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About This Book

​​What’s the most you ever gained on a coin-flip?  Me?  I gained a big thick slab of hot stiffness deep in my butt, courtesy of my friend’s husband.  Find out how in this naughty age gap anal sex story.
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To this day, I don’t think Kevin was being serious.  He was naughty, but he wasn’t that naughty.  I think he just wanted to scare me and teach me a lesson, but I was so angry at being tricked by him that I just thrust down my shorts and panties as one and lay on the bed with my face in the pillow.

“There,” I told him.  “There it is.  Get it over with.”

As I lay there, I felt my simmering anger start to wane as I realized what I was doing.  I mean, it was crazy.  I was showing Kevin parts of myself that I wouldn’t show even my best friends.

“I can’t just stick it in raw,” Kevin said.

I glanced back.  “You’re the pro at his.  How should you stick it in?”

“Start with your finger,” he nodded.

“What?”

“Finger it,” Kevin said, standing at the side of the bed.  “Let me see that.”

He was speaking in hushed tones and there was lust in his voice.  I’d never heard him whisper like that.

“What should I do?” I asked.

“Lick your finger and try it.”

I put my finger in my mouth.  I don’t know why, but I picked the middle one, rather than my pinky.  I moved it behind me and pressed it against the muscle.  It felt foreign to me.

“Rub it,” Kevin said.

I waggled my finger over the tight knot of muscle, noticing instantly that there was pleasure to be found there.  It wasn’t instant or earth-shattering, but I could feel the sensitive nerve-endings lighting up.  It started to excite me.

“Here,” Kevin said, and he put a knee on the bed.

I felt his weight next to me and then I heard him spit.  Next thing I know, he’s landed his saliva right on my asshole.  I flinched as it struck me and left my finger in it, frozen with nervousness.

“Rub it in,” he instructed again.

I moved the finger and his slippery saliva spread over the aperture.  It felt even better with more spit, as though friction was the enemy back there.

“Should I get it as wet as my pussy?” I asked.

I heard his gruff voice behind me.  “Yes.”

“Then I’m going to need more spit.”

Kevin squeezed my naked ass and then held it open, letting another glob of saliva land right on my sordid little hole.
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