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The 100 Foot Erotic Bombshell



As Mark held onto the large round pulsating clit for his life with both hands, he could feel himself being covered in her sticky pussy juices as drops fell from her three foot wide pussy. He held on desperately for fear of being sucked inside the giant sticky hole that he realized was her hot wet pussy.

Because of his hands constantly sliding up and down her clit trying to hold on for dear life, he is stimulating her more and more, which is bringing her closer to an orgasm.  Her body begins to shake once again and Mark continues to hold on for his life.  It feels like an earthquake is coming as her orgasm comes to full throttle.

He desperately squeezes with all his might so he doesn’t slip into the abyss.  He’s finding it harder and harder to breathe, as her sex aroma is getting stronger and stronger.  Then, as she climaxes, he is being sucked inside her!

The thick syrupy liquid has built pressure around his legs and has stopped him from moving any further due to the tight seal around him by her pussy lips.

As Mark adjusts his grip, he pulls up as hard as he can just knowing that if he doesn't get his head loose soon he will either suffocate to death or drown in the liquid that is her cum. 

Mark strains his arm muscles and kicks his feet like he is swimming in the ocean against the tide.  Although this liquid isn’t water, it’s a thick syrupy substance.  He realizes that his kicks are only adding to her pleasure and causing more trembles as she continues to orgasm.  Mark regrets ever letting his curiosity get the best of him and dragging his two friends into this mess in the first place.  How does the saying go?  Curiosity killed the cat?  Well, this time the pussy is going to claim its first kill.  Mark was sure of it.

**********

James was a scientist in a top-secret laboratory.  The lab he had built and was working diligently in for years was located in the mountains of Colorado.  No one suspected that there was a lab located there and when it was being built, he was very discreet about it.  Only a handful of people knew about the lab and no one knew of his experiments he was conducting.  Which for James was good, but at this moment, was bad, because he had no one to come and help save him.

James’ family was very wealthy and the money to support his experiments financed the lab and all his expenses.  He had been dreaming of building this lab for years.  He wanted to create the perfect woman, but somehow and somewhere, something went terribly wrong.  

He had succeeded in building the perfect woman.  She was a bombshell.  She was beautiful, intelligent and horny all the time... but she was also 100 feet tall!  Where did he go wrong?  James wondered as he fought for his life.

James had bought fetuses on the black market and cloned them and used heir stem cells for his experiments and research.  He had only used fetuses that came from the perfect DNA.  He had written all his formulas down in books, which he had stacked in piles in his office lab.  

He had set up a computer program to help generate the right formulas and growth hormone levels to add to the fetuses and injected them with the growth hormones to make them grow quicker and faster.  

Some of the fetuses didn’t make it, due to the hormone growth serum being too much and too quickly accelerated.  Others began to grow and grow and then would reach a certain height and then die in their sleep.

But not with Amber, she had survived the growth hormones and was ready for the final phase.  James was up late one night when the breakthrough finally came. He had found the perfect formula, one that he had miscalculated so many times, which resulted in the death of the fetus.  

James keyed in his formulas into the computer, but what he hadn’t realized and wouldn’t realize until it was far too late, was that he mistakenly punched in a decimal point into the wrong place!

Instead of .20 he had keyed in 20.  Which happened to be the amount of growth hormones he needed to inject into the female fetus.  He then used the formula he had mistakenly keyed in and administered the 20cc’s of growth hormones, twenty times the amount, instead of the .20 that he was supposed to.  He then went to bed and during the night, as he was sleeping, Amber began to grow and grow and grow and grow. Within a week Amber was a 100 foot woman!

During that week, James taught Amber as much as he knew about everything.  He showed her videos and her brain was far advanced and soaked everything up like a sponge.  His family owned the area his lab was in and it was private property.  There was a fresh water lake and since he had been experimenting with growth hormones, his first experiments were on fruits, the fish in the lake, fruit trees and vegetables, all of which he had giant-sized.  It was enough to sustain a one hundred foot woman.

James explained to her the mistake he had made and apologized.  She is sympathetic and forgives him.  Amber loves bathing in the lakes around the mountain, showering under the waterfalls and being outdoors in the fresh air.  

The grounds are set up to provide for the both of them.  He has set up solar power panels to generate electricity and a water pump for fresh water from the lakes surrounding them.  There are enough supplies to keep them both alive for a very long time without help from the outside world.

James taught Amber how to sew and she made herself a few dresses and bikinis out of the material that James had on supply that he had ordered on the internet.  He has also filled his lab with books to teach Amber about science, math, literature and even books on anatomy and sex, so she would know about her body.

He special ordered from a Hollywood prop supply company items such as a bed, a table and chair, hairbrush, toothbrush, etc... All giant sized to fit Amber.  They were all delivered very quickly.  James had told the prop company that he was making an independent movie.  There were no questions asked from the prop company.  

Amber and James had grown very close together over the months and as Amber’s body developed so did her sexual needs.  Amber was soon discovering her body and how to pleasure herself from the many books she had read.  She learned that when she played with her nipples, they would get hard and that they would feel very good.

She would pick up James like her very own doll and put him on her nipple and he would wrap his arms around it and squeeze it and take as much of it inside his mouth as he could.  This pleasured Amber very much and she loved her playtime with James.

The sexual tension between them was growing and growing as Amber was discovering herself and her sexuality more and more.  One night, Amber woke up very horny and she didn’t know what was going on with her body.  She called to James, which echoed throughout the lab and woke him up.  He went to Amber’s room, which was an entire building dedicated to her.

“James...” Amber whispered because of how loud her voice was, she always whispered when talking to James.  “I feel wet down there.”  She said pointing between her legs.

James climbed up the ladder to her ear and told her that it was natural for her to feel that way.  He told her that she was having sexual urges. The sexual feeling became all too overwhelming for Amber and she felt the need to “itch that scratch” she had between her legs.

She picked up James and put him between her legs right above her clit.  The hair on her pussy was like a jungle to James and he walked through the pubic hair jungle and found Amber’s clit.  

“Play with it James.”  Amber whispered to James. 

James wraps his arms around her clit and begins to jump up and down rubbing it with his arms.  Amber’s body begins to tremble and she has her first orgasm as her pussy drips with juices forming a pond-size puddle of pussy juices on her bed.

“What was that?” Amber whispers to James, trying not to breathe heavy for fear of blowing James away.  

“That was an orgasm.”  James said proudly covered in her juices from her pussy. When she had cum, some of her pussy juices had sprayed on James.  He was soaking wet, but didn’t care.

Amber reached down and picked up James and placed him on the bed next to her pussy juice pond, to catch her breath.  James walked over to the pond and cupped his hands together to form a bowl and filled it with her juices and began to drink her juices.  It was so sweet tasting and thick like syrup that James wanted to bathe in it, so he did.

Amber giggled as she watched him do a back stroke in her pussy juices.  When she giggled, the whole bed shook.  “You are silly James.”  She said and stood up.  “I am going to go shower now.” 

Amber got up and walked outside into the morning air.  She loved taking a shower in the waterfall nearby the first thing in the morning.  Today was different though. She felt different. She felt more relaxed.  Her clit was still pulsating and she wanted to play with it more.

She stood completely naked under her favorite waterfall.  It was the biggest waterfall out of three others that were around the mountains.  She let the cool water hit her face and run down her naked body.  James had gotten out of the bed and walked outside.  He loved watching Amber shower under the waterfall, especially far away from her, so he could see her entire body as she showered.

He loved how her long blonde hair cascaded over her shoulders and hung down her back, almost touching her round apple shaped ass.

James admired the curves of her ample breasts, round ass and long luscious legs that were very shapely.  Amber loved to walk around the mountain to get her exercise.  She also loved to go into the lake and catch the large fish with her hands.  Amber was a strong woman, even if she was normal size, she still would be muscular and strong.  It was the DNA that James had selected carefully that gave Amber such beautiful features, bone structure and muscle tone.  She was the perfect woman in his eyes, despite being one hundred feet tall.

When James watches Amber every morning taking her shower, he gets really excited.  He knows that there is no way he could fuck her, but it doesn’t keep him from enjoying the fruits of his labor.  He always reaches down into his pants and begins to stroke his cock as he watches the vision of beauty that he had created.  It was like watching a porno but on a movie theater size screen.  

This morning, there was an added feature though.  He watched as Amber reached down in between her legs and began to play with her clit.  He could see her rubbing it with her finger and with the other hand playing with her nipples, moving back and forth squeezing them and pinching them.

As she brought herself to another orgasm, she began to breathe heavy, so heavy that the trees began to sway and her breath created ripples in the nearby lakes.  James had to put his back to the wall because it became so windy from Amber’s breath.

When she finally came once again, her breathing subsided and so did the winds and soon all was calm again.  James had cum twice just from watching Amber under the waterfall shower.  He had never cum twice before.

Amber then left her shower and walked over to a meadow and lay in the grass to dry her naked body under the morning sun in the fresh morning air.  That is when James usually takes the solar-powered golf-cart and rides over to where she is laying.  He never goes near her when she is walking, for fear of her crushing him on accident.

He drove up next to her ear and pulled out his megaphone. “Did you have a nice shower?!”  James yelled out.

Amber was smiling.  “I always do James.”  She whispered.  “Today was extra special though.” She whispered.

“I know, I watched you as always.  You looked like you were enjoying yourself very much.”  He said.

“I was.” She replied.  She then reach down and began to rub her wet mound of pubic hair.  Her blonde mound was glistening in the sun.  She slid her finger over her clit once again and started to rub it gently.  “I really like how it makes me feel when I rub my clit, James.”  She said as she closed her eyes.  “It feel so good and makes my body feel refreshed.”  Amber then accidentally slips her finger inside her pussy and it jolts her body.  “That feels even better.” She says as she slides her finger inside her pussy again and begins to move it in and out of her already wet and aroused pussy.

“Oh James!”  She whispers loudly, “Play with my nipple!”  

James then drives down to her chest area.  She reaches over and picks him up gently and places him on her one of her mountain-sized tits.  He grabs her nipple and begins to play with it like he had earlier.  She begins to buck up and down as she slides two of her fingers inside her pussy.  

Her bucking knocks James onto her stomach and the mega phone goes flying.  She doesn’t hear James call out for help because Amber is into her pleasure far too much to realize what is happening with James.  

James goes flying again in the air and lands on her blonde jungle of pubic hair.  He grabs a bunch of hair, as much as he could, and holds onto it.  That works for a while, but then the juices from her aroused pussy begin to moisten her pubic hairs and James can no longer hold on to her pubic hairs any longer. 

As she continues bucking, James slides down over her clit and holds onto it for dear life.  Amber feels James hit her hand as she thrusts her fingers inside herself once again.  When she feels James, she immediately stops.

“Oh no!  James!”  She whispers loudly.  So loud that all the birds in the nearby trees fly out, the animals in the nearby meadows and drinking at the lakes run away and, Amber and James didn’t know it at the time, but there were some hikers about fifty miles away, who had heard the loud female whisper too.  

“Did you hear that?”  Mark said with an inquisitive look on his face.

“Yeah.”  Rich replied.  “I heard it too.”

“I wonder what it was?”  Dave asked with a puzzled look on his face.

“It sounded like a woman’s voice.”  Rich said.

“It sounded like she said, “Oh no! James!”  Mark added.

“I hope no one is in any trouble.”  Dave said.

“Maybe we should travel in the direction and see if we can hear her again.” Mark said.

“Yeah, sounds like a good idea.”  Dave added.

The three hikers headed off into the direction of where Amber’s voice came from.

Once Amber caught her breath and found James, she whispered lower than before, “James, I am so sorry.  I must have gotten caught up in the moment and forgot all about you.”  She put James on the palm of her hand and rubbed her cheek gently against his body.  

James reached over and kissed her cheek and said in her ear, “It’s okay.  But, you sure had me scared there for a minute!”  Then he laughed.

Amber giggled too.  She was a little embarrassed at what had happened.  “I don’t know what came over me?” She said in a sweet and innocent whisper.

“I do.” James laughed and said. “You were really horny Amber.”

“I must have been!”  She whispered.  “I have never lost control like that before.  Is that normal James?”  She was puzzled.

“Very much so.  I just have to remember not to be around when that happens again.  Also, you need to control yourself a little better!”  He said and laughed out loud some more.

James knew that this wasn’t going to be the last time Amber would lose control.  When he had created her, not only had he made her perfect looking in every way, but also he injected her with hormones to make her horny all the time.  He had done this with the notion that he was creating a beautiful woman whom he could have sex with all the time. He just never fathomed that she would be 100 feet tall!  Which was his mistake, of course, in his calculations.

As Amber grew older, her hormone levels would increase as well.  She wouldn’t grow anymore, but her sexual appetite would.  James had no way of stopping it either. Amber was too big to give her any amount of dosage of anything. 

The rest of the day and evening was pleasant.  James and Amber watched one of Amber’s favorite movies, Amazon Women in the Avocado Jungle of Death. She thought the title was funny and always giggled at it.  After the movie, James read to her as she lie in bed and she soon fell fast asleep.  

Amber loved her days and evenings with James, sometimes she wore clothes, but as her hormone levels were increasing, she found herself wearing clothes less and less.  She felt free being naked and James didn’t mind.  In fact, he loved watching her naked body when she went swimming in the lake or laying out in the meadow getting fresh air.

The next morning came and Amber got up as usual and went to shower in the waterfall as she always does.  James watched her from a distance as he always did every morning.  But, this morning was not going to be “its usual self”.

Mark, Dave and Rich had walked all day the day before and rested a few hours, then walked most of the night.  They were determined to find the girl or woman whose voice sounded like it needed help.  They went towards the direction the voice had come from and soon arrived near James’ lab.  

Figuring it was safe and James was not around, Amber had slid her fingers once again inside her pussy and began to finger fuck herself.  She was pulling and tugging on her nipples and furiously finger fucking her pussy.  She had her head thrown back and she was thrusting herself against her hand.  Amber let out small little yelps in loud whispers as she brought herself to one orgasm after another.

James watched and stroked his cock over and over again.  The sight of the Amazonian woman under the waterfall masturbating sent him over the edge on stroking his cock.  He stroked his cock raw as he listened to Amber panting and letting out little whispered yelps here and there.

The three hikers heard Amber as well and followed her voice.  When they came around the mountain all three of them stood shocked and with jaws dropped down and mouths open as they watched Amber showering and masturbating under the waterfall.  They were mesmerized by her beauty and her height.  

Everyone; Mark, Dave, Rich and of course James all watched as Amber fingered her pussy bringing herself to another orgasm as her body trembled, it sent waves throughout the lake that the waterfall was filling up with water.  James wished with everything he had that there was some way he could be intimate with her and have sex with her, but it was a cruel joke played on him to have such a beautiful and sexy woman where all he could do was to admire her from afar and not hold her in his hands.  

After her session in her shower, she walked over to the meadow as always and lied down to air dry from her bathing.  The hikers watched her, still in shock.  They could feel the ground tremble as she walked from the waterfall to the meadow.

James got into his golf cat and drove over to Amber as he always did.  He stopped by her ear with his megaphone and asked her if she had enjoyed her shower.

“James, I know you were watching me.” She giggled and whispered.  The hikers heard her. They had no idea who she was talking to.  They couldn’t see James on the other side of her.  They were afraid.  They thought that maybe there was a male who might be bigger then her around the mountain.  They weren’t taking any chances.  “James?”

“Yes darling.”  James answered.

“Do you ever masturbate?”  She asked him.

James wasn’t sure how to answer her question, so he just kept it honest.  “Yes, Amber.  Yes, I do.”

“You watch me, don’t you?”  She asked.

“Every morning.”  James answered.

“If I were normal size, would you make love to me every day?”  Amber asked.

James felt his heart sank.  He had dreamed about making love to Amber every day since she had become a woman.  “Amber, I would make love to you every day and every night.  I would hold you in my arms and caress your hair and rub my hand along your cheek and give you kisses all over your body.”  James told her.

“James, I wish I wasn’t so big.”  She said as a tear rolled down her cheek and almost knocked James over as it splashed against him, soaking his entire body with salty water.

“I know Amber, me too.”  James said sadly.

“James?”  Amber whispered again.

“Yes darling?”  James replied.

“Have you ever had sex or made love to a woman before?”  Amber asked.

“Yes, Amber I have.”  He replied.

“Did you love her?”  

“At the time, yes I did.”  James responded.

“What happened to her?”  Amber wondered.

“I spent too much time trying to create you and she left me.”  James said sadly.

“Do you miss her?” 

“I don’t even think about her since you came into my life.”  James replied smiling.

“I love you James."

“I love you too Amber, very much.”  

They spent another hour or so talking and Amber fell asleep.  James decided to drive back to the lab and do some more research as Amber slept peacefully.  A little while later, the three hikers approached the sleeping Amber.

“It’s a giant woman!”  Mark exclaimed finally.

“Looks like she’s asleep.”  Rich added.

The hikers decided to climb up on Amber’s stomach and investigate further.  Little did they know that Amber was having erotic dreams and as she slept her hormones were increasing rapidly.  Her pussy began to get wet very quickly and the hikers could smell her sexual essence coming from her pussy.  They wanted to investigate it further, so they moved down to her jungle of pussy hair and walked through it to get to her pussy.

As the hikers were getting closer to her pussy, Amber was still having an erotic dream about her and James. In her dream they were the same size and they were having sex.  Amber slides her hand over her breasts and down her stomach and over her pussy knocking Mark off of her and sliding Rich inside her pussy.

Dave was still holding onto her pubes and was out of her reach.  She took Rich and shoved him inside her pussy, thinking it was James’ cock and began to fuck herself with Rich.  Whenever Rich would come out of her pussy he would gasp for air.  The next thing Rich knew, he was inside her pussy!  

He could feel and smell the soft pink tissue surrounding him.  He desperately tried to run out, but it was slippery inside her pussy.  He jumped up and down, but it only stimulated Amber more and more.  Then he felt as if he was in an earthquake.  

The soft pink tissue walls surrounding him began to shake and tremble.  Just as she was about to cum, he managed to jump out and up and grab onto her clit and hang onto it. 

Little did he know, that stimulated her even more and soon she orgasmed.  Her sticky syrupy cum dripped from her pussy, but it was more like a tidal wave to Rich and he couldn’t hold on any longer and fell to the ground where Mark was swimming in Amber’s sticky pussy juices.

Mark and Rich managed to swim to solid ground and stand up.  Both were soaking wet in Amber’s nectar.  “Holy shit!”  Mark said.  “Were you inside her pussy?”  He asked Rich.

“Yeah, it was fucking weird!” He licked his hands.  “But, damn, she tastes so good!”

Mark licked his hand too.  “You’re right, she is sweet tasting.”  Mark looked around. “Where’s Dave?  Did he go inside with you?”

“No, I was in there alone.  You haven’t seen him?”  Rich asked.

“Shit!  We need to find Dave!”  Mark shouted.

In all the shaking and thrusting Dave had somehow managed to get inside Amber’s asshole and was still in there!  At first he thought he had fallen into her pussy, but soon realized that it wasn’t the soft tissue found in a pussy and it definitely didn’t’ smell like a pussy at all.  Every time she contracted he could feel the air leave his lungs.  

Little did he know that as he was trying to get out, he was stimulating Amber’s asshole and bringing her closer to an orgasm.  Amber was still asleep having her erotic dream with James that she had no idea that she just had a man inside her pussy and still had a man inside her anus. All she knew was that in her dream, James was fucking her and he was fucking her good.  

Dave walked around inside Amber’s ass for a while until he felt her began to contract harder and harder. He had no idea that she was about to orgasm.  He held on to whatever he could, which was a bunch of anus lining.  As Amber came, Dave shot out of her ass and onto the ground, then without warning her pussy juices had come down hard on top of him washing him away down to her calves, where he lay unconscious.  

As Amber’s pussy juices began to sink into the ground, Mark and Rich saw Dave not moving on the ground.  They ran over to him and began to give him CPR.  Finally he began breathing and coughing out the syrupy juices from Amber’s pussy.

“You ok man?”  Mark asked as Dave sat up.

“What the fuck?”  Dave said as he coughed.

“Where were you?”  Rich asked him.

“Her asshole, I think.”  Dave replied with a shocked look on his face.

“I was inside her pussy.”  Rich added.

The three hikers got up and decided that they wouldn’t stick around longer for fear of dying and this was just too weird for them.  They began gathering their things that were scattered everywhere.  Just then they realized that someone was watching them.  They looked up and it was Amber.  “Hello?” She said smiling.  “Who are you?”  She asked innocently.  

The three hikers were once again too stunned to speak.  James saw that Amber was awake and drove his golf cart over to her.  He had no idea that Amber was with three men. 

When he arrived, he saw that she was staring and talking to someone or something.  He drove his golf cart around and saw the three soaking men standing with their hiking equipment.

“You are on private property!”  James shouted at them as he drew nearer to the three men.  “You must leave immediately!”

James was afraid that they would tell someone about what they had seen and then the authorities would come and take his sweet Amber away from him.  He decided he couldn’t let these men go free.  He got closer to the men and was face to face with them and noticed that they were soaking wet and smelling of Amber’s pussy.  He knew that scent anywhere.

“What happened here?”  James asked.  He was a little jealous because he knew that Amber had cum and there was a chance that these men had seen her.  He felt very violated.  

“We’re sorry. We were just leaving.  This is all too weird for us and we want nothing more to do with anything here.”  Mark said, speaking for the three of them.

Just then James yelled out on the megaphone to Amber, “Amber capture these men!”

Amber immediately reached down and picked the three men up in her hand and raised them high in the air.  The three men were frozen and terrified.

Amber carried the men to the lab and held them until James could build a cage to hold the three hikers in.  Once the cage was built, Amber placed them on the ground and James held a gun to them and made them go inside the cage, where he locked it.  “Amber, to the meadow.”  James said to her.

They went back to the meadow and Amber lied on her back again so that James could talk into her ear.  “What happened?”  He asked her curiously.

“I don’t know James.  I was sleeping and the next thing I knew those three men were there.  I have no idea where they came from or what they were doing there.  They were covered in my juices though.”  Amber began to giggle.

“What’s so funny?”  James was wondering.  He didn’t see any humor in this situation.

“I was dreaming that you and I were having sex.”  She said as she blushed.

“You were?  But how?”  James was really curious now.

“We were the same height.”  It felt so real James. It felt like you were really inside me!”  She was getting excited again.

“Were those men inside you?”  He asked her.

“I don’t know.”  She replied.

James then had an idea.  “Stay here, I will be right back.”  

James left in the golf cart.  He went to the cage where Mark, Dave and Rich were locked up in.  Since Mark had been the first one to speak to him and seemed to be the leader of the group, he pointed the gun at Mark and said, “Come here.”  Mark then walked out of the cage reluctantly.  James slapped some handcuffs on him and locked the cage behind him.  Dave and Rich were scared to death of what was going to happen to Mark or them.

James walked Mark to the golf cart and put him inside and putting a seat belt on him.  He then drove back to where Amber was.  Amber was still lying down on her back.  She knew not to walk around when she didn’t know where James was.  

James came back and pulled up next to Amber’s ear.  “I have an idea Amber.”  James said into her ear with his megaphone.  He unlocked the handcuffs off of Mark.  “Take this guy and use him to fuck yourself with.”  James told her.

“What do you mean James?”  She asked curiously.

“Remember the book on masturbating I read to you?”  He asked.

“Yes, she replied.

“Remember the chapter on vibrators, dildos and toys?”

Amber giggled as she replied, “Oh yes James, I do.”

“I want you to use Mark as your own personal vibrator.”  James said to her.  He pointed the gun at Mark and said, “When she puts you inside her pussy, I want you to start humming as loud as you can.”

“Wh... wh... What?”  Mark looked puzzled.

“You heard me.  You are going to be her vibrator.  When you are inserted into her pussy, I want you to hum as loudly as you can.”  James explained again.

“Bu....but...” Mark said terrified.

“Amber, I want you to pick this guy up and insert him into your pussy.”  James told Amber.

“But why?” Amber asked.

“You’ll see.”  James told her.

Amber then reached up and picked up Mark and brought him down to her pussy and inserted him inside and began to fuck herself while Mark started humming.  “Oh James!”  Amber began to breathe heavy.  “This feels soooooo good!”  She whispered loudly.  "Mmmm..." Amber began to moan.

As Amber moans with delight, Mark is being used as a human vibrator.  He is being shoved in and out of Amber’s pussy for the sole purpose of making her cum once again.  She begins to raise her hips and thrust up and down, turning and twisting Mark’s body back and forth as he goes in and out of her pussy.

Amber has never felt anything so good before in her short existence.  Her whole body shakes and trembles.  In her throes of pleasure, she lets go of Mark and he is now stuck inside her pussy.  Amber leaves him there and begins to play with her clit and Mark is inside her pussy, still humming for her pleasure.

As she trembles and shakes, Mark is spurted out from her pussy and he grabs onto her clit and hangs on for dear life.  Amber bucks and thrusts her hips and Mark is thrown up and down as he clenches her clit, stimulating her more and more.

Mark wanted this to be over and done with as soon as possible.  He figured the less time he spent in her pussy and her using him as a human vibrator, the smaller the chance he would die of suffocation or worse.  

Mark then opens his mouth as wide as possible and begins to suck on Amber’s clit.  This sends Amber into even more trembles and shaking.  She is close to cumming and Mark knows it.  He continues to suck on her clit and hum and Amber starts to orgasm.

Her juices begin to spurt out and now Mark is holding onto her clit for his life.  He is afraid of being sucked into her pussy and drowning in her juices.  As Amber orgasms, Mark continued to hum and suck on her clit and hold onto it all at the same time.

Then Amber’s orgasm subsides and she is breathing heavy.  She catches her breath and smiles.  Once she has calmed down, she reaches down and picks up Mark and holds him up to her face.  “That was amazing!”  She whispers to him. “Thank you so much for that!”  She then puts him down next to James.  James handcuffs the soaking wet man and puts him back into the golf cart.

“Did you enjoy that?”  James asks her.

“Oh James!  That was so amazing!  Thank you for coming up with that idea!”  Amber was so happy.

“No problem my darling.  I am going to put him back into the cage.  Whenever you want to use one of them as your vibrator, let me know and I will get one for you.”  James said to her smiling.

“James?”  Amber asks.

“Yes?”  He replies before leaving.

“Next time, can you bring two of them?  I want to have one in my pussy and one in my ass.” Amber smiles and giggles.

“For you my love, anything.”  James then drives away, happy that he was able to find a solution to satisfy the woman of his dreams.
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