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FILTHY ANAL THREESOME

THE 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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Josh Evans has what most people would call
an extravagant lifestyle. Since his retirement from Major League
Baseball, he spends pretty much all his time travelling, partying,
and having sex.

Due to his good looks, obvious wealth, and
the high-class situations he generally finds himself in, Josh
rarely has to work hard before finding his way into a room with a
gorgeous woman or two. But there are some occasions where it
doesn’t come so easy.

Like tonight, for example. He’s in Lincoln,
Nebraska for the college graduation of an old teammate’s daughter.
It’s the end of the night, after the parties and celebrating is
over, and Josh is feeling a bit lonely. So he heads to an
exotic-island themed bar near his hotel to look for some
companionship.

The place is filled with college students,
all of whom are at least 20 years younger than him. Which normally
isn’t a problem for Josh; younger woman are generally attracted to
him. But tonight he’s not getting any action whatsoever. Not a
single girl has looked in his direction all night. He’s like a fish
out of water. Maybe it’s his age, maybe it’s his look, maybe it’s
the way he holds himself, but whatever the cause, he’s not even
registering on anyone’s radar.

So he decides to just get drunk.

Sitting down at the far corner of the bar,
he orders a shot of Jack Daniels and a pitcher of Blue Moon from
the bartender, an attractive blonde wearing a white bikini who is
the only other person in the bar over the age of 25. She brings him
the drinks without pause, lingering on him for a moment before
getting called away by another thirsty patron.

He shoots the Jack and pours himself a glass
of beer. It isn’t long before Josh’s pitcher is empty. The
bartender comes back. She asks him what he wants. He tells her the
same as last time. She looks at him like he’s crazy and says she
hasn’t served him before.

Josh orders another shot of Jack and another
pitcher of Blue Moon, then shakes his head and laughs under his
breath. If the bartender doesn’t even remember taking his order
less than ten minutes ago, then this truly isn’t going to be his
night. He tells himself that he’ll finish these last drinks then
head back to his room and chalk his failure up to bad luck.

But after the bartender brings him the next
shot and pitcher, Josh suddenly realizes something. She didn’t
remember him because she wasn’t the same bartender that served him
previously.

Looking around, he realizes that there are
two women behind the bar, both hot blondes dressed exactly alike.
They appear to be spitting images of each other—both have long
blonde hair, cute, angular faces, big blue eyes, slim, shapely
figures, tanned skin and great asses—although at a closer glance,
they have a few subtle differences. One is a little taller and
thinner the other has bigger tits and slightly wider hips. But they
are so similar it is eerie. And no doubt deliberate.

Josh sighs. What he wouldn’t give to spend
the night with the pair of them. But, it all seems to be for
naught, as neither has paid any particular attention to him
yet.

So Josh drinks his second shot and dusts off
his second pitcher. He calls the bartender over to settle the
tab—it’s the one that served him first—and is prepared to go on his
way.

But to his surprise, the bartender asks why
he’s done for the night. He tells her this just isn’t his kind of
place. She replies by telling him that’s a good thing. He’s too
good for this place and these college kids.

All of a sudden Josh is looking at her in a
whole new light. He asks her what her name is. She tells him it’s
Amber. And then she volunteers that her friend and fellow bartender
is Hillary. And then before Josh can say anything else she’s
telling him to stick around until the end of the night. When he
asks why she just gives him a wink and tells him that he won’t
regret it and walks away.

Thirty seconds later, Hillary brings Josh
another round. She’s more straightforward than her friend, and
explains to him that they rarely get many people in there as
well-dressed and handsome and sophisticated as him, and when they
do, they always try to take advantage. As long as he doesn’t mind
that she and Amber come as a pair.

Josh tells her that he doesn’t mind at all.
In fact, he prefers that sort of thing. Amber smiles and walks away
to fill someone else’s order. Josh settles in and starts working on
his third pitcher. One more hour until last call. He can hardly
contain his excitement.
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Eventually the bar closes and Josh escorts
Hillary and Amber to his hotel room. After a few more drinks, they
leave Josh sitting on the couch and climb to their feet.

Amber and Hillary start off by putting on a
show for Josh. Standing a few feet in front of him, they rub their
bodies together then start to make out. It isn’t long before
they’re feeling each other up. Then Amber pulls Hillary’s bikini
off and starts playing with her tits. She bends down, licks one
nipple, getting it hard. Then the other one.

Once it’s hard too, Amber drops further
down, licking Hillary’s stomach as she descends. Amber grabs ahold
of Hillary’s bottoms and pulls them off. On her knees now, Amber
starts licking Hillary’s shaved pussy. Hillary holds Amber’s head
there, smashing Amber’s face into her snatch, smothering her for
awhile before finally letting go.

As Amber catches her breath, Hillary turns
around. She bends over and puts one hand on each of her asscheeks
and spreads her ass wide then backs it up into Amber’s face.

Ignoring her pussy, Amber goes straight to
Hillary’s asshole, lapping at it like she’s a kitten drinking milk.
Making her tongue rigid, she slides it into Hillary’s anus. After
holding it there for a bit, Amber starts bouncing her head against
Hillary’s ass, her still-rigid tongue moving in and out of
Hillary’s asshole. She holds it deep inside Hillary for a few
seconds then backs off, gasping for breath.

Hillary drops to her knees and turns around
and they make out. Then she grabs ahold of Amber’s shoulders and
pulls them to the ground until Amber’s head is between Hillary’s
legs and her ass is sticking up in the air.

Pinning Amber’s head between her legs,
Hillary leans over and undoes Amber’s bottoms then spreads her
asscheeks and starts licking her asshole, positioned so that Josh
has a direct view to the proceedings. Hillary runs her tongue
around Amber’s anus then slips her tongue inside it.

Sliding her body forward so she’s straddling
Amber’s upper body, only facing the opposite direction, Hillary
continues to work on Amber’s asshole, occasionally looking up at
Josh and flashing him a nasty smile.

Once Amber’s asshole is good and wet and
loosened up, Hillary grabs ahold of her purse from the floor
nearby. Digging into it, she pulls out a pink, 16-inch long,
double-sided dildo. She takes one side of the dildo and sticks it
in her mouth, sucking on it for a little while then taking it
nearly halfway down and holding it in her throat for a few seconds
before letting it slide back out.

After she’s caught her breath, Hillary
sticks the dildo back in her mouth then gives Amber a smack on the
ass. Amber climbs up from the floor, turns around, and crawls over.
She takes the other end of the dildo in her hand and slides it into
her mouth.

Now with one girl on each side, both Hillary
and Amber start sucking on the dildo, bobbing their heads forward
and back, gradually making more of the dildo disappear inside their
mouths, until finally their lips are meeting in the middle, both of
them swallowing half. They hold the dildo in their mouths, each
deepthroating it for a full ten seconds before pulling off. With
saliva dripping out of their mouths, they make out, sharing their
spit with each other.

Amber pulls away and turns Hillary around
and pushes her down onto her hands and knees. Hillary’s hands fly
back and grasp her asscheeks and spreads them wide. Amber sucks on
the dildo a little longer to get it nice and lubed up, then pulls
it out and slides the wet end into Hillary’s ass.

Amber works Hillary’s asshole with the
dildo, sliding it in and out with a rapidly growing intensity as
Hillary moans loudly. With her free hand, Amber rubs Hillary’s
pussy while continuing to hammer away at her asshole with the
dildo.

Leaving the dildo planted deep in Hillary’s
ass, Amber turns around and drops to her hands and knees also so
her ass is backed up to Hillary’s. Then Amber grabs ahold of the
dildo and slides the other end to her asshole.

Sitting perpendicular to Josh, allowing him
a perfect view, the girls start to hammer their asses against each
other, fucking themselves with the dildo. Josh’s cock is rock-hard
and he’s jerking off, unable to keep his hands off himself. The
show in front of him is just too hot.

Hillary notices what Josh is doing and
beckons him over. He climbs off the couch and heads towards her,
pulling his pants off along the way until he is standing in front
of her, completely naked, his hard cock hovering directly above her
face.

Smiling up at him, Hillary rises, putting
her hands on his hips for balance as Amber continues bouncing
against her. Hillary takes Josh’s cock in her mouth and starts to
suck on it, bobbing her head back and forth quickly, taking him
more than halfway down every time while maintaining consistent eye
contact.

The slight change in Hillary’s position
makes it impossible for Amber to continue in the current
arrangement, so she crawls forward, letting her half of the dildo
slide out of her ass but keeping the other half inside Hillary.

As Hillary continues sucking Josh’s cock,
Amber turns around. Still on her hands and knees, she wraps her
lips around her half of the dildo, sucking her ass juices from it
while the other half stays planted in Hillary’s ass.

Meanwhile, Hillary starts going to town on
Josh’s cock, slamming it into her mouth, taking it all the way down
every time, gagging and choking and dripping saliva everywhere.

After sucking on it for a good 30 seconds
straight without taking a breath, Hillary forces it all the way
down her throat, holding it there for as long as she can before
coughing and letting it slip from her mouth. Smiling up at Josh
while she catches her breath, Hillary gathers her leftover saliva
and spits it on his cock and jerks him off.

Amber decides she wants to switch things up,
so she grabs Hillary’s shoulders and pulls, lying her on the floor,
Hillary’s back on the carpet and her face towards the ceiling.
Amber then climbs onto Hillary’s face, straddling it, forcing
Hillary to lick her pussy while she takes over sucking Josh’s
cock.

Amber works Josh’s cock with more finesse
than Hillary did, taking things more slowly and using her hands
more, jerking him off while blowing him, playing with his balls,
and mixing up the pressure with regularity. But much like her
friend, she keeps eye contact the entire time, which turns Josh on
greatly.

Eventually Hillary climbs out from
underneath Amber and gets into position alongside her, allowing
them to take turns sucking Josh’s cock.

Hillary takes over, and immediately picks up
where she left off, slamming Josh’s cock in and out of her mouth
with reckless intensity before deepthroating him, her nose touching
his abdomen and her bottom lip pressing up against his
ballsack.

Amber gets in on the act, pushing on the
back of Hillary’s head, holding her in place with Josh’s cock deep
in her throat. Even as Hillary starts to gag and cough, Amber
doesn’t let go, looking up at Josh with a wide smile on her face
while tears leak out of Hillary’s eyes, causing her black mascara
run down her cheeks, making a mess of her face.

Eventually Amber relents, letting up on the
pressure, allowing Hillary to pull her head off Josh’s cock.
Hillary’s head flies backwards and she gasps for breath, gagging
and coughing, her chest heaving.

While Hillary recovers, Amber takes the
reins, slowly making Josh’s cock disappear into her mouth until
there’s nothing left. Hillary returns Amber’s present from earlier,
pushing on the back of Amber’s head, smashing her face against
Josh, holding her there with his cock deep in her throat.

But unlike her friend, Amber has no trouble
deepthroating Josh, holding his cock inside her for a good 15
seconds without gagging, even as Hillary continues holding her head
in place.

Eventually Josh is the one that gives up,
backing away, pulling his cock out of Amber’s mouth before it’s too
late. Any longer with his cock down her throat and he would have
shot his load, something he doesn’t want to do yet.

Josh backs towards the couch, beckoning the
girls along with his finger. They follow, crawling on their hands
and knees. He sits down on the couch, spreading his legs and
sliding his butt forward so it’s hanging off the edge of cushion,
giving the girls easy access to his cock and balls and whatever
else they decide they want to play with.

The girls get into position, coming to a
stop between Josh’s legs, their faces inches from his hard cock.
They start to make out. A couple seconds later, Hillary’s hand
grabs ahold of Josh’s cock and starts jerking him off while
continuing to swap spit with Amber.

After a short time, Hillary breaks off the
kiss with Amber. She climbs onto the couch, positioning herself
sideways on her hands and knees, perpendicular to Josh. Then she
leans over and takes Josh’s cock in her mouth, sucking on the tip
while continuing to jerk him off.

Amber shifts too, arching her back a little
more and dropping her head down a bit until her mouth is
practically touching Josh’s ballsack. She sticks her tongue out and
runs it along Josh’s sack.

As Hillary drops her head lower and lower
onto Josh’s cock, taking it progressively deeper into her mouth
while still working it with her hand, Amber flicks her tongue
against his balls, then wraps her lips around his sack, gargling
and sucking on his testicles while Hillary works his cock.

By now, Hillary is deepthroating Josh once
again, coughing and gagging but staying on it as saliva drips from
her mouth and down his shaft and into Amber’s mouth, which is still
wrapped around his balls.

Eventually Hillary pulls off, letting Josh’s
cock slip out of her throat and then her mouth. Even as she catches
her breath, Hillary grabs ahold of his cock and holds it tight,
sticking straight up, as she throws one leg over him, straddling
his waist.

As Amber continues working Josh’s balls,
Hillary slides his cock into her pussy and starts to ride him like
a cowgirl. True to form, she bounces on his cock aggressively right
from the beginning, not even bothering to take things slow. She’s
hammering up and down on his cock, impaling herself, her tits
bouncing in front of his face and her hair flying everywhere.

Trying to counteract the incredible feeling
of Amber sucking on his balls while Hillary rides his cock, Josh
grabs ahold of Hillary tits and squeezes them, hoping to relieve
some of the tension. It doesn’t really work, but luckily, Amber
takes a break from his balls, spreading Hillary’s asscheeks with
her hands and licking her ass as best she can while Hillary
continues riding Josh.

In preparation of the next step in their
session, Hillary bounces hard onto Josh a couple more times before
finally slamming her body down onto his and holding it there, his
cock deep in her pussy.

Hillary’s break allows Amber the chance to
work her friends asshole proper, spitting on it and working her
tongue inside, getting it loosened up again. Once it’s nice and
wet, Amber grabs the dildo and slides it into Hillary’s
asshole.

Hillary lets out a low groan and once again
starts working Josh’s cock with her pussy, bouncing up and down on
it as aggressively as before while Amber slams the dildo in and out
her asshole, effectively double-penetrating her.

Josh’s hands have left Hillary’s tits and
are now attached to her hips, holding on for dear life as she wails
away on him, her grunts and groans growing more animated with every
passing moment. He starts lifting his own hips up at the tail-end
of every thrust, forcing his cock deeper inside Hillary’s pussy
while Amber hammers the dildo in and out of her asshole with a
newfound intensity.

All of a sudden Hillary’s eyes roll up in
her head and her body tenses. She slams down onto Josh’s cock and
holds her body there and lets out a low, guttural moan and shakes
her head back and forth as an orgasm flows through her. She holds
her breath for a moment, then lets it out in a rush, her legs
quivering and her chest heaving as she cums.

After the orgasm passes, Amber pulls the
dildo out of Hillary’s ass and climbs up onto the couch. Standing
atop the cushions, Amber slips the dildo into Hillary’s mouth,
forcing her to suck her own ass juices off it. Amber face-fucks
Hillary with the dildo, shoving deep into her throat and holding it
there for a few seconds before pulling it back out.

As Hillary catches her breath, Amber throws
one leg onto the other side of Josh’s body so she’s straddling him,
still standing on the cushions of the couch, her ass facing him.
She squats down a bit, so her ass is right in front of his face,
then pushes her hips back, smothering his face with her ass.

While Josh’s face is pressed firmly in the
crack of Amber’s ass, his rigid tongue planted deep in her pussy as
he searches desperately for air, he can feel Hillary lifting
herself off his cock. A stab of disappointment hits him before he
realizes that she is just altering her position a hair. Almost
immediately his cock is back inside her, but it is no longer in her
pussy. It’s in her ass.

Hillary’s tempo doesn’t falter just because
Josh’s cock is in her ass. She immediately starts bouncing up and
down on his cock just as she had before: with reckless abandon.
It’s all the same to her, the pussy or the ass, she doesn’t seem to
notice a difference.

But Josh does. Not only is Hillary’s asshole
tighter than her pussy was, it’s a little more grabby, but not in a
bad way. The pressure on his cock is constant, as her asshole
squeezes every centimeter of it at all times, even as she continues
hammering away at it.

Meanwhile, Amber has altered her positioning
a bit too, so now Josh’s tongue is in her asshole instead of her
pussy. She’s pushing harder against him too, making it all but
impossible for him to breathe. Not that he minds all that much.
Between being smothered by Amber’s ass and fucking Hillary’s
asshole, he’s in heaven, even though he feels like he’s about to
pass out.

Luckily, Amber pulls her ass off his face,
giving him a chance to catch his breath. As he does, he sees that
Amber has slid the dildo into her pussy and is banging away at
herself.

Turning his head to watch the proceedings
through the mirrored closet to his left, Josh sees Hillary grab the
other half of the dildo and start sucking on it, making it look
like she’s giving Amber a blowjob while she continues riding Josh’s
cock with her asshole.

Laughing under his breath, Josh shakes his
head. He’s been part of some crazy shit over the years but this
session is pretty high up on the list. He can’t wait to see what’s
going to happen next.

It isn’t long before he gets his wish.

As he looks on, Amber grabs ahold of
Hillary’s hair and fucks her face with the dildo for a little while
before finally letting it slip out of Hillary’s mouth. Then Amber
drops to her hands and knees on the couch, her ass facing Josh, the
dildo still sticking out of her pussy.

Hillary climbs off of Josh, drops to her
knees, and takes his cock in her mouth, sucking her ass juices off
it. Once it’s clean, she grabs ahold of his cock and stands up,
pulling him to his feet too. Using his cock to control him, Hillary
positions Josh directly behind Amber, his hard cock sticking
straight out, practically touching her asshole.

Hillary spits on Amber’s asshole and works
the saliva in with her tongue. Then she maneuvers the tip of Josh’s
cock so it’s pressing against Amber’s asshole. Putting one foot up
on the couch for balance, Josh pushes his hips forward, forcing his
cock into Amber’s asshole.

Amber gasps and turns her head so she can
look back at Josh while he fucks her ass. Her asshole is tighter
than Hillary’s was, so Josh starts off slowly, barely moving
against her until she can get used to his cock.

As the seconds pass he starts moving more
quickly against her, giving him more and more of his cock with
every thrust. Biting down on her bottom lip, she nods her head,
imploring him to go faster.

So he does, giving Amber more of his cock,
moving faster and more aggressively against her until pretty soon
he’s pounding her asshole, his entire cock disappearing inside her
with every pump, his groin slamming into her ass, making it shake
and jiggle.

Hillary has maneuvered herself so her hand
is curled underneath Amber, hammering away at Amber’s pussy with
the dildo while Josh fucks her ass. After a good thirty seconds of
double-penetrating Amber, Hillary slides the dildo out of Amber’s
pussy and wraps her lips around it, sucking Amber’s pussy juices of
it.

After making herself gag, Hillary pulls the
dildo out of her mouth. But she’s not done yet. Not by a long-shot.
She reaches underneath Amber and grabs ahold of Josh’s balls,
squeezing and caressing them while he continues fucking Amber’s
asshole.

Looking up at Josh, staring directly into
his eyes, Hillary pulls his cock out of Amber’s asshole and wraps
her lips around it. She blows him for a few seconds, then
deepthroats him for a few more before yanking her head off his
cock. She takes the excess saliva and spits it on the dildo, then
slips the dildo into Amber’s asshole.

Once the dildo is nice and snug in Amber’s
asshole, Hillary guides Josh’s cock into Amber’s pussy. He pumps
Amber’s pussy a few times before Hillary pulls his cock out. She
once again takes his cock in her mouth, sucking on the tip and
running her tongue up and down it, getting it nice and wet. Then
she guides it into Amber’s asshole, forcing it in there alongside
the dildo.

As Amber grunts and moans with barely
disguised discomfort, Josh holds his cock in her asshole, barely
able to move because it’s so snug inside between his cock and the
dildo.

To help matters along, Hillary lies down on
the couch, her back to the cushions and her head towards the
ceiling. She slides her body underneath Amber’s, facing the
opposite direction, her face right below Amber’s pussy.

Lifting her head up, Hillary starts licking
Amber’s pussy, running her tongue up and down the length of it
before slipping it inside while her hand comes up to work Amber’s
clit.

Amber’s moans turn more heated almost
immediately, and no more than ten seconds after Hillary starts
working her clit, Amber cums, her body shaking and shimmying while
a loud piercing scream escapes from her throat.

The orgasm seems to do the trick, getting
Amber to relax enough that her asshole widens up, allowing Josh to
start fucking her slowly while the dildo remains planted in
place.

It isn’t long before Josh is fucking her
asshole proper, moving slowly but surely against her, his cock
moving in and out of her asshole with relative ease, despite the
incredibly tight fit.

Having done her job on Amber, Hillary slides
her body further back until her mouth is directly beneath Josh’s
groin. Raising her head up, she sticks her tongue out so the tip is
touching Josh’s taint as he continues fucking Amber’s ass.

As he pumps his hips forward and back,
Hillary’s tongue runs the length of his taint, from the base of his
balls to his asshole, increasing his pleasure tenfold.

Josh is right at the point of cumming but
trying to hold off as long as possible; he’s having too much fun
and doesn’t want the night to end. He pulls the dildo out of
Amber’s ass, releasing just a little bit of the pressure, and
buying him another precious minute or so.

With Hillary’s tongue pressing more firmly
against his taint, Josh uses the freed-up space in Amber’s asshole
to pummel her more aggressively, hammering his cock in and out of
her, giving it to her from tip to base as she squirms and squeals
and grunts and begs for more.

His newfound aggression has forced Hillary
to give up her quest to keep her tongue attached to him, but Josh
doesn’t want to ignore her, so he pulls his cock out of Amber’s
asshole and shifts his body downward, allowing him to stick his
cock in Hillary’s mouth.

Josh fucks Hillary’s face for a few pumps,
giving her a chance to clean his cock of Amber’s ass juices, then
pulls it back out and slips it into Amber’s pussy. A couple pumps
in her snatch and then he’s once again pulling it back out to stick
in Hillary’s mouth, only to yank it out and slide it back into
Amber’s asshole.

He continues following this pattern, going
from Amber’s asshole to Hillary’s mouth to Amber’s pussy to
Hillary’s mouth back to Amber’s asshole to repeat the process.

After a full minute of running the gauntlet,
Josh has had enough. His balls are tight and tense and he’s ready
to pop. Hillary can read his look and tells him to blow his load in
Amber’s asshole. Amber agrees, begging for it with her eyes while
she nods her head.

Now that he has the green light, Josh is
ready to finish. He sticks his cock back into Amber’s asshole and
goes to town, fucking her with more aggression than any other time
all night, giving it to her with everything he has, his cock
slamming into her asshole, his balls slapping up against the
underside of her pussy, her ass rippling with the force of his
thrusts while she begs and pleads for him to fuck her harder.

Not wanting to be left out, Hillary gets
into the act, grabbing Josh’s ballsack and gently squeezing while
rubbing his balls together and talking dirty to him.

The combination of the all the sensations is
more than Josh can handle. He tenses up for a moment then releases
with a shudder and a groan as his cock shoots out load after load
after load into Amber’s asshole, filling it up with his sperm while
he continues moving against her, more slowly now, until he finally
stops, the tip of his cock still inside her asshole.

Hillary grabs ahold of Josh’s shaft and
pulls the rest of his cock out of Amber’s asshole. She sucks on the
tip, making sure every last bit of cum is extracted from his cock,
then releases it.

As Josh collapses onto the couch, exhausted
to his bones, Hillary lies down next to him, her back to the
cushions, her head beneath Amber’s pussy. He watches intently as
Amber shifts until she’s squatting over Hillary, her asshole
directly above Hillary’s open mouth, less than two inches away.

Hillary reaches up and spreads Amber’s
asscheeks, then waits as Amber’s asshole puckers up. A couple
seconds later, a little stream of white cum begins to dribble from
Amber’s asshole, dripping into Hillary’s waiting mouth.

Amber runs two fingers down between her legs
and slips them into her asshole. After rummaging around for a few
seconds, she pulls them out, and shortly thereafter, the trickle of
cum becomes a river, pouring out of her asshole and into Hillary’s
open mouth, filling it up.

Once the river has run dry, leaving a
reservoir of sperm in Hillary’s open mouth, she closes her mouth
and swallows all of Josh’s cum in one gulp, smiling up at him the
entire time while he watches on in amazement.
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Later, after both of the girls have cleaned
themselves up and are heading out the door, they thank Josh for a
great time and tell him to stop by again if he’s ever in town.
Assuring them that he will, Josh closes the door and immediately
heads to bed. He drops on top of the covers, wondering how much
longer he’ll be able to keep up with girls who are half his age.
Not to mention two of them at the same time. He’s not sure, but
he’s damn well going to keep on trying until his dying day. It’s
simply too much fun not to.

 


#####

 


MY FIRST THREESOME

 COLLEGE DAZE: VOLUME TWO

TJ HOLLAND

 

I’ve learned in this life there are three
kinds of people; those who do bad things, those who don’t (ever)
and those who don’t usually but wish they did. That third group of
people tend to hang around close to the naughty ones but only close
enough to watch, never to get caught or really fuck up their lives.
Just enough that every once in a while they will have a story that
they can keep tucked away in the back of their minds until that
random moment when they remember that day, that adventure and a
sneaky, giddy, slightly-embarrassed smirk crosses their face. For
this third group, college is wonderful fantasy place somewhere
between adolescence and adulthood where time stands still and
stories remain sacred and we can do those things we have always
watched and wondered about.

Most of my college Friday nights were spent
handing out with friends, drinking, laughing, and dancing. I
wouldn’t consider myself a slut in college. In fact, rarely did I
go home with anyone but my battery powered trustworthy toy that I
hid in the space between my wall and my mattress. Many offers were
tempting but the reality of the next morning was something that I
quickly learned I couldn’t handle well and it was a much better
idea to listen to my friends tell me all about their wild nights
with hot guys and even hotter girls. Weeks later they would also
tell me about the lines at the free health clinic and how they died
inside when someone else they recognized walked in the front door
as they walked out. No, the rare evenings when I would let my guard
down and give into the hot, begging pulls of that area below my
navel had to have two factors: ridiculously large amounts of
alcohol and next to impossible odds of ever seeing that person or
persons again. Lucky for me, Peri and Steve were around on the
inaugural evening of the ice luge and a bowl of mystery punch that
would be able to double as paint thinner in the morning. 

Peri was adorable. With her short brown hair
and huge green eyes, she was a young roller skating champion. She
was in her early twenties, squat and build like an Olympian but
with small firm breasts and legs that could crush just about
anything they were wrapped around. Her body was always perfect
thanks to her intense work out routines and she rarely indulged in
more than a drink or two but tonight she and Steve were celebrating
their medals and their last nights in the States. Peri was ready to
drink and let the night take her wherever it happened to
lead. 

Steve was Peri’s skating partner. He was
also build like a brick shit house. Powerful arms and legs and not
an ounce of fat on him. He had a dirty blonde head of hair that was
just long enough to move with their twists and turns but trimmed
short to keep him safe as he lifted Peri above his head almost
every day at practice. Steve had never had a girlfriend. He loved
skating and any one who knew him knew he loved Peri. Anyone but
Steve. He was a little clueless in that department.

The funny thing was Peri loved him too but
these two were not about to cross that line that partners know.
Once you get physical, you can’t ever go back. If it doesn’t work
out, you’ll ruin your partnership and in this case, their careers.
They weren’t about to give into what their bodies and hearts so
desperately wanted without a little push. That’s where the punch
and I come in. 

Peri and I had been childhood friends. Her
mom watched me after school while my mom worked until we were ten.
Then, Peri’s skating career took off and we kept in touch over the
years but only got to see each other a few times each year. Just
before I was about to graduate from Cal State Bakersfield, Peri and
Steve got invited to skate in Europe. They were about to begin
their training in France and then their four-year tour. We were
growing up and parting ways as life so often does to those who were
once close. I could see that Peri and Steve were passionately in
love with each other and that their giving in to each other would
not ever tear them apart, in fact, it would likely get Steve to ask
for her partnership in marriage and in life as well. I was
determined to get these two together tonight before I missed my
chance. I knew what I would have to do. I went and stood next to
the bar and began to drink my shots of courage. An hour later, I
went to find Peri.

Steve and Peri were standing in the corner,
laughing and looking longingly at one another, as I knew they would
be. They were at the party but clearly alone in their conversation.
I jumped in the middle of it and asked them to tell me all about
their new adventure. Steve had more to drink than Peri so he began
to tell me all the details of their packing, phone calls with their
new company, flight arrangements, etc. This could take a while, I
thought to myself. So, I told him that I couldn’t hear him very
well and we should find a quieter spot. I lead them both into my
dorm room and closed the door. Steve sat in the desk chair and Peri
and I plopped down on the bed. He kept talking about their trip as
though I was going to write a documentary about it. He was detail
oriented, I’d give him that but geez dude, learn to
summarize. 

The shots were kicking in and my panties
were beginning to burn up as I realized this was my chance to get
these two together while living out a fantasy I had secretly had
for years. It was hot in my room (as Bakersfield often is) so I
unbuttoned my shirt and stripped off my jeans and flopped back down
on the bed in my bra and panties. “That’s better,” I said, mostly
to myself but loud enough to be heard.

Peri’s eyes opened a bit and Steve just kept
talking. Yep, he was drunk alright. He hadn’t even noticed.
However, Peri did. She was obviously uncertain of what she should
do, so I reached over and began to unbutton her shirt. There we go,
she was definitely buzzed but had enough sense to see this as her
chance. Her chance to say goodbye to me properly and begin what she
hoped would be her new beginning with Steve. She took over
unbuttoning her shirt and jeans and was soon on the bed in nothing
but a lacy bra and matching panties. Clearly she had hoped where
this was going tonight because girls don’t always take the time to
put on matching bra and panty sets unless we hope someone will see
them.

 At this point Steve
was still talking but his voice had a different pitch to it.
Slightly unsure, slightly aroused. He was just beginning to
describe their new workout routine in France and continued to do so
but with many more pauses between words. “I’ve learned living here,
when it’s this hot, all you can do is take your clothes off and try
to not let it bother you,” I said. Steve slightly nodded his head.
Peri, the smart woman that she is, realized this was her moment to
give her man what most men dream about. Two women at once. But he
was still talking, drunk and unsure where this was headed. Peri
leaned over and kissed my shoulder, then she moved to kissing my
neck. My head slightly tilted so she could get a better angle and
my nipples instantly got rock hard. Peri moved her body so she had
more range and slowly moved one hand over to my other arm, stroked
it and then ran her hand across to my breast. I gasped. Steve
finally stopped talking. We had his attention now. 

Peri looked at me and kissed me on the
mouth. Slowly at first but then hard and faster. I didn’t even
notice her unclasping my bra but all of a sudden my breasts were
free of the fabric and I arched my back in a unspoken plea for
attention. She began to rub, pull, and kiss my breasts with
abandon. I slowly laid back on the bed and began to pull my panties
off. Steve was leaning in his chair to get a better look but there
were no more drunken words. He was not going to miss
this. 

Peri moved herself on top of me. Her head
was at my breasts and began to suck and softly nibble on my
nipples. Each one getting their turn. My hips instinctively rose up
against her and her hand found my crotch. I again groaned and
arched my back and she began to finger my clit. Then she slipped
her finger inside my hot, wet hole. Quickly at first, then pulled
it out and found my clit again. Oh God! I was wiggling all around
my bed, part of me trying to pull away but most of me trying to get
her to make me cum. I was so wet that I was sure my bedding would
have to be wrung out when we were done. She began to put her finger
back in my pussy and move it in and out this time. Then she slipped
in a second and a third finger and was pounding harder still. Oh
God! Still biting my nipples all the while. I needed to get there.
I was so fucking close! I began to touch my clit as she was fucking
me with her hand. She laughed and pushed it away. “No, we are going
to do this for you. Steve, I need your help.” 

I looked at Steve with eyes that were crying
out, Please fuck me! I need to cum! Steve would never had done that
for me or to me for that matter but for Peri he’d do anything. So
he walked over with his pants about to burst and looked at her.
“You work her breasts,” Peri told him. She moved her body so her
head was now just over my clit and she spread my lips apart and
softly licked my clit. I shuddered. She smiled. Steve began to get
the idea and sucked and rubbed my breasts while Peri returned to
licking me. I was so wet that I thought it was impossible to drench
myself more but Peri proved me wrong. She began to lick, suck, and
slightly tug on my clit with her mouth. GOD! Then, she returned her
fingers to my cunt while working the outside with her mouth. Oh
shit! I was gonna cum. She looked up at me, feeling my thighs shake
and said, “Go ahead, it’s early and we are going to do this many,
many times.” Oh Fuck! She put her head back down between my thighs
and began chewing and lapping my clit while fucking me with her
hand as far as it would go. FUCK! FUCK! FUCK! I wasn’t ready yet. I
wanted her to have fun too and so I wriggled around and turned my
body just out of reach. 

I grabbed at Steve’s jeans and began to
unbutton them. Steve looked at Peri for help and she smiled and
nodded. Steve was out of his clothes faster than I knew was
possible and his cock was impressive. It was rock hard and ready to
play. I touched it with my hand and he shivered. Then, I leaned
over and licked the tip of it. Before I knew it I was sucking on
Steve while Peri was sucking on me. The more she got me off, the
more forceful I got with Steve’s dick. Peri was controlling how
much Steve got and she knew it. At the point, where we were both
about to cum, Peri let go of me and I stopped. 

Steve had become braver by now. He was not
about to take a break. He grabbed Peri’s firm body and threw her on
the bed next to me. He grabbed her panties and practically ripped
them off her. I was sure he had played that out in his head many
times with how quickly and smoothly her lacey panties ended up
sailing across the room. Then he dropped to his knees and buried
his head in her snatch. I wasn’t sure he knew what he was doing as
much as Peri had but it didn’t matter. She was loving that they had
finally opened the door to a more intense and physical partnership
and she was gonna get off with Steve down south, even if she had to
help herself get there. She’d have plenty of time to teach and
guide him to perfection over the years to come. 

Knowing that I didn’t want to be forgotten,
I moved around the bed and reached down to pull out my standby
lover. The cold plastic was a shock but turning on the vibrator and
placing on the tip of my clit quickly got them to remember I was in
the room. Steve came up for air and Peri began choreographing. I
was laying with my back on the bed with the vibrator in my crotch
with Peri driving. My hands were working my breasts and pulling my
own hair while she was in control of my organisms and
dildo. 

Peri was doggy style with her head and hands
between my legs holding the vibrator and enjoying watching me get
so close to cumming all over her and then she’d pull away or turn
off the vibrations for a while. She liked being in control. Steve
had been told to get behind her and rub her ass. He was stroking
his own cock and rubbing her ass and trying to touch her sweet spot
but she would move her hips just enough to leave him wanting
more. 

I decided I needed more and began to get
vocal. “Please, I want to cum. I need to cum.” Peri got off on
this. She finally allowed Steve to touch her clit and slip his
fingers inside her as she began pounding the plastic inside of me
as far as it would go. The vibrator was on high so even inside of
me it was getting me well past the point of no return. Yes. Yes.
Yes. Yes! Yes! YES! YES! As soon as I was done, she flipped me
around and grabbed Steve by the cock. “Fuck her.” Steve looked like
he had just won the lottery. He grabbed my hips and slipped in
before anyone sobered up enough to realize what we were
doing. 

God, he was huge. Not so big that you regret
your decision but just enough that your whole insides are filled to
the brim and he barely had to move for you to get off. Fuck! Peri
began to rub Steve’s ass and his balls and my breasts and clit.
After a few minutes, it was clear she needed a bigger role in all
of this. She pulled Steve back and kneeled on the bed just to the
right of me. Both of us were doggy style with our asses and pussies
begging for his rock hard cock. “Me too.” Steve clearly got the
message. He stepped back, moved a step to the side and impaled
Peri. Her tiny body managed to take it all in but it was clearly
more than she had expected. Within a few pumps, her stiffness
relaxed and she began to move and groan and ride Steve like she had
always wanted to. I was about to cum again just watching them. I
rolled over onto my back and grabbed at my pussy. I was fucking
myself while he fucked her. He was clearly trying to keep it
together. Most girls can cum as much as they want but guys need
time between sessions. Steve didn’t want to end this just yet. He
was looking at my posters and walls and doing just about anything
he could to keep his mind off of what was happening and blow his
load. I giggled. Peri opened her eyes, looked back and realized
what I was giggling about. She pushed her ass all the way against
Steve’s crotch which got his attention and then she leaned forward,
turned around and began to lick her juices off of him. His eyes
rolled back into his head. 

I am not normally one for sucking dick, but
in this situation, I wanted to be a part of everything. I too
turned myself around, and began fighting with Peri’s mouth as my
tongue and lips tried to get some of Steve’s cock and balls. Then,
Peri and I began kissing again. Rougher this time. We all needed to
get there and get there quickly. We were grabbing at one another’s
breasts and at Steve’s manhood. We were licking and sucking and
nibbling whatever we could. Steve began to stroke himself again. We
both smiled. We moved to the bed and Peri once again got back on
top of me but with her head in my pussy and my head in hers. We
began to lick and suck and finger fuck each other. Steve stood over
us and began to grunt. Occasionally, Peri would take a break from
my pussy and down Steve’s cock in her throat. “Cum on us.” She
returned to my pussy with force and as she got more forceful, so
did I and so did Steve. I was impressed he made it as long as he
did. Fuck. Fuck! FUCK! Peri began to shake and a quiet SHHHIT came
from her lips. Steve gasped and his white cum sprayed all over
Peri’s back. She turned and began to suck the remains from his
shaft and he shivered even more. I finished kissing and licking her
clit and she shivered. Steve put his fist in my cunt and I came
immediately. 

The three of us were still taking turns with
each other well after the party ended. The next day I woke up in a
tangled mess of sheets and blankets. The note read, “Off to Europe.
Thanks for the memories. Love, Peri and Steve.” The following year
they invited me to their wedding. I decided not to attend since a
honeymoon was not a place for that sort of thing and college,
sadly, had ended. But thankfully, my college memories will last me
forever.

 

#####

 


A HARSH LESSON

 MICHAEL SCOTT TAYLOR

 


Nikki Fox, a stunning blonde with a thin,
lithe, rock-hard body honed in the gym on a daily basis, is
standing in the living room talking to her husband Mark, an equally
fit, ex-college athlete with a full head of brown hair and an
angular, attractively rugged face. Both are in their early thirties
and both look great for their age. They’ve been married for 11
years, each of which has been better than the last.

There are many reasons for their continued
marital success, including a complete openness with one another and
an us-against-the-world attitude. But the biggest factor is their
willingness to engage in deviant, perverted sexual acts; not only
with each other, but involving third (and sometimes even fourth or
fifth) parties.

Over the years, they have participated in
many types of different sexual scenarios, sometimes setting them up
themselves and sometimes letting others do the planning. But
recently they have stumbled upon a game they like to play more than
any other, the specifics of which they are discussing at this very
moment in the living room of their immaculately furnished 3-bedroom
house in the suburbs.

“Are you sure Cindy’s up
for this?” Nikki says.

“Positive,” Mark replies.
“I’ve been setting it up for weeks. She’s totally into me. I’ve had
to fight her off with a stick for the last couple of days. She’s
just waiting for you to leave.”

“And you’re certain it’ll
go the way we want?”

“Positive,” Mark says.
“You know me. I have a knack for these things.”

“You do indeed,” Nikki
says. “That’s why I love you so much.”

She steps into him and sticks her tongue
into his mouth. He returns the kiss and they make out, each more
excited than usual. They’ve done this sort of thing before, of
course, but that didn’t make it any less exhilarating.

Nikki breaks off the kiss and grabs Mark’s
cock, gripping it beneath his pants. “I see that you’re already
hard with anticipation.”

Mark runs his fingers under Nikki’s skirt
and rubs her pussy over her panties. “And I see that you’re already
wet.”

“You know I like the sort
of thing as much as you do.”

“Which is why I
love you so
much.”

They smile at each other, their faces
conveying genuine emotion.

“Now go,” Mark says,
slapping Nikki on the ass. “Let’s get this show on the
road.”

#

Five minutes later, Nikki pulls her car out
of the garage and closes the garage door behind her. Two minutes
after that there’s a knock on their front door. Mark looks through
the peephole, just to be sure.

It’s Cindy. She’s wearing a slinky, lacy,
black top and a jean skirt, with lots of makeup and her hair done
up. Her intentions are obvious.

Mark answers the door, opening it and
hustling Cindy into the house and quickly closing the door behind
them, acting like they’re worried about getting caught.

Cindy is a 20-year old girl college student
that lives down the street who’s home for the summer. She’s a cute
little long-haired brunette with a thin frame, small but perky
tits, a great ass, and legs that didn’t quit. But more importantly,
the word around the neighborhood is that not only is she a total
slut, but that she just adores older men. Which is why Mark and
Nikki chose her for their little game.

“Are you sure your wife is
gone for the whole day?” Cindy asks Mark as he leads her up the
stairs to the bedroom, not wasting any time.

“Positive,” Mark says.
“We’ve got at least three hours until she comes home. And I’m
planning on using all of them.”

Cindy giggled and grabbed his ass as they
climbed the stairs.

“Are you sure you can last
that long?” Cindy asks.

“I’m like the energizer
bunny,” Mark says, looking back at her. “I keep going, and going,
and going . . .”

“I certainly hope so,”
Cindy says as they come to the top of the stairs. “Because I’ve
haven’t had a good fucking since I’ve been back from college. All
the boys around here are lame.”

#

Thirty seconds later they’re in the bedroom.
Mark’s pants are around his ankles and Cindy is on her knees, with
one hand gripping the base of his cock and her lips wrapped around
the tip.

“Do you like how I suck
your cock, baby?” Cindy asks, taking a moment to slip it out of her
mouth.

“I fucking love it,” Mark
says, his head cocked a little sideways, listening.

And sure enough, a few moments later, the
sound of the front door opening and then closing is audible
throughout the house.

Cindy quickly pulls her mouth off Mark’s
cock and looks up at him.

“Who’s that?” she
whispers.

“It must be Nikki,” Mark
says, acting surprised.

“I thought you said she
was gone for the day?” Cindy whispers desperately.

“She was supposed to be,”
Mark whispers back. They can hear the sounds of Nikki rummaging
around downstairs. Marks pulls his boxers and pants back up and
buttons them.

“What do we do?” Cindy
asks.

“Nothing,” Mark replies.
“She probably just forgot something. She’ll be back out the door
within seconds.”

But immediately after the words leave Mark’s
mouth Nikki calls out to him.

“Mark? Mark, honey, have
you seen my cell phone?”

“I think it’s downstairs,”
Mark calls out. Cindy is still on her knees on the floor, looking
frightened and nervous.

“I can’t find it,” Nikki
says. “I think I may have left it in our room.”

Cindy curses under her breath and starts to
climb to her feet.

“No, it’s not in here,”
Mark calls out.

“I’m pretty sure it is,”
Nikki says. The sound of her footsteps on the hardwood stairs is
audible. “I’m coming up to check.”

“What do I do?” Cindy
says, panicked.

“Go hide in the closet,”
Mark says quickly.

“But what if she looks for
her phone in there?” Cindy says.

“She won’t,” Mark replies,
forcing himself not to smile. He gives Cindy a little push in the
direction of the closet. “Now go! Hurry!”

Cindy quickly moves to the other side of the
room and scrambled into the walk-in closet and closes the door
behind her.

No more than five seconds later, Nikki
enters the room. She has a curious little smile on her face and she
gives Mark a wink. He winks back and returns her smile.

“Are you sure you haven’t
seen it in here?” Nikki asks Mark, her tone not reflecting her
knowledge of the situation.

“Positive,” Mark says.
“I’ve looked everywhere.” He flicks his head towards the
closet.

“Is she in there?” Nikki
mouths without saying the words aloud.

Mark nods.

“I think I left it in my
pants yesterday,” Nikki says aloud.

“In the bathroom?” Mark
asks.

“No,” Nikki replies. “In
the closet.”

“They’re not in there,”
Mark says, grinning widely all the while.

“Of course they are,”
Nikki says. “I hung them up yesterday after I wore
them.”

“Are you sure?” Mark says.
“I thought you put them in the laundry already.”

“Don’t be ridiculous,”
Nikki says, moving towards the closet. “I know right where I put
them.”

“Wait,” Mark says, more
loudly than necessary, still playing the part for Cindy’s benefit.
“I think I saw your phone downstairs.”

“Why are you acting so
funny?” Nikki says, putting her hand on the closet door handle in
an attempt to ramp up Cindy’s anxiety. “Is there something in the
closet you don’t want me to see?”

“No,” Mark says, barely
able to keep from cracking up. “It’s nothing like that.”

Nikki lets the silence build for a few
moments, then says, “Bullshit. What the fuck did you stash in
there? Your fucking girlfriend?”

“No,” Mark says, his smile
larger than ever. He’s practically giddy with excitement. “Of
course not. Don’t be ridiculous.”

“If I’m being ridiculous,
then it doesn’t matter if I open this closet, does it?” Nikki says,
turning the handle but not opening the door yet. She wants to make
Cindy sweat it for a little while longer.

“If that’s what you want
to do,” Mark says.

“You really don’t care?”
Nikki says, opening the door just a little bit.

“Not at all,” Mark
says.

Nikki closes the door and lets go of the
handle. “Well, in that case, maybe I should look somewhere else for
my phone. I don’t I left it in my pants anyway.”

“Like I said, whatever you
want,” Mark says.

“I think I may have put my
pants in the bathroom after all,” Nikki says. “Can you go take a
look for me?”

“Sure,” Mark replies.
“Which pants did you say they were in?”

“My black jeans,” Nikki
says.

“Okay, I’ll check,” Mark
says, not making a move.

“Go!” Nikki whispers,
waving Mark away. She wants the situation to play out as real as
possible to fool Cindy. If she realizes it’s a setup that’ll take
some of the fun away. “And wipe that smile off your face!” she
adds, whispering that too.

Mark turns and walks into the bathroom,
trying unsuccessfully to stop grinning. Meanwhile, Nikki again
grabs ahold of the door handle and opens the door to the walk-in
closet.

“Let’s see what you’re
hiding in here,” she says under her breath, flipping on the light
to reveal two legs protruding from the bottom of Mark’s
shirts.

Nikki spreads the shirts apart, revealing
Cindy. She’s got a scared look on her face and tears are dripping
down her face.

“Well, what the fuck do we
have here?” Nikki says, staring down at Cindy. “You’re that girl
from down the street, right?”

Cindy nods.

“Cindy, right?”

Cindy nods again.

“Care to tell me what the
fuck you’re doing in my closet?” Nikki asks, her voice
harsh.

Cindy shakes her head.

“Yeah, I didn’t think you
would,” Nikki says. She grabs Cindy by the hair and uses it to pull
the younger girl out of the closet. “Come on, you little slut. Time
to pay the piper.”

Nikki drags Cindy out of the closet and into
the bedroom.

“On your knees,” Nikki
says to Cindy. “Right here, in the middle of the floor.”

Cindy does as she’s told.

Two seconds later, Mark walks in. “Uh-oh,”
he says, trying to look and sound dismayed.

“Uh-oh is right,” Nikki
says. “What about you, Mark? Do you feel like explaining what’s
going on here?”

“Well, uh—” Mark
starts.

“Just shut the fuck up,”
Nikki says. “Nobody has to explain anything. It’s pretty fucking
obvious what’s going on here.”

“Listen, Nikki,” Mark
says. “It’s not what you think.”

“Sure it’s not,” Nikki
replies. “Don’t treat me like I’m stupid.”

“I thought you were out
for the day,” Mark says, dropping his head.

“You thought wrong,” Nikki
snaps back.

“Listen, I
just—”

“Zip it,” Nikki says,
pointing at Mark. “I’ll deal with you later. First I’m going to
deal with her. She turns her attention to Cindy, who is still
sitting on her knees on the floor, sniffling, trying to stem the
tide of her tears. “What about you, Cindy? What do you have to say
for yourself?”

“I’m sorry?” Cindy says,
framing it like a question.

“You aren’t yet,” Nikki
says, still holding onto Cindy’s hair. “But you will be. You’ll be
very sorry.”

“You’re not going to tell
my parents, are you?” Cindy asks.

“I guess that depends,”
Nikki says.

“On what?”

“On you.”

“What do you
mean?”

“The choice is yours,”
Nikki says, “I can either drive you back home and tell your parents
exactly what happened here, or we can dole out your punishment
right here, right now.”

“What kind of punishment?”
Cindy asks.

“Whatever I deem
appropriate,” Nikki says.

Cindy nods her head. “Okay.”

“Okay, what?”

“I’ll accept your
punishment.”

“Are you sure?” Nikki
says. “Once we get started, you won’t be able to change your
mind.”

“I’m sure,” Cindy says.
“Do you worst to me.”

“Oh, don’t worry about
that,” Nikki says, smiling like a demon. “We will. But first I want
to get a few things straight in my head. Who started this whole
mess?”

“It was all her,” Mark
says.

“Is that true?” Nikki asks
Cindy

“No,” Cindy
says.

“No? So you came over here
to fuck my husband against your will? Did Mark force you to come
over here?”

“Well, no,” Cindy says.
“But he started it. He approached me first.”

“Of course he did,” Nikki
says. “He’s a man. They all think with their dicks. That doesn’t
mean you can’t tell him no.”

“I tried,” Cindy
says.

“Obviously not too hard,”
Nikki says.

“She practically begged
for it,” Mark says. “She came over here every time you left the
house, trying to get me to let her in.”

Nikki looks at him for a moment before
turning her attention back to Cindy. “Is that right?” she asks.

Cindy just shrugs.

“Yeah, I bet you did,”
Nikki says, her attention still on Cindy. “You’re just a filthy
little slut, aren’t you?”

Cindy shrugs again. A defiant little smile
has worked its way onto her lips. She’s obviously given up trying
to play the innocent girl.

“You love cock, don’t
you?” Nikki says.

Cindy nods.

“And you want my husbands
cock, don’t you?”

Cindy nods again.

“That’s what I thought,”
Nikki says. Pointing at Mark, she says, “You, drop your pants and
pull your cock out.”

Mark does as he’s told, trying to act
dismayed even though his rock-hard cock is betraying his true
feelings.

“So you want my husband’s
cock, huh? Then here,” Nikki says, pushing Cindy’s head towards
Mark’s cock, which is harder than ever. “Start fucking sucking on
it then you little slut. Show me what you can do.”

Still holding onto Cindy’s hair with one
hand, Nikki circles around so she’s behind the younger girl. With
her free hand, she yanks Cindy’s arms back and holds them in place
behind her back.

“You like it when men use
all your holes, don’t you?” Nikki says, pushing Cindy’s head
forward and back, forcing her to suck Mark’s cock. “That’s right,
you little slut. Suck my husbands fucking cock.”

Nikki gets more aggressive, pushing and
pulling Cindy’s head off of Mark’s cock with more force and speed
with every passing second. It isn’t long before Cindy is gagging
and coughing, with spittle running down her chin and onto the
floor. But Nikki doesn’t let up, pushing Cindy’s head further and
further forward until she’d nearly taking all of Mark’s cock with
every thrust.

After a good thirty seconds of constant
sucking, Nikki holds Cindy’s head in place with Mark’s cock deep
inside her mouth for a few beats before letting off, giving Cindy a
chance to breathe.

“You’re pretty good at
that,” Nikki says to Cindy. “What do you think, Mark? Does she know
what she’s doing?”

“She sure as hell does,”
Mark says.

Looking up at Mark, Nikki says. “What do you
say we see how good she is a deepthroating?”

“I say that sounds like a
great idea,” Mark says, smiling.

Nikki smiles up at him. “Yeah, I think so
too,” she says.

“What do you think about
that?” Nikki says to Cindy. “Does that sound like a good idea to
you?”

Still controlling Cindy’s head with her
hand, Nikki forces Cindy’s head to move up and down as though she’s
nodding.

“Yeah, I thought you’d
like that,” Nikki says. “Now open wide.”

Cindy does as she’s told.

Nikki spits in Cindy’s mouth then pushes on
the back of her head, forcing Cindy to take Mark’s cock in her
mouth once again. But this time, instead of pulling it back Nikki
continues pushing until Mark’s entire cock disappears inside
Cindy’s mouth.

Releasing Cindy’s arms, Nikki uses both
hands to push on the back of Cindy’s head, holding her in place
with her nose against Mark’s belly and his cock deep in her throat.
Cindy coughs and gags but Nikki doesn’t let up. Cindy gags again
and tries to pull away but Nikki doesn’t let her, continuing to
hold her in place, forcing her to deepthroat Mark.

“Where do you think you’re
going?” Nikki asks mockingly. “I didn’t say you were done
yet.”

Cindy gags yet again, deeper this time—a
deep, ragged sound—and her chest heaves as she desperately tries to
pull away. But Nikki still isn’t done. She holds Cindy in place for
another five seconds before finally letting go.

Cindy’s head snaps back and she gasps for
breath while saliva drips down out of her mouth and onto her chest.
Her eyes are watering, making her mascara run.

Nikki still has a hold of Cindy’s hair and
uses it to yank her head around in loose circles before pulling
sharply on it, forcing Cindy’s chin towards the ceiling to
alleviate the pressure. Cindy lets out a sharp yelp.

“Oh, the poor little slut
can’t handle playing with the big boys,” Nikki says, laughing. She
bends down until her face is directly above Cindy’s. “I guess you
should have thought about that before you decided to start blowing
my husband you stupid little cunt.”

Nikki slaps Cindy in the face, eliciting a
flinch and another yelp from the smaller, younger girl.

“Oh, you didn’t like that,
did you?” Nikki says, laughing some more.

Cindy shakes her head from side to side.

Nikki slaps her again. “Well, now you know
how I feel when I saw your slutty little ass in that closet.”

Nikki releases Cindy’s hair and spins her
entire body around so she’s facing away from Mark. Looking up at
Mark, who’s still standing above both of them, Nikki says, “What do
you say? Should we let her off the hook with just a warning?”

“It’s up to you,” Mark
says.

Nikki pretends to think about it for a
moment. “Nah,” Nikki says. “I don’t think she’s learned her lesson
yet.” She pushes down on Cindy’s shoulders, forcing the smaller
girl onto her hands and knees. “Now you’re going to see what
happens to bad little sluts when they fuck the wrong man.”

Nikki drops down to her knees directly
behind Cindy She flips Cindy’s skirt up over her back, revealing
Cindy’s tiny little ass, covered up only by a black g-string. Nikki
yanks the g-string to the side, putting Cindy’s shaved pussy on
display.

“Holy crap,” Nikki says to
nobody in particular. “You’re pussy is soaking wet you dirty little
slut. You love this shit, don’t you?”

Cindy reluctantly nods her head.

“You actually enjoy
getting treated like shit, right?”

Cindy nods her head again.

Nikki smacks her on the asscheek. “What
about that?” Nikki asks. “Do you like that too?”

Cindy nods.

“Say it,” Nikki says,
smacking her other cheek. “Tell me how much you like
it.”

“I love it,” Cindy says,
although not all that convincingly.

“I don’t believe you,”
Nikki says, smacking her again, harder this time. “Say it again.
Like you mean it this time.”

“I love it,” Cindy says,
louder and more vigorously.

“Close,” Nikki says,
smacking her ass yet again. “But you’re still not quite
there.”

“I love it!” Cindy says,
practically screaming the words as Nikki continues smacking her
ass, one cheek and then the other, making them shine bright red
while Mark looks on with a vague little smile on his face. “I love
it! I love it! I fucking love it!”

“That’s better,” Nikki
says, smacking Cindy’s ass one last time before stopping. “Do you
think you’ve learned your lesson yet?”

“Yes,” Cindy says between
deep breaths as she tries to recover.

“Do you?” Nikki says.
“Because I don’t. Not even close. We’ve still got a long ways to
go, missy.” She points her finger at Mark. “You. Over here. On your
knees in front of her.”

Still smiling, Mark does as he’s told, his
hard cock mere centimeters from Cindy’s mouth.

“Now fuck her face while I
work on her pussy,” Nikki says.

“Gladly,” Mark replies,
grabbing ahold of Cindy’s head and holding it in place as he
thrusts his hips forward, slipping his cock into her
mouth.

Nikki drops to her knees and slips two
fingers into Cindy’s shaved, dripping wet pussy. They slide in
easily, with very little resistance.

“You really
do love this, don’t
you?” Nikki says, laughing under her breath. Sitting perpendicular
to Cindy, she works her fingers into Cindy’s pussy without mercy,
slamming them in and out as quickly as she can while Mark continues
to fuck Cindy’s face.

“Answer me,” Nikki says,
sliding a third finger into Cindy’s pussy.

Cindy mumbles something as best she can with
Mark’s cock still working in and out of her mouth.

“I can’t hear you,” Nikki
says, slamming her fingers even more aggressively into Cindy’s
pussy.

“Yes,” Cindy manages to
somehow say even though Marks cock is still in her
mouth.

“You can take even more,
can’t you?” Nikki asks.

“Yes,” Cindy manages
again.

Nikki slips a fourth finger into her pussy,
forcing it in despite the tight fit, and continues banging
away.

Cindy lets out a deep groan but Mark just
takes the opportunity to jam his cock deeper into her mouth. He
holds it there, deep in Cindy’s throat, while Nikki holds her
fingers as far as they’ll go into Cindy’s pussy, also holding them
there.

Cindy shimmies and shakes from the
double-ended deep penetration but there’s nowhere for her to
go.

“Take it,” Nikki says,
punctuating the words with another slap to Cindy’s ass. “Take it
like the dirty little slut you are.”

And take it Cindy does, still gagging and
moaning behind Mark’s cock but not fighting so hard to get
away.

“That’s a good girl,”
Nikki says, sliding her fingers out of Cindy’s pussy just as Mark
slips his cock out of her mouth. “You’re ready for the next
step.”

As Cindy fights to recover, Nikki grabs her
by the hair and spins her around so that her ass is now facing
Mark. Cindy still hasn’t fully caught her breath when Nikki jams
her fingers into Cindy’s mouth.

“Do you know where those
just were?” Nikki asks, taunting Cindy. “They were jammed into your
pussy.”

Cindy gags, but whether it’s from the
thought of tasting her own pussy or because Nikki has jammed her
fingers so deep into her throat that’s causing it. Not that it
matters all that much, because Nikki has her own ideas on the
matter.

“Oh, you don’t like that,
huh?” Nikki says. “Well too fucking bad, bitch. You brought this
onto yourself. Now lick those fingers clean of your juices while by
husband fucks your pussy from behind.”

Nikki looks up at Mark and nods her head.
Mark’s smile widens and he scoots his body forward until he’s
sidled up to Cindy. Then he slips his cock into her pussy.

Mark hammers away at Cindy, fucking her from
behind while Nikki continues to hold her fingers in Cindy’s
throat.

“Fuck her good,” Nikki
says. “Pummel that pussy with your fucking cock. Give it to her
deep and hard, just like she likes it.” Nikki slides her fingers
out of Cindy’s mouth. “That is how you like it, right?”

Cindy nods.

Nikki gives her a mildly threatening look,
tilting her head and narrowing her eyes.

“Yes,” Cindy says between
moans of pleasure. “That’s how I like it. Hard and
deep.”

“See?” Nikki says, looking
up at Mark. “Straight from her own mouth. You heard the girl. Give
it to her like you mean it.”

Mark’s grin grows wider and he starts
pumping his hips harder and faster, his groin slamming up against
Cindy’s tight little ass, pushing her body forward every time they
come together.

The sounds of sex fill the room—the wet
smacking of flesh, grunts and groans and moans and heavy
breathing.

“There you go,” Nikki says
to Mark. “I always knew you had it in you. It just took a dirty
little slut to bring it out of you.” She rises up and leans forward
and sticks her tongue into Mark’s mouth and the two of them make
out while Mark continues fucking Cindy from behind.

After breaking off the kiss, Nikki positions
herself so she’s on her knees in front of Cindy. “Are you ready for
the next stage in your punishment?” she asks Cindy.

“Yes,” Cindy answers
between deep, gasping breaths.

“Very good,” Nikki says.
“You answered without even being told this time. You’re progressing
nicely.”

“Thank you,” Cindy
says.

“Now it’s time for the
master class,” Nikki says, pulling her own shirt and then bra off,
revealing perfectly round, incredibly perky tits which are
obviously fake but tastefully done. “Are you ready?”

“Yes,” Cindy
answers.

Smiling, Nikki grabs ahold of the back of
Cindy’s head with both of her hands, and simultaneously pulls
Cindy’s head forward while leaning in towards her, smashing Cindy’s
face up against Nikki’s flesh, right in between her tits.

With Nikki’s arms wrapped around Cindy’s
head, she hold Cindy in place against her, smothering the younger
girl with her flesh while Mark continues hammering away at her
pussy from behind.

Ten seconds later Nikki releases Cindy,
giving the younger girl a chance to breathe. Nikki allows Cindy two
deep gulps of air before pushing down on the younger girl’s
shoulders, forcing her head to the carpet.

“Get your head down,”
Nikki says, angling Cindy’s face so half of it is pressed up
against the carpet before climbing to her feet. “Right there.
That’s right. Just like that. Stay right there.”

As Mark continues pummeling Cindy
relentlessly from behind, not letting up at all, Nikki slips her
sandals off then puts her foot on Cindy’s head, pressing down on
it, keeping flush against the carpet.

“Slap her ass,” Nikki says
to Mark. “Punish that dirty little slut while you fuck
her.”

Mark obliges, smacking Cindy’s ass cheek
with an open palm until it’s bright red.

“Okay, I’m sick of being
on the outside looking in,” Nikki says, slipping out of her jeans,
revealing a red g-string. “Time to get more involved.”

“Go for it,” Mark says,
pausing for a little break but keeping his cock planted deep in
Cindy pussy. “Show her what it’s like to play with the big
kids.”

“I’m planning on it,”
Nikki says, dropping down to her knees with her shins on the floor.
She drops her pussy on Cindy’s head and rubs it back and forth. But
that’s not enough for her.

“Something’s missing,”
Nikki says to Mark. “We’re still taking it too easy on her.” She
thinks for a moment, then sees her shirt on the floor. “Aaaahhhh,”
she says, reaching over and grabbing the shirt. “I’ve got
it.”

Still sitting atop Cindy’s head, Nikki lays
the shirt across Cindy’s shoulders, then grabs the younger girls
arms and wrenches them backwards until they’re folded behind her
back, her wrists crossed over at the small of her back.

Cindy lets out a little yelp.

“Oh, you didn’t like
that?” Nikki says mockingly. “Well too fucking bad. You should have
thought about that before you decided to try and fuck my husband.
Now shut up and take it.” Nikki turns her attention to Mark. “Hold
her arms there,” she says.

Mark does as he’s told, keeping his cock
inside Cindy but not moving for the time being.

“Did I tell you to stop
fucking her?” Nikki says.

“No,” Mark replies. If
he’s bothered by being bossed around like that he makes no
indication. In fact, from the little smile perched on his face, it
seems like he enjoys it.

“That’s right,” Nikki
says. “I didn’t. So start up again.”

Mark obliges, working his cock in and out of
Cindy’s pussy more aggressively than ever while continuing to hold
onto her arms.

“That’s better,” Nikki
says. She grabs the shirt and wraps it around Cindy’s wrists in a
complicated pattern, binding them together behind Cindy’s back,
incapacitating them.

“There we go,” Nikki says,
obviously satisfied. “Now we can get to work on this little slut
for real.”

Riding Cindy’s head once again, Nikki leans
forward and starts making out with Mark while he continues fucking
Cindy from behind.

“You like fucking this
little slut, don’t you?” Nikki says after breaking off the kiss.
Her face is mere centimeters from Mark’s.

Smiling, Mark nods.

“That’s good, because I
like watching you fuck her,” Nikki says. “But I can’t help but
think we’re still being too easy on her.”

“I agree,” Mark
says.

“What do you think?” Nikki
says. “Should you stick your cock in her tight little
asshole?”

Mark nods vigorously.

“Yeah?” Nikki says. “Do
you want to fuck her ass?”

“Very much so,” Marks
says.

“I’d ask Cindy if that’s
okay with her,” Nikki says. “But it doesn’t really matter, does it?
Because we’re going to do it anyway. But first, we need to get it
ready.”

Keeping her pussy on top of Cindy’s head,
Nikki leans down further, takes one of Cindy’s asscheeks in each
hand, and opens them up, exposing her tight little asshole.

“You hold these open,”
Nikki says to Mark. “I’ll get her warmed up.”

Mark takes over, spreading Cindy’s asscheeks
with his hands while Nikki sticks the middle finger of her right
hand into her mouth. Once it’s good and lubed up with her saliva,
Nikki slides her middle finger into Cindy’s asshole.

Cindy lets out a little shriek.

“Again, I don’t care,”
Nikki says while working her finger into Cindy’s asshole while Mark
continues fucking her pussy. “If you play with the bull you get the
horns. Next time maybe you’ll think about what you’re doing before
you play with another woman’s husband. Now shut your mouth and take
it.”

After Nikki loosens up Cindy’s asshole with
one finger, she lets a trail of saliva drop out of her mouth and
into the crack of Cindy’s ass and watches it run down the edge of
her ass and into her anus. Nikki uses this extra spit to slip her
index finger into Cindys asshole, making it two total.

Cindy doesn’t shriek this time, instead her
moan reveals more than a hint of pleasure.

“Oh,” Nikki says to Mark.
“I think she likes it.”

“Then I guess it’s time
for my cock,” Mark says.

“My thoughts
exactly.”

Nikki pulls her fingers out of Cindy’s
asshole and grabs ahold of the base of Mark’s cock. She pulls the
rest of his cock out of Cindy’s pussy, then nestles it up against
Cindy’s asshole, which is gaping and ready to accept it.

Mark pushes his hips forward and lets out a
low groan as his cock slides into Cindy’s asshole. Cindy takes in a
sharp breath and lets out a high-pitched moaning whine. But Mark
pays no heed, continuing to push ahead, forcing his cock deeper and
deeper into Cindy’s asshole, one inch at a time while Cindy squirms
moans beneath him.

“There you go,” Nikki
says, her smile wider than ever. “Give her the whole fucking thing.
Don’t stop until your cock has disappeared inside her.”

Mark’s hands have migrated to Cindy’s hips
for leverage and Nikki replaces them with her own, holding Cindy’s
asscheeks open, giving her a clear view of her husbands cock
disappearing inside Cindy’s asshole.

“That’s what I’m talking
about,” Nikki says once Mark is balls deep inside of Cindy. “Now
pummel her fucking asshole like there’s no tomorrow.”

So Mark does, pulling his hips back before
pushing them forward, fucking Cindy’s asshole with his entire cock
with every thrust. He takes it slowly at first, getting her nice
and loose, but it isn’t long before he’s hammering his cock in and
out of her, his balls slapping up against her pussy while his cock
slams in and out of her asshole.

“Holy shit that’s so
fucking hot,” Nikki says. Her head is lying on top of Cindy’s ass,
her face mere inches from the younger girls asshole. Nikki looks up
at Mark with gleaming eyes. “She takes that cock good in her ass,
doesn’t she?”

Mark nods.

“Yeah,” Nikki says.
“Something tells me that she’s been fucked in the ass a few times
before.”

While Mark continues pummeling Cindy’s ass,
Nikki climbs off her head so she’s sitting on the floor in front of
the younger girls face.

Nikki grabs ahold of Cindy’s hair and lifts
her head until they are face to face. Looking deep into the younger
girl’s eyes, speaking only loud enough that she can hear, Nikki
says, “Have you learned your lesson yet?”

Cindy nods. She’s biting down on her bottom
lip and a grunt escapes from her throat every time Mark slams his
body into hers. From the look on her face she appears to be in
distress but her eyes tell a different story. They are positively
gleaming. She is enjoying this.

“But you like it too,
don’t you?” Nikki says. “You like getting dominated and fucked by
relative strangers, don’t you?”

Cindy nods again.

“Yeah, I can tell,” Nikki
says, still holding Cindy’s head up by her hair. Her tone is
measured, calm, as though they were having a regular conversation
that didn’t include one of them getting fucked in the ass as they
talked. “I can see it in your eyes.”

Mark lets out a low moan and starts to speed
up, fucking Cindy even more aggressively, hammering her so hard
that her body is pitching forward every time he slams into her.

Nikki looks up at Mark and smiles, then
returns her eyes to Cindy. “Well, fortunately for you—or
unfortunately, depending on how you look at it—Mark is just about
done. Isn’t that right, Mark?”

Mark just nods. From the look of pure intent
on his face he couldn’t talk even if he wanted to.

“Which means,” Nikki
continues, returning her gaze to Cindy. “We are almost done here
today. But if you truly enjoyed yourself as much as I think you
did, there’s no reason why today can’t be the only time we do
something like this.”

Cindy opens her mouth to speak but Nikki
clamps it shut.

“No need to say anything
now,” Nikki says, her tone still as calm and measured as earlier.
“Just go home when we’re finished here and decide what you want to
do. No hurry. And if you decide you want to continue along this
path we’ve started here today, then come on over sometime and we’ll
pick up right where we left off. And next time we’ll start to get
real filthy.”

From above them, Mark mutters “shit, shit,
shit,” under his breath.

“Well, that’s his cue,”
Nikki says. “Just a few more seconds now. But remember what I said.
We’re game for more of this if you are. Anytime. Just come on over.
Okay?”

Cindy nods between grimaces as Mark slams
his cock into her asshole harder than he has all night. Nikki
flashes her a smile and gives her a playful little smack on the
cheek, then turns her attention up to Mark.

“Are you ready?” Nikki
asks.

Mark nods vigorously.

“Then let her have it,”
Nikki says.

Mark pumps his hips a couple more times,
then groans “holy fuck,” and yanks his cock out of Cindy’s asshole
and jerks himself to completion, shooting stream after stream of
cum all over Cindy’s back.

Nikki laughs softly and shakes her head in
amazement. “That was pretty impressive,” she says to a smiling
Mark. “I think you even got some in her hair.”

Mark laughs goofily while Cindy remains in
the doggy position, her back arched and her ass sticking up in the
air. Her back is painted white with Mark’s cum and her chest is
heaving but there is a huge smile on her face.

“That’s a good girl,”
Nikki says, matching her smile. She leans forward and slips her
tongue into Cindy’s mouth. They make out while Mark stands over
them, watching and smiling.

After a few seconds, Nikki breaks off the
kiss, then stands up and helps Cindy to her feet. “Now you get
cleaned up and get yourself home,” Nikki says. “And maybe we’ll see
you again soon.”

#

Ten minutes later, Nikki closes the front
door behind Cindy then heads into the kitchen. Mark is sitting at
the dining room table, drinking a soda and staring through the
window at Cindy as she makes her way across the lawn and down the
sidewalk, towards her house.

The younger girl has a spring in her step
that has her practically bouncing. She looks back at the house,
smiling, and gives a little wave. Nikki waves back then sits down
across from Mark.

“Well, that seemed to go
well,” Mark says.

“Yeah, even better than I
thought it would,” Nikki says.

“Not me,” Mark says. “I
had her figured all along.”

“And you were right,”
Nikki says, leaning over to give him a kiss. “As
always.”

“How long do you think
it’ll take before she comes back?” Mark asks.

“Tomorrow at the latest,”
Nikki says. “Hell, I wouldn’t be surprised if she makes her way
back here tonight some time. She was that into it.”

“So were you,” Mark says,
grinning.

“Me?” Nikki says. “You’re
the one that had the best time of all. I just got to mess with her
a little bit. You got to fuck her brains out.”

“There’s always next
time,” Mark says.

“You’re damn right,” Nikki
replies. “Next time I get to have all the fun.”

“All of it?”

“Well, most of it, at
least,” Nikki says.

“Yeah, I guess that’s fair
enough,” Mark says.

“And speaking of fucking,”
Nikki says, “How long until you’re ready to go again?”

“Give me a few more
minutes and I’ll be good to go again.”

Nikki smiled. “That’s what I like to hear.
Do you think you can give it to me as hard as you did to
Cindy?”

“Hell, I took it easy on
her,” Mark says. “I didn’t want to break the poor girl the first
time we had her.”

“Well you don’t have to
worry about breaking me,” Nikki says, rising up from her chair and
taking Mark by the hand. “If anything, you have to worry
about me breaking you.”

“It’ll never happen,” Mark
says with a grin, allowing Nikki to pull him to his
feet.

“We’ll see about that,”
Nikki says as she leads Mark out of the kitchen and up the stairs
towards their bedroom. “We’ll just see.”
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TWO PLUS ME EQUALS
THREE

 MY FILTHY SLUTS: VOLUME
THREE

JESSE FLYNN

 


My travels last week had me in San Diego,
California, one of my favorite places in the whole country. With
it’s perfect year-round weather and old-school California
lifestyle, San Diego is as relaxing as it gets. While some of the
creeps that inhabit Los Angeles and Orange County have made their
way down south, it’s still quite a ways away—both literally and
figuratively—from its northern neighbors.

And the women . . . well, let’s just say
that it’s about as nice as place anywhere in the world for hot
women.

A couple years back, I ran across one such
woman. Her name is Adriana. Part Hispanic, part Irish, and all
woman, Adriana is a real firecracker. She’s 26 years old, with
wavy, light-brown hair, an adorable, sexy face, hazel eyes, small
nose, full lips, and a body to die for. She stands right around
five and a half feet tall and weighs 125 pounds, with long,
athletic legs, toned arms, washboard stomach, firm, ripe tits and
ass that makes me want to cry.

Needless to say I was looking forward to
spending a few days with her.
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After taking a cab from the airport, I
knocked on Adriana’s door at just after 10pm. A few seconds later
she answered it, wearing nothing but a lacy pink top and white and
pink striped panties.

I stood there staring at her for a moment,
marveling at her, as I always did, drinking her in with my
eyes.

“Hey there,” Adriana said,
flashing me a sly smile, reveling in the way I was looking at her.
“Do you like my outfit?”

“I fucking love it,” I
said. “You look incredible.”

“Ahh, thanks, baby,” she
said. “You’re looking pretty fucking hot these days
yourself.”

“Yeah right,” I said,
laughing softly. I’d been on a plane for the last eight hours and I
was feeling it, from my wrinkled clothes to my messed-up
hair.

“I’m serious,” she said,
holding the door open wide as I walked in. “I like the rumpled-up
look.”

“Is that right?” I asked,
moving in close to her as she closed the door.

“Yes it is,” she said, her
grin growing wider as I took her in my arms.

“I’ll keep that in mind
for next time,” I said before slipping my tongue between her
lips.

We made out for a little while, our tongues
exploring each other’s mouths while our hands kept themselves busy.
I had just run my hand under her flimsy little blouse when she
unexpectedly broke off our kiss and took a half step back.

“What’s the matter?” I
asked, confused.

“Nothing,” she said,
smiling wider now as she looked at me closely, obviously enjoying
my confusion. “Why?”

“Because you’re acting
funny,” I said.

“Am I?”

I raised my eyebrows and nodded.

“That’s because I’m
excited,” Adriana said.

“About what? Me being
here?”

“That,” she said, putting
one foot in front of the other and tilting her head sideways in a
playful manner. “And something else.”

“What?” I asked, laughing
under my breath.

“Follow me and you’ll find
out,” Adriana said. And with that, she took my hand and led me
upstairs.

I was expecting us to turn into her bedroom
but we kept going past it, towards the back room, which was set up
like a family room, with a plush leather couch and an entertainment
center. As far as I could remember, we’d never really spent much
time in it.

Adriana was giggling softly, obviously
excited about something. Which was unlike her; normally she was
pretty stoic and not prone to giddiness.

But once we entered the room I understood
exactly where she was coming from. One glance at the couch and I
was starting to get giddy also.

Sitting sideways on the couch was a tall,
leggy blonde. She was a couple years younger than Adriana and just
as cute, but in a different way. Taller, for one, maybe 5’10”. Long
blonde hair. Brown eyes. Pale skin. A softer body than Adriana,
with thinner legs and smaller tits but just as sexy.

“Jesse, this is Molly,”
Adriana said. “Molly, Jesse.”

“Pleased to meet you,” I
said.

“Hey there,” Molly said,
looking up at me with a lazy smile and sleepy eyes.

“So I was telling Molly a
little bit about you the other day and she said she wanted to meet
you,” Adriana said, flashing a knowing glance at me. “And, you
know, get to know you a little better.”

“Is that right?” I said,
my excitement level rising even higher. I was already salivating at
getting freaky with Adriana, but getting her friend involved too?
That was too good to be true.

“Yes it is,” Adriana said.
“Right Molly?”

Molly nodded.

“Sorry,” Adriana said.
“You’ll have to bear with Molly. She’s a little bit
shy.”

“No problem,” I said. “I
like ‘em like that.”

“What?” Adriana said,
giving me a look of mock consternation. “I thought you like them
loud and raunchy and out of control like me.”

“I do, I do,” I said,
smacking Adriana on the ass. “But I like them shy too. And I
especially like having one of each at the same time.”


 

“Yeah, I’m sure you do,”
Adriana said, grabbing my cock and squeezing it hard enough to make
me flinch while Molly giggled from over on the couch. “Luckily for
you I like my women shy too. Especially when I have a strong man
with me.”

“Then it sounds like a
perfect situation for both of us,” I said. “What about you, Molly?”
I added, flicking my chin in her direction. “What do you think of
this little setup?”

“I think it’s perfect,”
she said, her wry smile growing larger.

“Then what are we waiting
for?” I said. “Let’s get this show on the road.”

“Indeed,” Adriana said,
grabbing my hand and leading me over to the couch. As Molly sat up,
Adriana turned me around so my back was to the couch and gave me a
little shove. I dropped back onto the couch, sitting normally, and
Adriana sat down next to me so I was in between the two
women.

Sitting on either side of me, Molly and
Adriana started making out with me relaxing in between them. I sat
back and watched, letting them do their thing, knowing that they’d
get to me in good time.

The two women explored each other’s tonsils
for a bit before Adriana started going to work on Molly’s tits,
licking and sucking on her nipples.

While Adriana played with Molly’s tits,
Molly’s hands dropped down to my groin area. She unzipped my zipper
and pulled my cock out of my pants and started jerking me off,
getting me nice and hard.

Once Adriana saw my cock, she immediately
pulled her mouth off Molly’s nipple and dropped her head down to
the same level as my cock.

“You have such a nice
cock,” she said, looking up at me. “Do you mind if I suck
it?”

“Be my guest,” I
said.

Adriana wrapped her lips around the tip of
my cock and gave it a good suck before popping her mouth off of
it.

I shivered and let out a little gasp.

Adriana laughed. “A little sensitive
tonight, are we?” she said.

“Just a bit,” I
replied.

“Or maybe just a bit too
excited,” Adriana added.

“That too,” I
said.

Smiling, Adriana said, “Well you’d better
learn to control that. Because if we don’t get what we want out of
you tonight there’s going to be problems. Isn’t that right
Molly?”

Molly nodded emphatically.

“I’ll do my best,” I
said.

“You do that,” Adriana
replied before taking my cock in her mouth once again.

She was an electric cocksucker, attacking my
cock more than sucking on it, gagging noises coming from her mouth
while saliva dripped everywhere.

While Adriana worked my cock, Molly leaned
forward and stuck her tongue in my mouth. We made out passionately
while Adriana continued blowing me like a pornstar.

After a short while the two women traded
places.

Molly’s cock-sucking technique was different
than Adriana’s. She took her time, using her tongue in a variety of
different ways, taking things far more slowly than her friend. On
the other hand, Adriana kissed like she sucked cock, aggressively
thrusting her tongue into my mouth and exploring it with
intensity.

Half a minute later, Adriana released her
hold on my lips and turned her attention back to Molly. While her
friend continued to suck my cock, Adriana grabbed ahold of Molly’s
hair and held it up above her head.

With her hair now out of the way, I could
clearly see Molly’s face as she slowly went all the way down on my
cock, taking the entire thing in her mouth before coming up for
air.

“Goddamn that felt fucking
good,” I said, shaking my head in amazement.

“Pretty impressive, huh?”
Adriana said as Molly caught her breath.

“I’ll say.”

“That was amazing,” I said
to Molly.

“Thanks,” she whispered in
a soft voice while flashing me a shy smile.

I realized that was the first word I’d heard
her say since we’d starting getting freaky. Adriana hadn’t been
joking when she’d said that Molly was a shy one. But that was
perfectly fine with me; the contrast between the two women made for
a very interesting dynamic, one that I found quite titillating.

“Yeah, she’s coming along
pretty good,” Adriana said. “But she still can’t hold a candle to
the master.”

“Is that right?” I said,
challenging Adriana with my tone.

“Damn straight,” Adriana
said, flashing one of her trademark smirks, letting me know she’s
not going to fall for my little tricks. Her look says that she’ll
deepthroat me, but it will be at a time of her choosing, not
mine.

Just to prove her point, Adriana stuck her
tongue in Molly’s mouth and they started to make out. Half a minute
later, Adriana broke off the kiss and without saying another word,
dropped her head down and took my cock in her mouth.

She immediately took me all the way down,
deepthroating me with ease. She held my cock inside her throat, her
lips touching my balls and her nose pressing against the inside of
my leg.

“Holy fucking shit,” I
said under my breath as I tried desperately not to cum. Her throat
constricting my cock felt too good to handle for any length of
time. If Adriana didn’t pull up soon, I was going to shoot my load
right then and there.

Finally, a good ten seconds after she’d gone
down on me and no more than two seconds before I would have shot my
load down her throat, Adriana pulled her head off my cock, leaving
it glistening with saliva and the tip white with the loss of blood
flow.

She didn’t so much as gasp or gag or
anything the whole time, and even now, as she gathered breath back
into her lungs, she seemed no worse for wear.

“You weren’t kidding about
being the master,” I said.

“I told you,” she
replied.

“You certainly did,” I
said. I knew my cock couldn’t take any more sucking before it burst
at the seams, so I decided to mix things up.

I climbed to my feet, pulling my cock out of
Molly’s mouth and separating my mouth from Adriana’s.

“What’s this?” Adriana
said, giving me that sly little look of hers.

“You’ll see,” I said as I
picked Molly up off the ground and dropped her on the couch,
face-up. As she giggled, I grabbed her legs and pulled her towards
me until her ass was hanging off the front of the couch and the
back of her head was where the seat cushions and back cushions
met.

Once Molly was in position, I spread her
legs wide, then started licking her pussy. She closed her eyes and
let out a low moan of pleasure.

“I like where this is
going,” Adriana said. Without saying another word, she climbed onto
the couch, straddled Molly’s face, and dropped her pussy right onto
her friend’s mouth.

While still eating Molly out, I inserted two
fingers into her pussy. I banged her until she was moaning in
pleasure, her cries muffled by Adriana’s pussy, which was still
planted firmly on Molly’s mouth.

My eyes were turned up to watch Adriana lift
herself up, giving Molly a chance to gulp a couple lungfuls of air
before dropping her ass right back down on Molly’s face. She rode
Molly with the same intensity she’d shown while sucking my
cock.

Adriana looked down and saw me watching. She
flashed me her trademark dirty little smirk.

“Do you like watching me
sit on Molly’s face?” Adriana asked. “Does it turn you on to see me
smothering her with my pussy?”

“Fuck yeah,” I
said.

“It turns me on too,”
Adriana said. “It makes my pussy so fucking wet. Do you want to see
how wet it is?”

I nodded.

Smiling, Adriana flipped herself around so
she was on her hands and knees, face-to-face with Molly, her ass
and soaking wet pussy directly above my face.

“Well,” Adriana said,
turning to look back at me. “What are you waiting for? Lick that
pussy just like you were licking Molly’s.”

“If you insist,” I said,
lifting my head up until it was at the same level as Adriana’s ass.
After staring at her pretty little pussy for a moment, I dove in,
burying my face between her legs.

“That’s what I’m talking
about,” Adriana said as I explored her insides with my tongue. “Get
in there. Smash that face against my pussy.”

So I did, pressing my head forward until my
entire universe existed solely of Adriana’s insides. Her juices
covered my face, filled up my every pore, and I breathed her smell
into my lungs.

Feeling bad for Molly, I felt around with my
fingers until I found her pussy. Then I slipped three fingers
inside her, banging away at her snatch while I ate out Adriana’s
pussy.

I kept my face buried in Adriana’s pussy for
what seemed like an eternity before finally pulling back to get
some air.

As I breathed in, I watched Adriana and
Molly making out some more, their lips pressed together and their
hands running up and down each other’s bodies.

I slid my fingers out of Molly’s snatch and
slipped them directly into Adriana’s. She uttered a little groan
and turned to look back at me.

“Fuck my tight little
pussy with your fingers,” she said. “Bang me like there’s no
tomorrow.”

I did as I was told, hammering my fingers in
and out of her soaking wet pussy, finger-fucking her.

“Harder,” Adriana said,
her breath ragged. “Give it to me harder!”

I climbed to my feet to give myself more
leverage and started banging away at her with everything I had.

“There we go,” Adriana
said. “That’s what I’m taking about!” And then she thrust her
tongue back into Molly’s mouth and they continued making out, more
aggressively than before.

After banging away at Adriana for a bit, I
felt a hand around my cock and realized that Molly had reached down
and started stroking me. This just got me more excited and I
started pounding away at Adriana’s snatch even harder, causing her
to moan and groan like never before.

A few seconds after that, Molly guided my
cock towards her pussy and scooted her body forward, forcing my
cock inside her. Her pussy was dripping wet and smooth as silk.

“Holy shit,” I moaned as
her warmth engulfed me.

I was in a slightly awkward position, on my
feet but crouching down, my fingers still inside Adriana’s snatch
making it difficult to do much moving around. But Molly took care
of that, moving her body forward and back, fucking my cock with her
pussy.

It felt so good that I didn’t even realize
I’d stopped banging Adriana until she called me on it. My fingers
were still planted in her pussy but were no longer moving.

“What the hell happened?”
she asked, turning her upper body to look back at me. Then she saw
what was going on. “Oh,” she said with a laugh. “Now I
understand.”

Adriana climbed to her feet, forcing my
fingers from her pussy and allowing me to shift my position, giving
me more leverage over Molly. Now, with my knees on the couch, I
grabbed ahold of Molly’s ankles and pushed back on them, holding
her legs against the back of the couch and folding her in half.

With this newfound leverage, I was able to
pummel Molly’s pussy, hammering away at her, my body slamming into
hers, causing her to yelp repeatedly.

There was a slightly pained look on her
face, which forced me to slow things down a bit and not give it to
her quite so hard.

“What are you doing?”
Adriana said. She had climbed to her feet and was standing behind
the couch, facing me, looking down on us.

“What do you mean?” I
asked, still fucking Molly.

“You let up on her,”
Adriana said. “Why the fuck did you do that?”

I shrugged.

“It’s because she had a
pained look on her face, isn’t it?” Adriana said.

I shrugged again. “Maybe.”

“Fuck that,” Adriana said.
“That look just means you’re doing things properly.” Looking down
at Molly, she added, “Isn’t that right?”

With her face still screwed up in a mask of
discomfort, Molly nodded her head.

“You like getting pounded,
don’t you Molly?” Adriana said.

Molly nodded again. “I love it,” she said,
her voice as soft and shy as ever. “Fuck that little pussy with
everything you have. Give me all you got. I can take it.”

Something about hearing that shy, soft voice
talk dirty to me was intoxicating. It turned me on more than
anything so far. And I certainly couldn’t defy it. So I positioned
myself for maximum leverage and started hammering away at Molly
harder than ever before.

“There you go,” Adriana
said. “That’s much better, right Molly?”

Molly nodded emphatically. The look of
discomfort had returned to her face but this time I didn’t let it
faze me. In fact, it fueled me to fuck her even harder.

“That’s a good boy,”
Adriana said. She’d grabbed ahold of Molly’s legs and held them in
place back behind her head, allowing me to grip the back of the
couch and give myself even more leverage than ever before. “Fuck
that tight little pussy. Show her what it’s like to get fucked by a
real man. Break her in half. Fucking destroy her! Don’t let up
until she cums. Not until she cums all over your cock.”

And so I did, pounding away at Molly until
her entire body tensed up and then released in a burst as an orgasm
crashed over her. Her legs shook and her mouth was open in a silent
scream and her eyes were wide for a good five seconds before she
relaxed once again.

“Very good,” Adriana said,
coming around the side of the couch as I paused to catch my breath.
My cock was still inside Molly but I wasn’t moving against her.
“Now it’s my turn. I hope you have some more energy. Because you
don’t get to cum until I do.”

“I’ll see what I can do,”
I said.

“Not good enough,” Adriana
said. “You need to fuck me until I cum, understand? Failure to make
me cum before you do is unacceptable.”

“I got it,” I said,
laughing.

As Molly watched on with amusement, Adriana
climbed onto the couch, flipping herself over so she was on her
knees, her ass in the air right in front of me.

I licked Adriana’s pussy from behind for a
few seconds before sliding my cock into her. She immediately
started bouncing back against me, as energetic as always. Loud
moans of pleasure and a series of curses escaped from her mouth
with every thrust.

Molly sat up on the couch alongside Adriana,
but facing the opposite way, her chin lying on top of Adriana’s
ass, her mouth just above Adriana’s asshole. As I fucked Adriana
doggy style, Molly grabbed one of Adriana’s ass cheeks with each
hand and spread them apart, opening her up to me.

“Holy shit,” Adriana said.
“That feels so fucking incredible. Open me up more,” she said to
Molly. “Hold my ass cheeks open as far as they can go.”

So Molly did, pulling on Adriana’s
asscheeks, spreading them wide and revealing her asshole. I was
tempted to start playing with it, but knew that if I did it would
be all over within seconds, so I stayed away and focused my
attention on pummeling Adriana’s pussy.

And pummel it I did, hammering my entire
body into hers, my hips slamming into her ass hard enough to push
her forward with every thrust.

After half a minute of fucking Adriana from
behind, Molly grabbed ahold of my cock and slid it out of Adriana’s
pussy. She took my cock in her mouth and gave it a couple of quick
pumps, getting it nice and wet. Then she guided it back into
Adriana’s pussy.

This time Adriana did the work, backing into
me while I stood there, her ass bouncing against my groin and
jiggling and shaking constantly. The movement of her ass was
mesmerizing. I couldn’t take my eyes off it.

Adriana didn’t seem to appreciate my
amazement though. After nearly a full minute of bouncing back
against me, she turned her head back and said, “Are you going to
let me do all the work? What’s going on back there?”

Molly giggled and I smiled.

“You want me to take
over?” I asked.

“Hell yes,” Adriana
replied.

“Fine,” I said, grabbing
her hips and laying into her.

“That’s a start,” she said
breathlessly, still trying to maintain control even though she
could barely breath. “But you can do better.”

“Let’s see how you like
this,” I said, grabbing her shoulders and pulling her body back as
I thrusted forward, our bodies slamming together with more force
than ever before.

“I love it,” Adriana said,
grunting the words out. “I fucking love it!”

After hammering away at her for half a
minute, I took things even further, grabbing a handful of her hair
and yanking her head back while continuing to pound away at
her.

Adriana was grunting wordlessly now, her
head thrown back to alleviate some of the pressure and her back
muscles and shoulder blades gleaming in the light.

I was grunting too, trying desperately to
last just a little longer before cumming, knowing that I needed to
get Adriana there before I finished.

Molly was up on the couch by now, on her
back with her legs thrown wide and three fingers of her right hand
banging away at her pussy while she worked her clit with her
left.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!”
Adriana said, finally approaching orgasm. And none too soon,
considering I didn’t have more than half a minute left before I was
going to burst.

Now that she was close, I poured all my
remaining energy left into fucking her with all my heart, my hips
jackhammering back and forth while I pulled further back on her
hair, creating more tension than ever before.

“I’m cumming, I’m fucking
cumming!” Adriana screamed, her body clenching tightly before
releasing with a guttural growl. She hammered her body back into me
and held it there, my cock deep inside her pussy, while an orgasm
coursed through her.

I glanced over at Molly and saw that she was
cumming too, but in a far more subdued way, just like before, with
her mouth slightly open and a surprised look on her face.

And then it was my turn.

As Adriana came, her pussy squeezed my cock
tight. And once her orgasm had passed, her body relaxed, as did her
pussy, and the sudden absence of pressure put me immediately over
the edge.

“Shit, shit, shit,” I said
breathlessly.

Adriana knew exactly what that phrase,
uttered like that, meant.

She pulled forward, yanking my cock from her
pussy, then quickly spun around and dropped to the floor in front
of the couch, on her knees directly beneath me, pulling Molly down
with her.

As I stood over them, my cock hard and
waiting to burst, Adriana took my dick in her mouth. Knowing that
it wasn’t going to take much, she sucked on the tip while
aggressively jerking me off while Molly dropped her head down lower
and started sucking on my balls.

“Ohmyfuckinggod,” I
moaned, trying to hold as long as I could to enjoy every last
possible second of this wondrous feeling. But both of the women
working my cock and balls so expertly was simply too much for me to
handle.

I was practically in tears from holding on
and my face was screwed up in a painful grimace.

“Here it comes,” Adriana
said, pulling her mouth off my cock but still jerking me
off.

Molly released my balls and rose back up so
her face was right next to Adriana’s.

“Cum on our fucking
faces,” Adriana said.

“Paint our pretty little
faces with your cum,” Molly added.

So I did, finally giving in and relaxing
enough to let the orgasm flow through me.

“Holy fuck,” I groaned as
I came, my seed shooting out of my cock in a jet stream.

Adriana took the first blast straight in the
face, the thick, white sperm splashing against her cheek. Still
jerking me off, she turned my cock towards Molly, spraying her face
with my second stream. Most of the third ended up on Molly too,
before Adriana turned my cock back towards her for the fourth
stream of cum and the last few spurts.

Laughing softly and shaking my head, I
stared down at Adriana as she moved her clenched hand slowly
towards the tip of my cock, milking every last drop. With her face
covered in cum, she licked the tip of my cock then released it.

My legs weak, I dropped to the couch. But
the girls weren’t done yet. As I watched, Adriana licked my cum off
of Molly’s face. Molly then returned the favor, cleaning Adriana’s
face of my seed.

With both of their faces now clear of my
milky white sperm, they proceeded to kiss, sharing my cum between
them. After making out for a bit, Adriana ended up with the
reservoir of cum.

I continued staring as Adriana grabbed ahold
of Molly’s face and tilted it upward. Adriana then rose up and
situated her head directly above Molly’s. Adriana pursed her lips
slightly, letting my cum and their collected saliva drip from her
mouth, down and into Molly’s open and waiting mouth below.

After all the liquid had been transferred,
Molly flashed me a little smile, then tilted her chin back and
swallowed the concoction down.

It was all I could do to keep from standing
up and cheering. And then, once I realized I still had two more
days of this to come, I actually did, clapping my hands and hooting
and hollering obnoxiously while the girls took turns giving me
exaggerated bows.

Nights like tonight reminded me just how
much I enjoyed my life. And would continue enjoying it as long as I
had my filthy little sluts waiting for me in all my favorite
cities.

Life was good.
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TWO GIRLS FOR EVERY
GUY

 THE CONFESSIONS OF AN ESCORT ADDICT: VOLUME THREE

JT HOLLAND

 


By now, anyone who’s reading this probably
understands that I love escorts. I love everything about them; the
casual, meaningless sex, the ability to get as nasty as you want
without having to deal with the consequences, the opportunity to
try things that you never otherwise would have the chance to, among
other things. A few of you understand where I’m coming from, but
still I find that most people I confide in are constantly
pressuring me to change my ways, to date women traditionally, to
not pay directly for my sex. I just don’t get it. Do they not
understand that they are paying for sex by taking a girl to the
movies, or out to dinner, or to a show, or to a club? It may be
indirectly instead of directly, but they are still paying. After
all, those things cost money, right? As do the presents, the
jewelry, the alcohol, and so forth. And what are all those things
ultimately used for? To get the girl in the sack, right? Right. All
I do is cut out the middleman. Why spend all that time trying to
get laid when you can guarantee yourself the opportunity for half
the cost and none of the hassle? Not to mention the other benefits
that arise when you’re paying someone to fuck you. Take, for
example, every man’s fantasy. Two hot girls at one time. You know
you want to do it, you’ve always wanted to, even if it’s just one
time. By a show of hands, how many of you have actually lived out
this fantasy? Hello? Anyone out there? No? That’s what I thought.
Those of you stuck in the traditional, old-school ways of doing
things have never had the opportunity. And you most likely never
will. Because regular girls don’t go for that kind of thing. Either
they want you to themselves or they don’t want you around. It’s
rare that you will come across a pair of gorgeous women that will
be willing to share their attention. It just causes too many
problems down the road. But not me. I’ve indulged in that
particular fantasy more times than I can count. Because when you
deal with escorts, you get exactly what you want. And what I want
tonight is two beautiful women to spend some time with. So that’s
what I got. Want to hear about it? I thought you might. So here we
go.

 

I’m lying on the bed in my hotel room
outside of San Francisco, drinking a Jack and Coke and catching up
on baseball games on the television when there’s a knock at my
door. I amble over and look out the peephole. I always like to
check out what I’m getting before letting them in the room, just to
build anticipation. So I look out and see two women, just as I
ordered. One has long brown hair. She’s standing up. The other has
long blonde hair. She’s kneeling on all fours.

Usually I like take a nice, long, look
before letting them in the room. But not tonight. I’ve seen enough.
I scramble to open the door and beckon them to come inside, lest
someone walk by and see them in the hall like that. 

Once the door opens I see that Brownie is
holding a leash that’s connected to choker collar on Blondie’s
neck. Like a dog. Brownie walks in the room first. She gives a tug
on the leash and Blondie follows, crawling on her hands and knees,
her back arched and ass sticking up in the air. I quickly shut the
door behind them.

I could already feel a stirring in my pants;
I’d just ordered two women, nothing more specific than that. But I
like what they’ve sent me. A lot. I had a feeling this was going to
be a very interesting night.

Both women are incredibly hot but in vastly
different ways.

Brownie is slutty but elegant, the sharp
lines of her face framed by her long hair and accentuated by her
pouty lips and a heavy dose of black mascara around her eyes. She’s
dressed in all black, from blouse to skirt to stockings to heels.
Her body is thin and rock hard, toned but not muscular, from her
arms to her washboard stomach to her firm legs and ass. She stands
almost as tall as me in her 4-inch heels and holds herself like the
world begs at her feet. Which is undoubtedly does.

Blondie is her exact opposite. Cute and
young with an innocent smile and big, blue eyes, she’s wearing a
white button-down blouse and an ultra-short, red and black plaid
skirt that doesn’t leave much to the imagination. She’s thin but
her body is softer, not as sharply-lined but still very
shapely.

Brownie bends down and unclips the leash.
“Go over to the bed and start playing with yourself,” she says to
Blondie.

Blondie turns and heads towards the bed,
still on her hands and knees. Her ass is sticking up in the air and
her short skirt gives me a full view of her round, perfect ass,
which is obscured only by the black dental floss g-string.

Brownie takes my hand and leads me to the
couch while Blondie climbs up onto the bed. Brownie sits me down,
heads over to the table, pours us both a glass of wine, then comes
over and sits next to me. She hands me one of the glasses.

I turn my eyes to the bed, where Blondie has
started going to work on herself. She is sitting up, facing us, her
legs curled beneath her, one hand rubbing her pretty little shaved
pussy while she fondles her exposed breast with the other. Her head
is arched back and her eyes are closed. She’s lost in herself.

Brownie is watching Blondie but her hand is
on top of my crotch, gently rubbing my cock beneath the robe.

“Faster,” Brownie
says.

Blondie obliges, rubbing her pussy with
increased intensity.

“Now finger yourself,”
Brownie says as her thumb caresses the tip of my cock.

Blondie sticks two fingers in her pussy. She
lets out a little moan as they slide in.

“Faster,” Brownie
says.

Blondie’s fingers start moving more rapidly.
In and out, in and out, in and out. Her moans become louder, more
intense.

“Another one,” Brownie
says.

Blondie sticks another finger inside
herself. She gasps as her fingers fill up her pussy.

“Now fuck yourself some
more,” Brownie says.

Blondie’s fingers work her way in and out of
her pussy, from her fingertips to her knuckles,  slowly at
first, then picking up speed. Slapping sounds carry across the room
she’s so wet. Her groans increase with the intensity of her
movements.

“Harder,” Brownie says.
She’s still watching Blondie intently but now her hand has slipped
under my bathrobe and wrapped itself around my cock.

Blondie does as she’s told, yelping now with
every thrust.

“Now taste yourself,”
Brownie says.

Blondie pulls her fingers out of her pussy
and slides them into her mouth, engulfing them. 

“That’s so fucking hot,”
Brownie says. She drains the rest of her wine and sets the glass on
the table, then slips off the couch and onto her knees. Facing me,
she pulls her shirt over her head, revealing large, beautiful tits.
She spreads my legs apart then slides in between them, her head
right at my crotch, her mouth mere inches from my dick. She unties
the belt holding my bathrobe closed and pulls it off. Then she
opens the bathrobe, revealing my rock-hard cock.

Brownie grabs my cock and starts to stroke
it. Over her shoulder, she says to Blondie, “Keep fucking yourself
until I tell you to stop.”

Blondie does as she is told without a word,
her hand diving back into her pussy with reckless abandon.

Brownie leans forward and takes the tip of
my cock in her mouth while she strokes my shaft. I lean back and
enjoy the view, flickering my eyes from one girl to the other, one
stroking and sucking my cock, the other writhing on the bed,
fucking herself with her fingers. Life is good.

And it gets even better as Brownie takes my
cock deeper in her mouth. Moving up and down with her lips while
her hand still works my shaft. And then my cock disappears as she
deep-throats me with ease. She holds it there, my cock being
constricted in her tight throat, tongue flicking out and licking my
balls as she continues to hold it, hold it, hold it, then gags and
slides it back out.

Brownie gets up a little higher on her knees
and lets an ocean’s worth of saliva slide out of her mouth and onto
my cock as she jerks me off. The saliva coats my cock, makes it
glisten as she continues moving her hand up and down my shaft. She
dives back in with her mouth, taking the tip of my cock between her
lips and sucking it off. She pops it out a few seconds later and
sticks out her tongue and slaps it with my cock.   

“You taste so fucking
good,” Brownie says as she goes back to work on my cock.

On the bed, Blondie now has both tits
hanging out of her shirt. They are glorious specimens, perfectly
proportioned, especially perky. They bounce naturally as she
continues to fuck herself, her fingers deep inside her pussy,
moving quickly in and out, in and out, stretching out her snatch,
her moans growing more intense, her entire body moving in time with
her thrusts. She sees me watching and smiles and pulls her fingers
out and sticks them in her mouth. With her other hand she slaps at
her pussy, once, twice, three times, her body convulsing slightly
with every slap.

Brownie slides my cock out of her mouth and
turns her head towards Blondie. “Stop playing with yourself and get
over here.”

Blondie pulls her fingers out of her pussy
and climbs off the bed.

“Get on your knees,”
Brownie says.  

Blondie does as she’s ordered.

“Now crawl,” Brownie
says.

Blondie begins to crawl over towards us. Her
back is arched and her ass is sticking up in the air. Brownie sees
me watching Blondie.

“You like that, don’t
you?” Brownie asks.

“Yeah,” I managed to say
through a parched throat.

Brownie laughs and continues to jerk me off
as Blondie arrives.

Now I have two gorgeous, scantily-clad sluts
between my legs. I think it can’t get any better than this. And
then it does. Blondie and Brownie start kissing inches away from my
cock, which by now feels like it’s going to burst out of its
seams.

They make out for a few seconds, getting
into it, tongues deep in each others throat, grabbing each others
tits, and then Blondie is moving down Brownie’s body, kissing her
neck, then sucking on one of her nipples. Brownie grabs Blondie’s
fingers—the ones she had in her pussy a minute ago—and sticks them
in her mouth, sucking the juices clean. With her free hand she
grabs my cock and starts stroking it. Then she moves on from her
friend and again sticks my cock with her mouth.

Communicating via some primal methodology
beyond speech, Blondie detaches from Brownie’s tits and slides in
closer to me, running her finger up my leg as she moves. She cups
her hand around my balls and fondles them as Brownie continues
sucking my cock.

Then Blondie arches her back further and
takes one of my balls in her mouth, sucking on it, gently at first,
then with more force, rattling it around in her mouth, popping it
in and out, then switching balls and giving it the same treatment.
Brownie slides up onto the couch so she’s sitting next to me,
giving them each more room to work. She digs down deeper on my
cock, moving quickly up and down, her lips creating a tight seal,
as Blondie works both of my balls into her mouth. The pressure is
growing as each girl works her own brand of magic. I try to relax
but the sensations are too powerful, too wonderful.

I look down and see nothing but the back of
Brownie’s head. She has completely engulfed my cock. I look at the
mirror across the room and can see the back of Blondie’s head in
the reflection. She’s completely engulfed my balls. I imagine their
lips are touching in the middle.

“Oh. My. God.” I say. I
take a deep breath, let it out as slowly as I can.

Brownie slides my cock out of her mouth,
spits on it, jerks it some more. Blondie is still going to town on
my balls.

I feel guilty, like I should be returning
the favor, so I reach over and start rubbing the Brownie’s pussy
through her panties. She immediately starts soaking through them.
She bites on her bottom lip, starts to moan, then leans over and
sticks her tongue down my throat while still stroking my cock. I
slide my fingers inside her panties and start working on her pussy
proper, rubbing up and down on her swollen lips. She breathes
harder and starts moving against my fingers. She’s soaking wet. She
leans back a bit, changing the angle, allowing my fingers to easily
slide into her pussy. I hold them there, rigid, while she gently
bounces up and down on them, harder and harder, her hand moving
faster and faster on my cock, her breath growing more ragged, until
finally she stops and lets out a shuddering breath. She slips off
of my fingers, grabs them, and sticks them in her mouth, sucking
her juices off of them one by one.

When she’s finished tasting herself she
grabs a handful of Blondie’s hair and pulls her head up.

“Sit on his cock,” Brownie
says.

Blondie giggles and looks up at me and
smiles. Her eyes are huge as she wraps her hand around the bottom
of my shaft and wiggles her way up. She straddles me and strokes my
cock while her pussy hovers directly above it. Still firmly
grasping my shaft, she sticks the tip of my cock against her pussy
lips and rubs them against each other for a moment before finally
sliding my dick into her. She starts to bounce on my dick, moving
up and down slowly but rhythmically, her shaved pussy tight but
soaking wet, her tits jiggling. She leans into me and sticks her
titties in my face. I grab them, start working the nipples, then
stick one of them in my mouth and start to suck. She moans in
pleasure and starts riding me even harder, her hands grasping the
back of the couch to add leverage.   

Brownie stands up on the couch and pushes my
head deeper into the cushions, then tilts it back so I’m looking up
at the ceiling. Then she throws one legs over me and straddles me
and sits on my face, all but smothering me. She grinds against my
face, allowing me just enough air to breath, her juicy wetness
drenching me. I stick me tongue out and she rides it with her
pussy, moaning the whole time, grinding harder and harder against
me while Blondie rides my cock like a Bronco, bouncing on it faster
and faster. Blondie’s high-pitched yelps as she slams against me
combined with Brownie’s deeper, more guttural growls of pleasure
create a cacophony of pleasure that excites me even further,
pushing me closer to climax, which at this point is mere seconds
away.

Brownie seems to sense how close I am, as
she slides off my face. “Not yet you don’t,” she says as she climbs
off the couch.  “You don’t get to cum until after you fuck
me.”

Brownie grabs Blondie by the hair and pulls
her off my cock.

“My turn,” Brownie says.
She throws Blondie aside and climbs astride me, impaling herself on
my cock.

Brownie’s pussy is glorious; not as tight as
Blondie’s but even more wet. She works my cock slowly, moving up
and down with well-practiced assurance. She sits atop me like a
conquering hero, staring down at me, her face serious, all
business, her brown hair spilling over her eyes, her bottom lip
between her teeth. With her hands on my chest for leverage, she
grinds on my cock, owning me, using me for her own pleasure. Which
is perfectly fine by me.

“Grab my tits,” she
says.

I obey, one hand on each. They are the
perfect size, a little more than a handful, firm and perky.

“Squeeze them,” she
says.

Again I obey.

“Harder,” she says. “Like
you mean it.”

I squeeze as hard as I can, her nipples
between my fingers. Still bouncing on my cock, she moans and starts
to shake. I squeeze harder. She bounces some more than slams down
into me one last time and then sits there with my cock deep inside
her, shuddering and moaning and breathing deeply and shuddering
some more as I squeeze her tits even tighter, and then she closes
her eyes and arches back and lets out one more deep groan and a
final orgasmic shudder and then takes a moment to catch her breath.
She slides off me, stands up, grabs my cock with her hand, and
pulls me off the couch. 

Blondie is on her hands and knees on the
bed, waiting for me, her ass sticking up and facing me.

Brownie leads me to Blondie like a horse to
water, her hand still wrapped around my cock. And then I’m my
thighs are up against the edge of the bed. I’m standing over
Blondie, staring down at her perfect, willing, waiting body, my
rock hard cock poised mere centimeters from her glistening pussy.
Blondie has turned her head to look at me. She’s biting her bottom
lip, watching me, waiting to get fucked.

Brownie drops to her knees and takes my cock
in her mouth, bobbing on the tip a couple times while jerking my
shaft, getting my cock all wet and slippery and hard. She releases
my cock and spins around and starts licking Blondie’s pussy,
eliciting a moan of pleasure from her lips. Then Brownie moves
aside, leaving the way open for me.

I slide my cock into Blondie’s dripping wet
pussy. She gasps and moves her ass back against me, pushing my cock
in deeper, holds it there for a moment, and shudders just a
bit.

With my hands gripping her ass cheeks, I
start to work her pussy, moving slowly in and out of her, giving
her my entire cock, from the tip of the head to the back of shaft.
Brownie has stood up and taken a position behind me, rubbing up
against my back, her left arm wrapped around me, her hand caressing
my pectoral muscle.

“Harder,” Brownie whispers
in my ear, her voice seductive and nasty. “Fuck her
harder.”

I start working it faster and faster, until
her ass is slamming up against me and she’s groaning with every
thrust.

“Spread her ass,” Brownie
says. “I want to see her gape.”

I do as instructed, spreading Blondie’s
cheeks apart, widening her pussy.

Blondie is completely into it; her palms are
flat on the bed and her elbows locked, her back arched, her head
thrown back in ecstasy her hair lying on her back, beckoning me. I
reach out and grab a handful of her hair.

“That’s right,” Brownie
says, her voice getting nastier with every word. “Now yank it
back.”

I do as I’m told.

Blondie yelps and starts to moan louder as
her back arches even further. The leverage is great now and I’m
pounding her pussy deeper than ever before, her tight ass bouncing
against me with increased rapidity and pressure, her moans growing
ever faster and more intense.

“That’s right,” Brownie
says. “Fuck her. Harder. Punish her. Make her your
bitch.”

Her words turn me on even more and I crank
back on Blondie’s hair, nearly yanking back off the bed, but still
I pound away, slamming into her pussy, going deeper, deeper, deeper
as Brownie continues to egg me on, practically shouting at me
now.

“Fuck her harder,” Brownie
says. “She can take it.” With every thrust she says it
again.

“Harder.”

Thrust.

“Harder!”

Thrust.

“Harder!!”

And then I can’t take it anymore and I say,
“Oh shit, I’m gonna cum.”

“Cum on her,” Brownie
says. “All over her back.”

And with Brownie egging me on I’m pulling my
cock out of Blondie’s pussy and she turns her head and looks at me
and smiles and I can’t take it anymore and I spasm and feel a great
release of tension and then my seed is squirting all over her back,
once, twice, three times, long arching streams reaching her
neck.

And then I’m shuddering. jerking the last
few drops out of my cock, milking it, while Brownie comes around
and makes her way onto the bed and starts lapping up the small
pools of milky liquid that have gathered in the hollows of
Blondie’s back. I shake my head and watch as Brownie collect all my
cum in her mouth. She flips Blondie on her back and climbs until
her face is above Blondie’s and lets the sperm drip from her mouth
into Blondie’s waiting mouth. Then Brownie they switch positions
and Blondie returns the favor, letting the sperm drip back into
Brownie’s mouth and then they kiss, sharing my cum between them. It
ends up in Blondie’s mouth and she looks at me and smiles and
swallows it down.

Brownie and Blondie giggle and I shake my
head, disgusted a little bit but turned on too, then sigh and head
over to the couch to pour a couple glasses of wine for the girls. I
hand them the wine and head into the bathroom to rinse my face with
water. By the time I get out the girls have downed their wine and
started collecting their clothes. I grab my wallet, drop a thousand
dollars on the table near the door and bid them goodbye.

No hassles, no weirdness, no bullshit. Just
sex. Straight up. Just the way I like it. Escorts. Don’t leave home
without them.

 

#####

 


DOUBLE THE PLEASURE

 A NAUGHTY QUICKIE

JORDAN PARKER

 


Eric is heading out to a bar to meet some
friends when he gets a call from Roxy. They were fuck-buddies in
college and continued with the same loose relationship after they
graduated. They got together about once a month on average.

“Hey baby, what’s up?”
Eric says after answering it.

“Not much,” Roxy says.
“What are you up to?”

“Just heading out to hang
out with the guys.”

“Oh yeah? Is it set in
stone?”

“Not really,” Eric says.
“Why? Are you looking to hook-up?”

“If you’re in the mood,”
Roxy says.

“I’m always in the mood
for you, baby,” Eric says.

“Good,” Roxy replies.
“Because I have a surprise for you tonight.”

“Oh yeah?
What?”

“If I told you then it
wouldn’t be a surprise, now would it?”

“I guess not,” Eric says,
feigning sadness.

“Don’t worry,” Roxy says.
“I promise you’ll like it.”

Eric laughs. “I’ll be there in little
while.”

“See you then.”

Fifteen minutes later Eric knocks on the
door. Roxy answers it. She’s an adorable little thing, half-Thai,
half-British and the best features of both. Long, wavy brown hair,
dark eyes with just a hint of an Asian in them, angular face, and a
rockin’ little body; barely over five feet and not much more than
one hundred pounds, with an athletic frame, firm, perky tits and an
impossibly tight ass. She’s wearing a black skirt and a white
t-shirt with no bra. Her feet are bare.

“Hey Roxy,” Eric
says.

“Sshhh,” Roxy says,
putting her index finger in front of her mouth in the universal
sign for silence. “Not so loud.”

“Sorry,” Eric says, almost
whispering. “What’s up?”

“Remember that high school
friend I was telling you about last time we hooked up?” Roxy says.
“The one that was hot as shit and a freak in the sack?
Jasmine?”

“Yeah,” Eric says, his
interest piqued.

“Well, she’s upstairs
right now,” Roxy says letting Eric inside the house and closing the
door behind him. “And she wants to meet you.”

“No shit?” Eric says, a
grin forming on his face. “And you’re okay with that?”

“Of course,” Roxy says,
returning his smile with one of her own. “We’ve been teaming up on
boys for years.”

“Then let’s go see
her.”

“We will,” Roxy replies.
“But we have to be quiet. I think she’s, you know—” She pantomimes
rubbing her pussy.

“Playing with herself?”
Eric says, his face lighting up.

“Yeah,” Roxy says. “I
think so. That’s what it sounds like at least. Come on, let’s go
check it out.”

Roxy leads the way, walking carefully, her
bare feet not making a sound. Eric can’t take his eyes off her
perfect ass, which is staring him right in the face. He can see it
working beneath her skirt as she takes the stairs one by one.

They reach the top of the stairs.

“Be very quiet,” Roxy
says, tiptoeing towards the first door on the right.

Eric obeys, walking as softly as possible
behind her.

Roxy reaches the door and motions for Eric
to stop. He does. Roxy peeks around the corner of the door. She
lets out a little giggle, then turns her attention back to
Eric.

“Take a look,” she says.
“Tell me what you see.”

Eric peeks around the corner to see a hot
little Latina on the bed, legs spread wide and facing directly at
him. She’s wearing pink three-inch heels and a pink floppy hat and
nothing else. Her hand is wrapped tightly around a long,
double-headed pink dildo, which she is banging herself with. She’s
totally oblivious to Roxy and Eric’s presence.

“Wow,” Eric says. “You
were right. She’s hot as shit.”

Smiling, Roxy nods. “I told you.”

“Yes you did.”

“And she’s quite the slut
too, in case you didn’t notice,” Roxy adds.

As they watch, Jasmine slides the dildo out
of her pussy and into her mouth. After licking it clean of her
pussy juices and getting it all wet and slippery with her saliva,
Jasmine returns the dildo back to her pussy, sliding it back in,
even deeper this time.

“Holy shit,” Eric says. He
looks at Roxy, who is staring intently at Jasmine. As he watches,
Roxy slips her fingers under her skirt and starts playing with
herself.

“Is she making you horny?”
Eric asks, although the answer is obvious.

“What does it look like?”
Roxy says. “Of course she is. I’ve been like this all day. I’ve
just been waiting for you to show up so we could get started on her
together.”

Eric turns his attention back to Jasmine.
Her eyes are still closed. She has no idea they are there, watching
her bang herself with the dildo.

Eric is thinking about what he’d like to do
to Jasmine when he feels Roxy’s fingers near his groin. He looks
down, sees that Roxy is on her knees in front of him. She’s undone
the top button of his jeans and unzips the zipper as he stares down
at her.

“Just checking to see if
you’re in the mood,” Roxy says, looking up at him as she drops his
pants and boxers to the floor. “Yep,” she says, taking his already
hard cock in her hand. “It looks like you are.”

Eric lets out a soft moan as Roxy slips his
cock between her lips and starts sucking on the tip. A few seconds
later she’s taking it halfway down with every slow, deliberate
pump. She’s treating his cock gently, just getting it warmed up for
what’s to come. But it feels so good that Eric can’t help but groan
every time her lips move.

“Do you like that?” Roxy
asks, letting his cock slip out of her mouth for a
moment.

“I love it,” Eric says.
He’s all but forgotten about Jasmine; his attention is focused
solely on Roxy right now.

Roxy flashes him a little smile then goes
back to sucking his cock.

Half a minute later, Jasmine lets out a
groan, drawing both of their attention. Eric looks over at Jasmine
and sees that she is hammering away at her pussy, the dildo flying
in and out of it like crazy. If she has any idea that Roxy and Eric
are watching, she is showing no signs of it.

Roxy slips Eric’s cock out of her mouth and
slaps it against her tongue a couple of times. “What do you think?”
she says. “Should we see if we can join in with Jasmine?”

“Do you think she’ll let
us?” Eric asks.

“Oh, once she gets a load
of what you’re packing down there, she’ll be begging to have it
inside her.”

“Are you sure about
that?”

“Almost positive,” Roxy
says. “But here’s one way to find out for sure.” Still on her
knees, she grabs ahold of Eric’s cock and uses it to lead him over
towards the bed where Jasmine is playing with herself.

“Hey there sexy,” Roxy
says after they reach the bed.

“Hey yourself,” Jasmine
says, opening her eyes to look at them, not acting surprised at
all. Her voice is soft, relaxed, confident and incredibly
seductive.

“I brought you something,”
Roxy says. “A cock. A real big cock, actually.”

“I can see that,” Jasmine
says, staring down at Eric’s member. “It’s fucking
huge.”

Eric never knows how to respond to
compliments about his cock. It’s definitely big, there’s no doubt
about that, nearly 8 inches long and half-again wider than most.
But it’s not like he has anything to do with how it got like that.
He was just born with it. But he’s learned over the years to not go
into any details. Better to just say “Thanks,” and move on. Which
is what he does.

“You like them big, don’t
you?” Roxy says.

“It’s certainly better
than this dildo,” Jasmine says as she slips it out of her pussy and
drops it onto the bed next to her.

“See,” Roxy says. “I told
you she wouldn’t mind.”

“I don’t mind,” Jasmine
says.

“Are you sure?” Eric asks,
wanting to be certain that it isn’t going to be weird.

“I’m positive,” Jasmine
says, slithering off the bed to join Roxy on the floor.

On their knees, kneeling before Eric’s cock,
the two girls make out for a few seconds before Roxy angles his
cock towards Jasmine’s mouth.

Jasmine breaks off their kiss and slips
Eric’s cock into her mouth, sucking on the tip while Roxy runs her
tongue up and down his shaft. After half a minute of this, the
girls switch, with Roxy taking his cock in her mouth while Jasmine
wets his shaft with her tongue.

“Holy shit,” Eric says,
watching intently. He’s never been with two girls at the same time
before and so far it’s immensely satisfying.

Jasmine drops her head down a bit and pushes
towards him, allowing her to take his balls in her mouth. She sucks
on his testicles, one at a time, then both together, while Roxy
blows him, taking his cock further and further in her mouth until
it’s disappearing completely with every pass.

At one point, Roxy takes his cock all the
way inside her mouth and holds it there for a few seconds,
deepthroating him while Jasmine continues working on his balls. The
dual sensation is almost more than Eric can take, but he holds
steady, and eventually Roxy pulls her head away, releasing his
cock.

Roxy jerks him off while she catches her
breath, the leftover saliva from her deepthroat acting as a lube,
allowing her to go crazy with her hand on his cock. Then she slips
further down, taking Jasmine’s place on his balls while Jasmine
takes his cock between her lips.

Jasmine’s blowjob is less frantic than
Roxy’s but no less awesome. She varies up the pressure and depth
constantly, always keeping Eric on his toes. Fast for a few pumps,
then slow, making a seal and sucking hard then opening her mouth
wide and letting her tongue do most of the work. Plus she maintains
eye contact the entire time, something that drives Eric crazy with
desire.

After a good two minutes of working Eric’s
cock, Jasmine pulls her head off it. Roxy does the same, releasing
his balls backing up so her head is next to Jasmine’s.

“I think he likes it,”
Roxy says, looking at me and then back at Jasmine.

“Yeah, I’d have to agree,”
Jasmine says, giggling.

“What about you?” Roxy
says, turning her attention to Jasmine.

“Oh, I’m liking it,”
Jasmine says.

“So am I,” Roxy says. “But
I’ll be liking it more when I have his fat cock inside my
pussy.”

“Tell me about it,”
Jasmine says.

Giggling, the two girls make out, kissing
and tonguing each other, with Eric’s rock-hard cock occasionally
getting in the way.

“What do you think?” Roxy
asks. “Should we let him fuck us with that big cock of his
now?”

“Abso-fucking-lutely,”
Jasmine says.

The girls crawl up onto the bed and take
positions side-by-side, both on their hands and knees with their
asses sticking up in the air.

“Well,” Roxy says, turning
her upper body so she can look back at Eric. “What are you waiting
for, big guy? An invitation? Well here it is.” She slaps herself on
the ass, hard enough to leave a red mark. “Come and get
it.”

Eric obliges willingly, climbing up onto the
bed and sidling up to Roxy’s tight, tiny little ass. He flips her
skirt up to reveal a soaking wet pussy unprotected by any panties.
Her asshole is opened slightly and beckoning, but he’ll have to
stay away from it for now. He’s already turned on like crazy, if he
gets her asshole involved he won’t last long enough to give the
girls what they want.

With this in mind, Eric slides the tip of
his cock into Roxy’s pussy, taking things nice and slow. Even
though she’s soaking wet down there, he’s so big and she’s so tiny
that it’s a tight fit at first.

Roxy lets out a couple of little yelps as
Eric pushes his cock gently forward, filling up her pussy with his
massive member.

“Holy shit it’s so fucking
big,” Roxy says, her voice harsh and her breath ragged.

She sounds like she’s in pain but Eric knows
not only that she can take it—and has many times before—but she
loves it as well. So he continues pressing forward, pumping her
pussy slowly and deliberately, getting her nice and warmed up.

Jasmine has shifted positions, turning so
she’s perpendicular to Roxy and lying her head on Roxy’s ass so she
can see the proceedings from up close. Her mouth is opened slightly
and her eyes are fixed on Eric’s cock.

As much as he loves fucking Roxy, Eric just
can’t resist the allure of Jasmine’s mouth. So he pulls his cock
out of Roxy’s pussy and slips it in between Jasmine’s lips. She
sucks on it for a few seconds, cleaning it of Roxy’s pussy juices
before gathering up a bunch of saliva and spitting it on his cock.
After working the saliva in, Jasmine grabs ahold of Eric’s cock and
slips it back into Roxy’s pussy.

Thanks to Jasmine’s saliva acting as a lube,
Eric’s cock slides in more easily this time, nearly disappearing
inside Roxy’s pussy right from the get-go. It isn’t long before
he’s slamming his cock all the way into Roxy, giving it to her
balls-deep every time, her ass backing into him at the tail end of
every thrust.

“Goddammit that feels so
fucking good,” Roxy says as Eric continues pumping her pussy. She
drops her face to the bed and reaches back with one hand and grabs
her asscheek and pulls on it, opening herself up to Eric even
further. “Give it to me, Eric. Give that fat cock of yours. Harder,
baby. Harder! Fuck me like I deserve to get fucked!”

Eric does what he can, rising up a bit to
give himself more leverage, then using that leverage to hammer his
cock as far into Roxy’s pussy as it will go, slamming his hips up
against her ass, making it jiggle with every pump.

“Yeah, baby, yeah!” Roxy
cries, turning her head to look back at him. “Just like that. Just
like that! Keep fucking me! You’re gonna make me cum! You’re gonna
make me fucking cum!”

Even though he’s running out of steam and
desperately needs a break, Eric continues fucking Roxy with
reckless abandon, giving her what she wants, knowing that the
harder he fucks her the sooner she’ll cum, and the sooner she cums
the sooner he can catch his breath.

With this in mind, Eric reaches out and
grabs a handful of Roxy’s hair and yanks back on it, forcing her to
arch her back to relieve the pressure.

Roxy lets out a yelp of pleasure and Eric
knows he has her. She loves getting her hair pulled; it always puts
her over the edge.

And it does so a few seconds later, as Roxy
utters a deep, guttural growl and then a high-pitched scream as her
body shimmies and shakes as an orgasm passes through her.

“Holy fuck!” Roxy cries as
it winds down. “That was so fucking intense!” She slides her body
forward, pulling Eric’s cock out of her pussy in the
process.

Eric relaxes, thinking he’s going to have a
little while to recover a bit, but he’s mistaken. Almost as soon as
his cock is free from Roxy’s pussy, Jasmine is taking her place,
dropping to her knees, turning around and backing her ass up to
him.

Before Eric can say a thing, Roxy spins
around, grabs his cock and slips it into Jasmine’s pussy.

Both Eric and Jasmine groan as he enters
her. She doesn’t have as tight a pussy as Roxy but it’s pretty
close; again his cock barely fits.

But Jasmine doesn’t seem to notice. She
doesn’t even bother taking things slow at all, bouncing her ass
back against him right away, forcing his cock balls-deep inside
her.

“Holy fuck,” Eric says
under his breath as Jasmine hammers her ass back into
him.

“You like that, do you?”
Roxy says, climbing down from the couch.

Eric nods. “A little too much,” he says.

“Are you close to
cumming?” Roxy says, smiling like a demon.

“Pretty close,” Eric
says.

“Then I’d better help
Jasmine get there before you do,” she says, her smile growing
wider.

Roxy drops to her knees and positions
herself beneath them with her body facing Eric and her face turned
up towards the ceiling, placing it directly under Jasmine’s
pussy.

Shortly after Roxy’s mouth attaches to
Jasmine’s pussy, Eric takes more control, grabbing Jasmine’s hips
and slamming his body into hers.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,”
Jasmine cries. “Right there, right fucking there!”

Eric can tell that she’s getting closer to
an orgasm, but he is too, and he wants to make sure she gets there
first. So he decides to take a chance, hoping that it gets her over
the edge quickly, before it’s too late.

Still pummeling away at her with everything
he has, Eric pulls one of his hands off of Jasmine’s hips. He
sticks his thumb into his mouth to get it lubed up, then runs it
down the crack of her ass and slips it into her asshole.

“Holyfuckingshit,” Jasmine
groans. She shakes her head from side to side and lets out a
guttural growl. The pre-orgasm has begun.

Eric smiles in relief. He’s found the spot
to get her over the edge, and just in time, too. He doesn’t have
more than fifteen seconds left in him.

Jasmine arches her back and slams her ass
back against him. She holds her body there for few seconds, his
cock deep inside her pussy and his thumb disappearing in her
asshole. Then her body tenses up even further before releasing. She
screams wordlessly as the orgasm washes over her.

A few seconds after she’s done, Eric lets
out a moan of his own. “Goddammit,” he says, “I’m gonna fucking
cum.”

Jasmine quickly pulls her body forward and
spins around, joining Roxy on the floor. By the time she gets
there, Roxy is already jerking Eric off, her hand working his cock
feverishly.

“Oh shit, oh shit,” Eric
says breathlessly as his orgasm arrives. Roxy continues jerking him
off with reckless abandon as he starts to cum, his sperm shooting
out of his cock in rivulets.

Still Roxy doesn’t slow down, sending his
seed spraying everywhere, all over her and Jasmine’s face, their
chest, their hair, the floor, and the bed as the girls giggle in
excitement.

Eight streams of sperm later, Eric’s cock is
finally dry. Both of the girl’s faces are covered in his cum. Roxy
slips the tip of his cock into her mouth and gives it a little
suck, then pops it out and passes it on to Jasmine, who gives it
the same treatment.

Shivering due to the oversensitivity that
comes immediately after an orgasm, Eric pulls his cock away. The
girls laugh some more.

“Well, that wasn’t half
bad,” Roxy says.

“Nope, not bad at all,”
Jasmine replies. “Of course, based on what you’ve told me before, I
was hoping for a little longer session.”

“Sorry about that,” Eric
says, blushing. “Normally I don’t cum nearly that
quickly.”

“That’s okay,” Roxy says.
“I figured you’d be too excited to last that long.”

“Which is why I planned on
staying the night,” Jasmine says. “To give you a couple more shots
at it.”

Eric looks at Roxy. “Really?”

Smiling, Roxy nods.

“Wow,” Eric says, shaking
his head. “I’m one hell of a lucky dude.”

“And we’re a couple of
lucky girls,” Roxy says, as she and Jasmine climb to their feet.
“Now let’s go get cleaned up and have a few drinks and get ready
for round two.”
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ANAL PLAYTHINGS

 THE ANAL ADVENTURES OF JOSH EVANS: VOLUME ONE

AARON GRIMES

 


Josh Evans is the kind of man every other
man wishes he could be.

A 13-time All-Star shortstop who spent 20
years in the big leagues before retiring, he’s worth over $200
million dollars and spends his days trotting the globe playing in
celebrity golf tournaments and hob-knobbing with the stars at
high-class social functions.

If that wasn’t enough, Josh is also an
attractive man, blessed with movie-star looks, a 6’2” frame with a
wiry, muscular body that didn’t take much maintenance to keep up,
and a full head of hair even as he climbed his mid-forties. And
just to top things off, he has a natural charm with the ladies,
which, combined with his perfectly proportioned 8-inch cock, allows
him to not only land the hottest chicks in the world with ease, but
satisfy them in ways that very few other men can. He has a gift for
getting otherwise normal women to do the nastiest things possible
in the sack with just a wink and a suggestion; in fact, most of the
time they initiate the escalation on their own accord.

He’s been a bachelor his whole life, much
preferring to spend his nights with a bevy of different women, free
from the emotional attachments that are the bane of so many
previous and current professional athletes. He likes to keep things
simple, partying all day with powerful people and then spending the
night having filthy, nasty sex with an incredibly gorgeous woman,
or two, or more, depending on the night.

Josh is living the ultimate dream, the life
that all men long for. All us mortal men can do is sit back and
watch and imagine it is us in his shoes.
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This evening, Josh is in a suite at Caesar’s
Palace in Las Vegas. He’s sitting on the white leather couch with a
woman on each side of him, all three in terry-cloth bathrobes with
nothing on underneath. To his left is Christine, an exotic-looking
21-year old with black hair, tan skin, and a full-bodied figure
that comes with a pair of perfect, natural tits. To his right is
Ashlynn. Slightly taller and a bit thinner than Christine, she has
full lips and brown hair and smaller but perkier tits, not to
mention an ass that lasts for days.

Both girls are 21 years old and gorgeous,
with mixed-heritage backgrounds that give them an exotic look that
is unlike Josh has ever seen. They aren’t sisters, but they easily
could have been, and Josh chooses to pretend that they are. Neither
one is overly talkative, nor particularly playful, but that’s fine
with Josh. He didn’t bring them up to his room because of their
personalities. He’s far more interested in their looks and obvious
willingness to get freaky.

Josh came across them at the bar an hour
ago. He had been on his way to the Poker Room to play some Texas
Hold ‘Em but once he saw them he changed his plans on the fly. They
were simply too good to pass up. A few shots later, all three of
them were heading up to his room. After two more bottles of wine
and half an hour in the hot tub, they each slipped into a robe and
made their way to the couch. Which is where we come in.
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Christine and Ashlynn get things started,
slipping out of their robes simultaneously, then leaning over Josh
and making out directly over his midsection. He sits back and just
watches, a glass of wine still in his hand, letting them do their
thing, knowing that they’ll get to him eventually.

They explore each other’s mouths for a while
before Ashlynn starts going to work on Christine’s tits, licking
and sucking on her nipples.

While Ashlynn plays with her tits,
Christine’s hands wander down to Josh’s groin area. She unties the
belt of his robe and pulls it open and starts jerking off his cock,
getting it nice and hard.

Once Ashlynn sees Josh’s cock, she pulls her
mouth off Christine’s nipple and drops her head down and takes
Josh’s cock in her mouth. She attacks his cock, taking him deep in
her mouth right from the get-go, bobbing her head up and down with
enthusiasm. She’s an electric cocksucker, moving quickly,
aggressively, gagging noises coming from her throat while saliva
flies everywhere.

Meanwhile, Christine leans forward and
sticks her tongue in Josh’s mouth. They make out slowly and
passionately while Ashlynn continues going to town on his cock.

After a short while the girls trade places,
Christine going down on Josh’s cock while Ashlynn brings her head
up to swap spit with him.

Christine sucks cock like she kisses, taking
her time, using her tongue in a variety of different ways and to
different effects, moving slowly but forcefully. Likewise, Ashlynn
kisses like she sucks cock, quickly and intensely, not staying
still for more than a moment, her hands touching him all over,
sounds of pleasure constantly coming from her mouth.

All in all it’s a nice combination of
styles, and the variety between the two women keeps Josh on his
toes.

A couple minutes in, Josh is ready for
something different. He climbs to his feet, picks Christine up and
drops her on the couch, face-up. He grabs her legs and pulls her
towards him until her ass is hanging just off the front of the
couch and the back of her head against the rear cushions, right
near the top of the couch.

Josh spreads Christine’s legs wide, then
dives in and starts licking her pussy. Ashlynn takes the
opportunity to climb onto the couch and straddle Christine’s face.
With one leg over the back of the couch and the other foot on the
seat cushion, Ashlynn drops her pussy right onto Christine’s
mouth.

Josh inserts two fingers into Christine’s
pussy and starts sliding them in and out. He moves them faster and
faster, until Christine is moaning in pleasure, her cries muffled
by Ashlynn, whose pussy is still planted firmly on Christine’s
mouth.

Ashlynn lifts herself up, giving Christine a
chance to breathe. Christine gulps in some air, her cries more
audible for a moment, before Ashlynn drops her ass right back down
on her face. Josh starts licking Christine’s clit while still
working her pussy with his fingers, his eyes turned upwards to
watch as Ashlynn rides Christine’s face with the same enthusiasm
she’d used when sucking his cock. Ashlynn see him watching and
flashes him an evil little smile.

Josh pulls his fingers out of Christine and
uses them to beckon Ashlynn over. She climbs off of Christine and
sits down on the couch. Josh picks her up and flips her over so
she’s on her knees, her ass in the air right in front of him.

Josh licks Ashlynn’s pussy from behind for a
few seconds before sliding his cock into her. She immediately
starts bouncing back against him, as energetic as always. Loud
moans of pleasure escape from her mouth with every thrust.

Christine sits up on the couch alongside
Ashlynn, but facing the opposite way, her chin lying on top of
Ashlynn’s ass. As Josh fucks Ashlynn doggy style, Christine grabs
one of Ashlynn’s ass cheeks with each hand and spreads them apart,
opening her up even further, showing off her little pink
asshole.

Christine licks Ashlynn’s asshole, then
spits on it, getting it nice and lubed up. While Josh continues
pounding away at Ashlynn’s pussy, Christine sticks her index finger
in her mouth and then straight into Ashlynn’s asshole. Ashlynn
yelps but doesn’t protest. In fact, she starts bucking back even
harder against Josh.

Christine slips another finger into
Ashlynn’s asshole and works both of them around, keeping things
nice and lubed with healthy amounts of saliva. Once Ashlynn’s
asshole is sufficiently warmed up, Christine grabs ahold of Josh’s
cock and slides it out of Ashlynn’s pussy. She takes his cock in
her mouth and gives it a couple of quick pumps, getting it nice and
wet. Then she guides it towards Ashlynn’s asshole, which is
practically gaping from the work Christine did with her
fingers.

Gripping the base of Josh’s cock, Christine
places the tip of it against Ashlynn’s asshole. Josh glances down
at her as if to ask, are you sure about this? Her face deadly
serious, (she hasn’t so much as cracked a smile all night)
Christine nods. That’s good enough for Josh. She pushes his hips
forward, forcing his cock into Ashlynn’s ass.

It slides in with relative ease. Ashlynn’s
ass is tighter than her pussy but not too tight. It’s obvious she’s
taken cocks in the ass many times before.

As louder but still pleasurable sounds come
out of Ashlynn’s mouth, Josh fucks her asshole, starting things off
nice and easy, giving her his cock in long, slow strokes. Christine
is watching closely, her head poised directly above Ashlynn’s ass
while Josh fucks it.

After a few pumps, Josh pulls his cock from
Ashlynn’s asshole and slides it into Christine’s waiting mouth. She
sucks his cock clean of Ashlynn’s ass juices while continuing to
hold Ashlynn’s ass open.

After a couple of pumps, Josh pulls his cock
out of Christine’s mouth and slides it back into Ashlynn’s asshole,
which is still wide open thanks to Christine’s help. Josh pushes
Ashlynn’s hips down, lifting her ass higher up into the air, giving
him more leverage and allowing him deeper access to her asshole. He
starts working Ashlynn more aggressively, pumping his cock in and
out of her asshole while she bucks back against him with her
patented intensity, her hair flying everywhere and her screams of
pleasure filling the room.

Needing a little break, Josh pulls his cock
out of Ashlynn’s ass and again slides it into Christine’s mouth. He
pumps her face couple of times, keeping his cock nice and slippery
with her saliva, then pulls it out of her mouth and slips it back
into Ashlynn’s asshole.

Josh gives Ashlynn his cock balls deep one
single time then pulls it out and sticks it back into Christine’s
mouth. He then pumps Christine’s face a single time, giving it to
her balls deep also before pulling it back out and returning it to
Ashlynn’s asshole.

He continues with this pattern, going back
and forth between the two girls, trading off between Ashlynn’s
asshole and Christine’s mouth, giving each a single thrust only
before returning to the other.

Mixing things up a bit, Josh slips his cock
into Ashlynn’s pussy while Christine goes to town on her asshole,
licking and sucking and tonguing it with aplomb. Josh pulls his
cock from Ashlynn’s pussy, sticks it in Christine’s mouth, pulls it
back out, slides it into Ashlynn’s asshole, pulls it back out, and
sticks it back into Christine’s mouth.

Needing to give his legs a little break,
Josh pulls back and sits down on the couch. Ashlynn immediately
plants herself on one side of him and Christine on the other.

Ashlynn starts making out with Josh while
she jerks him off. Meanwhile, Christine takes Josh’s cock in her
mouth and starts sucking on the tip. Ashlynn releases her hold on
Josh’s cock and transfers it over to Christine’s hair, holding it
back, keeping it out of her way.

With her hair no longer a concern, Christine
goes all the way down on Josh’s cock, taking the entire thing in
her mouth, and holding it there for a couple of seconds before
coming up for air.

While Christine catches her breath, Ashlynn
licks the excess saliva off of Christine’s face. Then she sticks
her tongue in Christine’s mouth and they make out. A couple seconds
later, Ashlynn breaks off the kiss and drops her head down and
takes Josh’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, Christine takes the reins,
wrapping her lips around Josh’s cock and going down on it.

This goes on for a full minute, Ashlynn and
Christine alternating between each other, one deepthroating Josh
while the other one recovers, taking turns like good little girls
until Josh is ready to go again.

He lightly smacks Christine on the ass then
lifts her up off the couch. She gets the hint, throwing one leg on
to the other side of him, straddling him. She puts her feet on the
couch and lifts her knees up so she’s squatting, her dripping wet
pussy poised directly above his cock.

Facing him, her eyes locked onto his,
Christine grabs ahold of his cock and slides it into her pussy.
Christine proceeds to bounce up and down on his cock, moving slowly
and deliberately as always, taking him balls deep with every thrust
and holding him there, deep inside her, for a couple of seconds
before lifting herself back up to do it all over again.

Ashlynn climbs off couch and makes her way
down to the floor. Crawling on her hands and knees, she slides in
between Josh’s legs and starts licking his balls. As Christine
continues riding Josh’s cock, Ashlynn 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.

Ashlynn releases Josh’s balls from her
mouth, grabs ahold of Josh’s cock, slips it out of Christine’s
pussy and slides it into her mouth. Ashlynn sucks Christine’s pussy
juices off of Josh’s cock, then spits them on Christine’s asshole.
Josh holds on to Christine’s knees, helping her balance as she
reaches back and grabs ahold of her ass cheeks and spreads her
asshole wide.

Gripping Josh’s cock tightly, Ashlynn sticks
her tongue into Christine’s exposed asshole, getting it wet and
loosened up for Josh’s cock. Once it’s ready to go, Ashlynn pulls
her tongue out of Christine’s asshole and replaces it with Josh’s
cock.

Ashlynn goes back to work on Josh his balls,
licking and sucking them while he fucks Christine’s ass.

Sticking with her M.O. for the night,
Christine moves slowly but surely up and down on Josh’s cock,
letting him feel every centimeter of her asshole with every thrust.
Barely making a sound except for her labored breathing, Christine
stares directly at him, her expression deadly serious as always.
She puts her hands on his chest for balance and starts bouncing a
little more quickly, still under complete control but hammering
down on him with more force than ever before.

Trying to get something out of her, Josh
slides two fingers into her pussy while she fucks him, but
Christine just takes it in stride. Even as he starts banging her
with as much force as he can muster, her expression doesn’t change.
Her breath rate increases just a tad but that’s all. Whatever
pleasure she is taking from this she’s keeping it to herself.

Eventually Christine lifts herself off of
Josh’s cock, puts both feet on the floor inside of his spread legs,
and turns around so her ass is facing him. While Christine changes
positions, Ashlynn sucks Josh’s cock, taking it all the way down
her throat and holding it for a couple seconds before releasing
it.

Once Christine is ready to go, Ashlynn holds
the base of Josh’s cock in place as Christine lowers her asshole
onto it. Impaling herself on Josh’s cock, Christine drops her ass
down until it completely engulfs his cock. Using the floor for
leverage, she starts to bounce, a little quicker now but no less
forcefully, her body slamming down into Josh as the bottom of each
thrust.

Ashlynn climbs to her feet and slips two
fingers into Christine’s pussy and starts banging away. A short
time later, Christine pulls Ashlynn’s fingers out of her pussy and
guides them into her mouth, then sucks her pussy juices off of
Ashlynn’s fingers.

Ashlynn pulls her fingers out of Christine’s
mouth, then steps forward and replaces them with her tongue. They
make out aggressively while Christine continues bouncing on Josh’s
cock, more forcefully than ever.

Christine utters her first real sounds of
pleasure all evening, cursing repeatedly under breath before
tensing up for a moment and then releasing in a flurry of movement
as an orgasm racks her body.

A short time later, Christine climbs off of
Josh’s cock, steps up onto the couch, and backs her ass directly
into Josh’s face. While Josh goes to town on Christine’s soaking
wet pussy with his tongue, Ashlynn straddles him cowgirl style and
slips his cock into her asshole.

Christine rides Josh’s face with her ass,
bouncing up and down on it so his tongue alternates between her
pussy and asshole while Ashlynn bounces up and down on his cock.
Christine leans forward, grinding her ass further back into Josh’s
face, forcing his tongue deeper inside her pussy and allowing her
to make out with Ashlynn over Josh’s chest.

After trading spit for a bit, Ashlynn drops
her head down and goes to work on Christine’s tits, licking and
sucking at her nipples. Ashlynn’s hand flies to Christine’s pussy
and starts rubbing her clit while Josh continues eating her out
from behind.

A short time later, Christine stands up on
the couch and turns around so her ass is now in Ashlynn’s face.
Ashlynn immediately grabs her ass cheeks and spreads them wide,
making Christine’s asshole gape. Ashlynn slides her rigid tongue in
and out of Christine’s asshole while continuing to ride Josh’s
cock, bouncing around with just as much energy as she’s had all
night, which is saying quite a lot.

Sensing that Ashlynn is close to cumming and
wanting to be a part of it, Christine climbs down off couch and
comes around so she’s between Josh’s legs. She pulls Josh’s cock
out of Ashlynn’s asshole and sucks on it. Ashlynn leans forward and
starts making out with Josh, her tongue flicking around everywhere,
her hands moving over his chest, playing with his nipples.

Christine lets Josh’s cock slide out of her
mouth and slips it back into Ashlynn, this time putting it in her
pussy instead of her ass. After just a couple pumps, Christine
pulls Josh’s cock out of Ashlynn’s pussy and licks her juices from
it.

Christine then slides Josh’s cock back into
Ashlynn’s ass. A couple more pumps, and Christine again pulls
Josh’s cock out of Ashlynn’s ass. Christine deepthroats Josh, then
spits access saliva onto Josh’s cock and jerks him off before
slipping his cock back into Ashlynn’s pussy.

Ashlynn’s breath is rapid and labored but
she’s screaming louder and more consistently than ever. And she
reaches a whole other level after Christine sticks two fingers into
her mouth to get them wet, then slides the fingers into Ashlynn’s
ass. Christine finger bangs Ashlynn’s ass while Josh hammers away
at her pussy, each rising in intensity together, instinctively
working as a team to get Ashlynn over the top.

And then she’s there. Ashley 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 it’s passed, Ashlynn climbs off of
Josh’s cock and joins Christine between his legs. They go to work
on his cock, taking turns sucking on it and occasionally swapping
spit, both maintaining eye contact with him the entire time.

A short time later, Ashlynn turns over so
her back is to the floor and slides underneath him. Christine
straddles Ashlynn and drops her head on Josh’s cock. She
deepthroats him while Ashlynn sucks on his balls. Saliva drips out
of Christine’s mouth and travels down his sack and into Ashlynn’s
mouth.

With both of the girls having cum already,
it’s Josh’s turn. He’s pretty close to cumming but needs a little
something more to get him over the top. With this in mind, he
slides his hips forward so his ass is hanging off couch.

As Christine continues sucking his cock,
Ashlynn slides further beneath him, instinctively understanding
what he’s asking for. She spreads Josh’s ass cheeks with both hands
and goes to work on his asshole, licking it with no shame
whatsoever, her tongue flicking in and out of her mouth with the
same enthusiasm she’s had all night long.

Christine pulls Josh’s cock from her mouth
and slaps it against her face a couple of times, still staring
directly at him with the same harsh expression as before. But far
from annoying him, this just turns Josh on even more. Sex is
serious business for Christine, and he liked that about her.
Especially combined with the playfulness of Ashlynn. They were a
great combination. But like everything else, all good things must
end. And they were just about at the end of the evening. Josh was
ready to cum.

As though sensing his thoughts, Christine
taps Ashlynn on the leg. Ashlynn climbs up from underneath Josh
until they’re once again side-by-side, their faces mere inches from
Josh’s hard cock. They make out for a moment, then Ashlynn leans
over and takes Josh his cock in her mouth and starts sucking on it.
Meanwhile, Christine puts her hands underneath Josh’s thighs and
pushes on them, lifting his hips up and making his asshole more
accessible. While Ashlynn goes to town on his cock, sucking it and
working the shaft with her hand while gagging sounds escape from
her throat and her head bounces around everywhere, Christine sticks
her rigid tongue in his asshole, pushing it as far as it will go.
And once it won’t go any farther, she grabs ahold of his asscheeks
and spreads them, opening him up even more and allowing her even
deeper access to his insides.

Josh can’t take it anymore. Between Ashlynn
giving him the sloppiest, more energetic blowjob he’s had in a long
time and Christine’s tongue planted so far up his ass he can
practically feel it in his stomach, he’s ready to explode.

Just as they’ve done perfectly all night,
the girls sense his predicament without him having to say a word,
and silently prepare themselves for the inevitable explosion.

Ashlynn pulls her mouth off his cock but
continues jerking him off as Christine slips her tongue out of his
asshole and rises up so her face is next to Ashlynn’s. Josh climbs
to his feet to facilitate the impending explosion.

As Josh’s body tenses up in that final
moment before cumming, Christine takes control, just as she’s done
all night, grabbing ahold of his cock and stroking him perfectly;
not to quickly and with just the right amount of pressure to
extract the maximum amount of pleasure from his orgasm.

Josh utters a low moan and allows his body
to release.

Christine takes the first blast from his
cock, the thick, white sperm splashing against her cheek. She then
turns Josh’s cock towards Ashlynn, spraying her face with his
second stream. Most of the third ends up on Ashlynn’s too, before
Christine turns his cock back towards her for the fourth stream of
cum.

Laughing, his body quivering, Josh stares
down at Christine as she moves her hand slowly towards the tip of
his cock, milking it of every last drop. With her face covered in
cum, she licks the tip of his cock then releases it.
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Thirty minutes later, the girls have
showered and cleaned themselves up. Josh sees them to the door and
lets them out, handing each a couple of $1000 dollar chips to help
them enjoy the rest of their evening. He closes the door, opens up
another bottle of wine, and hops in the shower. The way he figured
it, the night was just beginning.
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LOOKING TO PARTY

 COLLEGE DAZE: VOLUME SIX

TJ HOLLAND

 

Now anyone from Southern California knows
that the place to go to blow off some steam after finals are over
is Vegas. If you’re not yet 21, you buy or borrow a fake ID and hit
the I-15 with whatever cash you can get for your textbooks and hope
lady luck is on your
side.           

My sophomore year was a tough one. The
classes were not all that difficult but the professors I was stuck
with were a group of pompous jackasses who the university had on
staff because they are frequently published and bring notoriety;
being able to present new material in a way students could
understand didn’t appear to be a factor at all in their hiring
decisions. So by the time winter break rolled around, I had
squeaked by, barely passed my classes and was thrilled to know
which names to avoid like the plague when registering in the
future. I was also desperate for some mind-blowing, carefree
fun!         

Thankfully, my friend Tiffany was always up
for Vegas, mostly because she was always up for something crazy.
She was the only girl I knew who didn’t care who she slept with,
men, women, or both. As long as the person or persons were good
looking with a great body she would go home with them, or to the
car, or even to the restroom for a good fuck. Me, I’d have to be
really drunk to even consider having sex in a public place, but
Tiffany was good for that too. She could drink most people under
the table without even trying. She was the perfect person to call
to forget all about the last semester, within a day, I’d be good as
new, or better.        

Tiffany was gorgeous. She had black hair,
dark skin, firm, perky breasts and an ass that looked way too good
in a short skirt. She and I had become friends back when we were
cocktail waitresses, me to pay for college and her until she found
the rich sugar daddy she was waiting for. She’d met quite a few
loaded guys over the years, but most were married which meant that
while she was busy occasionally, most of her weekends were
free.           

I had booked us a room at the MGM but one
look at Tiffany and the front desk manager bumped us up to a suite
and send up a complementary bottle of champagne. Somehow Tiff got
the room service guy to switch it out for a bottle of tequila, my
favorite, and a bottle of Jack, which was hers. We were doing shots
before we even got out of our heels. I needed to get drunk and even
more, I needed to get some. Tiffany and I would find our way to the
bar and hook up with a couple of muscle-bound guys soon enough but
I was ready to get this party started. The suite had a Jacuzzi tub
which was a perfect way to get naked without feeling too weird
about hitting on a girl. After all, chicks are not usually my
preference but at that moment, I just needed to get off, at least
once, and Tiffany was looking more and more like the person for the
job.           

I grabbed my bottle of tequila which was
rapidly disappearing and headed to the bathroom. I started the
giant tub and came back out to the wet bar. “I’m getting wet,” I
said, a little smile tickling my lips. Then I turned around and
took my top off as I slowly walked back toward the bathroom. Before
I got there, my bra was also tossed on the floor. Now, Tiffany is a
little slow in a lot of ways but sex isn’t one of them.

She grabbed her bottle and began to follow
my trail of clothing. She watched me slip out of my skirt and thong
and into the tub. She leaned against the doorway and just watched
for a minute. My body isn’t quite as toned as Tiff’s. I’m at least
a cup size larger and two inches taller but I can hold my own. Just
to prove it to her, I grabbed the washcloth and started rubbing it
along my arms, legs, breasts, stomach, and crotch. Tiff’s breath
caught when the washcloth disappeared for a minute and my head
rolled back. I took my other hand and grabbed my breast. I raised
it to my mouth and began to suck on my nipple. Then, I slipped my
fingers inside my warm pussy. My eyes were half closed and for a
second I thought maybe Tiff was just going to watch the show, not
actually star in it. I looked at her, licked my lips slowly and
then began to pull harder at my breasts.

 Tiff got the
message. She placed the bottle on the counter and started to peel
out of her clothes. First, she pulled her top off over her head and
let her long, black hair cover her back and part of her right
breast. Next she bent over at the waist and unzipped her tiny
skirt. She slipped out of it with her perfect ass staring me right
in the face. Her white lace bra and panties were striking against
her dark skin. She dropped one bra strap off her shoulder, then the
other. Then she turned away from me and unhooked and dropped the
bra to the floor. With her back to me, she slowly peeled out of her
panties and stood their bending over with her beautiful ass just
out of reach. Finally, she turned to me and smiled. Of course, she
was being a tease about the whole thing and the process of
undressing was taking fucking forever, so I was soaking wet (and
not just from the water) by the time she got in. I took a deep
breath to calm myself. No use cumming right there without anyone
even touching me! I took the washcloth and started to slowly rub it
along her arms, legs, stomach, and breasts. I was very careful to
avoid her the area between her legs, trying to make her squirm like
she had just done to
me.           

But Tiff was going to make it clear that she
waits for no man, or woman as the case may be. She turned on the
jets to high, swung her gorgeous ass to the side and proceeded to
plant her pussy right on the jet to the right of me. She began to
move back and forth just enough so that the water was pushing on
her clit, then her pussy, then her asshole. Back and forth, back
and forth. She wasn’t embarrassed in the slightest. Good thing I
was drunk, so I wasn’t either. Tiff was clearly enjoying herself
and spending longer and longer with the chosen jet on each of her
three parts. She reached for the knob controlling the speed and
began to slow the jets down when it hit her ass and up to medium on
her clit and high when her pussy had the stream of full force
bubbles that were clearly getting her to where she wanted to go. I
moved closer to her and began to suck on her nipples and nibble on
them just enough that she gasped aloud. Then, I reached down and
began to rub her parts that were currently neglected by the jet.
She kissed me hard with her tongue down my throat when she jammed
her ass onto the water with her pussy taking the pounding. Yes.
Fuck. Yes! Fuck! YES! YES! YES! FUCK!!! 

Well, that seemed like a damn good idea. I
wasn’t about to let her have all the fun. If there had been a
mirror on the ceiling, it would have been quite a sight, the two of
us straddling opposite sides of the tub. It didn’t take long at all
for me to straddle my own raging stream of water and air and cum
with screams of pleasure to match hers. That was apparently what
Tiffany had been waiting for, as she grabbed my breasts and started
sucking on them feverishly. She put her other hand in between my
legs and slipped her fingers inside me. I was already as wet as I
could get so it was easy for her to get rough without resistance.
As I was about to cum again, she made me get out and sit on the
edge of the tub. Her fingers were again finding their way in and
out but now she leaned down and began to nibble and suck on my
clit. I threw my head back and gave into her. She licked and sucked
and nibbled for what felt like hours. I found myself somewhere in
the haze that you feel when you’ve had plenty of alcohol and you’re
inhibitions are long gone. I wasn’t quite sure if I would remember
all the details of the evening but it didn’t matter. My stress was
long gone thanks to my dear friend who clearly had a better idea of
what she was doing than I did when it came to sex.
           

We never made it to the club that night. In
the morning there were two almost empty bottles of booze and every
chair, bed and couch it the place looked like it had served us
well. I never did find my black lace bra or thong and I have no
idea how I lost them. Eighteen weeks of college stress had been
washed away in less than 8 hours. We had two more days left in
Vegas and I was now ready for anything, and I’m sure that was
exactly what Tiffany had in
mind!          

The next day was spent by the pool with our
string bikinis working hard. Drinks were constantly being sent over
as were napkins with names and room numbers written on them. Dirty
glances were cast our way by the other females at the pool. Every
chick wants to be the best looking one in the area. When you know
you’re not, you instantly scowl and swear at the bitch who showed
up unannounced and uninvited. Today, that bitch was Tiffany. I had
learned when we were waitressing that trying to compete with
Tiffany for attention was useless. However, often her firm, perky
breasts would not be enough for the guy who was initially attracted
to her and I would quickly become the center of his focus. Today,
lucky for me, that man was played by our bartender. Within a couple
hours, we were yet again smashed and ready to have some adult fun.
I signed my name and room number to our unbelievably low bar tab.
“We are moving the party upstairs. If you’re shift is almost over,
we’d love to have you join us.” Then, I turned and walked away
exaggerating the swing in my hips and the bounce in my
breasts.          

Within a few minutes, there was a knock at
the door. It was our yummy bartender who happened to bring a bottle
of tequila, limes, and salt. “Sadly, I don’t have glasses,” he
said. Of course we had a fully stocked suite but the excuse to do
body shots doesn’t appear every day so we began to pour liquor on
one another and drink it off. Our string bikinis were still on and
our limbs were slick with suntan oil. The problem with alcohol is
that you can’t always remember the details. I know I did at least
two body shots off each of them and they did plenty off me. I also
know that string bikinis are the perfect clothes for having sex
because they push to the side with ease which is much sexier for
the guy than just being naked. There is something incredibly sexy
about pushing the tiny triangle of cloth to the side of the nipple
and pulling the bottoms to the side to make way for your raging
cock. There is also something sexy about me pulling the panties to
the side to lick Tiff’s ass and wonderful wetness. Typically
Tiffany and I have more than one guy with us but the day was still
early and there was plenty of sex and napping to do before we were
ready for the real show in the nightclub several hours from now.
The bartender tended to me and I tended to Tiff but in the end, we
both tended to his cock. In me, in her, in my mouth, in her mouth,
in my ass, and in her ass. Of course, it ended as all great pornos
do, with his cuming on both our faces and us kissing. Thank
goodness for tequila because I never would have done that sober!
I’m sure you can imagine what the rest of our weekend was like. The
funny thing is, none of it would have happened if it hadn’t been
for that fucking ridiculously stressful semester. God I love
college!

 

#####

 


TWO DIRTY SLUTS

 IN LOVE WITH A SLUT: VOLUME THREE

MICHAEL SCOTT TAYLOR

 


Eric is at the hotel where he always hooks
up with Jasmine, relaxing on the couch in a bathrobe with a beer in
his hand and watching SportsCenter when he hears a knock on the
door.

Jasmine.

Even though he’s been seeing her regularly
for a couple months now, butterflies of anticipation fill his
stomach as he flips the TV off, sets the bottle on the end table,
climbs off the couch and heads for the door.

He opens it without peeking, as usual, but
gets quite a surprise.

Jasmine’s not alone.

Standing next to her is another girl.
They’re wearing identical black strapless dresses that barely
contain either of their bodies and black fuck-me pumps. But their
outfits are pretty much the only thing they have in common.

The new girl is a couple inches shorter and
not quite as skinny as Jasmine, with black hair to Jasmine’s
blonde, pale skin to Jasmine’s bronze tan, and a pair of large,
glorious tits to Jasmine’s small, perky ones. Her lips are fuller,
her face is more rounded and she’s wearing more makeup than
Jasmine.

They’re totally different from a physical
standpoint; the new girl is more hard-edged and definitely
sluttier-looking than Jasmine but as Eric evaluates them both, he
realizes they have one more thing in common besides their
outfits.

An important thing.

They’re both smokin’ hot.

“What do we have here?” he
asks, deferring to Jasmine, not sure what the protocol is in this
type of situation.

“Eric, this is my friend
Tory.”

“Hello Tory.”

“Pleased to meet you,
Eric,” Tory says, leaning over to give him a kiss on the cheek,
European style.

“The pleasure is all
mine,” Eric replies. His eyes are locked on her tits, which are
threatening to spill out of her little dress.

“So are you going to
invite us in or just stand there with your cock sticking out?”
Jasmine asks, smiling like the devil.

Eric looks down and sees that his already
hard cock is indeed sticking out of the folds of the bathrobe.
Laughing, he covers himself up and steps aside, allowing the girls
to enter.

“I’m going to go powder my
nose,” Tory says, turning and heading towards the bathroom. She’s
wearing a tiny black strapless dress that can barely contain her
body.

Eric can’t take his eyes her big, bubbly ass
working feverishly beneath her dress as she walks away from
him.

“We’ll be waiting for
you,” Jasmine replies as she sits down on the couch.

Tory disappears into the bathroom and Eric
takes a seat in the lounge chair across from Jasmine. Leaning
forward, he says. “What exactly is going on here?”

“Just what it looks like,”
Jasmine says. “I brought a friend along to play with us this
evening.”

“Just on a
whim?”

“Pretty much,” she says.
“I thought you’d enjoy having two girls at the same time. Was I
wrong?”

“Not at all,” Eric says.
“It’s just . . . I didn’t know this was going to happen and I don’t
have enough cash on me to cover another girl.”

“Don’t worry about it,”
Jasmine says. “It’s on me.”

“What?” he says with a
laugh. “I don’t understand.”

“It’s simple,” she says.
“I felt bad about taking your extra money last time with that bet
at the end. So I gave it to Tory to come with me
tonight.”

“Are you
serious?”

“What’s the matter?
Haven’t you ever heard of the hooker with a heart of
gold?”

“Of course,” Eric says.
“But I didn’t think they actually existed outside of the
movies.”

“Well, they do,” Jasmine
says. “Of course, if you prefer I could just tell her to
leave.”

“No, no,” he says quickly.
“I’m not complaining. I’m just surprised, that’s all.”

“And happy?” Jasmine
asks.

“Very,” Eric
replies.

“Good,” Jasmine says as
Tory walks out of the bathroom and sits down next to her on the
couch. “Then just sit back and enjoy the show. We’ll get to you in
a little while.”

“If you insist,” Eric
says. But he doesn’t sit back. He leans forward. He wants to get as
good a look as possible at this.

Jasmine and Tory start going at it,
passionately making out on the couch, bodies intertwined like a
pair of snakes, tongues flicking in and out of each others mouths,
hands exploring each others bodies, totally absorbed by each
other.

It’s like Eric isn’t even in the room. Which
is fine by him. He’s perfectly content to watch these two gorgeous
women getting off on each other.

Jasmine pulls Tory’s dress down, revealing
her large, amazing tits. She then starts moving down Tory’s body,
licking and sucking and kissing Tory’s skin as she goes. She pauses
at Tory’s tits and goes to work on them, jiggling and fondling and
playing with them, sucking on the nipples while her hands continue
down Tory’s stomach.

With her mouth still working Tory’s tits,
Jasmine slides her friend’s dress up, revealing a nicely trimmed
bush beneath, uninhibited by any panties. Jasmine slides a couple
of fingers inside Tory’s pussy and starts working them in and
out.

A short time later Tory pulls Jasmine’s head
up towards hers and sticks her tongue in Jasmine’s mouth. They
start making out with more urgency. Jasmine matches this intensity
by banging Tory’s pussy with more aggression.

Pretty soon Tory is pulling on Jasmine’s
dress, revealing Jasmine’s tits. They aren’t nearly the size of
Tory’s but they’re perky and shapely, and her nipples are a thing
of beauty, a good half-inch long and almost always hard.

Tory grabs ahold of one of Jasmine’s nipples
with her fingers and gives it a good pinch.

Jasmine utters a sharp gasp and returns the
favor by sliding another finger inside Tory’s pussy.

Tory slaps down on Jasmine’s tit, eliciting
another high-pitched gasp from Jasmine’s mouth.

She replies by slamming Tory even more
aggressively, hammering her fingers in and out of Tory’s pussy.

Eric is watching the proceedings with a
sense of awe and excitement that’s different than anything he’s
ever experienced. To see two incredibly hot sluts going at it like
this right in front of him is a dream come true. He doesn’t even
care how long it takes for him to get involved; he’s perfectly
content to watch these two go at it for as long as they want. His
cock is rock-hard and not in any danger of wilting, even though he
hasn’t so much as touched it since the proceedings started.

Tory moves her head down and attaches her
lips to one of Jasmine’s tits. She’s sucking on Jasmine’s nipple,
her tongue flicking it back and forth, while her free hand works
Jasmine’s other tit, grabbing and groping and slapping it and
rubbing the rock-hard nipple between her fingers.

Jasmine does all she can to keep up with
Tory’s escalations. She sticks a fourth finger in Tory’s pussy and
is slamming all of them in and out with everything she’s got, the
muscles on her arm working feverishly as she bangs her dark-haired
friend.

Both of the girls are sweating, both of them
are breathing hard, both of their faces are fixed in that curious
mixture of extreme pleasure and distress. Both look like they are
ready to burst into orgasm but are holding off as best as they can,
as if playing a game where the first one to cum loses. And from the
looks of things, it’s a game they’ve played before. Many times,
probably.

Which is fine by Eric. It doesn’t matter to
him who loses; no matter how it ends up, he’s already a winner.

He watches as Jasmine and Tory’s game enters
the final stages.

Tory has a hold of Jasmine’s nipple in
between her teeth and bites down while simultaneously pulling on
it, stretching Jasmine’s tit out as tight as a rubber band ready to
snap back.

Jasmine tries to counter with another
increase in the intensity in which she’s banging Tory’s pussy but
she simply can’t keep pace.

With a desperate groan, Jasmine gives up,
pulling her fingers from Tory’s pussy and transferring them to her
own, yanking her dress up and rubbing desperately at her clit while
her body shakes and shimmies and bucks in orgasm.

“Goddammit,” she moans as
she settles down and catches her breath.

Tory releases her nipple and sits back in
the couch, watching Jasmine and looking pleased with herself.

“I thought I had you that
time,” Jasmine says, the smile on her face belying her disappointed
tone.

“It’s never going to
happen,” Tory replies, smiling back. She wiggles out of her dress
and tosses it on the floor behind the couch, leaving her completely
naked.

“One of these days it
will,” Jasmine says as she too slips out of her dress and kicks it
aside.

The way they’re talking lends credence to
Eric’s belief that this is a game they’ve played before.

“Yeah, well maybe it will
and maybe it won’t,” Tory says. “But it sure didn’t tonight. So
it’s time to pay up. On your knees, slut.”

“If you insist,” Jasmine
says in that same mock-disappointed tone. Again her wide smile
betrays her true feelings as she slides onto the carpet and crawls
on her hands and knees over to Tory, who’s sitting on the couch
facing Eric with her legs spread open, her wet pussy wide and
beckoning.

Jasmine crawls between Tory’s legs and
starts licking her pussy.

“That’s a good girl,” Tory
says, looking down at Jasmine. “Get that tongue in there. Don’t be
shy. There you go. Lick my fucking pussy. That’s right. Stick that
tongue in my snatch and go to town.”

Listening to Tory talk trash to Jasmine
turns Eric on even more. He undoes his robe and begins to play with
himself while alternating his focus between Jasmine’s ass sticking
up in the air right in front of him and Tory, who has taken to
sucking on her own nipples while Jasmine eats her out.

A few minutes ago he was content to just
watch but now he’s itching to get involved. “Do you mind if I jump
in?” he asks.

“Not at all,” Tory says
after popping her nipple from her mouth. “In fact, I’d appreciate
it. Jasmine eats pussy better with a cock inside her.” She grabs a
handful of Jasmine’s hair and yanks her head up. “Isn’t that right
you filthy little slut?”

Jasmine nods vigorously. Tory gives her a
little smack in the face and shoves her head back down so she can
go back to work.

“Then I’d be glad to help
you out,” Eric says. He slides off the chair and down to his knees
and sidles up to Jasmine’s glorious body. He spreads her legs and
scoots closer to her, his cock now resting on top of her perfect,
tight little ass. He grabs ahold of his cock and smacks her ass
with it a couple of times, then slides it into her wet, gaping
pussy.

Jasmine moans, pulling her mouth off of
Tory’s pussy as she does so.

“Don’t stop just because
you have a cock inside you,” Tory says, looking down at Jasmine.
“You know better than that.”

“I’m sorry,” Jasmine says.
She drops her head back down and goes back to work on Tory’s pussy
while Eric pumps his cock in and out of her, fucking her with long,
slow strokes.

“That’s better,” Tory
says, throwing her legs up in the air, giving Jasmine easier access
to her pussy. She glances up at Eric and smiles and gives him a
wink. She’s clearly having fun.

And so is he. With his cock in Jasmine’s
pussy while she eats out another hot slut, how could he not be? He
starts pumping Jasmine aggressively, slamming into her harder and
more quickly, giving her more of his cock with every thrust.

This time Jasmine’s moans are muffled by
Tory’s pussy. She’s learned her lesson.

“That’s right,” Tory says,
her hands on the back of Jasmine’s head, pulling her closer,
jamming her face into Tory’s snatch. “Just like that. Eat that
fucking pussy you little slut.”

Slurping sounds join the cacophony of moans
and grunts and the sounds of skin slapping together to create a
symphony of sex.

“Fuck her harder,” Tory
says, her eyes locked on Eric’s. “Give it to her like you mean it.
Like you’re trying to break her in half.”

So Eric does just that, slamming into
Jasmine with every ounce of his being, his hips bouncing of her ass
and his sack slapping up against the underside of her pussy as his
cock goes balls deep into her.

Jasmine’s moans turn higher-pitched and a
full octave louder. She tries to lift her head to catch her breath
but Tory’s having none of it.

“Where do you think you’re
going?” Tory says, grabbing Jasmine’s head and holding it in place,
attached to her pussy. “I didn’t say you could come up for
air.”

Watching Tory dominate Jasmine inspires Eric
to get in on the act. Keeping his cock inside Jasmine’s pussy, he
climbs to his feet and slides them toward the couch until he’s
hovering over her, his legs outside of her body, giving him more
leverage to pound her pussy. Squatting over her, Eric fucks Jasmine
with reckless abandon, his hands on the back of her head, shoving
her face into Tory’s pussy while he pummels her.

“That’s what I’m talking
about,” Tory says. With her hands now free, she slides one down her
stomach and goes to town on her clit while the other starts working
her breast, rubbing and groping and slapping it.

Eric can hear Jasmine screaming into Tory’s
pussy while moving her head around, fighting for breath, but he
doesn’t let up on the pressure, figuring if she’s able to make this
much noise and fight this hard she’s not in any real distress.

Now Tory’s voice joins the fray, her rapidly
more animalistic groans signaling that her journey towards orgasm
is nearly complete. “Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!” she says, her
voice deeper and more guttural than Jasmine’s higher-pitched, more
girlish screams. Her face is fixed in a scowl of determination as
she feverishly works her clit, her hand moving up and down like a
piston.

And then Tory lets out one final deep growl
and her body tenses for a moment and then lets go, her legs
quivering and shaking for a moment before falling still.

Eric slams his cock into Jasmine one last
time and holds it there, deep in her pussy, then uses her hair to
lift her head and pull it back towards him.

Jasmine takes a few deep, gasping breaths
before Tory is on top of her, leaning forward to lick her pussy
juices off of Jasmine’s face. Once that’s done, they make out while
Eric watches from just above them, looking down, his cock still
inside Jasmine but not moving against her.

“What do you think?” Tory
asks Jasmine after they break off their kiss. “Do you feel like
sucking some cock?”

“Always,” Jasmine replies,
twisting her upper body around so she’s facing Eric.

“How do you feel about
that?” Tory says to Eric.

“Sounds like a great idea
to me,” he replies with a smile.

“I thought it might,” Tory
says.

She grabs a handful of Eric’s hair and pulls
him off Jasmine, standing him up. Then she drops to her knees and
joins Jasmine, who has turned to face Eric.

Now he’s standing over both Jasmine and
Tory, looking down on them as they start kissing inches away from
his cock, their tongues moving inside each other’s mouths, filling
him with anticipation of what’s to come.

Jasmine breaks off the kiss and turns her
mouth towards Eric’s cock. She slips the tip of it into her mouth
and starts sucking. Meanwhile, Tory has shifted her body so she’s
facing sideways, her mouth perpendicular to his cock. While Jasmine
sucks on the head of his cock Tory slides her lips up and down his
shaft, leaving it glossy with spit in their wake.

Pretty soon Jasmine joins her, turning so
she’s facing Tory on the other side of Eric’s cock. She too starts
running her lips up and down his shaft, both of the girls working
in unison, both looking up at him while they coat his cock with
saliva.

They pause for a moment, each halfway down
his cock, their lips touching, their tongues flicking against each
other on the underside of his cock as they make out while his cock
is fixed between them.

Tory is the one to break this up, moving her
body back around so she’s facing his cock head-on. Maintaining eye
contact the whole time, she takes his cock in her mouth and begins
to blow him proper.

Jasmine meanwhile slips in between them and
slides down until she’s underneath Eric’s body. She plays with his
balls for a few seconds then takes them both in her mouth, sucking
on them and jiggling them around with her tongue while Tory
continues blowing him.

Gagging sounds come from Tory’s mouth as she
pumps his cock, taking it all the way down her throat with every
thrust, her hair flying everywhere while her head moves back and
forth against him. And then she’s holding Eric’s cock in her
throat, all the way down, deepthroating him, her nose pressed up
against his stomach.

At the same time, Jasmine is pulling down on
his sack, his balls in her mouth, tightening his skin and seriously
increasing his sensitivity.

“Holy fuck,” Eric moans.
He’s not sure how much longer he can take both girls working his
cock so aggressively.

Luckily, the girls seem to sense the same
thing, as Tory pulls her mouth off his cock just as Jasmine pops
his balls from her mouth.

Giggling, they swap spit for a few seconds,
making out right beneath his cock while he looks down, shaking his
head in amazement, a smile fixed upon his lips.

“Okay, enough of the
bullshit,” Jasmine says, standing up. “It’s my turn to take
charge.” She grabs a handful of Tory’s hair and hauls her to her
feet, just to shove her down onto the couch. Tory sprawls onto it,
lengthwise, lying on her back.

Pointing her finger at Tory, Jasmine says,
“You, grab your ankles and pull your legs up by your head.”

Tory nods and does as she’s told without
hesitation. Her entire attitude has flipped, just like that, from
dominant to submissive. Her eyes are wide and her face is fixed in
an expression of deference.

Jasmine turns so she’s facing Tory’s pussy,
climbs onto the couch, positions herself directly over Tory’s face,
and sits down, dropping her pussy right onto Tory’s mouth. Then she
turns and points to Eric. “You, come over her and start fucking
her.”

Smiling, Eric does as he’s told too, finding
that being ordered around by Jasmine exponentially increases his
excitement level.

He positions one of his knees on the couch
and slips his cock into Tory’s waiting, gaping, dripping wet pussy.
It slides in without resistance.

Eric gives Tory his whole cock, pushing it
all the way inside her, balls deep. Tory’s pussy is snug, tighter
than Jasmine’s but not too tight that he’s in danger of cumming
anytime soon. And it’s so wet and slippery that Eric only has to
pump it a few times before it loosens up enough for him to start
slamming into her.

And slam Tory he does, giving it to her more
aggressively with every thrust.

Jasmine has a hold of Tory’s ankles and is
holding them up near her shoulders, tilting Tory’s body upward so
that Eric’s cock rubs against her clit with every pump.

Tory is making a ton of noise but most of it
is muffled by Jasmine’s pussy.

Jasmine isn’t exactly being quiet either,
but her moans are softer, more subdued, as she grinds her pussy
into Tory’s face.

“Give it to her, Eric,”
Jasmine says, her eyes locked on his. “Give it to her good. Fuck
that filthy little slut with everything you’ve got.”

So he does, shifting his body to get more
leverage and hammering Tory with all the energy he can muster. He
grabs onto her amazing tits and gropes them while he fucks her,
heightening not only his excitement but apparently Tory’s too, as
another round of screaming escapes from underneath Jasmine’s
pussy.

“There you go,” Jasmine
says as Eric continues fucking Tory.

Jasmine reaches back and grabs ahold of
Tory’s head and pulls her face upwards, smashing it into her pussy
and holding it there, muffing Tory’s cries even further. Jasmine’s
head turns towards the ceiling and her eyes eyelids flutter and a
short, deep moan escapes from her throat as she rides the wave of
orgasm.

“That’s what I’m talking
about,” she says, releasing Tory’s head, once again allowing her
dark-haired friend to breathe.

Figuring they’re about to switch positions
again, Eric stops moving against Tory for the moment. Leaving his
cock inside her, he bends down and goes to work on Tory’s tits,
licking and sucking and biting on her nipples.

But Jasmine doesn’t leave her perch upon
Tory’s face. She grabs a handful of Eric’s hair and lifts his head
so their faces are mere centimeters apart. She sticks her tongue in
Eric’s mouth and explores the inside for a moment, then breaks off
the kiss.

“Bring your cock up here,”
she says. “I want to taste Tory’s pussy.”

Using the back of the couch for support,
Eric climbs to his feet, standing on the cushions.

Jasmine grabs ahold of his cock (which is
gleaming from Tory’s pussy) and slides it into her mouth. She sucks
his cock, cleaning it of Tory’s juices, her hand and mouth working
in unison as she takes his cock all the way down her throat.

Eric looks down at Jasmine. Something about
the ways she’s looking at him while deepthroating him and sitting
on Tory’s face combined with Tory’s perfect tits visible below
Jasmine lithe, tight body causes him to almost lose his load.

He quickly pulls his cock out of Jasmine’s
mouth and holds it tight, right at the base, hoping to stave off
cumming at least for a little while longer.

Jasmine is looking up at him with an amused
little smile on her face. She’s knows exactly what just
happened.

“Close call?” she says,
more to rib him about it than anything else.

“Real close,” Eric says.
He takes a deep breath and holds it for a moment, then lets it out.
The moment passes.

“Better now?” Jasmine
asks.

“Much,” he
replies.

Jasmine doesn’t waste any time. She spits on
his cock and starts jerking him off, her eyes still locked on his.
“So, do you like Tory’s tits?” she asks.

“Yeah.”

“Do you want to fuck
them?”

He nods.

Jasmine wraps her lips around his cock and
slams it into her mouth a few times until she’s gagging on it. Then
she pulls her mouth off his cock, positions her head directly over
Tory’s chest and lets the gathered spit drip from her mouth right
onto Tory’s tits, creating a little reservoir of saliva between the
two of them.

“There you go,” Jasmine
says. “Have fun with them. But don’t cum yet. I need your cock
inside me again before the night’s done.”

Smiling, Eric gives Jasmine a little peck on
the cheek and then drops down, straddling Tory’s chest, one leg on
each side. His raging cock is sitting in the slot directly between
Tory’s two perfect tits, as if they were created specifically to
house a cock between them.

Tory been in this situation many times
before; she knows exactly what’s going on. She presses her tits
together without being told, making his cock disappear behind
them.

Eric starts pumping his hips forward and
back, watching as the tip of his cock pops out from behind Tory’s
tits at the top of every thrust. Jasmine’s saliva serving as a
perfect lubricant, slick enough to allow his cock to glide along
Tory’s skin without catching but not so slick that he slips out the
top.

Tory’s tits are perfect for fucking, soft
but firm. Eric hasn’t been riding them for long when he feels an
orgasm building once again. But he’s got some time still before
it’s imminent, and he’s enjoying titty-fucking Tory so much that he
doesn’t want to stop. He’s just getting into a good rhythm when
Jasmine grabs his chins and lifts it up so he’s looking at her. She
sticks her tongue in his mouth and they start making out.

This nearly causes Eric’s system to overload
and he quickly pulls back, disconnecting his mouth from Jasmine and
his cock from Tory.

“Another close call?”
Jasmine says. “Already?”

“What can I say? It felt
good.”

“It must have,” Jasmine
says, shifting her body so she’s lying on top of Tory, her head
right above Tory’s pussy. “Why don’t you sit back for a bit, try to
get a hold of yourself.”

“What about you two?” Eric
says.

“Oh, I think we can keep
ourselves busy for a little while,” Jasmine says. She sticks two
fingers in her mouth and rubs them along her tongue. Then she pulls
them out of her mouth and slides them into Tory’s pussy. “Right,
Tory?”

Tory grunts in assent, her mouth still full
of Jasmine’s pussy.

Smiling, her eyes filled with mischief and
excitement, Jasmine drops her head and starts licking Tory’s clit
while she works her fingers in and out of her dark-haired friends
pussy.

Eric sits back on the couch, makes himself
comfortable, and watches the show.

It isn’t long before he’s
rearing to go again. As much as he enjoys watching Tory and Jasmine
going at it (and he does
enjoy it) he’s simply too wound up to only watch
at this point.

So he climbs onto his knees and scoots
forward towards Jasmine’s head, which is bent down, still licking
Tory’s pussy.

Eric grabs Jasmine’s head, lifting it up,
and sticks his cock in her mouth, face-fucking her while she
continues to slam her fingers into Tory’s pussy.

After a few pumps, he pulls his cock out of
Jasmine’s mouth, yanks her fingers from Tory’s pussy, and replaces
them with his cock.

He starts to hammer his cock into Tory while
Jasmine goes back to work licking Tory’s clit.

A short time later, Eric pulls his cock from
Tory’s pussy, lifts Jasmine’s head back up, and again sticks his
cock in her mouth.

He continues following this pattern, fucking
Tory for a few seconds before sticking his cock into Jasmine’s
mouth so she can suck off all of her dark-haired friends juices,
then slamming his cock back into Tory for a few more pumps before
having Jasmine blow him some more.

The short amount of time spent in each
girl’s hole allows him to stay well away from approaching orgasm,
despite the depravity of what he’s doing to them. There simply
isn’t enough consistent pressure to worry about cumming.

After a couple minutes of this, Jasmine
decides to switch things up. She pushes Eric back onto the couch,
turns around, grabs ahold of Tory’s hair, and drags her to the
other side of the couch so both girls are in between Eric’s legs,
which are spread wide.

Jasmine takes his cock in her mouth while
Tory works his balls, both licking and sucking and slobbering all
over him, giving him by far the wettest, sloppiest blow job he’s
ever received.

At one point, Jasmine takes his whole cock
in her mouth at the same time as Tory swallows his entire sack. As
Eric watches on intently, their lips get closer and closer until
they finally meet. They spend a moment touching each other, each
with a mouthful of Eric inside them.

Then Jasmine coughs and pulls off his cock,
sending a stream of saliva down his shaft and into Tory’s waiting
mouth, which has by now released his balls.

The girls take a moment to swap spit with
each other before switching things up, Tory attacking his cock
while Jasmine takes a turn on his underside.

Jasmine sucks on his balls for a few
seconds, then grabs his leg and pushes it up and to the side,
draping it over the back of the couch and lifting his asshole off
the couch.

While Tory continues bobbing her head up and
down on his cock, sucking it like the pro she is, Jasmine goes to
work on Eric’s asshole, licking and tonguing it with the zeal of a
true slut.

“Holy fucking shit,” he
moans, eliciting a satisfied smile from Tory. He closes his eyes
and takes a deep breath and shakes his head quickly from
side-to-side, trying desperately to take his mind off the nastiness
going on.

“Don’t even think about
cumming yet,” Jasmine says. “You still have to fuck me again before
this night is up.”

“Then you’d better climb
on top of me soon,” Eric replies. “Because I don’t think I can take
too much more of this.”

Laughing, Jasmine says, “If you insist.” She
slaps Tory on the ass. “I think Eric needs a good facesitting. How
about you?”

“Hell yeah,” Tory says
after popping his cock from her mouth. She climbs up Eric’s body,
slips one leg on each side of his head, spreads her ass cheeks
apart, and sits right down on his face, smothering him.

Eric’s tongue flicks in and out of her
pussy, pushing and probing around blindly while he takes what
little breaths he can from the tiny packets of air created as Tory
moves in a circular motion on his face.

Down below, Jasmine has a tight hold on his
cock and she seems to be slapping it up against her face. The
pressure is relieved slightly as she slides it into her pussy, but
it quickly reappears as she bounces up and down on his cock, her
body tilted back, forcing his cock into an unnatural position,
facing slightly away from his body.

But Eric attention is quickly diverted when
Tory starts grinding on his face, pushing down with real force,
completely smothering him and making it almost impossible to
breathe. He realizes one of the great benefits of having one girl
sitting on his face while another fucks him; the combination of
sensations is so overwhelming that he’s not really in any danger of
cumming despite how excited he is. There’s simply too much going
on.

“Stick your tongue out so
I can ride it,” Tory says, sitting up just enough that she can see
his face and giving him a chance to breathe.

Eric willingly does as he’s told.

“That’s a good boy,” Tory
says, dropping back down onto his face with all her weight and
moving her hips back and forth against his face, forcing his tongue
deeper and deeper inside her pussy as she rides his tongue. “Right
there. Right fucking there.”

Meanwhile, Jasmine has shifted her position
and is now doing some serious riding of her own, driving her pelvis
into his hips, slamming down onto him, impaling herself on his
cock.

Time stretches like taffy as both girls work
him feverishly, pummeling and abusing his body, blurring the line
between pleasure and pain until he’s so overwhelmed that everything
becomes a blur.

At some point, the girls must have switched
places, as Eric realizes Jasmine is sitting on his face while Tory
bounces on his cock.

Jasmine grinds her pussy against his face,
moving it up and down, back and forth, putting her whole weight on
him and only letting up right before he’s about to pass out. She
rides his tongue with her pussy, then her asshole, then she’s bent
over and making out with him, giving him a precious breath of fresh
air, but then she flips around and sits on his face again, this
time facing Tory, so that Eric’s nose is pressing up against her
asshole while his mouth is smashed up against her pussy.

Eric feels like he’s been swallowed whole by
Jasmine’s pussy, that his entire head is inside her, that’s he’s
somehow swimming in her pussy juices, breathing them in like a fish
breathes in water. He can feel Tory pounding away on his cock but
the sensation is muted, far away, in another world almost. The
sounds of the girls moaning and groaning and screaming are all
muffled, like they’re all underwater.

So this is what it’s like
to lose yourself, he thinks, and then
things start to go gray.

The next thing Eric knows, he’s breathing in
deep, gasping gulps and the world explodes back into focus. Jasmine
is still sitting on his face but not putting all her weight on him,
giving him plenty of air to breathe. Tory is still riding his cock
as aggressively as ever.

Not much as changed on the surface, but
inside him, everything has changed. Where before there was so much
sensation that he was practically numb to it, now things have swung
completely in the other direction. He is hyper-sensitive, his body
tingling, signing to him. He feels like he’s going to jump out of
his skin.

Eric isn’t exactly sure what just happened
but he does know one thing for sure; he’s going to cum, and soon.
There’s no way around it. So he lifts Jasmine off his face long
enough to say so aloud.

He’s expecting Tory to jump off him at this
point, but instead she just leans forward and puts her hands on his
chest continues riding him like she didn’t heard what he said. But
that’s impossible. She had to have heard him. Maybe she just didn’t
care. He’s not sure if he should say it again.

“It’s okay,” Jasmine says,
as if reading his mind. She’s completely climbed off the couch and
is standing over him, her head hovering right above his as she
tenderly strokes the side of his face with her fingers. “Just cum
right inside her pussy. She doesn’t mind. Do you Tory?”

Tory shakes her head and continues hammering
her pussy down into him. She’s biting down on her bottom lip and
breathing hard and staring directly at him, her tits bouncing and
flopping up and down right in front of his face.

“Fuuuuuuuck,” Eric says
under his breath, drawing the word out while his body stiffens for
one excruciating moment before releasing all the tension gathered
over the course of the last hour in a series of electric spasms.
His body bucks and shudders as he shoots his load up into Tory’s
pussy, who continues riding him (although more gently than before)
until his cock has expended every last ounce of its
bounty.

Eric is still trying in the process of
recovering from his orgasm when Tory says “You’ve done good. But we
still have one little trick up our sleeves.”

“What’s that?” Eric
says.

“You’ll see,” Jasmine
replies as she walks past him.

As Eric watches Jasmine climbs up onto the
couch and lies down, her back to the cushions, her head to the
ceiling. Her head is between his legs, right about even with his
knees.

Smiling like the devil, Tory climbs off him
and backs her ass up so it’s directly above Jasmine’s face. With
her eyes still locked on Eric, she squats down until her pussy is
almost touching Jasmine’s mouth and sticks two fingers inside her
pussy.

A little shiver runs through Eric’s body as
he realizes what these two dirty sluts are doing. He watches
intently as Tory’s finishes digging around inside her pussy and
slides her fingers back out.

A couple seconds later a river of his sperm
is dripping out of Tory’s pussy and into Jasmine’s waiting, open
mouth.

Tory squeezes out a few more drops then
helps Jasmine into a sitting position. Tory then turns her head to
the ceiling and Jasmine lets Eric’s cum drip from her mouth to
Tory’s.

Eric watches with amazement as they swap his
sperm back and forth a couple more times then make out for a good
thirty seconds before Jasmine finally throws her head back and
swallows his load in one gulp.

He starts to clap. He just can’t help
himself. “Very impressive,” he says.

“You like that?” Jasmine
replies. She’s sitting back on the couch. Tory’s head is lying on
her lap. Both girls are smiling.

“I fucking love it,” Eric
says.

“Do you think it’s
something you’d like to do again one of these days?” Jasmine
says.

“I know it is.”

“That’s good to hear,”
Tory says. “Because I had a good time.”

“I told you,” Jasmine
says, turning towards her.

“Yes you did,” Tory
replies.

“She told you what?” Eric
asks.

“That you knew what you
were doing,” Tory says. “I was skeptical, based on the habits of
the men we usually service in this business, but she was right.
You’re pretty damn good in the sack.”

Eric drops his eyes. He’s never been good at
receiving compliments. “Thanks,” he says awkwardly.

“Oh, and shy too,” Tory
says. “I never would have guessed that.”

“I told you he was
different,” Jasmine says.

“You did
indeed.”

“Okay, cut it out,” Eric
says. He can feel his face turning red. Why he’s embarrassed now,
after what they did that night, is beyond him. But he
is.

“All right, all right,”
Tory says. “I’m not trying to make you uncomfortable. I was just
trying to be nice.”

“I know,” Eric says. “And
thank you. You’re not too bad in the sack yourself.”

Tory and Jasmine start laughing. Eric joins
in.

“Why thank you,” Tory says
once the laughter dies down. “I aim to please.”

“I’m so glad this worked
out,” Jasmine says. And you want to know the best part? The more
comfortable we get with each other, the better the sex will
be.”

“I didn’t realize it could
get any better,” Eric replies, only half-joking.

“Of course it can,” Tory
says. “Tonight was only a primer. Next time we get together, things
are going to get even freakier.”

He can feel his dick getting hard again just
thinking about what other possibilities the girls had in store.
“Even freakier than tonight?”

“Hell yes,” Jasmine says.
“Imagine what we do together, multiplied by two. Maybe even
three.”

“Or four,” Tory says.
“Depending on how much you can handle, of course.”

“Oh, I think he can handle
quite a bit,” Jasmine says. “Right, Eric?”

“I guess we’ll just have
to find out,” he replies. “In fact, if you don’t have any other
plans for the night . . .”

Jasmine shoots him a surprised look. “You
want to go again?”

“Sure. Why
not?”

“Do you have it in you?”
Tory says.

“Not right this moment,”
he says. “But if you girls want to jump in the shower, I’ll go hit
an ATM and grab a couple bottles of wine. After I get a few drinks
in me I’ll be as good as new.”

Jasmine looks at Tory. “Well, what do you
think?”

“It’s fine with me,” Tory
says. “I don’t have anywhere else to be tonight.”

“Neither do I,” Jasmine
says. She turns back to Eric. “Are you sure this is what you want
to do?”

“I’m positive,” he
says.

Jasmines smiles. “Then I guess we’ll see you
in a little while.”
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