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About This Book

My older housemate Mark has a naughty secret that I discover one day when exploring the attic.  It’s his sex-machine from his previous life in adult movies, and I’m so fascinated by it that I have to see how it works ... and feels!

Read as he dons the controls and pumps the machine into his younger brat friend before giving it her for real in this forbidden anal sex story.
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“That’s enough now, Tori,” he said.

“Just put it on number one,” I said, keeping my spot on the machine.

My knees were wide and up at the side of my body, and my pussy was fully accessible.  My tight yoga pants kept my modesty, but the material was thin.

“You don’t want to do that,” he said.  “Come on.  Get down.”

He reached forwards and accidentally kicked the machine.  The dildo started to rock, tapping my pussy as it surged forwards.

“Ooh!” I cooed.  “Oh, damn!”

Mark quickly made for the stop button, but as his palm crashed down over it, nothing happened.  He struck it again and again, but the machine kept on pumping.

My nostrils flared and I looked down at the big, rubbery cock.  It was black and strewn in veins, and as it nudged against my pussy, I started to imagine it surging inside me.

“There must be a way ...” Mark said, surveying the machine.

As he searched for the end of the power-cable I tore open the crotch of my pants in a frenzy.  I wanted to feel what everyone else had.

By the time he had realized there was no way he could reach the outlet, I’d already set the toy against my pussy, and it was vying to get inside.

“Tori!” he cried, covering his eyes.  “What are you doing?!”

“Help me do it, Mark,” I begged, looking down.  “Please.  Just once.”

“You—you—you’re supposed to put a condom over it.”

“Why?”

“It’s easier to lube it up and then easier to clean afterwards!”

“Lube?” I asked.

Mark searched beneath the discarded sheet and found an old bottle that must have been packed away with the machine.

“Does it expire?” I asked.

He searched the bottle, as though he was oblivious to what my follow-up question would be.

“I don’t think so,” he said after a moment.

“Squirt it on,” I said, biting my lip.

“Tori!”

I looked down at the big, thrusting cock and imagined it surging up through my core and delighting my insides.  I’d never had anyone inside me, and my adrenaline was pumping for it.  It’s fair to say I wasn’t myself when I asked Mark to lube the toy up and stuff it inside me.

“Please, Mark,” I begged.

My pupils were fat as I started at the lunging toy, reliably thrusting away and rubbing at my sex.  I’d started to get wet, and the end of the toy shone where it had tapped against me.

“Let’s turn it off,” Mark said.  “Come on.  Get down.”

“Put it inside me,” I whined, wriggling.

I moved myself enough that the next surge sent the toy right through my tightness.  It broke me open and my mouth spread wide in shock.

“Tori!” Mark yelled, panicked.

My eyes rolled back as the dildo pushed into me again, and this time I dropped on it and felt it squirm deeper inside me.
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