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About This Book

The hidden plug in my ass makes for a racy combination on the rollercoaster, and I wind up climaxing right next to my friend’s dad Colt while holding his hand tight.  He has no idea!

Afterwards I’m so turned-on by it all that I start hyperventilating, and in the theme park’s medical room I confess what I’ve done.

Colt’s weirdly understanding and wants to see, and I’m feeling just naughty enough to show him.  Read as he snatches my anal virginity in wild style.  We could get caught at any second!
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“It’s just so tight around it,” he hushed.

It broke over the widest point, and the rest of the plug escaped easily.  I held out my hand for it and rushed it away into my bag when Colt handed it over.

“Look at you,” said Mr. Masters, and I could feel him squeezing my butt.

His thumb was dangerously close to the aching, open muscle.  It always took a time for my butt to relax back to something approaching normal.  This was the best time to put something else inside it.

“How does it look?” I asked.

“Hungry,” Colt answered.

I didn’t know how to move things forward.  I wanted to just cry out and tell him to put his thumb in my ass, but I couldn’t bring myself to do it.

“That’s feels nice,” I said, hoping that he’d go further.

Mr. Masters didn’t hesitate.  Soon I felt his thumb right at my open asshole, teasing around the outside of me as though he was mapping it out.

“It’s yours if you want it,” I hushed.

“Oh, I want it,” he said, pulling at the bulge in his pants.

He looked at the door.

“Does it have a lock?” I asked.

“No,” said Mr. Masters with disappointment.

“Then you’ll have to be quick.”

He caught my eye, and I grinned at him.  I hadn’t expected him to race open his pants like he did, but soon I was craning my neck to see what he’d revealed.

Mr. Masters’s cock was hard and big.  He wielded it in his hand and instantly tried to marry it up to me, but I wanted to see it better first.

“Can I suck it?” I asked.

“Be quick,” Colt said.

The sense of urgency did wonders to strip us of our inhibitions.  The fact we could be caught any moment and have to explain why the hell a forty-five-year-old was getting his cock sucked by a nineteen-year-old virgin made us frantic.

I raced my lips over his cock before I even had time to drink it in.  I just knew that it was hard and it was mine.  That was the only incentive I needed.

My pussy wept and ached as I felt his stiffness in my mouth.  It was so thick and big, and he was so, so hard.  It was like sucking on a popsicle.

I ran my lips down as far as I could, and swirled my tongue around that big, bulbous crown that would soon be pushing into my ass like the toy had.
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