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About This Book

This is a steamy tale of an anal virgin brat and her older boss!

You can do a lot of wild things in Vegas, but marrying your own boss might be the rarest.  If that wasn’t crazy enough, Mr. Jenkins suggest that we do something neither of us have ever done before: anal sex!

Read about my first time with the man of my dreams who gives me what he never gave his ex-wife!
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He pulled back and wiped at his mouth, looking up at me with a smile as he saw me come out the other side of euphoria.

“What ... where did you learn that?”

“Experience,” he said, standing up.

He opened his belt and pants and pushed them down his body, and I finally saw his cock bounce up out of them.  It was thick and hard, and it looked mature and classy.  I looked at the tip and how close he was to fucking me.

“I want to see it go in,” I said, slipping down off the basin.

I opened his shirt and put my hand on his hairy chest as he stepped out of his pants.  He took off his socks and I slid my panties down my legs and stepped out of them, keeping my dress on.

“You want to see?” he asked, turning me around.

He lifted my dress up and rubbed at my ass, pulling the cheeks open and gripping his cock.

“Spread it for me,” he said.

I parted my ass and looked back, seeing that I’d bared my tight knot to him as well as my drooling snatch beneath.

He went for my pussy, standing off to one side so that I could see the moment of contact.  I saw it and I felt it, not knowing which sensation I preferred.

My eyes closed so that I had to focus on how it felt.  He spread through me, pushing me open slowly and bathing in my soaked core.

“Hand me the lube,” he said.

It was tough to focus on the task with him inside me.  I was breathing hard as I realized just how big he was.

“Be gentle,” I told him as I handed him the bottle.

I watched in the mirror as he squirted it onto his fingers, then soon I felt the cool gel against my asshole.  It felt surreal to have someone else rub it, but even weirder when I felt him begin to press inside.

His nails weren’t as long as mine.  It didn’t hurt, but it felt so strange to feel his finger probe me like that.  He drove through the band of muscle, and I watched him disappear up to the knuckle.

“Feel okay?” he asked.

I nodded and he started to fuck me too.  His cock pushed over his finger on the other side of my thin divide, touching my cervix before dragging back out.
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