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About This Book

​​Anna, a young, shy woman, takes the blame for her horny brat friend, receiving her older housemate Mr. Harker’s rough spanking punishment as her friends watch on.

They goad him to go further, with Mr. Harker taking Anna deep in this glorious age gap, anal virgin sex story.
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“Good girl,” he hushed, and it felt good to finally earn his plaudits.

I closed my eyes and my brow furrowed as he introduced another finger.  This one was harder to take.  I felt the stretch for the first time as I became wider than I’d ever been, and I wondered if the little circle of muscle would snap.

“Ooh, Mr. Harker,” I moaned, lifting my head.

I could feel my pulse beating in my ears.  My body had been on a wild ride in the previous five minutes, experiencing embarrassment, shame, humiliation, pain, pleasure and now, discomfort.

I took several deep breaths and thankfully Mr. Harker was patient, keeping his fingers still until my asshole began to relax around him.

“There you go,” he said when he felt the pinch soften.

“He’s fucking her ass!” cried Kim.

I remember thinking that it should have been her bent over Mr. Harker’s knee, and I started to think myself a martyr now that I was the one in her place.

“Show us your cock!” cried Chelsea from the house.

It was the first time Mr. Harker’s attention had really been taken away from me.  He looked at the house.

“Is that what you want to see?”

Of course, they all cheered.  They were rabid for it.  He pushed me forwards and I put out a foot just in time to stop myself from scuffing my knee on the hard floor.

“Okay,” he said, standing up.  “If that’s what you want.”

He opened his jeans and thrust them down, then he did the same to his boxer-shorts.  I’d been right.  His cock was bolt-stiff, and it aimed right at the house as though it was pointing at my friends.

I looked at it from the floor, enamoured by it.  It was beautiful.  Mr. Harker was a lot of things, but I couldn’t lie and say that he didn’t look hot then.  His cock looked incredible.  It looked mature, you know, like it had been around the block a few times, but there was something reassuring about that.  It told me that he could take care of me, but in that moment, that was the last of his plans.

“They’re fun, your friends,” he said, looking at me.

I sat with my panties down by my knees, feeling the hard, cool slab of the patio beneath me.

“Suck it!” cried someone.

“Yeah,” agreed April.  “Suck it!”

“Suck his cock, Anna!” cried Chelsea.

I don’t know if they thought that would teach him a lesson, or whether they just wanted to see it.  It felt like some sordid stage performance.  When Mr. Harker turned to face me and took a few steps forward, I figured he was keen.
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