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About This Book

This is quite the story, so any prudes better steer clear.  When I return home from college to sleep in my old bedroom I awake late one night to a joyous cry of ecstasy.  Forgetting my surroundings, I climb from the bed and wander through the house—arriving in my older friends’ bedroom.

In a daze I creep into Alan’s bed, finding him spent after a session with his wife who’s showering in the en-suite.  I put Alan’s resolve to the test, offering him my ass in the hopes I can rattle his nerve.  Read as he breaks down and gives in to my desires, satisfying his own curiosities of anal sex!
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Alan looked to the bathroom door.  “You know, Carrie and I have never done it.”

“I don’t even like to think about you guys having regular sex, never mind that,” I lied.

“Oh, we just finished doing that.”

I shook suddenly in the bed.  “Here?!”

He smiled and nodded.  “You’re practically lying in it.”

“Ewww!” I laughed, wriggling.  Thankfully I couldn’t feel anything wet against me.

“Carrie’s freshening up,” he said.  “She likes to be thorough.”

“You fucked right here?”

“It’s our bed, Hannah, of course we did.”

“Why did you let me in?!”

“You looked cold.”

“I’d have gone back to my own bed if I’d have known!”

“But then we wouldn’t have got to share our love of anal.”

“Love?”

“Well, I love it,” he said.  “I look at enough videos myself, but I always make sure I delete my search-history.”

I pursed my lips.  “I’ll remember that in future.”

“You ever done it?”

I shook my head.  “You?”

Alan shook his head too.  “We’re both virgins I guess.”

I turned to look at him again and I felt that same awkward silence descend.  You know when you’re only inches away from kissing someone and there’s that moment.  Well, I could feel it weighing heavy and I honestly had no clue what direction I wanted things to go.

It felt like the moment lasted forever, but in reality it was probably only five seconds before I moved forward another inch and met Alan’s mouth.

We touched lips and waited again, then I lurched forwards and gave him my tongue.  His wrestled back against my own and we rolled in the bed.  It was then that I realized he was completely naked.  Not only that but the thing between his legs was far from flaccid.
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