!"
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