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Unassuming librarian Gale Parker is perplexed by the younger woman’s discovery, not realizing the potential of the sinful revelation until he and Juniper agree to follow the steps outlined in the text.  What happens next breaks the virginity of all humanity as Gale and Juniper become the first age gap, anal sex couple on the planet.
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The muscle felt taut and impenetrable.  She rubbed the ring and teased at the tiny aperture that was barely able to host her finger.

“No wonder they don’t do this anymore,” she said to herself.

“What’s that?”

“My asshole,” said Juniper.  “It’s so tight.”

Gale mused.  “Stand up,” he said, and Juniper did as she was told.

Gale led her back to the table, making her face it.  She placed her hands on the cool wood and then looked back over her shoulder as Gale ran his hands down her body.

“We need to fix that,” Gale said, pushing the skirt up over Juniper’s ass.

He touched his cock to her bare skin, feeling the tremble of trepidation.  It was so alien to even consider putting himself there, but Juniper had begged him for it.

“Let’s see,” said Gale, dropping to his knees to assess his options.

Juniper burned hot with embarrassment as Gale studied her.  She had no idea whether her asshole was worthy of praise or criticism.  She didn’t know what a good one looked like.

Gale didn’t either, but he could find no fault in the soft-pink ring that seemed to beckon him to try it now.

“Look at that,” he hushed, maneuvering the muscle with his thumb.  “Let’s see ...”

He stared at it.  Gale knew only one way to make something wet when it wasn’t.  Without warning, he pressed his face between Juniper’s hungry ass and sent her to rapture.

“Mr. Parker!” she swooned, feeling Gale’s tongue swash over her muscle greedily.

Juniper slapped her hand down on the table and moaned into the room.  Her cries bounced off the walls, and she began to realize exactly why her ancient ancestors had ventured to the depths of depravity like this.

Gale had never stimulated an asshole before, so he took his cues from Juniper.  It was safe to say he could cajole it in any manner he pleased, and Juniper enjoyed it.  When he made a point with his tongue and tried to push it inside her, she moaned even harder.

“That’s it!” she croaked.  “That’s it!  Put your tongue in me.  Tongue-fuck me!  Tongue-fuck my ass, Mr. Parker!”

Juniper was lost to it.  The dirty talk poured from her mouth like tap-water, and Gale lapped it up.  He’d never so much heard the younger woman curse before now, so her devilish demands were having an effect on him.

Gale started to pull at his cock as he continued to feast on Juniper’s beautiful ass.  His thoughts turned to fucking it, and as his tongue found purchase and teased inside, he started to imagine sending his cock where no man had been in eons.

“You’re ready,” said Gale, sensing as much.  “You’re ready, sugar.”

Gale stood up behind Juniper and raced his cock up under her.  At first, he struck her soaked sex, collecting some much-needed lubricant on his journey to places unknown.

“I want it,” begged Juniper, keeping her ass open with her hands.

She pushed her cheeks apart and felt the dull head of Gale at her tight dot.  She took several deep breaths and her head turned light.

“Fuck my ass!” she begged.  “I want it!  Let’s do it!  Show me, Mr. Parker.  Show me what it’s li—ooh!  Ooh!  Fu—”
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A rain-soaked Juniper Hardy barreled through the doors of the late-night library with a fiery look in her eyes.  The twenty-year-old was on the verge of discovering something that had been lost to humanity for millennia, but she needed help.

“Mr. Parker!” she cried as she arrived at the grandiose desk amidst shelves upon shelves of books.  “Mr. Parker, are you here?”

Gale Parker had worked in the library for forty years.  At sixty-years-old he thought he’d seen everything, but that night was to be unlike any other.

“Christ, Juniper, is there an earthquake?” said Gale, emerging from the back office.  “You’re soaking wet.”

“I need access to the Rare Books Room,” Juniper said.  “It’s urgent.”

“What can possibly be urgent at one in the morning?”

“A discovery so wild that we’ll have to pinch ourselves.”

Gale set down his cup of coffee and grabbed the keys for the Rare Books Room.  “This I’ve got to see.”

Juniper was fizzing with excitement as she walked alongside Gale, her skirt dripping from the summer downpour.  Her studies had made references to an ancient book, unassuming in nature when compared to the information it held.

“Are you going to let me in on the secret?” asked Gale, finding the younger woman’s energy infectious.

“I don’t want to jinx it,” Juniper said.  “I don’t know if it’s real.”

“You got me all worked up for something that might not even be real?” Gale sighed, turning the key in the lock.

“But if it is real, I promise you it’s worth it.”

Gale opened the door and offered the entrance to Juniper who bounced inside.  The giddy blonde rushed to the agriculture section, running her finger along the spines of each book as she scanned the shelves.

Gale watched, mesmerized by the late-night energy of his wet, young friend.  It had been many years since he’d been able to move like that, though he liked to keep fit with games of paddle.

“Here!” announced Juniper, and she hoisted a large tome from the shelves and brought it out to the table.

She set the book down carefully and Gale handed her a pair of gloves.  He put on a pair of his own and raised his spectacles form the chain around his neck and put them on.

“Right,” he said, looking down with care as he turned on the light above the table.  “What are we looking for.”

“The section on corn and maize,” Juniper said, bouncing on the spot.

Gale browsed the table of contents and then turned the stained pages carefully until he was at his mark.

“Now what?” he asked.

“Can I take over?” Juniper pleaded.  “It’ll be faster.”

Gale hummed and then stepped aside, offering the text to Juniper who stood quickly in his place.

“Right,” she said.  “It should be here somewhere.”

Gale watched the younger woman search the pages.  Her gloved finger ran down the text quickly before carefully turning over the pages.

“Somewhere ...” she hushed, scanning the hand-written text.

Gale looked from the book to Juniper, admiring the focus on the younger woman’s face.  He always enjoyed the visits from the bubbly blonde and would happily call Juniper a friend.  Were he a few decades younger, he’d have hoped to call her more than that.

“Here!” said Juniper suddenly, reading and re-reading.  “Here it is!”

She kept her finger on the text and Gale leaned over, peering through his glasses at the cursive text.

“Certain cultures were known to use small or unripe corn as a sexual aid, sometimes placing the crop in their—”

Gale stopped reading and looked in horror at Juniper.

“Do you see it?” she asked.

“I see it, Juniper, but that’s crazy.”

“It isn’t,” said Juniper.  “Or at least it wasn’t ... back then.  It was a common practice thousands of years ago!”

“It was common to ...” Gale made a face and pointed behind him.

“And not just with corn,” Juniper said, leaning forwards.  “Penises too.”

Gale’s mouth dropped open.  “You don’t say.”

Juniper nodded with energy.  “They were more sexually liberal back then than we are now.”

“I haven’t even ever considered stuffing—”

“I know!” cried Juniper.  “You and billions of others.  But it was rife.  They used to just ...”

The two stood in silence as they imagined it.  To all the world’s population, that hole was a one-way street.

“Think of what this could mean,” Juniper said.

Gale paused, confused.  “What could it mean?”

“There are endless possibilities,” said Juniper.  “It could be an added stimulus to sex, or an alternative when you don’t want to consider birth-control.”

“So, you can’t get pregnant like that?”

“If my understanding of anatomy is correct, no you can’t.”

“Fascinating,” said Gale, who only knew one way to do it.

“Isn’t it!” said Juniper, looking off at the ceiling as thoughts raced around her mind.  “Gosh, what a discovery.”

“Who do we tell?”

“No-one yet,” said Juniper.  “I want to write a paper before I announced it.”

“A paper?”

“An exposé, if you will.”

“On ass sex?”

“It has to have a more refined name,” said Juniper.  “Anus sex.”

“Anal sex,” added Gale.

Juniper’s smile grew.  “Yes,” she said, nodding and wagging her finger.  “Anal sex.  That’s it!  Anal sex!”

Gale was pleased to have helped.  He closed the book and looked at Juniper with a smile.

“I knew you were destined for something great,” he said.

Juniper blushed.

“Should I put the book back?” asked Gale.

“For now,” she said, leaning against the table.

As Gale disappeared to the shelves, Juniper thought of a world of possibilities.  She thought about products and guides, instructional videos, and fantastic orgasms.  She thought about being the first to try it, and that was when her mind really started to race.

By the time Gale returned, Juniper was deep into her fantasy, imagining herself to be the debutant of millennia to perform the crazy act.

“Damn,” Gale said, looking at his watch.  “We should document the discovery, shouldn’t we?”

Juniper took off her gloves, pulled out her phone and went to the note section.  “July eighteenth, 2026,” she said, typing.

“One-fifteen in the morning,” added Gale.

Afterwards Juniper shut her phone off and looked at Gale.  The handsome innocence in his face as he removed his gloves made her embarrassed to be thinking what she was.

“The library will be famous,” said Gale.  “Although I’m not sure if it’s for a good reason ...”

“It’s good!” Juniper said.  “Any discovery is good.”

“I know, but ... how can you know?  Oppenheimer thought his discovery was good and then—”

“Anal sex isn’t going to destroy the world, Mr. Parker.”

Gale shrugged.  “Who knows?”

“We know,” said Juniper.

“How can we?”

Juniper’s nostrils flared.  The sparkle in her eye returned.  “We can try it.”

“I am not putting corn in my ass,” Gale said flatly.

Juniper started to laugh.  “Not that,” she giggled.  “And not you.”

Gale was astounded.  He pointed at Juniper and silently mouthed: “You?”

Juniper shrugged.  “Why not?  I made the discovery; I should be the one to try it.”

“With what?” asked Gale.  “The shops are closed and I don’t keep any corn around.”

“I’m not thinking of using corn,” Juniper said.

“What then?”

Juniper let it sit with Gale until the penny dropped.  She
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