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About This Book:

My stable-yard helper’s not so little anymore.  At nineteen Christian had become a man—or so I thought.  Turns out he still hasn’t lost his virginity.  Well I’m gonna take it from him like any good woman should.

Read how I get him to myself and put my mature lips over that virginal length of his until he shoots off inside me.
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“In here,” I said, opening a vacant stable.

Christian looked confused.

“Go on,” I said, and as he walked past me I followed him inside and closed the door.  When the bolt slammed home in the lock and I turned to Christian he looked a picture of fright.

“Ms. Stone?” he asked, looking around at the dry grass bales and then back to me.

“Anything you want,” I declared simply, and lent back against the gate.

“Huh?” he asked, confused.

“One time only,” I said.  “You can do anything you want.”

Christian seemed puzzled and rightly so.  It wasn’t every day you got this kind of offer from your employer.

“I—I don’t understand,” he said, swallowing hard.  I could tell that half of him fully understood but the other half couldn’t quite believe it.

“I’m offering myself to you, honey,” I said, taking a step off the door and walking confidently towards him.  “You can do whatever you want to me.”

Christian was almost visibly shaking as I walked around him.  I had to look up to catch his eye and when I did he looked away, taking another gulp and trying to keep his composure.

“Offering yourself how?” he asked.

I circled him again and then stood in front of him, looking down my body as I carefully opened the buttons of my black riding-jacket to reveal the tight, white turtle-neck below.

“Like this,” I said, rubbing my hands up my body and squeezing my big, mature tits that awaited him beneath my top.

“Ms. Stone, I’m not sure—”

“A one-time offer,” I repeated.

Christian trembled and looked for his escape.

“I know you’re curious,” I said, moving back towards him, close enough to feel the heat from his body.

He stared down at me cautiously.

“Go ahead,” I said, taking an arm.  “Touch them.”

His arm fell limp and I brought it up to my chest, placing it on my tits that came to life immediately.

As Christian touched them he let out a deep sigh and my nipple began to rise beneath him in an instant.

“Squeeze them,” I whispered, and his grip became tighter.

“Ms. Stone, I think—”

“Don’t think, Christian,” I said.  “That’ll get you in a word of trouble.”
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Christian had been a great help at the stables for much of his life.  He was quite reclusive outside of the stable-yard and the horses seemed to suit his disposition.  I sometimes wondered about him—about his life outside of work—and tried to imagine him dating girls.  I never could picture him doing that.  He was just so shy.
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