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About This Book:

Fifteen stories bundled together in one filthy money-saving collection of young brat women and older mature men, featuring dirty dominant men and their naughty adventurous women, getting punished just as they deserve.

Featuring spanking, virgins, breeding, threesomes, internal orgasms and filthy anal fun, you're sure to find something to lose yourself in.

Stories include, Sex in the Shower, My Rough Stablemaster, A Walk with my Guide, Rough Backdoor, My Rough Mechanic, Brat at the Mall, Breeding the Brat, Boss of the Brat, Virgin Brat Therapy, Virgin Anal Brat, Fireman's Big Hose, Coach's Swim Team, The Professor and My Sleepover, The Rough Lumberjack and Teacher, Me and My Friend.


About the Stories

Sex in the Shower

Eve's back from College and has undertaken a new fitness regime, but when her morning jog coincides with older lodger, Blake, and there's only one shower they have to find a solution that benefits both.  What follows is a steamy no-holds-barred bout of hot, sex with a mature man as he takes her hard, rough and without protection giving her the seed she's longed for.

My Rough Stablemaster

I've wanted another pony for the longest of times and I know he can afford it, so why won't he get me one?!

Zach calls my bluff when I tell him I'll do anything for a new pony, taking it all a little too literally in ahard, rough and raw encounter that sees me claim his seed.  Well I did say anything ...

A Walk with my Guide

Alexis is out with her guide, Cory, on a solo adventure, but when they stray from the path and Alexis gets stung by poison ivy, Cory has the notion that relieving himself on the afflicted area will help! 

Well, when two people are alone in the woods and one of them is half-naked, you know what's going to happen! Even better when it's raw, deep and hard!

Rough Backdoor

Little brat, Ami, is away from home with friend of the family, Alec, on a camping trip they've done the past few years. Suddenly the weather takes a turn for the worst and they're forced into their tent for the night, huddling to keep warm.

But when Ami suggests a better way to keep warm Alec is all ears, suddenly doing something he knows he'll regret as the mature stud takes her hard, rough and raw in a sexy encounter that sees an adventurous Alec show Ami that it doesn't always have to go there!

My Rough Mechanic

Lacey, heads into the garage to ask if Brad, the mechanic, wants something to drink.  When she walks in Brad is way underneath the car, fixing something on his back and mistakes her for his wife.  Feeling more than a little naughty at the sight of Brad blinded beneath the car, Lacey decides to use the misunderstanding to her advantage and sate a long held desire to ravish her boss, the mechanic.  Can this possibly end well?!

Brat at the Mall

I've managed to drag Brad away from the sales desk to give me a hand trying on a few dresses.  Brad is a goddamned mature hunk an I want him, desperately.  I'll do anything!

He's in the changing rooms with me now, helping me size up my dress and I can taste the sexual tension.  Well there's something of his I'd love to size up, and I'm gonna get my hands on it no matter what!  This smoking hot older hunk won't know what hit him!

Breeding the Brat

Andy and Kate want a baby they can't have and somehow I wind up thrust in to the middle of the fucking thing!  Me, their nineteen year old tenant!  When did life get so complicated.  But who says a threesome with your own landlords can't at least be fun?  Join me as I take my landlords's seed with his wife's help.  It's so wrong!

Boss of the Brat

The boss never has time for me now he's smitten with another woman.  He's always working or sleeping or out with her.  Well, I still have needs!  I'm gonna make it so he has to spend time with me.  How?  By seducing him and having him put a baby in my belly.  Then I'll get all the attention I want!

Virgin Brat Therapy

I'm nineteen and I still haven't ... you know ... done it with a guy.  I never imagined my first time to be with Dr. Master, my own therapist!  But when he sits me down and tells me I can confide in him, and that nothing we say or do will ever leave the room, well I guess the temptation was just too much for us.

Read how he takes me in a rough fantasy encounter that'll stay with me forever.

Virgin Anal Brat

I was a reckless little brat.  I mean, I deserved to be punished, seriously.  So when I went one step too far and took a car from the dealership out for a spin without permission, I knew I had it coming, big time.  What I didn't know though, was that the boss's punishment would involve the first hard ass-fucking of my life.  I thought he was just gonna shout at me, but he went waaay further than that in a crazy encounter that carries on even after he shoots his load!  The boss loves playing with his come.

Fireman's Big Hose

I only dropped in to the depot to take a quick tour, but seeing mature, older Mr. Stewart in his uniform for the first time really got my brat juices flowing.  I don’t know what came over me but I just had to have him.  There’s a fire between my legs and this Fireman’s going to have to use his big hose to put it all out!

Coach's Swim Team

Mr. Farrow’s the coach of our swimming club, but when Madison and I turn up for class Mr. Farrow has a new method—all nude swimming to reduce the drag!  Reluctant at first we finally give it a go and shave a whole second off our best time.  Madison and I are so grateful we’ll do anything to thank him, and the Jacuzzi cool-down session that follows helps us to do just that!  Read all about our filthy FFM Threesome.

The Professor and My Sleepover

He shouldn’t have walked through the door.  Shelley and I were getting loose after she split from her boyfriend and I’d invited her over to my dorm in the hope of cheering her up.  I had no idea a game of spin the bottle would go so far, and I had no idea that Professor Connors would walk in just when things started getting interesting.

Why not push things just a little further?  Hell, why not push them a lot further?

The Rough Lumberjack

I can see him through my window right now, his top off as he cuts wood in our back garden.  Mom’s out and someone’s gotta fix him some lunch.  Little does Connor, the lumberjack, know I plan on fixing a lot more than that!  I don’t know what came over me, but seeing him all sweaty and topless sparked something inside me and I really love the older guy.  I can’t believe I’m going to do this ... but I think I’m going to have sex with the lumberjack!

Teacher, Me and My Friend

I’ve lusted after Mr. Kennedy for a long time, so the day I caught him getting it on with my best friend Lauren was hard to stomach.

At first I was shocked and damn-near flew off the handle, but when Lauren invites me in to the scenario and Mr. Kennedy looks more than a little intrigued I couldn’t help but join them.

What follows is a filthy threesome with my teacher and my best friend as we do sinful, sexy things to each other.  Sometimes even I surprise myself!


Sex in the Shower

I'd only been home from College for just over a day and I'd already gotten myself in the worse kind of trouble you could ever imagine.  What I'm about to tell you is for your eyes only.

It kind of started back at College when I'd taken up a new fitness regime.  I would jog every morning for an hour before class and things were going great.  Somehow I'd managed to stick to the plan and keep the weight at bay, my slight belly turning trim and toned over the course of a few months until I was almost a different person.  I just felt healthier all over, you know?

When I'd returned home that Summer my Mom had taken in an older lodger to help pay the bills. Mom couldn't believe how much weight I'd lost and it seemed Blake was paying quite close attention as she swooned over my curves.

I liked him immediately—maybe more so than I'd like to admit.  I was nineteen and was just starting to get in to older, more mature guys.  Something about them felt made me feel safe and reassured, like I was in good hands.  Most of them knew their way around a girl's body by now.  

The first time I laid eyes on Blake I knew I wanted him.  Mom assured me nothing was going on between the two of them and I believed her.  It was a good job too, because I had every intention of having my way with Blake—or letting Blake have his way with me.  I stared at him with knowing eyes in that first instance and I think we both kind of knew something was going to happen.

My first night back seemed normal enough.  My Mom fawned over me a little, we went out for dinner and everything was generally just ... nice.

So anyway, the next morning I wake up and continue the routine I was telling you about.  Mom leaves for the hospital real early, so it's only me and Blake in the house and I wake up around seven and head out for my jog.

But here's where things start to get complicated.

When I returned, Blake's standing there, his forehead dappled with sweat, his under-armor tight to his frame and chest beating powerfully.

"I didn't know you went jogging too?" I asked, taking a glass of water.

"I've been doing it years.  Gotta stay active!"

"Yeah," I said, lighting up, "it makes me feel incredible.  I'm so much happier and healthier since I've started.  Hey you should get Mom to do it?"

He laughed aloud.  "I can't get your Mom to do anything."

"I guess she's on her feet all day anyway?"

"Exactly."  He moved close to the sink and took a glass of water, leaning on the counter next to me.  I could feel the heat radiating out from him.

"Hey you mind if I jump in the shower first?" he asked, all nonchalant, and I guess you can see where this is going!

"But, Blake," I said, "I have breakfast with my friends in thirty minutes."

"Well I have work, Eve."

"I can't be late," I pleaded.  "I need to be there on time or they'll be pissed."

"More pissed than my boss?"

"Come on,  can't you just be real quick or something?"

"Eve, you've only been home a day and you're already making demands," he said, mock offended.  I learned pretty soon he liked to joke like that.

I giggled, unable to resist his charms.  I was like putty in his hands.

"Well, how do we resolve this thing?" I asked, circling a finger around the rim of my glass and looking up at him from under my brow.

I think he got the message and I noticed his whole demeanor change in an instant.

"Well ... " he began, "I think I have an idea."

"Oooh, what is it.  I like ideas."

"We could both hop in together?"  He said the words quickly as though any further dalliance would cut through his steeled nerves.

"Blake!" I gushed, pretending it was one big scandal.  "What will the neighbors say?"

"The neighbors will never know," he said now, coming dangerously close to me.

I don't know when it all changed but for some reason this all felt completely normal.  It was as though he was just some older, experienced, smoking-hot, guy that was hitting on me and I was eating it all up like an attention starved slut, desperate for sex.

But there was this undercurrent of something that nagged at me.  I quashed it before it prevailed, but something deep down told me this was very, very wrong and very, very naughty.

We stared each other down, each of us waiting for the other to blink and lose the game.  Were we pretending right now or was he deadly serious?  Pretty soon I had my answer.

His head came forward towards me and he slowed his breathing for a moment, his eyes flitting from my lips to my eyes as his pupils grew wide.

I'd seen this so many times before, but seeing it in Blake now made me ache with frustration.  Fuck,  I wanted him.  It seemed that he wanted me too.

The thought of pulling away flashed briefly in my mind—and I mean briefly.  It was less than a second before I decided to lunge my face forward and wrap my lips around his and soon we were kissing passionately, pushing back newspapers and coffee mugs as he moved me onto the counter, his hands beginning to wander over my young body.

The whole time I had to remind myself that this was really happening—That was really Blake's tongue wrestling with my own in my mouth—They were really Blake's hands running down my back and holding me close to him.  And that was really Blake's hard cock, pressing against my leg.

He broke away from me, his face flush with lust.  "God, is this right?"

I was breathing heavy, my breasts rising and falling beneath my sports top.  "Yes it's right!  I want you, Blake.  I want to feel you inside me."

I leant in to him again and we kissed, cementing the act.  It was going to happen now and we both knew it.

Blake hooked his powerful arms beneath my ass and picked me off the counter as he kissed me.  Instinctively my legs wrapped around his torso and my pussy pushed against his stiff cock, protected by only a few layers of cloth.  So close and yet so far!

He walked with me through the house and to the base of the stairs, kissing me the whole way and keeping one eye over my shoulder.  As he jogged upwards I began to bob on him helplessly, causing my pussy to cruise along the fast-growing protrusion in his pants.

By the time we reached the top of the stairs I was more than ready for him and he carried me in to the bathroom with ease, placing me down on the cool, white tiles and turning on the bright light above us.

"It's just two people," he said calmly, "sharing a shower."  But he didn't stay calm for long.  A devilish smirk cracked through his face, causing me to beam with delight and move in to kiss him again.

Despite a gap of almost twenty years, Blake and I were as smitten as teenagers in that moment.  We had both agreed this was wrong, but were both prepared to do it anyway.  I couldn't wait to have him inside me and feel what it was like to get fucked by an older guy.

He wasted no time in pulling his t-shirt up over his head, showing off his powerful biceps as he tugged it from his hulking frame, his pecs firm and delicious looking with just the right smattering of hair.

I did nothing while he undressed, instead taking a moment to enjoy him.  It was a rare sight that I ever got to watch someone his age take their clothes off and I was determined to capture a vivid mental image.  Hopefully I could recall it later at college in my private time ...

By now he was down to his underwear and he stopped to take a look at me.

"Aren't you coming in?" he asked, slightly worried.

"I'm just watching you," I smiled.  "And besides, you can give me a hand with my clothes."

I think that was something else college had done for me.  Suddenly I was a confident young woman and not the shy girl I was before.  It must have been a real turn on to have a young woman coming on to him like this.  Fuck, I knew it was a turn on for me.

"OK, well, watch away," he joked, forcing his fingers down the waist of his Calvins.

I bit my lip as he toyed with me, curling all the way around the front of his waist with a finger whilst I marveled at the shadow his bulge created.  He looked a great size, all stiff and wound up in there and I yearned for his release.  To finally see him at his naughtiest.  To finally be able to touch his forbidden length.

Slowly he dragged them down, working them an inch at a time until I could see the stubble of his kempt hair.

My pussy had come to life, feeling tingly between my legs as my mind imagined all the things we were going to do to each other.

The whole time he kept his eyes on me, his shoulders arched back slightly to give his stomach a perfect rip, emblazoned with stony abs and an atlas cut that pointed down towards his burgeoning cock.

In one final movement he pulled his boxer-shorts all the way down to the top of his thigh, revealing his thick, luscious dick and weighty balls.  Jesus, they looked delicious.  I swear to God I licked my lips when I first saw them.

I stood there with my mouth open in awe, shaking myself off quickly and approaching him.  I couldn't just let him stand there all naked and not do anything, for crying out loud.

So I moved closer to him, put my body against his and smoothed my hand down his stomach and towards his cock.

I got increasingly excited as I descended, first ridging over his abs before finding the short hair at the base, and then gripping his thick length.  My hands felt impossibly small as I tried to wield it, unable to form a strong enough grip all the way around.

I teased a finger over it, touching him lightly and stroking up from the hilt all the way to the crown while I kept my mouth close to his, watching his face closely for the tiny nuances of ecstasy that flashed across him when I fingered just the right places.

His eyes closed now as I continued to stroke over his cock and I watched his face, all peaceful and serene but tinged with hot lust.

I brought my lips onto his as I gripped him with a downturned hand, pulling his stiff cock upwards and jerking him against my calf.

Then Blake's hands were behind me, pulling my running top up and over my head to reveal my young, smooth and milky breasts that fell heavily against him.

He pulled away from me to get a good look while I continued to work his smooth pole and suddenly his head was on my chest, his mouth enveloping a nipple and bringing it to attention in an instant.

His tongue drove me wild and soon both nipples had turned to hard studs on my large breasts, vying for the attention of his wet mouth, my head cast backwards and cradling him against me.

As he sucked on my stiff nodes I pushed him back towards the shower cubicle, opening it and leaning around him to turn the water on.

He pulled off me now, holding my shoulders and looking down my body before falling to his knees in front of me and hugging my pussy to his face, his hands curving over my smooth ass that was bound beneath my tight running pants.

He leaned backwards and began to drag them downwards, peeling them over my ass and taking my panties with them in one fluid motion.  It was so fucking hot, having him undress me like this with his face mere inches from my honey-pot.  It was about to get a whole lot hotter.

My clean-shaven pussy was soon visible and he let out a sharp breath as though he couldn't quite believe his eyes.

I looked down to see him staring, licking his lips and moving in to kiss the top of my groove.  It felt like heaven to feel him between my legs and I begged to have him on me now.

My legs spread a little to allow him in and he scooped his tongue under me, curving it up inside my wet, smooth channel and flaying a long lick upward towards my sensitive clitoris.

He mouthed over my pussy a moment longer, tasting as much of it as he could while I stood there mesmerized by him, wondering quite how the hell we'd gotten ourselves in this position.

When I was ready for him I took his hand and brought him back up to my face, kissing off the juices and his own saliva before leading him to the shower and closing the door, barring the two of us inside, our own tiny cell of forbidden lust.

The water washed over us as we kissed, our bodies becoming damp and charged with excitement, ready to do something primal and naughty.

I couldn't hold back much longer and pretty soon I was turning to the cubicle wall, arching out my big ass and curving it towards him, inviting him to take me hard and from behind.

As I watched over my shoulder I saw his eyes ride down me as he tilted his head back to get a good look at my ass, working his cock in his fist while the water fell over us.

His hand arrived at my ass, giving it a squeeze and gripping my hips while his other hand held him steady as he guided himself inside, pushing past the point of no return.

My eyes closed to sense him at my core and I felt the head of his cock arrive between my legs, pushing forward determinedly and finding my tight O, wet and waiting for him.

As his cock passed inside me, my stomach tensed and I let out a cry, slowly growing accustomed to his sizeable girth as it forced its way deeper.

As he pressed further forwards I pushed further back until he was inside me as far as he could go.  His head arrived at my shoulder and his lips nibbled at my ear, his hot breath sending a shiver down my spine that caused me to wriggle on him.

Slowly he worked in to me, moving my blonde hair and kissing my neck under the water while his big, stiff cock drove into my pussy from behind.

Soon wet claps were echoing out of the cubicle as he upped his pace and began to really give me the fucking I deserved.

"Get it, Blake," I urged.  "I want you to fuck me, hard—Fuck this pussy hard."

My encouragement seemed to work and his actions became wild and unpredictable now as he drilled in to me, suddenly pulling my hair back and biting my neck as his hips crashed against my ass.

It was a side few men had shown me before, fiercely fucking my pussy as though I'd wronged him, and perhaps I had.

He beat into me faster, his hard cock plowing a path deep inside me and I longed for its return each time it pulled away from my core.

An orgasm quickly built inside me and then his hands were at my throat, gripping it so tight that I struggled for breath.

My pussy was swollen with lust, pushed to the brink of arousal and waiting to burst.  Blake's tight grip at my neck accentuated matters, turning me light and airy and making the whole thing euphoric and dream-like.

Soon I was trembling beneath the streaming water, squirming on his cock as it plowed into me ceaselessly and gasping for air.

He loosed his grip just in time and a rush of color returned, bringing with it the tidal wave of climax that shuddered out from my core, washing over me like a baptism.

"You like it when I fuck you from behind?" he grunted, plowing into me as I moaned.

"I love it, baby," I shrieked, still pushing back on him as the ecstasy continued in earnest.

His hand came down my stomach now and he rubbed the top of my pussy hard, jostling my stiff clit left and right, causing my muscles to contract tight on his cock.

"I'm gonna come, baby," he growled from behind.  "I'm gonna shoot my come in your pretty, little pussy."

The words were almost jarring but in that moment I'd have let him come anywhere.  There was something amazing about thinking of him emptying inside me.  We'd come this far, fuck, we might as well push the boundaries a little further.

"Do it," I gasped, my body in the throes of orgasm.  "Do it inside me!"

I felt him stiffen inside me as he built himself up, powering into me faster and faster, his body becoming tense and charged, a bundle of trapped energy.  The claps rang hard and loud in the cubicle, the water splashing out from where our flesh met as he slapped his hips into my ass, keeping a manic pace until he hit the peak of his crescendo.

Suddenly he stopped and there was almost silence.  That brief moment of calm before the torrent, when all you can hear is your own heart-beat and heavy breaths.

I waited, my eyes wide and body trembling in anticipation of his impending release, like waiting for that huge drop on a roller coaster, knowing it's going to frighten you but excited for it nonetheless.

Blake let out a huge sigh and I felt his cock burst inside me.  A hot, fierce jet of his come lashed in my core and I began to feel warm and satisfied, as though it had all been building to this moment and now it had arrived I was content.

His cock bobbed gently in and out of me as it pumped out his release, swelling and tensing at intervals as each thick rope crashed inside me in ferocious bursts.

Soon I was full of him and each of his slow rocks teased a little more of his semen out of me, causing it to dribble down my thigh and be washed away whenever the water hit it.

He was kissing my neck and nibbling at my ear now, his cock oozing out the final few ebbs of orgasm and both of us slowly parachuting back down to reality.

"Damn, I needed that," he sighed, pulling from me and taking some of his seed with him.

"That was incredible!"

I lay for a while against the wall like that, watching as he washed himself—smoothing those bubbles down his torso and off his spent cock, a serene smile across my face as his seed lay deep inside me.

I couldn't help but move a hand down to feel what he'd done to me.  At first it circled my pussy and then I ventured a little inside, feeling his come sliding between my fingers and bringing a little of him out to taste.

"Mmmm," I mewled sleepily, my eyes closed to the water.

I turned to him and hugged him, laying my head on his chest as the water cleansed us and enjoying this rare moment.  I knew things wouldn't quite be the same afterwards but I didn't care.  I had had my taste of the older man and it was delicious.

––––––––

THE END


My Rough Stablemaster

"Come on Zach, I know you're good for it!" I pleaded, bending from the knees and almost praying to him now.

"'Good for it', what the hell does that mean Candice?"

"I know how much money you make!"

He laughed.  "You have no idea how much money I make."

"Come ooon, Zach!  Pleeeeease," I whined, my face a picture of sorrow.

He looked me up and down from my riding hat, past my fur vest and to my jodhpurs as though he were surveying me.

"Damn, when the hell did you get so pretty?"

It shook me from my plea.  "Huh, Zach?"

"What's wrong with Snowflake over there?"

"Snowflake's not gonna be around forever, Zach, I've had him since I was six."

"Jeez, he was almost twenty when we go him."

"Thirty-three years old, Zach.  He's almost as old as you!"

"Hey, watch it," Zach teased, pointing a finger.  He looked over at Snowflake who stood alone in the field.  "Would be nice to give him some company on these lonely nights."

"Now you're thinking!"

"But I'm just not sure I can afford it."

"Ohhh, come on.  I know you can.  I'll do anything?"

His hand came to his chin and he looked me up and down again.  "Anything?"

"Anything, Zach, please."  You'd never guess I was nineteen from the whine of my voice.

"Do you promise to muck the stables every afternoon before dinner?"

"Yes, of course," I said, becoming excited and animated.

"Will you feed them both every single day?"

"Of course, anything!" I chirped, hopping on the spot and becoming a little dizzy.

"Will you run around the field topless?"

"Yes, Zach of—huh?"

"Hey, come on, you said you'd do anything?"

"Run around topless?"

"Around the whole field," he added.

"Topless?"

"Yeah, with no top on."

"But, I'm your little Candice," I said, beginning to feel a little naughty.

"Wouldn't be much of a dare if you were any old girl now would it?"

"And if I do this, I'll get a pony?" I ask for clarification.

"It can't hurt your chances."

I unzipped my fleece timidly, tossing it to the floor and giving a quick, nervous smirk to Zach before I took off my cap and pulled my tight long-sleeve t-shirt over my head, revealing just my bra now as I prepared to run around the outside of the field.

"And your bra," he asserted, his arms folded as he watched me do his bidding.

"But, what if someone sees?"

"Come on, Candice, when does anyone ever come down here besides us?"

He was right, the stables were pretty barren and consisted mainly of things we'd brought here ourselves.  Zach owned them at had very few visitors and anyway it wouldn't be fun if we knew no-one would catch us.

I took a large gulp of air, feeling the sticky summer humidity on my throat as I prepared to bare myself to him, for the first time in a long time.  I swallowed hard and heard the beat of my own nervous heart rattling in my rib-cage.

"Come on, Candice, I've seen it all before.  Not on you, but they're all the same."  It sounded though he was trying to convince himself.

I moved slowly to unclasp my bra, slipping a hand up my back and fingering at the latch, releasing it with a snap and letting my breasts succumb to gravity.

He seemed a little alarmed at just how much I'd grown since he last saw me like this and when I slipped my bra all the way off my arms I could tell he felt a little uncomfortable too.

Without saying a word I sprinted away, off around the field and out of the realm of sexual tension that was mounting between him and I.

I ran around as fast as  I could, smiling now that I would have a brand new pony soon enough and fighting against my breasts to keep them from bouncing.
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