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About This Book

John doesn’t know it yet, but he’s about to get a very personal lesson in pegging in front of the entire adult-classroom.

Their dominant tutor Ms. DeVonne needs a volunteer, but instead decides that John would be the perfect candidate—he’s in the 101 class after all.

Read as Ms. DeVonne enlists the help of another classmate to give John a pegging he’ll never forget as they milk him on his own face!
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“Onto the table,” Ms. DeVonne said, patting the padded leather.  John had never seen anything like it.

He jumped on it and sat upright, looking over the class who stared eagerly ahead in wait.

“You want it on your back, huh?” Ms. DeVonne asked.

“I—I guess?”

“No,” she said, “that’s good.  It means I get a good view of your face when it slides in.”

John smiled.

“And your cock,” Ms. DeVonne added, raising an eyebrow.

She turned back to her class and presented John to them.  “Our subject for this week’s lesson.”

Another round of applause rippled through the class as Ms. DeVonne moved to her special wardrobe.  She fished inside and pulled out her chosen toy.

“I think we shall go with this one,” she said to the class, strapping it around her waist.  “It’s John’s first time after-all.”

The replica cock hung on its leather straps, looking big enough to delight John’s first-time asshole but not big enough to ruin it completely.

“I’ll be as gentle as possible,” Ms. DeVonne said, tying it about herself.

It hung off her, lurching out from where her clit was beneath her pants.  She felt an excitement that she tried to hide from the class.  It would be unbecoming.

“Pants down, John, there’s a good boy,” Ms. DeVonne said.

John unfastened himself and the class watched on as he unashamedly pulled down his pants and boxer-shorts, baring his shaven asshole to his peers.  All they could do was stare in awe.

“He’s even got a movie-star asshole,” one man yelled from the back.

John laughed as he pulled his clothes off his ankles.  His cock twitched to life as Ms. DeVonne came into his view, standing over him.

“You are well put together, John,” she said smirking.

She squeezed some lube onto her fingers and ran it over the firm rubber of her dildo, making it glisten in the light from above.

John looked down over his t-shirt and watched her massage along its length.  The thought of it going inside him made the blood rush to his cock and it started to beat to life, throbbing itself bigger and bigger as his mistress towered over him.
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