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About This Book

The previous gardener isn’t happy with my chaotic approach, and my work is constantly scrutinized, but there’s something alluring about his mature, rigid outlook.  The discovery of a rare flower draws us closer than I ever imagined, and he reveals his sordid interest in my virgin ass.  I’ve never seen this side of him before, but I think I love it!

This is an age-gap, anal sex, first time, virgin erotica story.
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“Mr. Graham,” I hushed.

He flicked a look at me.  “What?”

“Your ...”

He followed my stare right to his uncovered modesty and startled.

“Oh, Maya,” he said.  “I’m so sorry.”

“No,” I said.  “No, don’t be.”

There was almost a sense of sadness when he covered himself up.  I looked at where it had been, yearning to see it again.

“Sorry,” he said again.  “I guess we’re even though.”

“No way.  That was big.”

“Why, thank you.”

“No, I mean”—I started to laugh—“I mean a big deal.”

“Oh ...”

“Not that it wasn’t big.  It was great.  I mean, not great—not that it’s not great!”

He put an arm out and touched my bare knee.  “Maya.  It’s okay.”

I looked into his eyes and giggled, realizing that I was babbling because I was so turned on.  I always get like that when something excites me.

He kept his hand there, even after I looked down at it.  It started to move up my leg slowly.

“Mr. Graham,” I hushed.

I put my hand on his knee and moved up his hairy thigh, matching his pace.  He searched up the inside of my leg, and I felt an impossible sparkle inside myself as he got closer to my sex.  It had been a crazy morning, and it was far from over.

I didn’t want him to touch me there yet, so I did the only thing I thought I could.  I fell to my knees in front of him and rushed my hand up to claim that thick cock of his, finding it just as stiff.

“Mr. Graham!” I moaned, and his legs opened.

I saw him emerge again, just as stiff as before.  I looked at his prowess and breathed deep, then I rushed my face towards him and opened my mouth over his cock.

“Oh, Maya, that’s it,” he said, croaking with joy.  “Maya!”

And suddenly the budding age-gap friendship had become something much different.  All those subtle glances and proving conversations were part of a bigger thing now.

He felt so good in my mouth.  His cock was hard and my tongue moved over it deliciously, mapping out the thick veins that breathed life into him.

I fondled at his damp balls and jerked the hilt of his cock that my mouth couldn’t claim, all the while swirling my tongue around the sensitive crown.

Mr. Graham’s cock is in your mouth, I kept thinking, but it didn’t stop me.  I wanted more.  As my tongue worked around him, my pussy started to get wetter.

The fire burned hard against my back, and my smacking lips and Mr. Graham’s groans could be heard over the cracking pops that came from the charred wood.
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