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IN THE MOOD FOR ANAL

 THE ADVENTURES OF A DIRTY SLUT: VOLUME EIGHT

JT HOLLAND

 

I know it’s a huge cliché, but on nights
when I really need to get fucked by a stranger and I’m just not
feeling like doing any real work, I’ll end up at the Irish Pub near
my house around closing time.

It’s a popular place with the local college
kids, and while most of the time I’m looking for a more mature
lover, there are certain times when I feel like teaching a young
man a thing or two in the sack.

Like tonight, for example.

I’m bored, a little buzzed, and my vibrator
just isn’t doing it for me. And while I could pick up the phone and
have one of my regular hook-ups over here in half an hour, I’m in
the mood for a little adventure. So I tease my hair up, slap on
some makeup, throw on a pair of black fishnet leggings, a short
skirt, and a t-shirt that barely covers my stomach and head out the
door.

Five minutes later I’m walking into the pub.
It’s not super-crowded, but it’s pretty busy for a weekday night,
and just as I’d expected, full of college boys.

Walking up to one and convincing him to come
home with me is just too easy, so I decide to conduct a little
experiment. I grab a glass of red wine from the bartender and head
to an empty table in the corner and sit down.

I take a sip from my glass and survey the
room, an indifferent but not standoffish look on my face. Anyone
that makes eye contact with me I give a little head nod and a
smile. None of the college boys out there know it, but the first
one that comes up to me is going to get the night of his life.

Ten minutes later I’m on the last of my wine
and still nobody’s had the balls to come up and say a word to me.
I’ve seen a couple groups of guys whispering amongst themselves, as
if daring the others in their group to give it a shot, but so far,
none have.

And then, just as I finish my last sip of
wine, a young man breaks off from his group of peers and starts
over in my direction. He’s a good-looking kid, barely twenty if
he’s a day, with a mop of blonde hair and an open, honest face.
Simply due to the fact that he’s on his way over here means he’s
obviously not shy, but he doesn’t seem like a cocky asshole either.
He carries himself like a confident, cool customer. It looks like I
got lucky tonight. But not as lucky as he’s going to get.

“Hey there,” he says as he
arrives at my table. He’s a shade over six feet and around 175
pounds with a thin but muscular body. An athlete, no doubt, maybe a
surfer. “I see that you’re out of wine. Can I buy you a
drink?”

“No thanks,” I say. “But
there is something else you can do for me.”

“What’s that?” he says,
giving me a quizzical look.

“Sit down and I’ll tell
you.”

He casts a glance back towards his friends
then takes a seat across the table from me.

“What’s your name?” I
ask.

“Troy,” he says.

“Okay, Troy, here’s the
deal,” I say, leaning forward and smiling at him. “I came over here
tonight to find myself a good college boy I could take back to my
place and take advantage of. And since you’re the first one that
came up to me, you win.”

Troy laughs and shakes his head. “You’re
just fucking with me right? Did Scott put you up to this?”

“Nope,” I say. “Nobody put
me up to anything. I just need to get fucked by a stranger tonight.
Nothing more, nothing less.”

He eyes me sideways. “No shit?”

“No shit.”

“What’s the catch?” he
says.

“There isn’t one,” I
reply.

“Nothing at
all?”

“Nope. Unless you consider
getting super freaky a catch.”

“I call it a bonus,” Troy
says.

“Then we should get along
great,” I say.

“It sure sounds like
it.”

“Of course, I have to warn
you, I’m not like all those petite and demure college girls you’re
no doubt used to banging. I like things a little rough. And I tend
to take control of situations.”

“I’m fine with
that.”

“What about sticking your
cock in my ass?” I say. “Are you fine with that too?”

“Fuck yeah,” Troy says, his
excitement palpable.

“Great,” I say, standing up
and taking his hand and pulling him to his feet. “My house is just
a couple blocks away. Wave goodbye to your friends as we
leave.”
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I lead Troy back to my place, open the door,
and let him in. After closing the door behind him, I stride over to
him, staring directly at him with a serious look on my face. Before
he knows what’s going on, I put my hands on his waist and squat
down.

With my head at the same level as his groin,
I undo Troy’s belt, pull it off and drop it to the floor. He pulls
his shirt off, revealing his six-pack abs and allowing him a better
view of the proceedings.

He watches intently
I undo the top button of his jeans and pull down
his zipper, then slip his pants and boxers off, dropping them
around his ankles, freeing up his cock. It’s rock-hard and sticking
straight out with no sag whatsoever.

“Pretty impressive,” I
say.

He mutters a thanks and offers me a little
smile.

“Let’s see if you know what
to do with it,” I say.

Troy lets out a soft sigh as I grab the base
of his cock and start slowly stroking while cupping his balls with
my hand. Staring up at him the whole time, I stick out my tongue
and lick the underside of his cock, starting at the base and
working my way towards the tip.

After I’ve run my tongue up the length of
his cock, I spit on it and work the saliva in with my hand before
taking it in my mouth. Still jerking him off, I suck on the tip of
his cock, my head bobbing in short, quick strokes.

While I suck his cock, I run my hands over
Troy’s chest, touching his washboard stomach and pecs, my fingers
brushing his nipples. He takes a quick breath and I realize he
likes this. So I tweak his nipples a little more, squeezing them
with my fingers, our eyes locked together the whole time.

“You like that, do you?” I
say, pulling my mouth off his cock for a moment. “You like it when
I play with your nipples.”

Troy nods quickly.

I smile. “I’ll have to keep that in mind for
later,” I say. “But right now I have more pressing business at
hand.”

I run my hands back down his stomach and
grab ahold of his cock. After slapping it against my tongue a
couple of times I take the head of it back into my mouth.

After concentrating on the tip for a bit, I
release my grip on his cock and drop my head further down, taking
his cock three-quarters of the way into my mouth and holding it
there for a few seconds before pulling back off.

As I’m coming back in for more, Troy puts
his hands on my head.

“Oh no you don’t,” I say,
grabbing his wrists and gently pushing them back to his side. “I’m
the one in control here, buddy. And don’t you forget it.” I glare
up at him and shake my head, then go back to work.

Troy’s cock is glistening with my saliva as
I grip the base of it with my hand and again start jerking him off.
I drop my head down a little bit and lick his sack with my tongue
before taking one of his balls in my mouth.

Still jerking him off, I suck on one of his
testicles, pulling on it, stretching his sack out until it pops out
of my mouth, resulting in a low groan from his mouth.

“That feels good, doesn’t
it?” I say, looking up at him.

Troy nods. He doesn’t look like he could
speak even if he wanted to.

Laughing, I move over to his other testicle,
giving it the same treatment. After popping it out of my mouth, I
release my hold on his balls and lift my head back up and go back
to work on his cock.

Still staring up at him, I run my tongue up
the entire length of Troy’s shaft, starting at the base and
finishing at the tip. Then I slap it against my cheek a couple of
times before slipping it in my mouth again, bobbing up and down on
it, taking it halfway down every time. After blowing him for a good
thirty seconds without pause, I pull my mouth off, gather up some
saliva, and spit on his cock.

“You like your blowjobs
nice and wet, don’t you?” I say, using the accrued saliva to jerk
him off forcefully.

He nods again.

“Yeah, I can tell,” I say.
“The sloppier the better right?”

“That’s right,” he
says.

After jerking him off a little more, I push
Troy’s cock up, pressing it against his stomach and holding it
there, sticking straight up, pointed at his face. Knowing from
earlier that he enjoys getting his sack played with, I start
sucking on his balls again, this time taking them both in my mouth
at the same time.

I suck on them and bounce them around in my
mouth for a little while before wrapping my lips around his sack
and yanking down on it hard enough that he utters a little moan of
discomfort.

I know that moan, I’ve hear it many times
before. Yes, there’s discomfort, but there’s also pleasure. More of
it than usual actually, as it’s magnified by the level of
discomfort.

Laughing to myself, I release Troy’s balls
with a pop and they bounce back up.

“Holy fuck that felt good,”
he says, his breath ragged and huge smile on his face.

“Yeah?” I say. “You liked
that?”

“I loved it,” Troy
says.

“So you like a little bit
of pain with your pleasure, huh?”

“Apparently so,” he says.
“I never knew until just now.”

“Well, you’re in luck,” I
say. “Because that happens to be what I specialize in.”

“Is that right?” he says,
his eyes lighting up in excitement.

“It certainly is,” I say.
“Do you want to experience more of it?”

“Absolutely.”

“Then step right up,” I
say, climbing to my feet. “And learn a little bit about the
relationship between pleasure and pain.”

I grab ahold of Troy’s cock and use it to
lead him to the bed. Once there, I turn him around so his back is
facing it, then push on his shoulders, dropping him down onto the
bed, face up.

Standing over him, looking down at Troy
lying there, I play with my pussy, rubbing it until it’s nice and
wet. Then I climb onto the bed and crawl up the length of his body
until my pussy is hovering right above his head.

With my knees on the bed and my calves
tucked beneath my thighs, with one leg on either side of Troy’s
head, I drop down, straddling his face. At first I didn’t move at
all, content to simply smother him with my flesh, my pussy right on
top of his mouth, digging in, forcing his tongue inside me.

“That’s a good boy,” I say.
“Get that tongue in there. Show me how good you are at eating
pussy.”

I sit there for a good 15 seconds while Troy
struggles for breath beneath me before finally lifting my body up
for a couple seconds to give him a chance to breathe.

Sitting on his chest, staring down at him,
my eyes locked onto his, I flash him a dirty smile. “You like that
too, don’t you?”

Smiling back, he nods emphatically.

“Good,” I say. “Because so
do I. Do you mind if I do it some more?”

“Please do,” he
says.

I lean down and stick my tongue into his
mouth, tasting myself on his lips, then grab two handfuls of his
hair and scoot forward and drop my ass back down onto his face.

Holding his head flush against the mattress,
I grind my pussy on Troy’s mouth, pushing down with all my weight,
forcing his head deeper into the mattress. Even though he can
hardly breathe, it’s obvious Troy is loving it. His tongue is
active, licking and tasting my insides with enthusiasm.

As I continue grinding away on his face,
Troy sticks out his tongue as far as he can, forcing it deeper into
my pussy. I lets out an excited little moan and start riding his
rigid tongue, moving forward and back quickly, my pussy getting
wetter and wetter with every pass, soaking Troy’s face and covering
it in my juices.

I let go of Troy’s hair and start working my
pussy with my now-free hand. It isn’t long before I’m aggressively
rubbing at my clit while continuing to ride his tongue. My moans
and groans fill the room as I approach orgasm. A few seconds later
I let out a loud screech and my body shudders. I rise up just a bit
as the orgasm arrives.

I smack away at my clit as I cum, squirting
a steady stream of juices out of my pussy, making a mess of Troy’s
face.

“Holy shit that’s so
fucking hot,” he says after my stream has run dry. His head and
face looks like they’ve been dunked in a barrel full of water. But
his smile is wider than ever.

“You like that too, do
you?” I ask, still squatting over him, my pussy mere inches above
his face.

“I fucking love it,” he
says. “You’re fucking incredible.”

“You’re not too bad
yourself,” I say.

“Shit, I haven’t even done
anything yet,” Troy says. “You’re the one doing all the
work.”

“Well, let’s change that
then,” I reply.

I climb off of Troy’s face and scoot down
his body until I’m straddling his midsection. With my ass pushing
back against his still hard cock, I lean forward and use my tongue
to lick my pussy juices off of Troy’s face.

Once his face is clean, I lift my body up
and scoot my butt back so my pussy is hovering over Troy’s groin.
Then I grab ahold of his cock and slide it inside my soaking wet
snatch. I take things quickly right from the start, riding him
cowgirl, slamming my body down onto his, not showing him any mercy
at all.

“Is this how you like it?”
I ask, my head tilted slightly as I glare down at him, trying to
keep my excitement from showing. “With me on top, riding you until
the sun comes up?”

Troy nods, his face a mask of concentration.
He’s wincing every time my body slams down on him.

“The pain is good,” I say.
“It makes the pleasure that much better.”

To illustrate this fact, I put my palms flat
on his chest for leverage, which allows my to pummel him even more
aggressively. His winces turn to flinches but he doesn’t complain
one bit. In fact, his cock is harder than ever inside of me.

After impaling myself on his cock for thirty
seconds, I slam down onto Troy one more time and hold my body
there, his cock deep inside my pussy. I lean forward until my chest
is touching his head, his face between my tits. Then I shake my
upper body from side to side, smacking him in the face with my
tits. After I’ve beat him up pretty good, I wrap my arms around the
back of his head, smashing his face against my flesh between my
tits.

I hold Troy’s head in place, smothering him
for a full 15 seconds before letting go. Then I shift my chest
sideways and push one of my nipples into his mouth. With his eyes
turned up towards mine, Troy sucks on my nipple. Once it’s hard, I
shift again, giving him my other nipple. He licks and bites down on
that one, working it aggressively.

After both my nipples are hard as rocks, I
grab a handful of Troy’s hair and yank his head back. Then I lean
in and stick my tongue in his mouth and explore around for a little
while before pulling back.

Looking down at Troy with a little snarl, I
once again start to bounce up and down on his cock. After a while,
he runs his hands up my stomach and cups them underneath my tits,
pushing up on them. I lean back, shifting my weight to the rear and
putting more pressure on his balls as I continues pounding away at
him.

“Holy fucking shit,” I say
under my breath while he grunts away below me. “Your cock feels so
good in my pussy. I love riding you like this.”

I continue riding him like an cowgirl for
another minute or so before I’ve had enough. Keeping his cock
firmly inside my pussy, I spin around so I’m facing the other way,
my ass to him, in the reverse-cowgirl position. I immediately pick
up where I left off, riding him intensely, pounding my pussy down
onto his cock so hard that it’s almost painful.

I reach back, grab one of my ass cheeks in
each hand, and spread my ass. Holding my ass open, I ride him some
more before releasing one of my ass cheeks and sticking my index
finger into my asshole.

I work the tip of my finger around for a
little bit then pull it out and bring it to my mouth. Turning my
upper body so I’m looking back at him, I suck the ass juices off of
my finger.

I see Troy’s eyes light up.

“You like that, do you?” I
ask. “You like watching me taste my ass?”

Troy nods. “It’s nasty as hell,” he
says.

“You’re damn right it is,”
I say, adding my middle finger into the mix, getting them both
lubed up. “Do you know what else is nasty as hell?” I add after
pulling my fingers out of my mouth.

Troy shakes his head.

“When I do this,” I say,
reaching back and slipping my finger back into my asshole. A little
moan escapes from my throat and I slow things down, riding his cock
in long, steady thrusts while my fingers work my asshole. Once it’s
a good and loose, I stick a third finger inside.

“Jesus Christ,” Troy says,
marveling at my filthiness.

Moaning more loudly now, I jam all three
fingers deep into my asshole, moving them back and forth as it
continues to widen. Eventually I pull all three fingers out and
lick them clean, one at a time.

“Your turn,” I say, smiling
back at him.

Troy takes over, spitting on his middle and
index fingers and then sliding them into my asshole. I reach back
and spread my ass and start bouncing on him with more intensity
while he works my asshole with his fingers. His cock is harder than
ever inside my pussy, filling me up, turning me on like crazy.

After a full minute, I yank Troy’s fingers
out of my asshole.  With my upper body still turned to face
him, I slip his two fingers into my mouth. Once they’re sucked
clean of my ass juices, I climb off of him and scoot my body
backwards until my ass is sitting right above his head.

“Are you ready to get
really nasty?” I ask, looking down at him.

“Give it to me,” he
says.

“Are you sure?”

“Positive,” Troy says. “Do
whatever you want to me.”

“If you insist,” I say.
Then, with my hands still spreading my ass wide, I drop my pussy
directly onto his face again. Only this time I’m facing the other
way. I sit on his face with all of my weight, smothering him for a
few seconds before switching things up.

Sliding my body forward, I change the angle
so that now my asshole is right above Troy’s mouth. He sticks his
tongue out and start licking my asshole, working it around in
circles, getting my asshole nice and wet.

“That’s a good boy,” I say,
shivers going up and down my spine. “Get that tongue in there. Lick
my asshole you filthy little boy. Taste my ass. Get it all over
your tongue.”

As I moan and shudder above him, Troy slides
the tip of his tongue into my asshole and starts bouncing his face
against my ass, forcing his tongue deeper inside me with every
thrust. I release my ass cheeks and drop my weight onto his face,
smothering him with my ass, and forcing his tongue even deeper
inside my asshole.

As Troy struggles beneath me, I decide to
repay him for his service. Leaning forward, I take his cock in my
mouth and start bobbing my head up and down.

I eventually lift my ass off his face,
giving him a chance to breathe. As he gasps for air, I continue
sucking his cock, taking it from tip to base, wet gagging sounds
escaping from my mouth as saliva gets everywhere.

Once Troy is breathing normally again, he
again spreads my ass with his hands and goes back to work licking
my asshole. It isn’t long before I release Troy’s cock from my
mouth and start climbing back down his body.

“No more playing around,” I
say, grabbing his cock and holding it upright while I hover above
it, my asshole nearly touching the tip of it. “I need your cock in
my asshole.”

I’m still facing away from him as I insert
his cock into my asshole. Leaning back, half squatting, my elbows
locked out and palms on the bed back by Troy’s head, I slam my ass
down onto his groin, taking him balls deep in my anus right
away.

Not taking things slow whatsoever, I rides
Troy’s cock, bouncing up and down, hammering away, my entire weight
slamming down onto his body. As Troy grabs ahold of my waist, I run
my hand down my stomach and insert two fingers into my pussy.

“Goddammit that feels so
fucking good,” I say aloud between gasping breaths. “I love the
feel of your cock in my ass. Give it to me, baby. Fuck me like you
mean it! Break me in half!”

Troy listens, putting his hands beneath my
ass and holding my body in place while he jackhammers his hips
upward, fucking my asshole with everything he has while I bang away
at my pussy.

Things get so crazy that after one
particularly violent thrust, Troy’s cock slips out of my asshole. I
immediately pop my fingers out of my pussy and slide my ass back
towards his head. Sitting on his stomach, I lean over and wrap my
lips around his cock and go to town on it, bobbing up and down,
taking the whole thing in my mouth, gagging on it and getting it
even more slippery than before.

After Troy’s cock is coated with my saliva,
I scoot forward and slide it back into my asshole. But instead of
bouncing this time, I move my ass forward and back, grinding on his
cock.

Troy gives me a slap on the ass. I turn my
upper body so I’m looking back at him. “If you’re gonna smack my
ass do it like you mean it,” I say. “Don’t be such a pussy.”

Laughing, Troy slaps my other asscheek,
harder this time.

“That’s what I’m talking
about,” I say, riding his more aggressively.

He smacks me again, even harder this time. I
let out a little yelp. He smacks my other cheek. I yelp again.

“Is that how you like it?”
he asks. There’s an edge in his voice that hasn’t been there
yet.

“Damn right,” I say. “Pain
and pleasure go hand in hand together.”

Troy smacks my ass even harder. The sound
fills the room like a gunshot.

“Like that?” he
says.

“Yes,” I reply.

He smacks me again. And again. And
again.

I’m screaming now, “Yes, YES, YES!” as he
continues smacking away. My ass is stinging but I love it. I’m
practically in a perpetual orgasm right now.

My back arches and my head tilts back,
allowing Troy to easily grab a handful of my hair and give it a
yank.

I reply with a low moan. There’s nothing I
love more than getting my hair pulled, especially while I’m getting
my ass fucked. It’s heaven. It feels so good that I can’t even form
any words. All I can do is scream and groan and try to breathe.

 Still yanking down on
my hair with one hand, Troy slaps my ass with the other. And while
I love it, I can’t let him get away with so much without giving him
something in return. So I reach down and grab ahold of his ballsack
and give it a rough squeeze while continuing to hammer my ass down
on his cock.

Troy lets out a low groan and pays me back
by yanking harder on my hair.

“You want to play, do you?”
I say, not really talking to him but just talking aloud. “Okay
then, let’s play.” I squeeze his balls more tightly.

Enjoying the implications of this little
game, Troy pulls on my hair hard enough that I let out a sharp gasp
that has a quite a bit of pain mixed in with the pleasure. Once I
have recovered I squeeze Troy’s balls so hard that he gasps almost
entirely in pain.

“Okay, okay,” Troy says,
releasing my hair. “You win.”

I turn back to face him again, a little
smile on my lips. “You’re damn right I do,” I say, not releasing
his balls but toning down the pressure. I’m still squeezing, just
not as hard. I want him to remember who’s boss. “It’s good though,
isn’t it? Up to a certain point, at least.”

“Hell yes,” Troy says.
“It’s fucking great.”

Laughing, I play with his balls while I
continue fucking him, rubbing them together and juggling them in my
palm while my asshole bounces up and down on his cock.

I straddle the line between pleasure and
pain so successfully that I can tell Troy is right at the point
where he’s about ready to cum. His groans are deeper and more
consistent, his breath more rapid. But I’m not ready for this to be
over. Not yet, anyway.

I let go of his balls, then smack them a
couple of times, causing him to flinch.

“What the fuck was that
for?” he asks. His voice is loud but he’s not mad, just
confused.

“So you won’t cum yet,” I
say.

“I wasn’t going to,” he
replies.

“Maybe not,” I answer. “But
I had to make sure. I’m not done with you yet.”

And with that, I lift myself off his cock,
freeing it from my asshole, then spin around to face him, switching
my feet so I’m still straddling his waist.

Standing over him, I play with my pussy,
slipping three fingers inside and banging away. A few seconds later
I let out a deep, shuddering moan and cum again, squirting pussy
juice all over Troy’s stomach and chest.

I immediately bend down and lick my juices
off Troy’s body, my tongue running over his flesh while my eyes
remained locked on his.

After I clean Troy’s flesh of my juices, I
squat down, grab ahold his cock, and bring my asshole down to it.
Pressing the tip of his cock against my anus but not hard enough to
penetrate it, I catch his eyes.

“Are you ready for the home
stretch?” I ask.

He nods.

Smiling, I slide his cock back into my
asshole. With my hands on his chest for balance, I drop my body
onto his cock, taking it all the way down before rising back up,
making his cock completely disappear inside my asshole.

Despite smacking his cock around a short
time back, I can tell he’s still really close to cumming. Which
means I have to work quickly if I want to get off again.

With this in mind, I bounce on his cock for
a little while, taking it fairly slow, before straddling him proper
and using my asshole to work his cock up and down and forward and
back at the same time, my moans reaching a fevered pitch now.

Troy is fighting not to cum but I can tell
he’s not going to be able to hold out much longer. So I start
rubbing my clit with my right hand while continuing to hammer down
on his cock with my ass, trying to get myself there before he does.
And it works.

After working my clit for half a minute, I
let out another animalistic moan and cum yet again, sending more of
my juices squirting out of my pussy and onto his chest.

This time the spray is more powerful; it
reaches his upper chest and neck and some even gets on his face.
For some reason me squirting all over Troy turns him on immensely,
immediately putting him over the edge. He curses under his breath a
couple times, alerting me that he’s about to cum, as if I couldn’t
tell just from looking at him.

Since I’ve already cum again, I’m more than
happy to pull his cock out of my asshole. After bending down in
front of him, I take the shaft of his cock in my hand and the head
in my mouth. I then proceed to jerk him off while sucking on the
tip of his cock.

I stare at Troy while I blow him to
completion, maintaining eye contact the entire time. Troy’s body
tenses in preparation of cumming. I’m guessing he thinks I’m going
to take his load in my mouth but just as he start to shoot his seed
I pull his cock out of my mouth and aim it back at him, pointing it
at his head.

Staring at him, getting off on his
discomfort, I jerk Troy off to completion, sending his white sperm
shooting up towards his face. With no real recourse, Troy grimaces
and turns his head to the side, hoping to spare himself the brunt
of the explosion.

Luckily for him, just a few splashes hit his
chin. Most of his load ends up on his stomach and chest and a
little bit on his neck, mixing with my juices that I deposited on
him just moments ago.

Smiling at him with a demonic grin, I take
Troy’s cock in my mouth and suck on the tip, extracting the last
few drops of cum from his cock with enough force to make him
squirm. Eventually I let his cock out of my mouth and release my
hold on it.

As Troy’s chest heaves in an attempt to
catch his breath, I slide off him. I climb to my feet and head into
the bathroom, reappearing with a towel in my hand. I toss it to
Troy.

“Clean yourself up and let
yourself out,” I say, turning and heading back towards the
bathroom.

“That’s it?” he says,
trying unsuccessfully to hide his hurt. “You’re just gonna fuck me
and then tell me to get out?”

“Pretty much,” I say,
stopping and turning to face him. While I wouldn’t mind seeing him
again, the next stage is up to him. If he has the balls to keep
going, then I’ll consider giving him a ring sometime. If not, well,
let’s just say I don’t have time for men who don’t even have enough
balls to not slink away in defeat.

“Can we do this again
sometime?” he asks carefully.

“That depends,” I
say.

“On what?”

“On whether or not you’ll
let me get rougher with you the next time,” I say.

“Only if you let me get
rougher with you,” he replies.

Good answer, I think to myself. “That sounds
fair enough to me,” I say. “Leave your number and maybe I’ll give
you a ring one of these days.”

“I can do that,” he
says.

“Good. Then do it,” I say,
turning and heading back towards the bathroom. After entering, I
close the door behind me and start the shower. A few seconds later
I hear the front door closing.

I climb into the shower and start cleaning
up. Being a slut is a dirty business, but I wouldn’t have it any
other way. It’s just who I am. And I’m certainly not ashamed of it.
Not by any means.
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They say you can’t judge a book by it’s
cover, and sometimes they are right. But sometimes they aren’t.
Sometimes the cover reflects the book perfectly, especially if it’s
hand-picked for a desired effect. After all, they also say that if
it walks like a duck and quacks like a duck it must be a duck.

I tend to go with the second saying. Most of
the time people are what they project.

I’m not gonna lie; when girls are dressed
like a slut it’s real easy to treat them like a piece of meat.
After all, that’s what they want, right? Why else would they be
walking around with their tits hanging and ass literally hanging
out, showing the world their goods? So someone will notice their
personality? I don’t think so.

Now, don’t get me wrong, I’d never go so far
as to suggest that girls like that are just asking to get raped.
Not at all. But what I am saying is that if I end up having
consensual sex with them, I’m not going to be inclined to treat
them gently. There isn’t going to be any sweet loving or passionate
sex or making love to a girl like that. In that situation I’m going
to fuck them like an animal. I’m going to treat them like a slut
who’s willing to do whatever I want, who can take whatever I can
dish out. And I’m not going to feel guilty about it. Not one
bit.

I figure a girl who dresses
like a slut deserves to be treated as such. Kind of like when kids
dress up like gangbangers. If they get jumped on the street, are
you surprised at all? Sure, maybe they didn’t deserve it, but you can’t really be
surprised by it. In the eyes of the world, you are what you
project. And when a girl projected SLUT in big bold letters, most
likely, she was one. Or wanted to treated like one at the very
least.

Like this girl I met the other night. Her
name was Bella, and she was exactly as advertised.
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It was a Friday night and I was at an Irish
Pub a few blocks from my house, drinking some beers and scoping out
the women. The pub was a popular hangout for the local college
kids, a place to come at the end of the night and throw down a few
beers before heading back home. They had a reputation for not
looking to closely at ID’s, plus cheap prices and a reasonably
comfortable atmosphere.

I was dressed in a pair of cargo shorts and
a collared shirt. Nothing close to my normal attire, but perfect
for the occasion. I’d scored many times in just such an outfit; it
seemed to attract the kind of young women that inevitably ended up
at this specific location on these nights.

But tonight it looked like I was going to
strike out. I’d had a few beers and so far hadn’t really gotten
anywhere and was considering hanging it up for the night. I pulled
out my phone and saw that it was pushing 1AM and decided to have
one last beer before tapping out. It turned out to be a great
decision.

I ordered a Killian’s from the bartender and
sat down at the bar. I had just taken my first drink when I saw a
young woman enter that was utterly unlike anyone else that I’d ever
seen in the place.

She was of Latin descent, with long, silky,
dark brown hair and olive skin. Young, in her early twenties at the
oldest, with a gorgeous face; big brown eyes, full lips, sultry
nose, and lots of makeup, especially around the eyes.

She was wearing a short pink and black dress
that barely covered her ass and showed off her ridiculous body.
Tall and thin and fit but still soft, with curvy hips, a plump ass
and firm, full breasts.

On her feet she had black leather studded
pumps with four-inch heels, making her already long legs look like
they went on forever. And to top things off her toe and finger
nails were painted black.

She was gorgeous and sexy and slutty and
incredible. Absolutely perfection.

She’d come in alone, looking around the
place as though she was searching for someone specific. It quickly
became apparent that whoever she was supposed to meet here hadn’t
showed up. And without a good reason to stay, she wasn’t going to
be in the pub for long at all; it just wasn’t her kind of place. I
knew I needed to act fast. So I scooped up my beer and headed over
towards her.

I decided to test my theory in the most
straight-forward way possible. Walking up to her, I simply said:
“Do you want to go back to my place and fuck?”

“Are you serious?” she
asked, speaking like she wasn’t all that surprised to hear that
exact question, like she’d been asked it a hundred times
before.

“As a heart-attack,” I
replied.

She looked me up and down like I was a piece
of meat, her mouth turned up in a little smirk. “I don’t know,
buddy,” she said. “Don’t take this the wrong way, but you’re not
really my type.”

“What about this?” I asked,
grabbing her arm and pulling her hand down towards my cock, which
was already a little chubby and by no means on the small side. “Is
this your type?”

“Perhaps,” she said. “But
I’ve come across many guys in my life with big cocks. Most of them
don’t know how to use them.”

“Well I can assure you that
I do,” I replied.

“Maybe you do,” she said.
“But that doesn’t mean you can give me what I need.”

“And what is that,
exactly?”

She looked at me sideways, dismissing me.
“If you have to ask then you probably can’t deliver.”

“If you’re talking about an
aggressive pounding, you might be surprised. Deep down I’m a pretty
fucked-up guy.”

“Yeah, I doubt that,” she
said, drinking from her beer.

“Why?” I asked. “Because I
don’t have any tattoos or piercings?”

“That’s part of it,” she
said.

“And the other?”

She shrugged. “For one, you’re dressed like
a yuppie.”

“That’s because I’m playing
a part.”

“And what part is
that?”

“A wolf in sheep’s
clothing,” I said, taking a drink from my glass. “It’s a little
game I like to play.”

She turned her head towards me, suddenly
more interested. “How does it go?”

“It’s simple,” I said,
taking advantage of her interest to hop up onto the stool on the
other side of her table. “I dress up like a nice, normal, everyday
prude to attract a certain kind of girl.”

“What kind is
that?”

“The cute, innocent little
college that are always running around this place. Like her,” I
said, pointing out a little blonde in a sundress, smiling widely
and acting all shy. “Or her.” I pointed to a long-haired brunette
wearing a skirt and sorority sweatshirt. “I make them think I’m a
nice, normal guy, just looking to screw around a little
bit.”

“And then?” she asked,
clearly interested.

I finished off my beer and flashed her an
evil little smile. “Then I give them a night they’ll never forget,
even if they want to. But it also ends up being a night they’ll
dream about for the rest of their lives, even if they won’t admit
it.”

She chuckled and finished off the rest of
her beer.

“Tell me you’re not at
least a little intrigued,” I said.

“I have to admit, I’m a tad
bit curious,” she replied. “But I still really doubt that you can
give me what I need.”

“Maybe not,” I said. “But
what’s the worst that can happen if you give me a chance? You come
away a little disappointed?”

“Or worse yet,
unsatisfied,” she said.

“Which was probably going
to happen anyway,” I said.

“What makes you say
that?”

“Well, you obviously came
here looking for someone that wasn’t here. And you’re clearly
disappointed about that. And you’re sure as not going to find what
you need at this place if you decide to pass on my offer and stick
around.”

“True enough,” she
said.

“So the way I figure it,
you’ve got nothing to lose.”

“As much as I hate to admit
it, I think you’re right.”

“Then let’s go back to my
place,” I said, slamming the rest of my beer. “It’s only a few
blocks away. I’m Mike, by the way.”

“I’m Isabella,” she said.
“But you can just call me Bella.”

“Okay then, Bella, let’s
rock.”

I took her hand and we left the bar.
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“I’m guessing you like
things a little rough,” I said as we walked along the sidewalk
towards my house.

“More than a little,” she
said.

“That’s what I figured.
What about control?” I asked.

“What about it?”

“Do you like to have it or
relinquish it.”

“Both,” she said. “It all
depends on my mood.”

“And what kind of mood are
you in tonight?”

“Oh, I wouldn’t mind at all
if you took charge,” Bella said. “I kind of feel like being told
what to do.” She flashed me a dirty little smile. “Do you think you
can do that for me?”

“It would be my pleasure,”
I said, smiling back.

“And don’t take it easy on
me,” she said. “I’m a big girl. I can handle whatever you can dish
out.”

“Sounds good to me,” I
said, fighting the urge to lick my lips in excitement.

A couple minutes later we came to my door. I
unlocked it, opened it, and let Bella in. After closing and locking
the door behind her, I grabbed her arm and spun her around, right
there in the living room.

“Get on your knees,” I said
as I undid my belt and zipper, pulled off my pants and boxers and
tossed them aside.

Bella did as she was told without
hesitation. She was looking up at me with puppy dog eyes, desperate
to please. My already hard cock was sticking straight out,
practically poking her in the eye.

“Now suck my
dick.”

Bella opened her mouth and wrapped her lips
around my cock and started bobbing back and forth on the head while
her hand worked the shaft.

I grabbed her wrists, yanked her hands from
my cock and forced them down to her side. “No hands,” I said. “Just
use your mouth.”

Bella’s head bobbed faster and faster on my
cock. Spittle ran down her chin and onto the floor. Gagging sounds
escaped from her throat.

“That’s right,” I said.
“Just like that.”

I glanced down at Bella, saw that her eyes
were closed. I gave her a little smack on the cheek.

“Look up at me,” I said. “I
want to saw your pretty little eyes while you suck that hard
cock.”

Bella tilted her head slightly, allowing her
to make eye contact while continuing to blow me. Her eyes were huge
and full of the need to please.

“There you go,” I said.
“That’s more like it. Keep looking up at me. No matter what happens
I want you to keep your eyes on mine. Understand?”

She nodded as best she could with my cock in
her mouth.

I put my hand on the back of Bella’s head to
hold it in place and started pumping my hips forward, forcing her
to take me deeper and deeper.

After pumping Bella’s mouth continuously for
a good thirty seconds, I held her head in place, my cock
three-quarters of the way inside her mouth, pressing on the back of
her head, keeping it in place.

She started to choke.

“That’s it,” I said.
“Fucking choke on that cock.”

Bella tried to back away but I didn’t let
her go.

“Where do you think you’re
going?” I said, taunting her as she struggled. “I didn’t said you
could pull off yet.”

Bella still struggled to back away. But that
was fine. I didn’t mind at all. In fact, I liked it better when she
struggled. It was more fun for me.

After another ten seconds I finally let
Bella go. Her head flew back and she gasped for breath. Tears were
leaking from her eyes, making her black mascara run down her cheek.
It was sexy as hell. Not to mention hot as shit.

I grabbed two handfuls of her hair and used
it to control her head. I pulled her face into me, smashing her
mouth against the base of my cock. I rubbed her face against my
flesh then pushed down on her head until her mouth latched on to my
ball sack.

“That’s a good girl,” I
said. “Suck on my balls.”

She took them both in her mouth and went to
town, licking and sucking and fondling them with practiced ease.
Her hand flew up to my cock and started jerking me off while she
continued playing with my balls. From there, she continued
southward, licking my taint before returning to my sack.

“You’re a dirty little
fucking slut, aren’t you?” I said.

“The dirtiest,” she
replied.

“Yeah? Well let’s just see
how dirty you really are.” I forced her head even further down
until her face was staring directly at my asshole. “Do you like the
taste of ass?” I asked.

“I fucking love it,” she
said.

“Prove it,” I
said.

“With pleasure,” Bella
replied.

She slid her hands onto my asscheeks and
spread them apart, giving her more room to attack my asshole. And
attack it she did, going after it with enthusiasm and energy. She
started by exploring around the edges, getting me nice and warmed
up before she dove in proper. Her tongue was magic, flicking in and
out of her mouth, working my asshole with skill, getting it nice
and wet and slippery and sloppy.

After going to town on my asshole for almost
a full minute, I grabbed a handful of Bella’s hair and roughly
yanked her to her feet. Leaning in, I touched my forehead against
hers, taking in her breaths from close range.

“You like that, don’t you?”
I said. “You like it when I dominate you. When I forced you to do
things you don’t want to. Don’t you?”

She nodded, her breath still ragged.

“What?” I said. “I can’t
hear you.”

“Yes,” Bella said, her
voice desperate and laced with need. “I love it. I fucking love
it.”

I slid my hand under her dress and yanked
her panties aside, then jammed two fingers into her pussy and
started banging away, going full-bore right from the get-go. With
my other hand I yanked down on the top of her dress, spilling her
tits out. I gave them each a squeeze and a little smack while
continuing to finger-fuck her mercilessly.

Bella started to moan. Her bottom lip was
tucked between her teeth and her eyes were wide and staring into
mine.

I slid a third finger into her pussy, and
then a fourth, and continued banging away, hammering my fingers
into her, shoving them deep inside her, as far as they would go,
then sliding them back out again to repeat the process.

Bella’s breath was coming rapidly now and
little sounds were coming out of her mouth even though she was
trying desperately to hold them in. Her hands had migrated up to
her tits and she was squeezing them with everything she had. Her
pussy was soaking wet, drenching my hand and causing wet, squishy
sounds as I continued banging away at her pussy.

After a particularly aggressive couple of
finger thrusts, Bella’s body tensed up for a moment before
releasing as an orgasm ran through her. She let out a guttural
groan and her pussy squirted out a river of juices, sending a
stream onto the hardwood floor.

I punctuated her orgasm by rapidly yanking
my fingers out of her and then smacking her pussy a couple of
times, sending her into another convulsion.

“Holy fucking shit,” Bella
said quickly, like it was a single word. Her breath was ragged as
she tried to recover.

But I didn’t gave her a chance to, grabbing
her by the shoulders and pushing her towards the floor before she
was fully recovered.

“On your hands and knees,”
I said, giving her a smack on the ass to get her moving.

She scrambled down, turning her head to look
up at me as she dropped, as if to ask if she was doing it
correctly. She was, but I wasn’t going to let her know that.
Squatting down behind her, I gave her a double smack to the ass,
one hand for each cheek.

“Face forward,” I said.
“Arms locked out. Ass up in the air.”

Bella did as she was told.

Staring down at Bella, I marveled at how
sexy and slutty she was, especially with her heels still on and her
dress framing her body, even though it was scrunched up around her
midsection.

I dropped to my knees and sidled up to her.
After looking down at her tight, perfect little ass and then
running my gaze up her slim, well-defined back with her black hair
spilled over it, I grabbed ahold of my hard cock and slide it into
her wet, gaping pussy.

Bella gasped loudly as I started hammering
away at her, slamming my cock in and out of her with full force
right from the start, not even bothering to take things slow.

She let out an even louder moan as I grabbed
ahold of her hair and yanked on it, forcing her to arch her back to
alleviate some of the pressure.

I looked down at the straining muscles of
her back as I fucked her doggy-style, her vertebrae sticking out
and her shoulder blades protruding as she struggled beneath me. My
body was slamming into hers with enough forced to make her ass
jiggle with every thrust.

“You like this, don’t you?”
I said, practically snarling the words at her. “You like it when I
fuck you mercilessly, don’t you?”

Bella nodded her head.

“Say it,” I growl. “I want
to hear you said it.”

“I love it!” Bella said
between ragged breaths and deep, guttural moans. She was almost
screaming the words. “I fucking love it when you hammer my
pussy!”

Hearing her voice turned me on even more,
made me want to fuck her even harder. I released my hold on her
hair and let my hands slide to her shoulders. Gripping them
tightly, I yanked her entire body back towards me as I moved
forward, allowing me even deeper penetration every time our bodies
come together.

“Holy fuck!” Bella screamed
as I pummeled away at her, our flesh smacking together loudly, the
sounds of sex echoing about the room.

After a few more brutal pumps, I slammed my
cock into Bella one final time, holding it deep inside her pussy,
grinding away, forcing it as deep as it would go. I threw my arm
around her neck, choking her with it while I hold her body in
place, making it impossible for her to get away. She struggled
against me, trying to escape, but I didn’t let her, holding her
there, my cock planted all the way inside her pussy while my arm
continued squeezing the breath from her body.

“Take it,” I said, my voice
not much more than whisper. “Take it like the good little slut you
were. Show me how tough you are. Show me how much you can
take.”

Once I thought she’d enough, I released my
hold on her throat. As she gasped for breath, I pushed her head
towards the floor, keeping her on her hands and knees. I angled her
head a little to the right, until it was right above the reservoir
of juices her pussy squirted out a couple minutes ago.

“Lick it up,” I said,
pushing her face towards the puddle. “Clean up the mess you made
earlier.”

Bella did as she was told, sticking her
tongue out and lapping up the liquid like a cat drinking milk.

“That’s a good girl,” I
said. “Now swallow it down.”

She took a big gulp and swallowed it.

“You’re a filthy little
slut, aren’t you,” I said.

Bella turned her head towards me and
nodded.

“Do you want me to continue
to defile you?”

She nodded again.

“Say it. Tell me what you
want me to do to you.”

“I want you to treat me
like the slut I am,” she said, and from the tone of her voice, I
could tell that she meant every word. “Do whatever you want to me.
Make me pay. Make me suffer. I deserve it. I want you to destroy
me.”

I shivered with anticipation and delight.
There was just something about Bella’s attitude—part defiant, part
punk, part innocent, and all slut—that brought out the worst in
me.

I turned her head sideways and pressed her
face against the hardwood floor, right into what was left of her
puddle of pussy juices. Holding her face flush against the floor, I
climbed to my feet until I was squatting above her, keeping my dick
inserted in her pussy the entire time.

Now with my newfound leverage, I was able to
fuck Bella even more forcefully than ever, and I did so, hammering
away at her pussy with everything I had, my cock slamming into her
with as much aggression as I could muster.

She was screaming louder than she had all
night, and her face was twisted in discomfort, but still I pummeled
away, fucking her like I was trying to break her in half, my hands
on her asscheeks, gripping them hard enough to leave finger marks,
spreading them wide and holding them open, making her little
asshole gape below me.

“Break that fucking pussy!”
Bella screamed. “Turn me fucking inside out!”

So I tried to, my body slamming into hers
hard enough to make her ass ripple and jiggle after every
collision.

The emotional turn-on of watching her
willingly suffer in addition to the sheer nastiness of seeing her
asshole beckoning me combined with the pure physical enjoyment of
my cock hammering in and out her pussy very nearly took me over the
edge.

I abruptly stood up, yanking my cock out of
her pussy and took a few deep breaths, barely averting disaster. I
was having way too much to finish up already. There were still so
many things I wanted to do to her.

But I needed a few minutes to cool down. Not
to mention give her a little extra pleasure. Sometimes that’s more
fun than anything else. Especially when you are in complete control
of how much pleasure they are getting.

With that in mind, I smacked Bella on the
ass and then dropped to my knees behind her. Leaning forward, I
stuck my tongue out and ran it up the length of her pussy.

She let out a little yelp, followed by an
excited giggle.

I licked the edges of her pussy with my
tongue, eliciting more excited sounds from her mouth, then plunged
the tip of my tongue inside her wet, juicy snatch.

“Holy fuck,” she moaned.
“That feels so fucking good. Eat that pussy. Eat that fucking
pussy.”

I bobbed my head forward and back, forcing
my tongue deeper into her pussy, my excitement growing right
alongside hers.

After forcing my tongue as far into her
pussy as it would go and holding it there for a few seconds while
Bella squirmed, I let it out slowly, centimeter by
centimeter. 

Rising up a little bit, I put my hands on
her ass cheeks, spread them wide, and started licking her
asshole.

She yelped in surprise again, but didn’t
make any move to get away. In fact, she let out a low, pleasure
filled moan and pressed her ass back against my face.

“Oh, you like that, do
you?” I said, pulling back just enough to get the words
out.

Looking back at me, she nodded her head.

“Do you want me to do it
some more?”

She nodded again.

I smacked her on the ass. “Say it.”

“I want you to do it some
more,” Bella said.

“Do what?” I asked,
smacking her on the ass again.

“I want you to lick my
asshole some more,” she said, her voice full of need.

I smacked her ass again, and again, and
again, until it was bright red. “How do you ask?”

“Please,” she begged.
“Please lick my asshole with your tongue.”

“Okay,” I said. “But only
because you asked nicely. But after it’s all nice and wet and
loosened up, I’m going to stick my cock in there and fuck your ass
like there’s no tomorrow. Understand?”

Biting down on her bottom lip, Bella
nodded.

I smacked her ass again. “Say it.”

She let out a groan and said, “I
understand.”

“That’s better,” I
said.

Smiling widely, I went back to work,
sticking the tip of my tongue into her asshole and working it in
circles for a little while before jamming it as far into her anus
as it would go.

“Holyfuckingshit,” Bella
said expelling it all as though it was one word. “Don’t stop.
Please don’t stop! It feels so fucking good!”

So I didn’t, smashing my face against her
ass until it felt like she was going to swallow me up. I’m not sure
how long I worked her asshole with my tongue but it felt like days.
And I had no desire to stop. I was totally digging it, not only the
sheer nastiness of it all, but having absolute control over her
pleasure.

The only problem was, it was turning me on
too, to the point that all I could think about was fucking Bella’s
ass proper. So I pulled my tongue out of her asshole and climbed up
to my knees and replaced it my rock-hard cock.

Bella let out a gasp followed by a low moan
as I worked my cock into her asshole, slowly at first, pushing
gradually as she loosened up, until my cock was almost halfway
inside her anus.

“Holy shit your cock feels
so good in my ass,” she said between gasping breaths as I continued
working my cock in and out of her asshole in rhythmic
thrusts.

After a good minute of fucking Bella’s
asshole gently, she had loosened up enough for me to start going
after her with some aggression. And I took advantage, slamming my
cock into her anus, giving it to her balls-deep with every thrust
while she moaned and groaned and screamed and grunted beneath
me.

Her palms were on the floor, her arms locked
out, her back arched and her chin tilted towards the ceiling,
causing her long brown hair to spill down her back. I immediately
grabbed ahold of it and gave it a tug, forcing her to arch her back
even further to relieve the tension.

 

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” she
screamed while I continued pummeling her asshole. “Punish me. Make
me pay for being a bad girl!”

So I did, hammering away at her asshole like
never before, slamming my cock in and out of her, my hips smacking
against her ass with every pump, our bodies pounding against each
other.

“You like getting fucked in
the ass, don’t you?” I said.

She nodded vigorously.

“Tell me how much you like
it,” I said. “I want to hear you say it.”

“I love it,” Bella said,
her voice loud and ragged. “I fucking love it when you hammer my
asshole with your cock.”

“Do you want more?” I
asked, my mouth still right next to her ear.

“Yes,” she said, nodding
her head.

“Are you sure?” I said,
taunting her.

“Yes!” she screamed. “I
want more!”

“How much more?” I
asked.

“I want it all,” Bella
said. “I want everything you can give me. I want you to fuck my
asshole like there’s no tomorrow!”

Turned on by hearing her talk like that, I
released my hold on her hair. With my hands on her hips for
balance, I climbed to my feet, squatting over her with my cock
still planted firmly in her asshole. Pushing down on her shoulders,
I forced her head to the hard wood floor. Then I grabbed her arms
and crossed them behind her back, holding them together with my
right hand around her wrists, leaving her helpless and at my
mercy.

Her face was turned sideways against the
floor, leaving half of it visible. Staring down at her, still not
moving inside her, I said, “Are you ready for this?”

“Yes,” she said, nodding.
“Give it to me.”

“If you insist,” I said.
“But I have to warn you, I’m not going to take any mercy on
you.”

“I don’t want any,” Bella
said. “All I want is to make you cum.”

“That’s what I like to
hear,” I said. And then, without any word, I began fucking her with
everything I had, keeping her arms pinned behind her back the
entire time.

Standing over Bella like that gave me a ton
of leverage, allowing me to hammer away at her asshole like never
before. I was absolutely destroying her ass, pounding away at it
with reckless abandon. She was no longer talking, just grunting
like an animal.

As was I.

I’d been fucking her ass for almost three
full minutes when I couldn’t take it anymore. Her asshole just felt
too good for me to last another second. I had to cum. Now.

“Shit, shit, shit,” I said,
pulling my cock out of her ass mere seconds before I shot my seed
all over her back, coating it with white sperm, getting it
everywhere, on her skin, in her hair, on her dress.

“My god that was a huge
load,” she said, looking back at me and laughing.

“Tell me about it,” I
said.

“Is it always that big?”
Bella asked.

“Not even close,” I
replied, straightening up.

“Then I must have done
something right,” Bella said as I helped her to her
feet.

“You did everything right,”
I said. “What about me?” I continued. “Did I give you what you
needed?”

“And then some,” she
replied.

“So you’re not
disappointed?” I asked.

“Only that we can’t do this
more often,” Bella said.

“Who says that we
can’t?”

“Nobody, actually,” she
replied. “But the fact that I live on the other side of the country
might make things a bit difficult to do it very often.”

“The other side of the
country, huh?” I said, disappointment shuddering through
me.

“Yep,” she said. “I’m just
here through the night. I fly back home tomorrow
afternoon.”

“Well that
sucks.”

“Yeah it does.”

“How often to make it out
this way?”

“Once a year, tops,” she
said.

“Then I guess we’d better
get in another session before you leave,” I said, picking her up
and throwing her over my shoulder. I carried her to my bedroom,
both of us laughing all the while. It was going to be a long night.
If I was only going to get one night with Bella, I was going to
make the most of it.
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FILTHY ANAL THREESOME

TALES OF A CLOSET SLUT: VOLUME TWO

TORY MYNX

  

To all of my close friends, especially those
who live near me and see me every day, I’m just an innocent,
regular young woman. But when I’m on the road by myself, the true
slut in me comes out. Luckily for me, because of my job, I’m on the
road quite often. Which means that I’m almost always having nasty,
perverted sex.

Most of the time, I tend to work on the sly,
picking up partners at the regular places—bars, restaurants, night
clubs, and the such—which usually works out to be a quick one-night
stand, or at the most, a couple nights in a row. But I rarely end
up with a regular at one of my many destinations, even though I
frequent the same areas of the country over and over.

There are certain places, however, where I
hook up with a regular every time I end up in town. Tonight I’m in
Scottsdale, Arizona. And it just happens to be one of the places
where I have a regular companion stashed away. But my regular
tonight isn’t another man. It’s a woman.

Vanessa is the yin to my yang, a stacked,
sexy little blonde with great tits and a big ass that is the exact
opposite of my thin, lithe, athletic frame and dark hair. She’s not
like me in bed either; she’s far more submissive and not nearly as
vocal. She’s content to let me take charge of things in the
bedroom, and while she’s open to every kind of a sex act
imaginable, she rarely initiates anything during sex, with me or
the men we’re with. 

I met Vanessa a couple years back. I was at
a bar towards the end of the night, drinking by myself, scoping out
men, but it was pretty empty and there was nobody worth fucking.
Vanessa was tending the bar, and it wasn’t long before we were
chatting each other up just to pass the time. One thing led to
another, and after she finished her shift, she came over to my
hotel room and we spend a wonderful night together, screwing around
until the sun came up.

But as much as we liked fucking other women,
both of us preferred cock. So the next couple nights we spent out
and about, finding men and bringing them back to my room to
double-team. Needless to say, it was a great trip. And now, every
time I find myself in Scottsdale, I give Vanessa a ring. Like
tonight.
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Vanessa is waiting in the lobby of my hotel
when I arrive. And not only that, but she’s got a surprise for
me.

“See that guy sitting at
the bar over there?” she asks, pointing towards a tall, dark-haired
man in his late 20’s drinking a beer.

“You want to pick him up?”
I ask.

“No need to,” Vanessa says.
“I already have. His name is Dan.”

“You told him about both of
us?”

“Of course,” she says. “He
knows the drill.”

Laughing, I say, “Damn, girl. You don’t
waste any time, do you?”

She flashes me a sly little smile and grabs
my hand and leads me over towards him.

The closer I get the better he looks, with a
narrow but muscular frame and a sharply-lined face. He’s dressed
impeccably, in an expensive suit and he’s extremely
well-groomed.

“I have to admit, I’m
impressed,” I say to Vanessa. “This isn’t like you, taking control
of the situation.”

“I just figured you’d be
tired after your flight,” she says. “But don’t worry, once we get
up to your room, I’ll let you take control.”

“Are you sure?” I ask.
“You’re free to run things if you want.”

“No thanks,” she says. “I
love our dynamic. With you in charge, things get freaky real quick.
Oh, and speaking of freaky, Dan over there is into some freaky
stuff himself.”

“Is that right?” I ask.
“Like what?’

“Well, he claims he’s an
ass man,” Vanessa says, whispering now because we’re less than ten
feet away from him.

“Really?” I say, getting
excited. I love getting fucked in the ass. “He’s into
anal?”

“All the way,” she
says.

“Getting as well as
giving?”

“So he says,” Vanessa
replies. “Within reason, of course.”

“Sounds like you hit a home
run,” I say as we come up to Dan from behind.

Vanessa taps him on the shoulder. He spins
and sees us. His smile grows wider as he takes us both in.

“Dan,” Vanessa says. “This
is my friend Tory. The one I was telling you about.”

“Pleased to meet you,” Dan
says, standing up.

“Likewise,” I say, holding
out my hand. Dan takes it and turns it over and kisses the top of
it.

“Oooh,” I say. “We have a
gentlemen in our midst.”

“Only outside of the bedroom,” he says,
giving me a wink. “Inside of it I’m not quite as nice.”

“Fair enough,” I say. So
far, I like him. A lot.

“Can I buy you two a couple
drinks?” Dan says.

“We don’t have time,” I
reply. “We have to get up to the room quickly.”

“Oh yeah?” he says, looking
skeptical. “And why is that?”

Leaning in towards Dan, I whisper in his
ear. “Because I want to get that hard cock of yours inside our
assholes as soon as possible.”

Dan’s face blushes a bit but his grin
widens. “Then what are we waiting for?” he says, taking me in one
arm and Vanessa in the other. “Let’s get upstairs.”
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Less than five minutes later all three of us
are naked in my hotel room. I’m on my knees in the middle of the
floor, sucking Dan’s dick while Vanessa is on the couch, playing
with herself.

“Do you want to fuck that
tight little pussy over there?” I ask Dan, pulling his cock out of
my mouth and slapping it against my tits as I talk to
him.

Dan nods his head.

I slip the head of his cock
into my mouth for a couple more sucks before popping it out again.
His dick isn’t huge but it’s not small either, and it’s rock hard,
which is what really matters.

I turn my attention to Vanessa. “What do you
think, Vanessa?” I say while jerking Dan off. “Is that pussy of
yours wet enough to let him in?”

“Hell yes,” Vanessa says.
“It’s ready and waiting.”

“Then get on your hands and
knees,” I say to Vanessa. “Because Dan is on his way.”

Still holding onto Dan’s cock, I use it to
lead him over to Vanessa, who has climbed off the couch and is on
her hands and knees on the floor, doggy-style, waiting for Dan. Her
plump, gorgeous ass in the air and her blonde hair is spilled over
her back, making me wish I was the one getting to fuck her right
now.

But Dan is the lucky one, so once we’re
standing over Vanessa, I release his cock. I stand back and watch
as Dan drops to his knees and slides his cock into Vanessa’s
waiting pussy. And before long I’m playing with myself as he fucks
her, giving it to her nice and slow at first before quickening
things up.

I’m getting so turned on by Dan pounding
away at Vanessa’s pussy while their grunts and groans fill up the
room that I decide to get more involved. Dropping to my knees, I
position myself next to Vanessa, facing the opposite way, my head
right next to her perfect little ass.

Vanessa said earlier that Dan is into anal.
Well, it’s time to find out if that’s true.

Shifting my body sideways, I start to lick
Vanessa’s asshole, then spit on it, getting it warmed up. While Dan
continues pounding away at Vanessa’s pussy, I stick my index finger
into my mouth, get it nice and wet, then I slip it into her
asshole. Vanessa curses under her breath but in a good way, and she
starts bucking back even harder against Dan.

I slip another finger into Vanessa’s asshole
and work both of them around, keeping things wet with healthy
amounts of saliva. Once Vanessa’s asshole is ready for something
larger, I grab ahold of Dan’s cock and slide it out of Vanessa’s
pussy.

“What do you think?” I ask
Dan, stroking his cock while staring directly into his eyes. “Are
you ready to stick that fat cock of yours into Vanessa’s
asshole?”

“Fuck yeah,” he
says.

“Are you sure?” I say,
spitting on his cock. “It’s pretty fucking tight in
there.”

“I can handle it,” Dan
says, smiling as I continue jerking him off.

“What about you?” I say to
Vanessa. “Are you ready for Dan’s hard fucking cock in your
ass?”

“I can’t wait,” Vanessa
says.

“Then let’s get this show
on the road,” I say, taking Dan’s cock in my mouth. I give it a
couple of quick pumps with my mouth open wide to get it nice and
slippery, then I guide it towards Vanessa’s asshole, which is
gaping from the work I did with my fingers.

Gripping the base of Dan’s cock, I place the
tip of it against Vanessa’s asshole. Dan takes a deep breath, then
pushes his hips forward, forcing his cock into Vanessa’s
ass. 

It slides in easily.

Vanessa groans as Dan fucks her asshole. He
starts things off slowly, giving her his cock in long strokes. I’m
watching closely, my head poised directly above Vanessa’s ass while
Dan fucks it.

After half a minute or so, I decide I want a
little piece of the action. So I pull Dan’s cock from Vanessa’s
asshole and slip it into my mouth. As Dan lets out a low moan, I
suck his cock clean of Vanessa’s ass juices while continuing to
hold Vanessa’s ass open with one of my hands.

Once Dan’s cock is clean and glistening with
my saliva, I let it slip out from between my lips.

“I love the taste of
Vanessa’s ass,” I say, smiling up at him, my hand still gripping
his cock. “What about you? Do you like fucking it?”

“I love it,” he
says.

“Do you want to fuck her
ass some more?”

Dan nods.

Laughing softly, I slide his cock back into
Vanessa’s asshole, which is still gaping wide.

“Give it to her hard,” I
say. “Fuck her ass like you mean it.”

Smiling, Dan obliges. He pushes down on
Vanessa’s upper body, forcing her shoulders and head to the floor,
which in turn lifts her ass higher up into the air, giving him more
leverage and allowing him deeper access to her asshole. Then he
starts working Vanessa more aggressively, pumping his cock in and
out of her asshole while she bucks back against him, her groans
turning into screams of pleasure as he pummels her
asshole.  

As I watch intently, my head still on
Vanessa’s ass, Dan pulls his cock out of her asshole and guides it
towards my mouth.

“Oh, you want some more do
you?” I ask, taunting Dan just a bit.

He nods his head.

“Fine,” I say. “But only if
you get a little creative. I want to taste Vanessa’s pussy as well
as her ass.”

“My pleasure,” Dan says as
I take his cock into my mouth.

He pumps my face a couple of times, then
pulls it out of my mouth and slips it into Vanessa’s pussy.

Dan gives Vanessa his cock balls-deep in her
pussy one single time then pulls it out and sticks it back into my
mouth. He then pumps my mouth a single time, giving it to me balls
deep also before pulling it back out and returning it to Vanessa’s
asshole.

“That’s what I’m talking
about,” I say, getting excited now. “Get nasty with us. Treat us
like your little fucksluts.”

One pump in Vanessa’s ass, and Dan’s cock is
back to my mouth. Then her pussy again. Then my mouth, giving each
a single thrust only before returning to the other.

After a full minute of this, I get the sense
that Dan is enjoying himself a bit too much. His face is screwed up
in a mask of concentration and he’s holding his breath.

“Do you need a little
break?” I ask him.

He nods.

“Then relax for a bit,” I
say. “The last thing we want is you cumming too soon.”

Dan takes a deep breath, then steps back,
turns around, and drops himself down on the couch.

Vanessa and I climb to our feet and take
seats on the couch next to him, me on one side of Dan and Vanessa
on the other.

While Dan recovers, Vanessa and I make out,
leaning over him to do it, our lips touching a foot or two above
his still rock-hard cock.

This goes on for a minute or two before Dan
looks like he’s ready to go again.

“What do you think?” I ask
Vanessa, breaking off our make-out session for a moment. “Do you
think he’s ready to get involved again?”

Vanessa looks at Dan, smiles, then looks
back at me and nods. “He looks ready to me.”

“Yeah, me too,” I say. “Do
you want to go first, or should I?”

“Why don’t you,” Vanessa
says.

“If you insist,” I say. And
with that, I take Dan’s cock in my mouth and start sucking on the
head of it while jerking off his shaft with my hand. After sucking
on just the tip for a bit, I suddenly go all the way down on Dan’s
cock, taking the entire thing in my mouth and holding it there for
a couple of seconds before coming up for air.

While I take a moment to catch my breath,
Vanessa drops her head down and takes Dan’s cock in her mouth.

She too takes him all the way down,
deepthroating him for a few seconds before coming up for air
herself. While she gasps for breath, I take over, wrapping my lips
around Dan’s cock and going down on it.

This goes on for a few minutes, Vanessa and
I alternating between each other, one deepthroating Dan while the
other one recovers, taking turns like good little sluts until Dan
is ready to fuck again.

Once, after holding Dan’s cock deep in my
throat until the count of ten, he smacks my ass then puts his hands
under my legs and lifts me up off the couch.

“What’s the matter?” I ask,
flashing him a dirty smile, messing with him just a bit. “You don’t
like us deepthroating your cock?”

“I fucking love it,” Dan
says, returning my smile. “A little too much, I think.”

“Ahh, I see. So you want to
fuck again, is that it?”

Dan’s smile widens and he nods.

“Fine,” I say with mock
annoyance. “But this time it’s my turn to feel that huge cock of
yours inside me.”

“By all means,” he says.
“Be my guest.”

“I most certainly will,” I
say as I throw one leg onto the other side of him, straddling him.
“But this time I’m going to ride you instead of the other way
around.”

“Fine by me,” he
says.

I climb up a bit, putting my feet on the
couch and lifting up my knees so I’m squatting over his groin, my
soaking wet pussy poised directly above his cock.

Facing Dan, our eyes locked together, I grab
ahold of his cock and slide it into my pussy. Then I begin to
bounce up and down on his cock, moving slowly and deliberately,
taking him balls deep with every thrust and holding him there, deep
inside me for a couple of seconds before lifting myself back up to
do it all over again.

As I fuck Dan, Vanessa climbs off couch and
makes her way down to the floor. Crawling on her hands and knees,
she slides in between Dan’s legs and starts licking his balls.

As I continue riding Dan’s cock, I use the
mirror to my right to watch Vanessa as she grabs ahold of his sack
and pinches it up at the top, right at the base of his shaft,
creating a tight little pocket around his balls. Then she takes
both of his balls in her mouth and sucks on them.

“Holy fucking shit,” Dan
groans, his tone a mixture of pleasure and pain.

“You like that, do you?” I
ask him.

He nods emphatically.

Laughing softly, enjoying Dan’s discomfort
immensely, I start pounding him harder, impaling myself on his
cock, my body slamming down onto to his.

I return my eyes to the mirror to see
Vanessa release Dan’s balls from her mouth with a pop. Then she
grabs ahold of his cock, slips it out of my pussy and slides it
into her mouth.

“That’s right,” I say,
looking back at Vanessa. “That’s a good girl. Suck that fucking
cock. Clean my juices off of it.

After Vanessa sucks my pussy juices off of
Dan’s cock, she spits on my asshole and rubs it in with her
fingers.

“That’s what I’m talking
about,” I say. “Get my asshole nice and lubed up and then stick
that hard cock inside it.”

Dan holds on to my knees, helping me balance
as I reach back and grab ahold of my ass cheeks and spread my
asshole wide.

With her hand still gripping Dan’s cock,
Vanessa sticks her tongue into my exposed asshole, getting it wet
and loosened up. Once it’s ready to go, Vanessa yanks her tongue
out of my asshole and replaces it with Dan’s cock.

“Goddammit that feels so
fucking good,” I say as his cock fills up my asshole, pressing
against the walls of my anus as I sit down on his cock, forcing it
deeper inside me.

I move slowly but surely up and down on
Dan’s cock, feeling every centimeter of it with every thrust.
Barely making a sound except for my labored breathing, I stare
directly at him.

“Do you like fucking my
asshole?” I say, our faces just inches apart.

“I love it,” he
says.

“Do you want me to bounce
harder on your cock?”

“Yes please,” he
says.

“How hard do you want it?”
I ask, still moving slowly against him for now.

“As hard as you can give it
to me,” he says.

“Do you think you can take
it?” I ask. “I don’t want you cumming too soon. Not before I have a
chance to cum.”

“I can take it,” he
says.

“We’ll see about that,” I
say, grinning evilly. “We’ll just see.”

And with that, I put my hands on his chest
for balance and start bouncing a little more quickly, still under
complete control but hammering down on him with more force than
earlier.

“How’s that?” I ask softly.
It’s harder to talk now that I’m breathing so hard. His cock in my
ass feels incredible, but I’m not trying to let him know that. I’m
trying to maintain as much control as possible for now. But it’s
difficult.

“That’s great,” he groans,
just as breathless as I am.

“Can you take more?” I
ask.

Dan nods.

“Are you sure?” I
say.

“Positive,” he
breathes.

I don’t believe him, but I’m so close to
cumming now that it doesn’t really matter. As long as he can hold
out for a few more seconds, I’ll get there.

As Vanessa continues working Dan’s balls, I
shift my legs so my shins are on the couch, my body straddling his,
and lean forward, putting my tits in his face and allowing myself
to grip the back of the couch for more leverage. Dan latches onto
one of my nipples with his mouth just as I start to pound away at
him with everything I have, letting gravity do the work as I try to
pummel him deep into the couch.

His cock feels wonderful as I hammer away at
him, taking him all the way inside me with every thrust. I’m
getting closer and closer to orgasm with every second, and then
when his teeth bite down on my nipple, it takes me over the
edge.

“Holy fuck, holy fuck, holy
fuck!” I scream before tensing up for a moment and then releasing
in a flurry of movement as an orgasm racks my body. One of my hands
flies down to my clit and rubs away while I cum, sending me into a
prolonged tizzy, lasting a good ten seconds before I finally come
down.

“Goddammit that felt
fucking good,” I say as I lift myself off of Dan’s cock. With my
feet still on the couch, I turn around so my ass is facing him.
“Now it’s time for Vanessa to have another turn.”

While I’m changing positions, Vanessa sucks
Dan’s cock, taking it all the way down her throat and holding it
for a couple seconds before releasing it.

“Are you ready to take his
nice fat cock in your asshole again?” I say to Vanessa once she’s
got her breath back.

“Hell yeah,” she says,
smiling.

“Then come on up here,” I
say. “And fuck him while he eats my asshole out.”

“My pleasure,” Vanessa
says, her smile still wide and excited.

As Vanessa climbs up onto the couch to
straddle Dan cowgirl style, I back my ass up until it’s right in
his face.

“Now eat my fucking asshole
while Vanessa rides your cock with hers,” I say.

Dan does as he’s told, going after my
asshole with incredible energy as Vanessa slips his cock into her
asshole and starts riding him like an insane cowgirl.

I’m not sure how he’s been able to last this
long, but I’m not too concerned. At this rate, it seems like he
could go all night, and even if he can’t, he’s already given us
more than we could have hoped for coming in. Anything beyond now is
simply a bonus.

But I’m not thinking too much about that now
as I ride Dan’s face, moving my ass up and down on it so his tongue
alternates between my pussy and asshole while Vanessa bounces up
and down on his cock.

“That’s right,” I say. “Get
that tongue in there. Don’t be afraid. I taste good, I
promise.”

Vanessa is smiling widely, obviously
enjoying herself. She’s just so damn cute that I can’t keep my
hands off her, so I lean forward, grinding my ass further back into
Dan’s face, forcing his tongue deeper inside my asshole and
allowing me to make out with Vanessa over Dan’s chest.

After trading spit for a bit, I drop my head
down and go to work on Vanessa’s glorious tits, licking and sucking
at her nipples. Wanting to make sure she’s enjoying herself as much
as possible, I also drop my hand down and start rubbing her clit
while keeping my lips attached to her nipple.

Sensing that Vanessa is close to cumming and
wanting to make sure she gets there before Dan does, I climb down
off couch and come around so I’m between Dan’s legs. I pull Dan’s
cock out of Vanessa’s asshole and suck on it. Vanessa leans forward
and starts making out with Dan, her hands moving over his chest,
playing with his nipples.

I let Dan’s cock slide out of my mouth and
slip it back into Vanessa, this time putting it in her pussy
instead of her ass. She lets out a little moan and then starts
bouncing up and down on it.

After just a couple pumps, I pull Dan’s cock
out of Vanessa’s pussy and lick her juices from it, then slide it
back into her ass. A couple more pumps, and I again pull his cock
out of her ass. I deepthroat Dan, then spit the excess saliva onto
his cock and jerk him off before slipping his cock back into
Vanessa’s pussy.

Vanessa’s breath is rapid and labored but
she’s screaming louder and more consistently than ever. And she
reaches a whole different level after I stick two fingers into my
mouth to get them wet, then slide them into her ass.

I finger-bang Vanessa’s ass while Dan
hammers away at her pussy, each of us rising in intensity together,
instinctively working as a team to get Vanessa over the top.

“That’s right,” I say,
yelling to be heard over Vanessa’s screams and Dan’s labored
grunts. “Fuck that cock with your pussy while I finger your ass.
Fuck it like you mean it. Like you’re trying to destroy
it.”

I can tell Vanessa is close to cumming, but
so is Dan, so I decide I need to get her over the edge, and
quickly. So I slip a third finger into her ass and jam all of them
as far as they will go, filling up her asshole.

I can feel Dan’s cock rubbing up against my
fingers as he fucks her pussy and I know Vanessa can too, as her
screams reach a fevered pitch and a series of low curses escape
from her throat and she shakes her head back and forth, her blonde
hair flying everywhere.

And then she’s there.

Vanessa sits on Dan’s cock and holds her
body in place, his cock deep in her pussy and my fingers planted
deep in her asshole. Then she lets out a final shriek which tapers
off into an avalanche of moans and groans and gasping breaths as
the orgasm washes over her.

Once Vanessa’s orgasm has passed, she climbs
off of Dan’s cock and joins me between his legs.

Smiling up at Dan, I say, “You’ve done an
incredible job, Dan. Now it’s time for your reward. Are you ready
for it?”

Grinning back at us, Dan nods
emphatically.

“Then sit back and relax,”
I say, “And let us do our thing until you’re ready to
pop.”

“Sounds good to me,” Dan
says, his smile growing wider.

And with that, Vanessa and I go to work on
his cock, taking turns sucking on it and occasionally swapping spit
with each other, both maintaining eye contact with Dan whenever we
can.

A short time later, Vanessa turns over so
her back is to the floor and slides her head underneath Dan’s ass.
Straddling Vanessa’s waist so our pussies are rubbing together, I
wrap my lips around Dan’s cock as Vanessa takes his balls in her
mouth.

After taking his cock halfway down a couple
times, I deepthroat him while Vanessa works on his balls. Saliva is
dripping out of my mouth and traveling down and around Dan’s sack
and into Vanessa’s mouth.

A full ten seconds later, I pull my head up,
gagging and gasping for breath. The tip of Dan’s cock is white from
the lack of blood flow and his face is screwed up in a mask of
concentration. It’s amazing how long he’s been able to hold out,
but it’s time to finish him off once and for all.

With this in mind, I grab ahold of his legs
and pull his body forward so his ass is hanging off couch.

“All right, Vanessa,” I
say, looking down at her. “It’s time to get real freaky. Time to
break out some pornstar shit.”

“Sounds good to me,” she
says, giving me a smile that says she knows exactly what I’m
talking about.  

As I drop my head back down onto Dan’s cock,
Vanessa slides further beneath him, getting herself in position.
She spreads Dan’s ass cheeks with both hands and goes to work on
his asshole, licking it with no shame whatsoever, her tongue
working the outside of his anus.

Dan lets out a moan and shakes his head from
side to side. Mewling little sounds are coming from his mouth but
somehow he’s still  holding on.

I pull Dan’s cock from my mouth and slap it
against my face a couple of times, still staring directly at him.
“Are you ready to cum?” I ask him.

He nods emphatically.

“Yeah? Are you ready to
spray your load all over our pretty little faces?”

Dan nods again, just as emphatically as
before.

“Then I’m going to bring
you down the final stretch,” I say as I tap Vanessa on the leg. She
climbs up from underneath Dan until we’re once again side-by-side,
our faces mere inches from his rock-hard, swollen cock.

We make out for a moment, then Vanessa leans
over and takes Dan’s cock in her mouth and starts sucking on it.
Meanwhile, I puts my hands underneath Dan’s thighs and push on
them, lifting his hips up and making his asshole more
accessible.

While Vanessa goes to town on Dan’s cock,
sucking it and working the shaft with her hand while gagging sounds
escape from her throat and her head bounces around everywhere, I
stick my rigid tongue in his asshole, pushing it as far as it will
go. And once it won’t go any farther, I grab ahold of his asscheeks
and spread them, opening him up even more and allowing me even
deeper access to his insides.

Vanessa’s sloppy, energetic blowjob combined
with my tongue planted firmly in Dan’s ass finally puts him over
the edge for good. He’s ready to explode.

Vanessa pulls her mouth off Dan’s cock but
continues jerking him off as I slip my tongue out of his asshole
and rise up so my face is next to Vanessa’s while Dan climbs to his
feet.

As his body tenses up in that final moment
before cumming, I grab ahold of his cock and stroke it, not too
hard but not gently either, helping him achieve maximum pleasure
from his orgasm.

“Cum on baby,” I say.
“Paint our faces with your cum. Give us all you got. We want
it.”

Dan moans and curses beneath his breath and
allows his body to release.

“There you go,” I say right
before I take the first blast from his cock.

The thick, white sperm splashes against my
cheek. In between spurts, I turn Dan’s cock towards Vanessa,
spraying her face with his second stream.

Most of the third spurt ends up on my
forehead, and the fourth on Vanessa’s chin. The fifth and sixth
ones are shared between us, some of it getting in our mouths, some
of it on our chins.

Laughing, his body quivering, Dan stares
down at our cum-covered faces as I take his cock in my mouth for a
couple of final sucks before handing it off to Vanessa to give it
the same treatment.

“Well,” I ask him. “What do
you think?”

“I think I’m love with both
of you,” Dan says, falling onto the couch.

“Yeah, we get that a lot,”
I say, smiling as I drop onto the couch next to him.

“We make a pretty good
team,” Vanessa adds, sitting down on the other side of
him.

“More than pretty good,”
Dan says. “You two are incredible.”

“Ahh, you’re too sweet,” I
reply.

“You weren’t too bad
yourself,” Vanessa says.

“Nope,” I say. “Not bad at
all. And with a little more practice, you might even get to be
pretty good. ”

“Well, you know what they
say,” Dan laughs. “Practice makes perfect.”

“Indeed it does,” I say.
“So what do you think? Are you ready to go again?”

“Right now?” Dan
asks.

“Why not?” Vanessa says.
“Unless, of course, you can’t handle another round with
us.”

He laughs and shakes his head. “Hell, I
barely made it through round one.”

“So that’s a no?” I
say.

“I didn’t say that,” Dan
replies. “I just need a few minutes to recover.”

“Take all the time you
want,” I say, grabbing Vanessa’s hand and standing up. “We’ll be in
the shower, getting cleaned up. Feel free to join us when you’re
ready.”

Vanessa and I head towards the bathroom. We
start the shower and are just about to climb in when Dan
arrives.

“That didn’t take long,” I
say, flashing him a wry smile.

“What can I say? Just the
though of you two in the shower together helped me recover real
quickly.”

“Yeah, I thought it might,”
I say, pulling the door open. Vanessa enters the double-sided
shower, followed by Dan, and I bring up the rear, closing the door
behind me.

And just like that, round two is under
way.
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The first month after I started hooking up
with Holly, the nineteen year-old slut down the street, it was
pretty basic stuff. So basic that our little affair almost ended
before it even really got started.

Luckily Holly and I had a little
heart-to-heart, and we both came to the realization that things
needed to get a lot more adventurous, and right soon. So the second
month we got a little freakier with each other, nothing too crazy
but a lot more physical. She told me that she liked it rough, so I
gave it to her rough, pounding her pussy, pulling her hair,
smacking her ass, her tits, occasionally her face.

Not to be outdone, she gave it back to me
just as much as she got it, riding me until my cock was raw,
bouncing up and down on me hard enough to give me bruises, even
hitting back on occasion.

All in all, things were progressing nicely.
We were fucking at least three times a week, sometimes more, and
Holly seemed to be enjoying herself just as much as I was. Not
wanting to push too fast because she was so much younger than me, I
generally followed her lead on when to turn things up a notch. It
was a role she relished and it didn’t bother me one bit letting her
take the lead. Little did I know where it was going to eventually
lead . . .

 

#

 

It was almost 10 PM and I was nursing a beer
in front of the television, watching ESPN when the doorbell rang. I
wasn’t expecting anyone but figured it could only be one of a
couple people, so I climbed off the couch and headed towards the
door. While I was on my way the bell rang again, followed by a
brief burst of knocking.

“I’m coming, I’m coming,” I
said, a little annoyed by all the commotion. “Hold your horses, I’m
coming.”

I looked through the peephole and was
surprised to see Holly standing there. She came over unannounced
all the time but never this late. Not even close. I opened the
door, wondering if something was wrong. But from the look on her
face it quickly became apparent that everything was fine. She was
smiling profusely and her eyes were glowing with mischief. I knew
that look. She was horny as shit.

“Whatchadoin?” she asked in
a sing-song, playful voice.

“Just chilling out,” I
said, looking her up and down. She looked very casual, with almost
no makeup and her hair pulled back in a ponytail. She wearing a
white t-shirt that left her midriff exposed and a tight, tiny pair
of pink shorts and a pair of flip-flops on her feet. As far as I
could tell she didn’t have a bra or panties on.

“Mind if I chill out with
you?” she asked, still smiling.

“Not at all. Come on
in.”

I stood aside and she walked past me. I shut
the door and watched her cute little ass working behind her tiny
pink shorts as she made her way into the living room. She took a
seat on the couch, her legs curled up underneath herself. I sat
down next to her.

“To what do I owe the
pleasure of your company?” I asked.

“What, can’t I just come
over and hang out with you?” she replied.

“Of course you can,” I
said. “But you never do. Every time you come over you want
something.”

“And what is it that I
always want?”

“My cock,” I
said.

“Well, what makes you think
tonight is any different?”

“I don’t.”

“Then why are you giving me
such a hard time, pretending like you don’t know why I’m over
here?”

“Just to mess with you,” I
said.

“Well stop it,” Holly said,
leaning over and grabbing my cock and giving it a squeeze through
my pants. “Otherwise I might change my mind.”

“About what?” I said,
staring deep into her big brown eyes.

Holly leaned in towards me until out faces
were mere inches apart. “Letting you fuck me in the ass,” she
whispered.

“Is that what you want?” I
whispered back, my hand sliding under shirt and gripping one of her
firm titties.

She let out a little moan and bit down on
her bottom lip and nodded.

“Are you sure?” I
asked.

“Yeah,” Holly replied,
rubbing my cock more forcefully. “Why, do you have a problem with
fucking my asshole?”

“Hell no,” I said, rubbing
her nipple between my fingertips, eliciting a sharp gasp from her
mouth. “In fact, I’ve been dreaming about fucking you in the ass
since the first day I saw you.”

Keeping her eyes locked on mine, Holly undid
my zipper and pulled my cock out of my pants. It was already
rock-hard, just like it always was around her.

“Then why didn’t you say
something earlier?” she said.

“You know me,” I replied as
I moved my free hand down her stomach. I slipped it under her
shorts and started rubbing her already wet pussy. “I leave those
things up to you. I don’t want you to think I’m pushing too
hard.”

“I love it when you push
hard,” Holly said, her breath coming more quickly now.

“You know what I
mean.”

“Yeah, I know,” she said,
jerking me off. “But that doesn’t mean I like it. You can take the
initiative too, you know.”

“Is that what you want?” I
asked. Our lips were practically touching now as she continued
jerking me off while I rubbed her pussy, both of us growing more
excited by the second but neither of us wanting to show the other
how excited we actually were.

“Sometimes,” she
said.

“I’ll keep that in
mind.”

“You do that,” Holly said.
“But enough talking for tonight. It’s time to get down to
business.” She dropped her head in my lap and wrapped her lips
around my cock.

I leaned back and watched Holly as she
sucked my cock, only taking the head of it in her mouth at first
before gradually taking more and more until she was swallowing the
entire thing.

She was on her hands and knees on the couch,
sitting sideways to me, allowing me to easily reach her backside. I
yanked her pinks shorts down around her thighs, freeing up her
bottom half. Then I reached around her ass and started rubbing her
pussy.

Holly responded by going after my cock with
more intensity. I replied by sliding two fingers inside her pussy.
She retaliated by cupping my ballsack. I slapped her ass with my
free hand. She yanked down on my sack. I grabbed a handful of her
ass in my fist. She gave my balls a squeeze.

Laughing softly, I released my hold on her.
“I give up, I give up. You win.”

Holly let go of my balls and slid my cock
out of her mouth. Smiling up at me, she jerked me off while I
continued fingering her pussy. “I always do,” she said.

“Yes you do,” I agreed.
“Luckily it doesn’t bother me.”

“Doesn’t it?

“Not at all,” I said,
wiggling out from underneath her and climbing to my feet. “Because
in the end, I always get what I want from you.”

“That’s funny,” Holly said.
“I was going to say the same exact thing about you.”

“Get over here,” I said, my
voice filled with mock anger. I picked Holly up and flipped her
over and deposited her back onto the couch, facing me. Then I
grabbed her legs and pushed them back, folding her in half.
Grinning widely, she hooked her ankles together behind her head
like a human pretzel, leaving her snatch and tight little asshole
wide open and right in front of my face.

I started fingering her pussy, giving her
two fingers, then three, then four, filling her up, slamming my
hand back and forth, causing her to scream. I pulled my fingers out
and slapped her pussy a couple of times, eliciting a sharp gasp
with each slap. Then I went to work with my tongue, licking her
pussy from bottom to top, tasting her tangy sweetness.

“Holy fuck that feels so
fucking good,” she said. “Don’t stop, baby. Don’t stop licking my
pussy.”

Her talking excited me further and I started
going after her pussy more vigor, digging my face in and sticking
my tongue deeper inside her. I let my fingers wander down to her
ass and used my middle one to rub the outside of her asshole.

“There you go,” she said.
“Work that asshole with your finger. Get it all warmed up for your
big, hard, cock.”

With Holly egging me on, I stuck my middle
finger in my mouth to get it lubed up and then slid it into her
asshole. She let out a low groan of intense pleasure which morphed
into a series of moans as I worked my finger in and out of her
asshole.

“More,” she said between
deep breaths, staring right at me with intense eyes. “Stick another
one in there.”

So I did, spitting on her asshole then
sticking a second finger inside her, my excitement building with
every passing moment.

With my fingers still sliding in and out of
her asshole I went back to eating her out, my tongue working
feverishly in her pussy. She was making animalistic sounds, begging
me for more.

“Another one,” she
said.

So I slid a third finger inside her asshole.
It slipped in easily. She’d obviously done this sort of thing
before. The fact that she was such a whore at such a young age
excited me even further, and I went to town even more aggressively
on her snatch while still slamming my fingers into her asshole,
loosening it up, getting it ready for my cock.

But she had some other things in mind first.
Reaching down, she grabbed ahold of the back of my head and pulled
me into her, smashing my face against her pussy, nearly smothering
me. Breathing her in, I licked and sucked and tongued her soaking
wet snatch, making a mess of my face. My fingers were shoved into
her asshole all the way to the knuckles.

Sometime later she lifted my head up by the
hair and pulled me towards her. She licked my face, cleaning all
her juices off me, then shoved her tongue into my mouth and started
aggressively exploring it. My fingers were still buried in her
ass.

She broke off the kiss but kept a hold of my
head. Our faces were mere inches apart and we were staring into
each other’s eyes. She reached down and pulled my fingers from her
ass and brought them up towards her mouth.

She stuck my index finger in her mouth,
licked it clean of her juices, then popped it out. “First I want
you to fuck my pussy.”

She slid my middle finger into her mouth and
licked that one clean. “Then I want you to fuck my ass.”

She finished with my ring finger, giving it
the same treatment as the other two. “And then I want you to cum on
my face. Do you think you can handle that?”

“I’ll see what I can do,” I
said, stepping forward, getting into position. I grabbed her hips
and turned her slightly, so she was lying diagonally on the couch.
Leaving one foot on the floor, I brought my other leg to the couch
and dropped my knee onto the cushion. Then I slipped my cock into
her pussy.

Holly groaned as I entered her.

“You like that, do you?” I
asked, looking down at her.

Holly nodded. “I fucking love it,” she
said.

Leaning forward to give myself a better
angle, I proceeded to fuck her pussy, pumping my hips back and
forth in long, deliberate thrusts.

“Oh yeah, just like that,”
Holly said. “I love the feel of your cock inside me.”

As usual, her talking just got me more riled
up, which led to me moving faster and faster against her. I grabbed
her tits and gave them a squeeze and she responded with a gasp of
pleasure and a nod of her head.

I increased my speed further, pounding her
pussy now, my cock moving in and out of her more quickly than ever
while she moaned and groaned beneath me.

I hammered away at Holly’s pussy for a good
two minutes before slamming into her one last time and holding my
cock deep inside her, our eyes locked together. She threw her arms
up around my neck and pulled me closer and locked her lips around
mine. After exploring each other’s mouths for a short while, she
broke off the kiss but didn’t pull back, choosing instead to place
her forehead against mine.

“Fuck my ass,” Holly said,
her eyes gleaming. “Give me what I need.”

“Gladly,” I
said.

Smiling, I backed away and pulled my cock
from her pussy. I squatted down and spit on her asshole and started
working it with my tongue, getting it nice and lubed up for what
was to come.

“Holy shit that feels
fucking incredible,” Holly said as I licked her asshole, starting
on the outside and working my way towards the middle until my
tongue was halfway inside her anus, getting it warmed up for my
cock.

After it was good and loose, I stood up and
repositioned myself. Then I grabbed ahold of my hard cock and slid
it into her asshole.

Holly let out a guttural moan and her legs
quivered. But still she held them tight, keeping them wrapped
around the back of her head, leaving herself wide open to me.

I moved my hips slowly forward, giving her
one inch of my cock at a time. It was more for me than for Holly;
her asshole accepted my cock quite easily but it was still tight
enough that it applied pressure all over, heightening the
sensation. I knew if I moved too quickly I wouldn’t be inside her
long before I was aching to cum.

“What’s that matter?” Holly
said, smiling up at me. “Too tight for you to handle.”

“No,” I lied. “It’s just
right.”

“Then give it to me with a
little more intensity,” she said, easily reading through my lies.
She started moving her body back into mine, forcing my cock deeper
inside her asshole.

I grimaced and tried to stave off orgasm.
Holly just laughed and started bucking her body more quickly,
fucking my cock with her asshole.

It wasn’t long before I was ready to burst.
Her asshole just felt too fucking good. So I quickly pulled my cock
out and gave it a couple of quick smacks to get it back under
control.

Laughing, Holly looked up
at me. “Oh, poor baby,” she said. “It was too tight.”

“It’s not going to be for
long,” I said, grabbing ahold of her around the waist. I flipped
her over, grabbed her around the hips, and pulled her ass up into
the air. She shifted her upper body so she was looking back at
me.

“Is this how you like me?”
she asked, her voice higher-pitched than usual, the tone she took
when she wanted to mess with me. “Face-down and ass up so you can
pummel me from behind?”

 I answered Holly’s
question with actions instead of words, sidling up to her and
sliding my cock into her dripping wet pussy, giving it to her
balls-deep right from the get-go.

Holly gasped, her eyes widening slightly. “I
guess it is,” she said before returning her gaze forward.

I worked my cock quickly in and out of
Holly’s pussy while staring down at her body. Watching her bounce
against my cock while I fucked her from behind was the stuff dreams
were made of. Tight ass, narrow hips, perfect skin, back muscles
working, shoulder blades poking out, brown ponytail bouncing just
above her arched back. I was just as excited by the view as I was
by the physical sensation coursing through my body.

With my hands gripping Holly’s ass cheeks, I
laid into her, giving her my entire cock, from tip to base,
hammering away at her pussy in long, fast, deep strokes.

“Holy shit,” she cried
aloud. “You’re cock is so fucking big! Give it to me, give it to
me. Just like that!”

The whole point of this exercise was to
loosen up her ass before I fucked it again, so I spit on two of my
fingers and slid them into her asshole. I forced them as far in as
they would go then started working them in a circular motion,
stretching out her asshole while I continued fucking her pussy.

I slid a third finger into her asshole and
worked it around with the other two until I figured it was loose
enough for my cock.  

Still pounding away at Holly, I slid my
fingers out of her ass and used my hands to spread her ass cheeks,
opening her asshole up, causing it to gape. It was mesmerizing,
that perfect little black hole, just staring right up at me,
beckoning. I knew I wouldn’t last much longer once I got my cock in
there, but at this point I didn’t care. I needed to fuck Holly’s
ass. Now. It was just too inviting to delay any further.

So as I continued holding her asscheeks
wide, keeping her asshole gaping, I slid my cock out of her pussy
and maneuvered it so the head was resting against the flesh between
her pussy and asshole, the tip mere centimeters from entering.

“Give it to me,” Holly
said, looking back at me once again. “Fuck my asshole with your
huge cock until you’re ready to cum.”

“If you insist,” I said.
And with that, I slid my cock inside her.

Unlike earlier, I wasn’t worried about
making it last before I came, so I started pounding her asshole
right away, giving her my entire cock from tip to base from the
very beginning.

“Holyfuckingshit,” Holly
screamed, her head facing forward once again as my hips slammed
into her ass, making it shake and jiggle every time our bodies come
together. “Fuck my ass! Fuck my ass and make me cum!”

Now that I knew she was so close to cumming,
I did what I could to help get here there before I did, reaching
out and grabbing her shoulders so I could pull her body back with
every thrust, forcing my cock deeper inside her asshole. It was
completely disappearing now, my balls slamming up against the
underside of her pussy at the bottom end.

“Your cock is so fucking
deep in my ass!” Holly screamed. “Yes, yes, yes! Fuck me, fuck me,
fuck me!”

She tilted her chin towards the ceiling,
causing her ponytail to hover in the air right in front of me.

I couldn’t resist, grabbing ahold of it and
yanking back.

Holly’s screams grew even louder but she was
no longer talking. The sounds that came out of her mouth with
wordless and unformed, pure exclamations of unbridled pleasure.

I continued pummeling her ass with every
ounce of my energy, right on the verge of cumming now but wanting
her to have her orgasm before I let go with mine.

Luckily it didn’t take but a few more
seconds. I slammed my cock deep into her asshole a few more times
and then her body tensed up for a moment before releasing, her
entire body quivering as a final, pent-up scream escaped from her
mouth.

With her orgasm out of the way, I was free
to finish up too, which I did a short time later.

“Holy shit, I’m gonna
fucking cum,” I said, pulling my cock out of her
asshole.

Holly spun quickly, sliding forward on the
couch until her head was right in front of my cock. She took things
from there, wrapping her lips around the head of my cock while she
worked the shaft with her hand.

After just a couple seconds of this, my body
tensed up too. Reading the signs of my impending orgasm, Holly
popped my cock out of her mouth but continued jerking me off as I
came, spraying her face with my white sperm, coating it with
numerous spurts as she milked me dry with her hand before letting
my cock go.

Looking up at me, her face covered in white,
she smiled.

“That was quite a load,”
she said. “Even bigger than usual.”

“What can I say,” I
replied. “Fucking your ass turned me on more than
usual.”

“It sure looks like it,”
she said. “I take it you want to do it again?”

“Whenever possible,” I
said.

“How about right
now?”

“Are you
serious?”

Laughing, Holly said, “Nah. Not tonight.
It’s too late. But pretty soon though. One of these days I’m going
to make you cum at least three times before I’m through with
you.”

“I can’t wait,” I
said.

“Neither can I,” she
replied, standing up. “Now give me a kiss.”

She leaned in towards me but I quickly
backed away. “Whoa, there,” I said. “Don’t get all crazy on me
now.”

Laughing, she took another step towards me.
I scurried away, almost tripping on a chair in the process, which
just made her laugh harder.

“All right, all right,” she
said. “I’ll let you slide on kissing me until I get cleaned
up.”

“Thank you.”

“This time, at least,”
Holly said, still grinning.

She turned and headed towards the bathroom
while I gathered our clothes, laughing under my breath all the
while. I didn’t know what I’d done to deserve this, but I wasn’t
going to question it. Every dog has it’s day. Or in my case, three
months. The only question now what how much longer it would last.
But I wasn’t worried. The way I saw it, every day was a bonus. I’d
never been with a girl like Holly before and I figured I never
would after. Might as well just enjoy it as it came.
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