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About This Book

I follow Mr. Langston out to his studio to listen in on his work after finding out he narrates naughty audiobooks, but I can’t hear from outside, and I want to know more.

I invite myself in and listen, becoming smitten by the sinful thought of anal sex.  Mr. Langston gets stiff from reading, and now I want what I know I shouldn’t have!  Put it where it doesn’t belong, Mr. Langston, deep in my ass!
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Brittney sat on her knees, tugging at Hamish’s cock and making herself even wetter. Her pussy was soaked with juices, but it didn’t seem proper to take Mr. Langston there after all she’d heard.  She wanted him just like the woman in the book was getting it: in her ass.

Brittney took her hands off his cock and used her mouth only.  She started to rock over him, enjoying the sensation of his cock hanging between her lips.  With her hands free she pulled back her panties.

Hamish couldn’t see a thing, but he wished he could.  When Brittney’s fingers moved to her pussy and then went round the back and between the cheeks of her ass, he just had to know what she was doing.

“What’s going on there?” he asked, nodding at her butt when Brittney looked at him.

She unsheathed his cock from her lips and told him plainly.

“I’m finger-fucking my ass to get it big enough for your cock.”

“Oh,” was all Hamish could say to that.

Brittney put him back in her mouth like it was all normal, continuing to move the juices of her pussy to her ass and push them inside.

Soon her aching, virginal hole was smothered in the cum from her pussy.  She’d pushed some inside it too, feeling the tight hoop of muscle widen as she probed it over and over.  It wasn’t big enough to take a cock, but it was bigger than it had been.

“I think I might be ready for you,” Brittney said, standing up.

Mr. Langston pulled his shorts and underwear down, stepping on his sneakers and taking everything off at once.  His T-shirt was soon removed too and before long he was standing in front of Brittney, naked and powerful.

Brittney surveyed him.  The hair on his chest was magical.  Few guys her age had that.  Another thing guys her age lacked was the confidence that older guys just had.  Hamish knew he was going to fuck Brittney, as much as he knew how wrong it was too.

“Take your bra off,” he said, nodding.  He’d be a fool to miss out on seeing those.

Brittney unclasped the sports bra at the front, and it burst open, revealing the big, ripe tits that the garment had been pinning back.  They were bigger than Hamish knew.

“Good girl,” he said, pushing the top open and cupping Brittney’s breasts.

His thumbs smoothed over the nipples, and they turned taut.  Brittney was easy to excite.

“They’ve woken up for you,” she said, looking down at them.
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