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About This Book

​​I was so naughty growing up.  This is the story of when I was nineteen and did something very crazy with my friend’s dad, seducing him in the stables and putting him deep where he doesn’t belong, for my first time.  This is my confession.
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“Brian!” I burst, and I started to come instantly.

I’ve never had that happen before or since.  I think I was just holding myself on the biting-point of release since our encounter began, and getting what I wanted most of all was like a catalyst for my climax.

My pussy squeezed around him, and I convulsed in front of him, throwing my head and swinging my plaited hair about my head.

“Brian, you’re making me come!” I told him, as if it wasn’t obvious.

At nearly fifty, I’m sure Brian had made his fair share of women come, but perhaps not as easily as this.

He must have thought he was a God the way I started to writhe before him, rocking on his big cock as though it was the first one I’d ever seen.

And he was so hard, you know?  His cock felt like granite when I bounced off his hips, and it stretched me like my fingers never could.

Every time he struck me deep, I let out a joyous wail, and soon he started to become actively involved.  I felt his big hands on my hips at it made me melt.  It was happening.  It was happening to me.

He started to fuck me, pounding his cock into me and slamming it so deep that the claps of our flesh echoed off the stable walls.

I whined in front of him, knowing that I could find another climax if only Brian could hold off his own.

“Make me come again,” I told him.  “Make me come again, and you can put it in my ass!”

I don’t know what came over me, but good cock will do that to a woman, I guess.  Most guys could get whatever they wanted after making a girl come, and if Brian could make me come twice, then he could put it where it didn’t belong.

I watched him look down, as though he was staring at my tight knot and imagining it squeezing around his girth.  As if to confirm my suspicious, he moved my panties over further and placed his thumb on my asshole.

“There,” I nodded.  “I’ll take it right there.”

His thumb rubbed at the sordid hole.  Coupled with the sensation of his hard cock driving through me, I didn’t stand a chance.

I thought my second climax might be hard-fought, but Brian really didn’t do anything different.  He just waggled his thumb at my virginal butt as he plowed me, and it sent me into frenzy all over again.
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