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About This Book

My older friend Duncan has a secret, and I know what it is.  After finding his old sex diaries I devour his exploits, discovering he has a desire for the naughtier kind of sex.  Having never done it I fantasize about it too, trying a finger on my own to see if I like it.

When I discover Duncan’s latest diary entry, I find that he’s a secret admirer of my ass but knows he can’t possibly go further.  But I want you to, Duncan.  I don’t care if you’re more than twice my age, and I won’t stop until I get it hard and raw where it doesn’t belong. 
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My butt was way more sensitive than I’d ever given it credit for, and mixed with the heady pleasure that toying with my clit gave me, I was soon well on my way to climax.

As my breathing deepened I started to get more depraved and adventurous, until soon my finger was battling against the one-way-street that was my asshole.

It pressed right through the muscle, and I gasped.  My eyes spread open as something was awakened inside me, and I pushed the digit deeper into the tight warmth.

Instantly I was enamored by the sensation.  It pushed me immediately over the edge, and I started to whimper and moan on the bed as the biggest climax I’d ever had overcame me.

I felt my ass pinch around my finger as I rubbed the orgasm from my pussy, spreading my juices up and along my folds as I penetrated myself from behind.

If anal was naughty, then solo anal was even naughtier.  After the climax I found that my shame deepened, to the point that I went online to see if anyone else was as naughty as I was.

I was quickly comforted by the depravity I found, and soon the notion of fucking my ass while I masturbated didn’t seem like a big deal, but I didn’t find anyone who did it to thoughts of their older friend.

The next day I was back in the attic, thumbing through Duncan’s adventures and supplanting myself in the female role.  Soon, his past became my fantasy, and I started to imagine how it might feel for something bigger to go in my ass.

Over the course of a few weeks, I ran through the chapters in Duncan’s books without him realizing, and I discovered that they continued well into his relationship with his ex-wife.

It was strange to read about him fucking her ass, but after years of fucking other people’s, it didn’t come as a great surprise that he might like the naughtier kind of sex with his wife too.

The dates in the top left corner of the pages grew closer and closer to the present day, and that’s when I began to wonder if Duncan still wrote his sordid journals.  I decided that I had to find out.

So, when he was out at work again, I went to his bedside dresser and opened the top drawer.  I hit the jackpot immediately.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
NAI. LOVERS 4





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





