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About This Book

When Amanda Baker discovers that her lodger Anthony is giving up his studies to spend more time with the much older Dawn, she confronts the femdom.  Dawn invites Amanda in her home, where she discovers Anthony.

Amanda tries to leave with him, but Dawn is in control.  She instructs Amanda to watch as she lets Anthony in her ass.  Anthony’s confidence grows until he starts to dominate his landlady, demanding that she eat the seed that he’s left in Dawn’s ass.
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“Put his cock in my asshole, slut,” Dawn said, looking up at Anthony as he approached between her legs.

Amanda grabbed his slick thickness and married the shiny tip with Dawn’s tight asshole.  She smudged the head against the muscle and Anthony pushed.

Amanda watched as it widened over his crown.  She had front-row seats to the sodomy.  It was yet another attack on Anthony’s innocence, and this time Amanda was a part of it.

“That’s it,” Dawn encouraged, groaning as she felt the stretch.  “Fuck my ass, honey.”

Anthony pushed on.  “It’s tight,” he strained.  “Oh, it’s so tight.”

“Caress his balls, Piggie,” Dawn said.  “Don’t forget to use her, Anthony.”

“Fucking suck them,” Anthony spat, getting used to his role.

He left his cock only an inch inside Dawn, giving her time to get used to his girth.  His balls were full and heavy, and they hung down in their sack.

Amanda contorted herself beneath the table and searched her chin up towards the hanging fruit.  She mouthed over them gently and Anthony groaned.

He pushed deep into Dawn and dragged his balls over Amanda’s face, leaving her tongue at his own ass now.

“There,” he said, and Dawn smirked.  “There.  Lick my ass!”

Dawn gasped.  “Put her on your ass, Anthony, that’s it!”

“Tongue my ass, Mrs. Baker,” he ordered.

It was as though Amanda had been waiting for the instruction.  She repositioned herself, moving around behind Anthony and rising on her knees.  She pressed her face into his athletic ass and probed at his knot.

“Stay there,” he said.  “You fucking stay there while I fuck her ass.”

“Good, Anthony,” Dawn encouraged.

Anthony pressed into his older lover and felt the glorious pinch of her butt around him.

“It’s so tight,” he grunted, looking down on Dawn’s wobbling tits.

Dawn cupped her breasts and smirked at Anthony, nodding in encouragement.  “You can fill me up if you like?”

“I want to,” he hushed.

“You want to cum in my ass?  I’d love that, Anthony.”

“Yes.”

Amanda listened to the exchange as she rode Anthony’s ass with her mouth.  She felt a compulsion to please him, and she began to eagerly tongue at his hole the way an older cow might clean her young calf.

Anthony could feel her enthusiasm, even if he didn’t know it.  Her slathering tongue targeted his sensitive hole and he started to approach a climax.

“Fill me,” Dawn told him.  “I want you to fill my ass, Anthony!”
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