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About This Book

A tutor becomes his younger, female student’s art subject, but when he’s reluctant to undress his student evens things up and offers to go nude too.  Soon he’s seeing parts of her he never has before, and he’s getting very excited by it all.

Read as the two get sinful in this anal sex age gap fantasy.
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“Can you hold it for me?” asked Brianna before she started her second sketch.

“Like this?” asked Glen, wrapping his fist around the hilt and squeezing gently.

Brianna bit her lip and nodded.  She watched carefully as the veins flared up and Glen’s cock seemed to swell angrily.

“My gosh,” she hushed.  “Does that hurt?”

Glen shook his head.

Brianna started to draw again, only this time her whole body was involved in the sketch.  She wriggled on the chair impatiently as she etched her tutor’s hard cock, focusing closely on the delicious veins that breathed life into it.  She started to imagine how it might feel inside her.

“Can you make it wet?” she asked.

Glen was at a loss as to how.  “I don’t think so.”

Brianna got up from her stool again and approached.  She knelt to the floor and her nostrils flared as she put her face close.  She spat on her fingers and then rubbed them along the sensitive underside, feeling the forbidden flesh for the first time.

“Does that help?” she asked.

“I could do with some more,” said Glen carefully, and he pointed his cock towards Brianna surreptitiously.

Brianna got the hint.  She curled a lock of her auburn hair behind her ear and moved her face towards it slowly.  She opened her mouth and pressed over Glen’s cock, listening to his deep, manly moan as his length flooded into her.

“That should do it,” said Glen.

Brianna pressed as far as she could and then pulled back slowly.  She could taste the sweetness of Glen’s pre-cum on her tongue as she pinched her lips off him.

“The light hits it better,” said Brianna, moving back to the chair again.

As she faced away from Glen, she let her eyes roll up into her skull as the excitement captivated her.

Again, Glen was treated to the beautiful view of her naked body from behind.  It was one he was starting to enjoy.

“I’m just going to get some water,” Glen said eventually, feeling it all become too much.

“Oh, sure,” said Brianna.  “I’ll wait.”

Glen stood up, leading the way with his hard cock that pointed up at the ceiling now he was on his feet.

Brianna looked up, but she couldn’t stop herself from staring at Glen’s thick cock and how it bounced when he moved from the room.  She turned her head and caught Glen looking back.
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