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It was Monday morning and all of the students in Mrs Bloomers class were talking to each other, awaiting their teacher's arrival. Highrock Academy was a mixed school for students aged 18-20. Mrs Bloomers taught an all-girl class of 14 students.
The door swung open and Mrs Bloomers walked into the room. She was wearing her usual outfit: a red shirt, buttoned to the top, her cream-coloured skirt that reached just below her knees and her black high-heeled boots. Her shirt, as always, was quite tight, amply showing her 38DD breasts hidden away and her long, black hair fell far past her shoulders.
"Morning class" she said.
"Morning Mrs Bloomers" was the reply from half the class, the other half not bothering to reply.
"Today we will be doing something a little bit different" Mrs Bloomers said, "Instead of our usual timetable, I have organised a visit from the BJA. One of their teachers will be coming in today."
A hand shot into the air, "Miss, what's the BJA?" asked a red-headed girl.
"The Blowjob Association, Miss Clarkson" replied Mrs Bloomers, smiling at her student.
The class looked around at each other, clearly not expecting that answer.
"A...Mr Hopper will be arriving shortly" she said, looking down at her clipboard.
At that moment, there was a knock on the door and a man entered the classroom. He was quite tall, wore a full black suit and jacket, black trousers and shoes that looked brand new. He smiled at the class and at Mrs Bloomers.
"Hello there, I am Greg Hopper...from the BJA" he said.
Mrs Bloomers smiled back and welcomed him into the classroom. She took him to the front of the class.
"Well," she said, "thanks for coming today Mr Hopper, I am sure we will have a great day."
"I'm sure we will" he replied, "Now, from what Mrs Bloomers told the BJA, the plan of action is to give some lessons in Blowjob skills and techniques."
Mrs Bloomers nodded.
"In that case, I would like everyone to come round the front here, and if you're sat at the back, you may want to come forward so you can see." Said Mr Hopper.
The girls sitting at the front of the class stayed seated, but those who were sitting near the back, stood up and came forward.
"Excellent, now you can all see, I think we should begin."
Mr Hopper unzipped his trousers and let them fall to the floor. His underpants bulged outwards, before they too were dropped to the floor. His erect cock sprung to life, a good 7 inches long and 3 inches thick.
Mrs Bloomers started to inch back towards the side of the room, to allow Mr Hopper to begin teaching, before he stopped her and brought her back next to him.
"Mrs Bloomers, shall we begin?" Asked Mr Hopper, directing her to the floor.
The busty teacher looked a little confused for a second, before smiling, "Oh no, I'm not here to suck cock, I'm just the tea-" but she was cut off as Mr Hopper pushed her to the floor.
She squealed and her eyes went wide in surprise.
She looked up at Mr Hopper, opening her mouth to complain but she didn't get the chance. Mr Hopper shoved his cock into her mouth, he grabbed the back of her head with both hands and began to thrust in and out of her mouth.
Mrs Bloomers was shocked and didn't know what to do - not that she could do anything really - Mr Hopper held her head in place as the thrusting became faster and gagging sounds erupted from Mrs Bloomer's mouth.
"No point in starting the lessons without a demonstration I think, Mrs Bloomers" said Mr Hopper, smiling down at her.
Mrs Bloomers tried to reply, but all that came out was a muffled noise. Spit had started to cover Mr Hoppers cock as he thrust in and out of her mouth.
Her class of 14 students were all staring at her, some with their eyes wide, some whispering to each other and some - although they didn't say - were enjoying watching their teacher getting facefucked.
"This girls," said Mr Hopper, directing the speech to the class and thrusting his cock into Mrs Bloomers mouth, "Is top-level blowjob skills. It'll take a while for you all to reach this stage, but it's always great to have a goal."
Mrs Bloomers was looking straight into his eyes. Her eyes wide and unblinking as she felt the shaft of Mr Hopper's cock hammer against her throat. As Mr Hopper brought out his cock, there was a mass of saliva covering the head, that he wiped over Mrs Bloomers face.
She tried to move her head side-to-side, not wanting her face covered in spit, but this just allowed Mr Hopper to spread it even more.
"Mr Hopper, I really think we shou-" started Mrs Bloomers, but she was cut off again and squealed loudly as he shoved his cock back into her mouth. She gagged at the intrusion and her mouth was opened wide as Mr Hopper pushed his cock deeper and deeper into her throat.
Mrs Bloomers nose rested against his pubes as he had thrust his entire length into her mouth.
"Let's see how long Mrs Bloomers can hold the position."
The class looked on in amazement, gazing at their teacher, on her knees and having a 7-inch cock in her throat.
"1...2...3..." started Mr Hopper "7...8...9..." he continued counting up for a while, "18...19...20..."
Mrs Bloomers started to gag, her neck convulsing and she tried to pull herself away. Mr Hopper was not letting her go. He held the back of her head and made sure she remained where she was. "21...22...23...24...25..."
Mrs Bloomers tried to pull away again and this time, Mr Hopper allowed her to go. She sent her head flying back, leaving Mr Hoppers cock in the open and started to breathe in. The air was heaven and she took as much in as she could.
"One thing to remember class" said Mr Hopper, "is never forget the balls!" he continued. And as he did so, he grabbed Mrs Bloomers head and brought her mouth down to his balls, shoving one in her mouth. She sucked on it before letting it drop from her mouth and took the other in. After a few seconds, that one too fell out of her mouth and she started licking them both at the same time.
"An excellent attempt, Mrs Bloomers" he said, before shoving his cock back into her mouth and facefucking her much faster than he had done previously. The gagging noises that erupted from Mrs Bloomers mouth were - to Mr Hopper - pure heaven.
Mr Hopper removed his hands from the teacher's head and grabbed a handful of hair in each instead. Considering her hair has been smooth and tidy when she walked into the classroom, Mrs Bloomers hair was now all over the place, messy and reminded Mr Hopper of a mad professor.
After another minute of facefucking, he reached down and squeezed Mrs Bloomers tits. Of course, her shirt and bra were in the way, but they still felt fantastic. Two giant balls of pure pleasure. Afterwards, Mr Hopper yet again moved his hands and clamped them onto Mrs Bloomers head, keeping it in position as he rammed his cock in and out of her gagging mouth.
By this point, Mrs Bloomers make-up was streaking down her face, her eyes looking like they were crying black tears. Mr Hopper quickly pulled out his cock, slapped in on Mrs Bloomers face before ramming it into her mouth once again.
He started to get faster and faster, looked at the class and said, "One of the best ways to end a Blowjob is to swallow the cum that erupts from a cock."
Mrs Bloomers became alarmed at this. One thing she never did was swallow cum, she had never done it for her husband or any of her boyfriends and was certainly not going to swallow Mr Hoppers cum.
He must have sensed this, because he tightened his grip on Mrs Bloomers head as she started to slowly back her head away and kept it where it was.
As the facefucking continued, Mrs Bloomers took several attempts at removing Mr Hoppers cock and moving backwards, but all to no success.
Mr Hopper was close to cumming now and Mrs Bloomers felt his cock starting to twitch. Her eyes wide in panic, she tried harder to remove herself from her current situation, even trying to remove Mr Hoppers cock and swinging her head side to side. Nothing worked however and-
"Shit! I'm cumming!" Shouted Mr Hopper. He pulled Mrs Bloomers in so sudden that she squealed and gagged as her face was once again buried in Mr Hopper's pubes. Her arms started to flail and her legs began to shift as she took Mr Hopper's cum into her mouth. She had no other option but to swallow.
She felt the warm, sticky cum flow down her throat. The taste and texture made her gag and her neck convulsed with every drop she swallowed.
Mr Hopper kept her in position until every last drop was sent down the busty teacher's throat. Once he was done, he pulled off Mrs Bloomers and pulled his cock out of her mouth.
He stood their smiling. She sat there, her hair a mess, her make-up dripping down her face and her mouth dripping saliva.
"That" said Mr Hopper, again looking at the class, "Was a fine effort from Mrs Bloomers. Now then, who wants to go first?"
To be Continued.
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Mr Hopper stood in front of the class, naked from the waist down. Mrs Bloomers was now standing up, using a small towel to clean herself up. Her make-up and hair was still a mess, but at least her mouth wasn't dripping with spit.
Looking around, Mr Hopper saw that no-one in the class had put their hands up to have a go. He smiled before saying, "It seems like our first demonstration has put you all off", he continued, "Remember that Mrs Bloomers showcased high-level skills, we won't be starting off like that."
He began walking to the classroom door, "And to prove it, I have something outside."
Mr Hopper vanished from view for a few seconds before walking back into the class, carrying a large machine. "This machine" he said, "will let you practice your blowjob skills if you would prefer to use a dildo."
Mr Hopper placed the machine on the floor before instructing the class to move their tables and seats to the side, in order to make more room. Once this was done, he moved the machine into the middle of the room.
"See here" he said, pointing to the machine, "These straps will keep you in position on all fours whilst the head of the machine is fitted with a dildo. You can set the speed with this remote. The dildo will be thrust in and out of your mouth, depending on your speed level."
Mrs Bloomers nodded at the idea, "Thank you, Mr Hopper. I think this will be a great starting point for the girls."
"Thank you, Mrs Bloomers" he replied, before looking back at the class, "So, is there anyone who would like to go first and start the day's lessons?"
Another couple of seconds passed before a tall, slim girl with short, black hair put her hand into the air. "I'll go" she said.
"And who are you, miss?" asked Mr Hopper
"Amy-Louise, sir" she replied, "but...but I don't want to use the machine. I'd rather learn from a real cock."
Mr Hopper smiled but Mrs Bloomers intruded on their conversation, "Amy, I really think that the machine would-"
"The machine isn't even a real cock Miss and besides, you got to suck the real thing so why can't we." Replied Amy-Louise, "Sure I was a little apprehensive, but I'd like to start my lessons."
Mr Hopper smiled at Amy-Louise, "Very well. Does anyone else want to use the machine whilst I teach Miss Louise here?"
No-one else put their hand up. Mrs Bloomers looked concerned, she would rather Amy-Louise use the machine.
"Very well. Miss Louise, if you would come over here and get down onto your knees." Said Mr Hopper, who then looked around the class, "I think the best way to do things is to teach you all one-by-one, that way hopefully things will seem less scary."
By this point, Amy-Louise had reached Mr Hopper and had knelt down onto her knees. She looked at Mr Hopper's cock. It was already getting hard again and it wasn't long before it was fully erect, lightly brushing Amy-Louise's lips.
Amy-Louise giggled slightly and smiled up at Mr Hopper before opening her mouth. Mr Hopper gently guided his cock into her mouth. Amy-Louise had a look of curiosity on her face. She swirled her tongue around, feeling and tasting Mr Hopper's hard cock. She was enjoying the experience.
Mr Hopper pushed his cock further into her mouth, before pulling it out again. He looked at the busty student on her knees and smiled, before pushing his cock back into her mouth. He began thrusting in and out of her mouth.
He was going fairly slowly, gently pushing his cock in and out of her mouth. He did this for the next few minutes, before reaching down and clamping his hands on Amy-Louise's head.
"Excellent miss Louise, I think we can try going a little faster" he said, smiling at her.
Amy-Louise looked a little anxious at this but didn't say anything in reply. Mrs Bloomers, however, wasn't so quiet.
"Do you think that's wise? She's only just beginning-"
Mr Hopper cut her off, "She's doing perfectly well. I think she can take it a little faster"
With that, Mr Hopper pulled out his cock and slapped it on Amy-Louise's lips. She tried to kiss the shaft but Mr Hopper was slapping it against her lips too fast. He opened her mouth wide and shoved his cock into her warm, wet mouth. Amy-Louise gagged at the intrusion but managed to regain her composure.
Mr Hopper kept thrusting in and out of her mouth, gaining speed with each entry. He held her head in position and wouldn't let her move a muscle. Amy-Louise sat there, taking the long cock into her mouth, sometimes gagging as it hit the back of her throat.
"Mr Hopper! I really think that's too rough" said Mrs Bloomers, sounding concerned.
Amy-Louise moved her eyes, looking in the direction of her teacher. She was enjoying the experience. Sure, she was gagging and that cock was really filling her mouth, but she didn't want to stop.
"Nonsense Mrs Bloomers" he replied, "Miss Louise here is doing a fine job."
Amy-Louise couldn't help but agree in her mind.
Mrs Bloomers was going to retort when she stopped herself as Mr Hopper grabbed the back of Amy-Louise's head and pushed it down as far as he could, burying his entire cock in the student's mouth. Amy-Louise's nose rested against his pubes as he began to thrust forwards, his cock entering her throat.
Amy-Louise started to gag and her neck convulsed.
"Mr Hopper! That is enough!"
Mr Hopper pushed Amy-Louise off his cock, and she coughed before taking in long, deep breaths of air.
"You're starting to annoy me, Mrs Bloomers" said Mr Hopper, "I think you'd be better with something to do."
With that, Mr Hopper walked over to Mrs Bloomers and grabbed her by the hair. He started walking towards the middle of the class, pulling the busty teacher behind him. He stopped in front of the machine and pushed Mrs Bloomers onto the floor.
She was protesting and shouting, cursing Mr Hopper. He ignored her and looked over at Amy-Louise. "Would you come here please, miss Louise?"
Amy-Louise looked worried and confused. She looked at Mrs Bloomers and didn't know what to do. After looking at Mr Hopper once again, she stood up and walked over to the machine.
"You strap her legs in place and I'll get her arms" said Mr Hopper, pointing to 2 straps near Mrs Bloomers legs. Mrs Bloomers was on her knees, but Mr Hopper pushed her forwards. She fell onto all fours and looked very anxious.
"I'll take over the lessons from now on, Mrs Bloomers. It seems like you can't keep your comments to yourself" he replied, starting to fasten her arms in place with the straps. Amy-Louise did the same with her busty teacher's legs.
Once Mrs Bloomers was tied up and in position, her head was facing the top of the machine, a long screw-like fixing was inches away from her mouth. Mr Hopper bent down and examined a handful of dildos that were next to the machine. He picked up a large one, 9-inches long and very thick. Mrs Bloomers eyes went wide.
"You can't put that on. It's too big, I'll never-" she said in alarm, before Mr Hopper interrupted her.
"This will teach you to keep your opinions to yourself" he replied, fixing the large dildo onto the machine. It slapped against Mrs Bloomers face as he turned it, fixing it into position. Once it was on, it was lightly pressing against Mrs Bloomers lips.
"That won't do" said Mr Hopper, looking at Mrs Bloomers, "It's supposed to go inside."
He got a hold of the dildo in one hand, and Mrs Bloomers mouth in the other. Mrs Bloomers tried to keep her mouth shut but it was to no avail. In the next moment, Mr Hopper had shoved the dildo into her mouth. It rested on Mrs Bloomers tongue.
Mrs Bloomers had to breathe out of her nose as the dildo took too much room in her mouth, opening it wide and filling it all. Mrs Bloomers stared up at Mr Hopper, apprehension filling her up.
"Now" said Mr Hopper, "Let's see". And he pulled out the remote control from his pocket. "Let's try setting one".
He pressed a button and the machine came to life. The dildo started to thrust in and out of Mrs Bloomers mouth. The slow speeds didn't make the busty teacher gag, but it was still uncomfortable and breathing wasn't made any easier.
"That simply won't do" said Mr Hopper smiling, and pressed the '3' button on the remote. The change was almost instant and Mrs Bloomers eyes went wide. The dildo began thrusting in and out of her mouth at a much faster pace.
The dildo pulled itself out and pushed itself in, giving Mrs Bloomers hardly any time to think before each thrust. It began to hit the back of her throat, making her gag. Gagging and convulsing, Mrs Bloomers was left to get facefucked by the 9-inch dildo as Mr Hopper walked away, back to the side of the room.
"Right, miss Louise" he said, "Let's continue."
Amy-Louise once again walked over to Mr Hopper, quickly looking back at Mrs Bloomers. She got to her knees in front of Mr Hopper and opened her mouth.
"Now Mrs Bloomers isn't rudely interrupting us, I can show you how to give a proper blowjob."
Amy-Louise smiled softly, and eagerly awaited Mr Hopper's cock. A few seconds later and it was forcefully shoved into her mouth. He grabbed her head and began to thrust in and out of her mouth, faster and faster each time.
Amy-Louise started to gag, spit started to shoot out of her mouth every time his cock left her mouth. Mr Hopper drove his cock into her mouth again and again. After a few seconds, he plunged it down into her throat, before bringing it back out.
He slapped her face with his cock, covering her face in spit. Driven by the loud gagging sounds of Mrs Bloomers, he entered the student's mouth once again, facefucking her with all his might.
This went on for some time, with Amy-Louise struggling to keep up. Mr Hopper realised this and before she knew what was happening, her face was pulled forward, her nose resting against Mr Hopper's pubes.
"A chance to take a break, miss Louise" he said, holding her down. She began to cough and gag. She began to slap Mr Hopper's knees and tried to pull herself up for some air. Mr Hopper held her in position for 5 seconds before letting her up for air.
"Well done miss Louise" he said, smiling. "That was a fantastic effort."
Mr Hopper left her where she was and walked over to Mrs Bloomers. She was gagging fiercely and the dildo was covered in spit. He took the control out of his pocket and pressed the 0 button. The machine stopped. He bent down and removed the dildo from Mrs Bloomers mouth. She was taking in quick, deep breaths.
"And now, Mrs Bloomers" said Mr Hopper, "another demonstration."
Mrs Bloomers went wide-eyed. She was going to have to get facefucked again. However, Mr Hopper did not thrust his cock into her mouth. He slapped her face with his hard member before walking behind Mrs Bloomers. The busty teacher frowned, looking confused.
Seconds later, she squealed as her pants were pulled downwards, revealing her blue panties and big ass. Mr Hopper spanked her hard on each cheek before reaching for her panties and pulling them down.
"Mr Hopper! What are you doing?" the busty teacher insisted, her voice full of anger.
"Another demonstration Mrs Bloomers" Mr Hopper replied.
"But you're nowhere near my mouth!"
Mr Hopper smiled and spanked her ass once again, "This is a different demonstration Mrs Bloomers, one that I'm doing simply because I want to."
"What demonstra-" she began, but she was cut off. Instead, she let out a squeal of intense pleasure as Mr Hopper's cock was rammed into her ass. She began to breathe in and out, faster with each breath. Mr Hopper thrust in and out, opening up her asshole with every entry. Mrs Bloomers eyes rolled backwards, as she was hit with waves of pleasure. She quickly frowned, trying not to show Mr Hopper just how good he felt inside her ass.
She tried to turn her head to the left but was slapped in the face by the 9-inch dildo, so she turned back around and faced the front.
"Very tight ass you've got here Mrs Bloomers" he said, smirking.
He thrust in and out of her for another minute, before spanking the teacher and pulling his cock out of her ass.
He smiled and ran forwards. He stood in front of Mrs Bloomers, his cock facing her face. He grabbed his cock with one hand and tried to push his cock into her mouth with another.
"That's just been in my ass!" she said, "no way is it going in my mo-"
She gagged as the hard cock was rammed into her mouth. Mr Hopper grabbed her hair, taking a large amount in each hand and forming two, messy piggy tails. He began to thrust in and out, facefucking her.
Mrs Bloomers gagged and squealed. Her neck convulsed as Mr Hopper's cock was shoved down her throat.
"I'm about to cum!" he said, shaking. Mrs Bloomers became anxious. She was going to have to swallow Mr Hopper's cum again.
30 seconds passed and Mr Hopper stopped thrusting in and out. He grabbed the busty teachers head and push his cock as far in as it would go. He felt the back of her throat and held her there.
Mr Hopper's cock exploded and cum began to leak from his cock, filling her mouth. Mrs Bloomers began to swallow, gagging as the cum was taken down her throat.
At the same time, the classroom door swung open and the headmistress walked into the classroom. Mrs Savage, with her tidy uniform, long blonde hair, 32DD breasts and thick glasses looked at the scene before her. Her eyes went wide with shock.
Mrs Bloomers was still swallowing Mr Hopper's cum as he looked up at the gorgeous headmistress, who looked him in the eyes.
"What on earth is going on in here?" she demanded. Mr Hopper simply smiled.
To Be Continued.
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Mrs Bloomers was on all fours, with Mr Hopper's cock rammed down her throat. She was still drinking down his cum when Mrs Savage repeated her question.
"I said, what is going on in here?" The busty headmistress spoke in a tone that mixed bewilderment with alarm. She walked into the classroom, closing the door behind her.
Mr Hopper smiled again before answering. "Mrs Bloomers here contacted the BJA. She wanted some blowjob lessons for her students. I'm just giving the class a quick demonstration."
Mrs Savage was quite surprised at this and her eyes widened as she tried to make sense of the situation, before looking down at Mrs Bloomers. It took her a few seconds to realise Mrs Bloomers was pretty much naked from the waist down, her panties had been pulled down to her ankles. The first thing to cross Mrs Savage's mind was 'her pussy is so tidy', before coming back to her senses.
"Mrs Bloomers? You brought a member of the BJA into my school? Without asking me?" she demanded.
Mrs Bloomers tried to reply, but all that came out of her mouth was a load of mumbling. Mr Hopper pulled his cock out of her mouth, slapped it against her lips and then walked over to Mrs Savage.
"Yes, I did." Came Mrs Bloomers' voice, "to give my students some experience."
Mrs Savage was looking very annoyed. She wasn't too bothered about her students getting lessons in blowjobs, but she prided herself in knowing everything going on in her school. She turned back to Mr Hopper, looking down at his cock. It wasn't hard anymore, but it still retained its 7-inch length.
Mrs Savage stared at it for a minute. It wasn't the biggest she'd ever seen, but it was still nice to look at. She started to feel herself get a little hot and she quickly looked up at Mr Hopper's face.
She put out her arm to order to shake Mr Hopper's hand. He did the same. "I am Charlotte Savage, headmistress."
Mr Hopper smiled, "Greg Hopper. BJA instructor."
Mrs Savage smiled before speaking. "You've been teaching the entire class?"
"I only arrived a little while ago" answered Mr Hopper, "but I've given a couple of demonstrations. Oh, and I've given miss Louise there a practical session."
Amy-Louise was still on her knees, a little way away. Her hair was in a bit of a mess and she was wiping spit away from her mouth. She nodded in response to what Mr Hopper was saying.
Mrs Savage eyed her over and gave a little smirk, "I see. Looks like you gave her quite the lesson, Mr Hopper."
Mr Hopper smiled before turning slightly, so he was facing the rest of the class and Mrs Savage. "Now, I think we should continue with our lesson. I was going to get you to come up one-by-one, but I think if we get you up in groups instead."
The group of students looked around at each other, slightly murmuring before falling silent again.
"Let's have you, you and erm...you" said Mr Hopper pointing to three of the girls. "If you can come up to the front near where miss Louise is. Miss Louse, if you can go and sit back down at your desk."
Amy-Louise nodded. She had enjoyed her experience but having a cock shoved down her throat was quite tiring. As she got up to retake her seat, the three other girls began to move forwards.
All three girls were slim. Two of them had good sized breasts, whilst the third had tits that rivalled Mrs Bloomers. One had long blonde hair, one was a red-head with hair flowing well past her shoulders and the third had fairly short, black hair. Each was wearing the Highrock uniform: a knee-length skirt, white shirt and a blue blazer.
They got to where Amy-Louise had been just seconds before. "On your knees, please" said Mr Hopper.
The three girls quickly looked at each other, before going down and kneeling on their knees.
Mrs Savage was still standing near the door, so she moved in order to get a better look at what was going to happen. She ended up next to Mrs Bloomers, although she wasn't paying her any attention: her focus was on the students.
"I shouldn't really stay. Things to do" the headmistress said, "but I wouldn't mind seeing your technique Mr Hopper."
"Certainly" he replied, before continuing, "Right girls, as I did with miss Louise, I'm going to teach you how to suck cock, and not just that, but how to suck cock good."
The girl with the short, black hair took a large gulp.
"Before we begin though, it would be rude of me to not get your names."
The three girls nodded. The one with the blonde hair said, "I'm Sarah Hope", the red-head said, "I'm Kylie Nails" and the girl with the short hair said, "Jessica Cooper."
"Miss Hope, Miss Nails and Miss Cooper. Excellent."
Mr Hopper grabbed his cock with the left hand. It started to grow hard and it wasn't long before it was fully erect. "Now, I think we will-", but he suddenly stopped and turned towards Mrs Savage.
"Actually, better put the machine back on" he said, and walked over to where Mrs Savage and Mrs Bloomers were. He bent down and shoved the 9-inch dildo back into Mrs Bloomers' mouth. She tried to resist but Mr Hopper grabbed her mouth, forced it open and rested the dildo on her tongue.
"Is that needed?" asked Mrs Savage
"Trust me." Replied Mr Hopper, "This is the best way, otherwise she'd just keep interrupting all the time."
He got the remote from his pocket and pressed the '2' button. The machine came to life. It wasn't as fast as before, but it was still at a good speed. Mrs Bloomers wasn't gagging all the time, but a few squeals escaped her mouth every now and again.
Mrs Savage looked down at her and couldn't help but think how hot it was that one of her teachers was getting facefucked, inches away from her. She looked up again as Mr Hopper walked back towards the three girls.
"As I was saying, I think we'll begin with kissing, before moving onto the blowjobs." Said Mr Hopper, before he grabbed his cock in his left hand. It was still rock hard and he walked over to the first girl - the blonde. The three girls were on their knees in a line, which made it much easier.
Mr Hopper slapped his cock against the blonde girl's lips, "kissing" her, before moving down and slapping it on the red-head and finally onto the lips of the short-haired girl. He returned to Sarah and again, slapped his cock on her lips, before rubbing it all over her face.
"Open up" he said.
Sarah opened her mouth. Mr Hopper slid his cock into her mouth and held it there. Her mouth was a delight, all wet and warm. Sarah began to bob her head back and forth, sucking his hard cock. Mr Hopper grabbed her head, and started to move backwards and forwards.
He gently entered and left her mouth. Each time his cock re-entered the students' mouth, he tried to take it deeper. At one point he reached the back of her throat, before Sarah gagged and he pulled back out.
Mr Hopper moved and stood in front of Kylie. She smiled, put her hair behind her ear and opened her mouth. Mr Hopper repeated the process on her. As she bobbed her head back and forth, he clamped his hands on her head and began to move in and out of her mouth. Each time, trying to go deeper. He sighed with delight.
The process was repeated with Jessica. Her short hair was quite attractive to Mr Hopper, as he preferred women with shorter hair. Again, he shoved his cock into her mouth, grabbed her head and thrust in and out of her mouth. He was gentle at first and took his time. He was able to hit the back of her throat again, but Jessica didn't gag.
Mrs Savage was smiling at the scene in front of her, getting turned on by watching the students take a big cock. She was also glancing down at Mrs Bloomers from time to time. Mrs Bloomers herself was looking up at Mrs Savage. Her eyes wide each time the dildo re-entered her mouth.
Mr Hopper pulled his cock out of Jessica's mouth, "Okay, I think we can begin the real lesson." He said, before he plunged his cock back into Jessica's mouth. She gagged this time, as Mr Hopper had thrust his entire length into her mouth, his cock entered her throat and he grabbed her head. He thrust in and out of her mouth at a greater speed. Jessica began to gag with each re-entry. Kylie was staring at her, her eyes wide. She realised that she was going to be facefucked next.
Mr Hopper tightened his grip on Jessica's head and thrust his cock as deep as he could get it and pulled her head towards him. Her face was buried in his pubes as he held her in place. Jessica gagged, trying to breath. Mr Hopper shook her head a little, thrust in and out for a few seconds before pushing her off his cock. Jessica opened her mouth and spit hung from her lips.
Wasting no time, Mr Hopper took his cock, slapped it on Kylie's cheek and then shoved it into her mouth. Just as Jessica did, Kylie gagged at the intrusion as Mr Hopper's cock rammed against the back of her throat. Mr Hopper didn't grab her head, instead he grabbed a load of her hair - in each hand - and began to facefuck her. He thrust in and out of her mouth.
It was at this point that he heard Mrs Bloomers. She was gagging and squealing as the dildo was rammed into her mouth. As if he was driven by this noise, Mr Hopper increased his pace. Kylie's hands began to flap around and she closed her eyes. She started to shuffle about but she could do nothing - she continued to gag as Mr Hopper's cock was rammed into the throat. Out, in. Out, in. Gag, gag, gag.
Mrs Savage was becoming concerned at how fast Mr Hopper had gone from a sensual blowjob to facefucking the students, "Mr Hopper, that's quite the change."
He smiled, still facefucking Kylie. "All part of the service Mrs Savage. These girls have got to know how to suck cock good, as I previously mentioned."
He rammed his cock down Kylie's throat, grabbed the back of her head and, just like he did with Jessica, pulled her head in close. Her nose was shoved into his pubes and Mr Hopper began to thrust - only for a few seconds but it was enough to make Kylie feel sick, her neck convulsed and she was pushed off his cock.
"Open up" Mr Hopper said, looking at Sarah.
She obeyed and opened her mouth. Mr Hopper shoved his cock into her mouth and began to thrust in and out. He grabbed each side of her head and held her tight. Thrusting in and out, Mr Hopper's cock was making the blonde gag. She began to make gargling noises, spit following Mr Hopper's cock.
Mrs Bloomers was still gagging and it was at this moment that it unleashed something within Mr Hopper. He thrust his cock as deep as it would go and began to thrust in and out of Sarah's mouth. He was going one step further however, and wasn't only facefucking the blonde student, he was throatfucking her.
His cock was deep in her throat and he made sure it rammed the back of her throat, before being forced further down with each entry. Sarah's eyes began to tear up and she gagged. Mr Hopper was smiling, looking down at the gorgeous student. He started to grunt as his cock was thrust down her throat.
After a few seconds, he grabbed the back of Sarah's head, pulled her towards him with such force that her nose was rammed into his pubes. He kept her there, his cock buried in her throat. She didn't try to pull herself off, but she was starting to gag. Mr Hopper waited another 10 seconds before pushing Sarah off his cock and letting her breath.
Mr Hopper ran back down to Jessica and shoved his cock in her mouth. He facefucked her, making her gag. He brought his cock back out. It was covered in spit, so he smeared it all over her face.
He jumped in-front of Kylie and facefucked her. Grunting with each thrust. The student was gagging hard.
He jumped in front of Sarah and shoved his cock in her mouth. He grabbed the back of her head and thrust in and out. He smiled as he facefucked the blonde.
This was repeated many times over the next 10 minutes. Finally, he was facefucking Kylie as he thrust his cock down into her throat and held it there. Kylie was tired and began to gag, she was going to be sick. Her throat was too full and she couldn't breathe anymore.
Mrs Savage came forward, "Mr Hopper, you're being too rough with the poor girls."
Mrs Bloomers tried to agree with her but as usual, only mumbling sounds escaped her mouth.
Mr Hopper pushed Kylie off his cock. She fell onto her back, looking up and breathing in as much air as she could handle.
Mr Hopper turned around. "You as well, huh?" he said, looking at Mrs Savage.
The blonde teacher looked confused and frowned. "Me as well?" she asked.
"Bloomers couldn't shut up about being rough" he replied, pointing to the gagging teacher, "She said I was too rough on the girls as well".
He began walking over to the busty headmistress. "Guess I'll just have to teach you how to suck cock as well." He said.
Mrs Savage looked alarmed and her eyes met Mrs Bloomers'. However, she squealed as Mr Hopper grabbed her hair and pulled her towards him. She was pushed to the floor, landing on her knees.
"Mr Hopper. How dare-" she was cut off as Mr Hopper slapped his cock onto her face. He slapped it against her lips, her nose, her cheeks and her glasses. She closed her eyes quickly and scrunched up her face. Mr Hopper slapped his cock against her lips again and tried to force his cock into her mouth.
Mrs Savage wasn't opening her mouth. Her teeth were clamped shut. Mr Hopper sighed and grabbed her nose. He was cutting off her airways. After a few seconds, Mrs Savage had no option but to open her mouth. Her eyes went wide in shock as Mr Hopper's cock was rammed into her mouth.
"Let's see how well you do, Mrs Savage" he said.
The busty headmistress began to gag as Mr Hopper's cock was thrust in and out of her mouth. Her head was pulled back and forth, Mr Hopper having clamped his hands on the back of her head. She squealed and gagged, spit flew out of her mouth.
Mr Hopper closed his eyes and smiled. He was in heaven. He opened his eyes again and began to vigorously fuck the busty blonde's face. He was ramming his cock in and out of her mouth, going as deep as he could with each thrust.
Mrs Savage's thick glasses were all over the place and before long, Mr Hopper grabbed them, pulled them off her face and threw them against the far wall. They smashed and landed in pieces. Mrs Savage tried to complain but to no avail - all she could do was gag and squeal.
After a few seconds, Mr Hopper could hear mumbling sounds erupt from Mrs Savage's mouth and she slapped his knees. He pulled his cock out of her mouth.
"What now?" he said, impatiently.
"I-I have a meeting in 5 minutes. I...I can't keep sucking your cock." The headmistress said.
Mr Hopper rammed his cock back into her mouth and thrust in and out. Mrs Savage began to gag again. Mr Hopper pulled her head in close, his cock burying itself in her throat. He held her there for a few seconds before pushing her off.
"You've got a meeting eh?" Mr Hopper said, smiling.
Mr Hopper reached down and grabbed Mrs Savage's tits. Her shirt and bra was covering them up, but he squeezed them nonetheless. He smiled before taking her shirt in each hand. He pulled and Mrs Savage's shirt burst open, several buttons flying off in all directions.
There was an audible gasp from the students.
The busty headmistress gasped in surprise and her hands went automatically to her chest. Mr Hopper flung them away. Mrs Savage's 32DD breasts were covered by a white, lacy bra. Mr Hopper grabbed her bra with both hands and pulled. The bra snapped off and was flung to the far side of the classroom.
Mr Hopper grabbed Mrs Savage's tits in each hand and squeezed. She tried to complain but couldn't think of anything to say. As much as this was wrong, she was getting quite excited. Mr Hopper squeezed them, slapped them, juggled them before bending down and sucking on each nipple.
After a few moments, Mr Hopper slapped his cock on her tits before sliding his cock in-between them.
"Squeeze them together" demanded Mr Hopper.
Mrs Savage did as she was told. She grabbed a hold of her breasts and pushed them together. Mr Hopper rammed his cock in-between them and started to titfuck her. He slid up and down, his cock sliding against her chest, squashed by her big tits.
After a few seconds, Mr Hopper stopped before pointing his cock at Mrs Savage's breasts and cumming. There was a blast of cum that exploded over Mrs Savage. Her tits were covered. She tried to move her head out of the way but Mr Hopper simply aimed at her face. Another spurt of cum erupted from his cock that covered the headmistress's face. She instinctively went to lick it off her lips.
He pointed his cock at Mrs Savage's chest yet again and a final spurt of cum shot out from his cock, covering the left side of her shirt.
Mr Hopper smiled. Mrs Savage was on her knees, her shirt ripped open and her tits fully exposed. Her make-up was a mess, her hair was all over the place and she was covered in cum.
"Better go for that meeting, Mrs Savage" smirked Mr Hopper, "I hope I wasn't too rough"
To Be Continued.
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Mrs Savage looked up at Mr Hopper. She didn't know what to say. Covered in cum and her shirt ripped open, she looked around for a second before standing up. She covered her tits with her right arm and barged out of the classroom. She was now late for her meeting. Mr Hopper wondered if she would get herself tidied up, or if she would go to her meeting covered in his cum. He smiled at the idea.
His moment of bliss was interrupted as he remembered Mrs Bloomers was still gagging furiously as the huge dildo was rammed into her mouth. He walked over to the machine, pulled out the remote and pressed the 0 button. He pulled the dildo out of the busty teachers' mouth. It was covered in spit.
"I think you've had enough of that," said Mr Hopper, looking into Mrs Bloomers eyes.
She nodded her head, "Yes...er...yes, I-I won't interrupt you anymore. There's only so much facefucking I can take," she replied.
"I agree." Said Mr Hopper, "Which is why, whilst I teach the rest of the girls, I'm going to turn you around and that big old dildo is gunna fuck you silly."
Mrs Bloomers shook her head, her eyes wide, "What? No, that's not-No way, I'm the teacher and-"
"Pretty sure we established I'm running the class now, Mrs Bloomers. This is what you get for not letting me get on with things." Replied Mr Hopper.
He shouted for Amy-Louise, who walked over towards him. "You know what I want you to do" he said.
Amy-Louise nodded, she went down to Mrs Bloomers legs and opened the straps keeping her in place. Mr Hopper did the same with the ones on her arms.
"You can't do this!" said Mrs Bloomers. She tried to shout and sound angry, but the constant facefucking had left her exhausted.
Mr Hopper started to lift Mrs Bloomers off the floor. Amy-Louise couldn't stop herself and spanked her busty teacher before she was on her feet. Mr Hopper turned Mrs Bloomers around and yet again, pushed her onto her knees.
Amy-Louise pushed her teacher down further, making her go on all fours. Amy-Louise fastened the straps that had held her legs in place - which were now keeping her arms in place. Mr Hopper strapped her legs in place. He grabbed Mrs Bloomers ass, spanked each cheek before lining it up with the dildo.
"I'm sure you've worked out that this bad boy is going to fuck you doggystyle Mrs Bloomers" said Mr Hopper, "all 9-inches."
"I can't take all 9 inches" she complained, "that's too big."
Mr Hopper slapped her ass again, "Nonsense" was all he said.
Mr Hopper took out the remote and pressed the '1' button. The machine came alive and began to thrust back and forwards. Mrs Bloomers' eyes went as wide as they could and she let out a moan of pleasure as the dildo was shoved into her pussy.
It went in and out, in and out. Mrs Bloomers moaned with pure pleasure. It was a frustrating experience. It felt so good getting fucked by the dildo, but she was so mad at what Mr Hopper and Amy-Louise had done.
"Let's try something else." Said Mr Hopper and he pressed the '3' button on the remote control.
The machine sped up, thrusting in and out of the busty teacher's pussy at such a fast speed. Mrs Bloomers eyes rolled back and she began to breathe quickly. Her moans of pleasure becoming louder and more frequent. Mr Hopper's cock was once again becoming hard at the sight.
He walked over to Mrs Bloomers front. He looked into her eyes. He could see she was mad, but she was loving every second of it. He reached down and, just as he did with Mrs Savage, he grabbed her shirt and pulled it open. Buttons flew off and landed on the floor next to Amy-Louise.
"Don't...don't you-" Mrs Bloomers tried to complain, but couldn't stop moaning.
Mr Hopper grabbed her massive 38DD breasts in each hand, squeezed and then yanked off her bra. Her massive tits sprung free and began to jiggle and bounce around. Mr Hopper grabbed them, squeezed them again and just held them for a few seconds. He pinched her nipples before standing up.
"Right. There's 10 of you left. We've had too many interruptions and distractions today. I want you to get in pairs. I'm going to teach one pair at a time. If I'm not with you and your partner, I want you to grab a dildo and practice with it." Mr Hopper said, "I've got about 10 dildos left so there should be one each." He pointed to where Mrs Bloomers was getting fucked - there was a pile of dildos next to the machine.
"Miss Louise, I want you to stay with Mrs Bloomers and just give her tits a squeeze every now and again" said Mr Hopper, "Miss Nails, Miss Hope and Miss Cooper, I think you've done enough for today so just do what you want."
At this, Kylie Nails put up her hand. "I can help you Mr Hopper. I can hold the girls' head in place whilst they're sucking your cock."
"Excellent suggestion, Miss Nails."
Sarah Hope and Jessica Cooper looked at each other and shrugged before suggesting what they could do. They decided to go around each pair and help them when Mr Hopper wasn't teaching them how to suck cock.
In the next 5 minutes, the rest of the class got into pairs. There was a good mixture: some of the students had long hair, others had shoulder length and shorter. Some of them had big breasts whilst others were smaller. Two girls in a pair were wearing glasses and a few had ponytails - something which Mr Hopper noticed. If there's one thing he loved (apart from short hair), it was a woman with a ponytail - it gave him something to grab when he fucked their mouths.
The girls went over to the machine fucking Mrs Bloomers and each grabbed a dildo. They were chatting as they walked over and just grabbed whatever they could see. Some of the dildos were thin, some were thick, short and long. One girl bulged her eyes as she realised she had picked up an 9-inch long, 5-inch thick dildo.
Once they had selected their dildos, they found a space wherever they could and got to their knees. Mr Hopper shouted, "Begin!" and the girls started to shove the dildos into their mouths. There were a few gagging sounds. Soon, all 10 of the girls were sucking on their dildos and Mr Hopper became harder than he had ever been before.
He quickly glanced around and saw Amy-Louise grab Mrs Bloomers tits before giving them a quick squeeze and slapping them. He smiled, turned back around and walked over to the first pair. Both of the girls had big tits and long hair: was had orange, the other, pink.
He stood in front of the pink girl. She had shoved her dildo into her mouth, so he waited until she pulled it out. She looked up at him and smiled, open her mouth and waited.
"Miss Nails!" shouted Mr Hopper and Kylie came over, clamped her hands on the back of the girls head and nodded. Mr Hopper shoved his cock into her mouth and wasted no time. He began to thrust in and out of her mouth, making her gag. She pulled out Mr Hopper's cock and spat on his dick. Mr Hopper laughed but took charge again. He shoved his cock down into her throat and held it there for 10 seconds, before thrusting again and making the pink-haired girl squeal. He pulled his cock out and moved to the orange-haired girl.
She looked anxious and opened her mouth slightly. Mr Hopper raised his eyebrow before shoving his cock into her mouth. Her eyes went wide as she felt the cock go deeper and deeper in her mouth. Mr Hopper's cock had also opened her mouth wider than she had expected. He began facefucking her. He had no time for the slow approach anymore. He thrust in and out, making the girl gag. Kylie had her hands on top of the girls head and Mr Hopper placed his on each cheek. He went deeper, throatfucking her before pulling out and slapping her lips.
He moved over to the next pair whilst the orange and pink haired girls began choking on their dildos. The next pair was the one with the girls wearing glasses. Mr Hopper's cock was dripping with spit. He grabbed his cock and stood in front of the first girl. He rubbed his cock all over her glasses, smudging the lenses. She tutted and a second later, wished she hadn't.
"Tutting at me?" said Mr Hopper. He didn't give the girl a chance. He shoved his cock into her mouth and began to forcefully fuck her face. She started to gag and spit. His cock rammed in and out of her mouth. He grabbed her hair, made two ponytails and kept fucking her mouth. She tried to say sorry but just mumbled. Mr Hopper pulled her close, burying her nose in his pubes. He thrust in and out of her throat, before pushing her off his cock.
He moved to the girl sitting next to her. He smudged her glasses but she didn't tut. As a result, she didn't get it as hard as the previous girl. She was facefucked, sure, but she didn't get it rammed down her throat. He thrust in and out of her mouth for a few minutes before pulling out.
Mr Hopper turned around and began walking to the third pair, before he stopped and looked over to Amy-Louise and Mrs Bloomers. It seemed Amy-Louise had borrowed a dildo from the nearest pair. She was shoving it in and out of Mrs Bloomers mouth. He could hear Mrs Bloomers saying "too far in" and "You're making me gag" but Amy-Louise didn't seem to care. She was squeezing her teachers tits and ramming the dildo down her throat.
Mr Hopper looked away and moved to the next pair, Kylie following him. As he moved, Sarah and Jessica moved to the girls with glasses and began helping them - by shoving the dildos as far down their throats as was possible.
The third pair. One girl had a ponytail, one had short hair. Mr Hopper pointed at the short-haired girl first and Kylie stood behind her, clamping her hands on the top of her head. Mr Hopper shoved his cock into her mouth. He decided that she needed to be throatfucked, so he pulled her close, buried her nose in his pubes and began thrusting in and out. The girl's neck convulsed and she gagged pretty much none stop.
After thirty seconds, he pulled his cock out and shoved his cock into the girl with the ponytail. He told Kylie to stand back. He grabbed her ponytail, held it in both hands and fucked her face. She gagged, saliva covering Mr Hopper's cock. He rammed his cock in and out of her mouth for the next two minutes before pulling out of her mouth and slapping her cheeks, smearing the spit over her face.
Mr Hopper moved on, walking towards the fourth pair. Jessica and Sarah moved to the girl with the ponytail and rammed the dildo down her throat. Mr Hopper, followed by Kylie, stood in front of the first girl. She had long, brown hair and opened her mouth willingly. Mr Hopper wasted no time. He told Kylie to hold her head in place. He rammed his cock in her mouth, hitting the back of her throat. The girl gagged but regained herself and submitted herself to a good facefucking. Mr Hopper thrust in and out of her mouth. He rammed his cock down into her throat before pulling out.
The second girl was a ginger haired girl with freckles. She smiled warily but opened her mouth nonetheless. He began to facefuck her, his cock being rammed in and out of her mouth. She gagged often as she felt his cock hit the back of her throat.
"I want you to push her head and back forth" said Mr Hopper, "Do it properly though, gotta be rough."
The ginger girl's eyes opened wide but she didn't complain. She felt Kylie grab her head tighter and she began to ram her head back and forth as Mr Hopper rammed his cock in and out of her mouth. After 30 seconds, he pushed Kylie's hands off, grabbed the back of the girls head and held it in place, his cock buried in her throat. He kept it there, not moving. The girl started to gag and he pushed her off.
Mr Hopper smiled and once again, looked over to Mrs Bloomers and Amy-Louise. He called over to her.
"Miss Louise! Take this control and stop the machine. Try and wiggle her ass away from the machine if you can." He said, throwing the remote control over to Amy.
As Mr Hopper walked over to the final pair of girls, Amy-Louise stopped the machine and pulled the dildo out of Mrs Bloomers' mouth. The busty teacher was exhausted. Amy walked over to the machine and spanked Mrs Bloomers before pulling the dildo out of her pussy. There was a moan of pleasure that quickly died away. Amy grabbed Mrs Bloomers by the hips and tried to manoeuvre Mrs Bloomers ever so slightly to the left. She was successful and the busty teacher's ass was arched upwards, just left of the dildo.
"All done!" Amy-Louise cried back to Mr Hopper, before returning to Mrs Bloomers' front and shoving the dildo back into her mouth. Mrs Bloomers just submitted herself and gagged.
Mr Hopper gave a thumbs-up as he shoved his cock into the penultimate student. She had another ponytail. He grabbed it in both hands and began to roughly fuck the student's mouth, ramming his cock down her throat and pulling out. He grabbed the girls head and fucked her face, making her gag and spit. Half a minute passed before he pulled his cock out, slapped it against her nose and moved to her partner.
The last girl. He told Kylie to hold her head. This girl had her hair in a bun. He grabbed her cheeks and rammed his cock into her mouth. Thrusting in and out, going faster than he had with any other girl. He shooed Kylie's hands away before grabbing the girl's head. He pulled her close, burying her face in his pubes. He held her there for 10 seconds, before thrusting in and out of her throat. The girl began to gag, her neck convulsed and her legs began to shake but still Mr Hopper would not let her go. He held her in place again, not doing anything expect resting his cock in her throat. She began to slap his knees and he finally let her up for air...but only for a second as he rammed his cock back into her mouth. Her eyes stung and tears ran down her cheeks. Mr Hopper finally released her.
He slapped his cock on the girl's lips before turning around and running towards Mrs Bloomers. "Miss Louse, you can stop shoving that dildo down her throat".
Amy-Louise nodded and moved away. Mr Hopper stood behind Mrs Bloomers. He knelt down and began kissing her ass cheeks. One after the other. He began to spank each cheek. Left - spank. Right - spank. This went on for another minute. Mr Hopper pushed the busty teachers ass cheeks open and buried his face in her pussy. Mrs Bloomers moaned with pleasure before squealing as three fingers were pushed inside her.
Mr Hopper stood up, spanked Mrs Bloomers again before holding his cock and ramming it into her ass. He spanked her as he thrust in and out. Before long, Mr Hopper began to twitch. His legs shook a little and he exploded inside her.
Mrs Bloomers ass was filled with cum. Mr Hopper grabbed her ass and squeezed tightly. She moaned and winced a little, a shot of pain entering her system. The cum began to leak from his cock, filling up her asshole.
He pulled his cock out and saw Mrs Bloomers asshole was leaking cum. Mr Hopper stood up, breathing fast and looking around at the class. He noticed that Mrs Bloomers ass had red marks on each cheek - it seemed that he had squeezed very hard.
Every student had stopped gagging on their dildos and were looking at Mr Hopper. He walked to the centre of the classroom and picked up his underpants and trousers. He fastened them up and looked around.
"Well, excellent lesson today girls."
Mr Hopper began walking towards the door, but Amy-Louise stopped him.
"Where are you going, sir?" she asked.
Mr Hopper smiled at her, "You've done very well today Miss Louise. Each and every one of you has learnt how to suck a cock. My work is done."
Amy-Louise looked sad, "But sir", she said, "You can't just go."
"Don't worry miss Louise." Said Mr Hopper, "If I ever get a message from the BJA that a class full of talented girls want a lesson, I'll be right back".
Mr Hopper walked towards the classroom door, opened it and stood outside. He quickly turned back to the class and said, "Oh, and someone untie your gorgeous teacher."
And with that, he was gone.
The class looked around at each other. They were all bewildered. What should they do now? Amy-Louise sighed and walked over to Mrs Bloomers.
"Well, guess I gotta untie you Miss" she said, looking at the busty teacher.
Mrs Bloomers tried to smile, but it was a poor attempt, exhaustion had overcome her.
To Be Continued...
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It only took 24 hours. 24 hours later and the entire school had soon discovered that Mrs Bloomers class had been facefucked by a guy from the BJA. There were a few rumours flying around: one student had said that he had saw Mrs Savage burst out of the classroom, covered in cum. Another rumour was that Mrs Bloomers had been forced into anal sex and the most outrageous was that the entire class had been facefucked by some guy called Hopper.
Of course, in a school like Highrock, rumour and gossip spread quickly, and it was soon discovered that all of this had actually happened -- it was true. Mrs Bloomers had invited someone from the BJA to come into the school and give her students a lesson on sucking cock -- she just hadn't expected to be facefucked herself (never mind fucked up the ass).
Tuesday morning had been done and gone and it was nearing break. 11am came soon enough and the school bell rang. The all-girl class of Mrs Bloomers quickly left their classroom and headed out to break.
Once the students were in the yard, discussion turned to yesterday's happenings.
"Yeah, he fucked my face. He even shoved it down my throat a couple of times" said Amy-Louise, to one of her friends.
"What did it feel like?" asked the friend -- named Christie.
"Dunno really, Just like a massive cock in my throat. It was pretty hard to breathe at times." Replied Amy-Louise.
Christie laughed, "I wish I was in Mrs Bloomers class." She said, "Miss Rain would never get the BJA to come to our class."
Amy-Louise and Christie went off to find some more of their friends. They were standing around together, all 5 of them.
Kylie Nails, Jessica Cooper, Sarah Hope, Jack Parker and Mike Turner.
"I wish I was in your class" said Jack, "I bet that Hopper guy would have let me facefuck you"
Amy-Louise and Christie joined them. "Maybe he would" Amy-Louise said, "But I dunno, he was pretty into it. I think he wanted to teach us all himself."
"And he shoved his cock down Mrs Savage's throat?" asked Mike, "Just imagine fucking the headmistress" he continued, smiling.
"There is one thing though." Said Amy-Louise, "Mr Hopper said that the best way to end a blowjob is to swallow the cum...but he never let us. He always cummed in Mrs Bloomers mouth or ass."
"Yeah...yeah, that's right actually!" said Jessica, "He always came in her. Her or Mrs Savage anyway."
Just then, Amy-Louise had a thought. It was more than a thought -- it was a plan. She huddled around her group of friends and told them about her plan. Once she was done telling them her plan, they all smiled -- especially Jack and Mike.
The school bell rang again to signal the end of break time. Amy, Jessica, Kylie and Sarah said bye to Christie, Mike and Jack and went off to their classrooms. Christie was in Miss Rain's class -- another all girl class -- whereas Mike and Jack were in an all-boys class which was supervised by Mr Rand.
"Remember the plan" Amy-Louise told them all, before they went off into their classroom.
The two boys made it to Mr Rand's class on time. Amy, Jessica, Kylie and Sarah were outside of Mrs Bloomers class when she opened the door. "Come on in" she said, smiling.
The 4 girls were the last ones to arrive and took their seats. Mrs Bloomers began her history lesson. It was a pretty boring subject that had most of the class falling asleep. They were 30 minutes into the lesson when there was a knock on the classroom door. It was opened and there was Mike and Jack, standing outside.
"Hi Miss. Got a message from Mr Rand, says he wants to see you in his class." Said Jack
"Now?" replied the busty teacher
"Yup" nodded Jack in reply.
Mrs Bloomers sighed, closed her laptop and walked outside. She didn't pay Jack and Mike any attention and didn't see them slip into her classroom. A few seconds later and another 2 boys turned up: Rhys Harbour and Callum Johnson.
Once everyone was here, Jack closed the classroom door.
Amy-Louise stood up, "Okay. So yesterday was great. Mr Hopper was a good teacher but what was the one thing he didn't let us do?" she asked, looking around the class.
Nobody answered. A few people shrugged.
"He never let us swallow his cum" she replied, "So Jack, Mike, Rhys and Callum are here. We're going to suck their cocks and this time, we're going to swallow."
The class wasn't super enthusiastic about this. Not that they didn't want to, but it wasn't like it was Mr Hopper, who was an actual, proper blowjob teacher.
"Fine" said a ginger-haired girl, "Might as well start. Mrs Bloomers will be back soon."
"Don't worry about Mrs Bloomers" said Amy-Louise, "When she comes back, Jack is gunna make her suck his cock."
The class gasped a little but weren't too bothered.
"Okay, I guess we can just start" said Amy-Louise.
Jack, Mike, Rhys and Callum were all from the same class. They were similar in age only: they were all 19 years old. Jack was slim and lanky. Mike was slim and muscly. Rhys was the smallest one but was slim. Callum was the tallest out of the group and was a little broad. They each undressed, shoving their clothes in piles on the floor.
Each of them had a throbbing cock. Jack's was 6 inches long, Mike's was 7 inches, Rhys's came to 6.5 inches long and Callum was packing an 8-inch dick. All 4 of were no thinner than 3 inches. The girls' eyes flashed from cock to cock, examining them. Most of them smiled at what they saw, a couple licked their lips.
"Okay" said Amy-Louise, "There's 14 of us and 4 cocks, so that's 3.5 girls per cock. Obviously, there's no .5 girl here so 2 guys will have 4 girls and 2 guys will have 3 girls."
The girls stood up from their seats and walked towards the boys. Jack had 4 girls: Amy-Louise, Jessica, Kylie and Sarah. Mike had another 4 girls, and Rhys and Callum got 3 each.
"I've got 4 but when Mrs Bloomers gets back I'm gunna facefuck that sexy bitch so one of you girls will have to change." Said Jack
Jessica just nodded and instead of waiting, walked over to Rhys.
Amy-Louise smiled and got down onto her knees. She didn't wait for anyone else. She grabbed Jack's cock in her right hand and rammed it into her mouth, taking it all the way in. Jack moaned with pleasure, the feeling of her wet and warm mouth was amazing.
Amy-Louise took his cock out of her mouth and said, "the point of this is to swallow the cum, so just get off as fast as you can boys. Probably best to facefuck us all." And with that, she swallowed Jack's cock again, putting his hands on her head and signalling him to fuck her mouth.
Jack nodded and thrusted his cock in and out of her mouth. He sped up with each passing second and was soon making Amy-Louise gag. The noises she was making was music to Jack's ears. His dick throbbed, he hit the back of Amy-Louise's throat and just rammed it down as far as it would go. Amy-Louise spluttered before Jack brought his cock back out and started to fuck her mouth.
Mike, Rhys and Callum were doing the same. They each had their hands on a girl's head. Mike on the ginger-haired girl and Rhys and Callum on two girls with long, dark hair. They were thrusting in and out of their mouths, hitting the back of their throats and making them gag. In and out, their cocks were rammed into the girl's mouth. Some were just fucking their mouths, whereas some were burying their cocks deep into the girl's throats. No matter the tactic, the result was the same: a load of spit, a whole load of gagging and 4 girl's whose mouths were getting destroyed.
This carried on for about 10 more minutes. At this point, Jack grabbed Amy-Louise's head and tightened his grip. His cock began to twitch and Amy's eyes opened wide as he exploded inside her mouth. She convulsed a little but was able to swallow down every last drop. When she had swallowed it all, she pulled the cock out of her mouth, kissed it and let it flop down. She bent down lower, kissed Jack's balls before standing up and moving back to her desk.
By this points, Rhys, Mike and Callum were also cumming. Their cocks buried deep in each girl's mouth. Rhys had shoved it in deep and was cumming down her throat, whereas Mike and Callum filled the mouths of their girl's with cum, not going as deep.
When every last drop of cum had been swallowed, all 4 of the boys had pushed the girl's off their cocks and sent them back to their desks. Five minutes passed before the boys were ready to go again, their cocks already hard and erect. The second set of girls jumped to their knees and began sucking cock.
There was a load of slurping and gagging. Many of the girls were trying to talk but the boys were having none of it. Instead, they shoved their cocks down deeper, making the girls mumble and choke. The girls were forced into rough facefucking, as the boys were relentless, never stopping, constantly ramming their cocks into their mouths, before pulling out and re-entering.
Time passed and all 4 boys grabbed the back of the girl's head in unison. 2 of them squealed in surprise as cum erupted from the cocks buried in their mouths. Each girl eagerly swallowed a sea of cum. Some began leaking out of Kylie's mouth, but she was able to swallow most of it.
Again, a few minutes passed and the boys once again rammed their cocks into the warm, wet mouths of the waiting girls. Hair was pulled and grabbed, heads were pushed back and forth and of course, cocks were shoved down throats. Gagging noises erupted from each girl as they were facefucked, a cock hitting their throats. In and out, the cocks were constantly being shoved into their mouths. Callum's dick was covered in saliva, the girl he was facefucking kept spitting on his cock. Once again, the boys erupted and cum was sprayed into the girl's mouths, to which they eagerly slurped and swallowed it all.
At that moment, the classroom door opened and Mrs Bloomers walked in, her face like thunder. She stopped at the door, her eyes wide. She was not expecting the sight in-front of her: 4 boys, each with their cocks buried in the mouths of her students.
"What the hell is going on here?" she demanded.
It was Amy-Louise who spoke, "Well, since Mr Hopper always cummed in you, we never got the chance to swallow his cum, so these guys volunteered."
Mrs Bloomers was shocked, "You can't just go around getting boys and bringing them back. Mr Hopper's class was a lesson, this is just random facefucking."
"Speaking of which," said Jack, "Mrs Bloomers, I'm going to fuck your face." He continued.
The busty teacher was, for a moment, speechless. Her face showing how shocked she was at this. "I'm sorry, what?" she finally managed.
"I said I'm going to facefuck you" replied Jack, removing his cock from the girl's mouth and walking over to the teacher.
"I don't think so. I mean, Mr Hopper was one thing but you're just a student. I'm not just gunna get on my knees and suck your cock. I'm a married woman."
Jack laughed, "A married woman who let's some random guy fuck her face and then ram his cock up her ass? No, you enjoyed it." He said, pointing at her, "Now it's my turn. Get on your knees, bitch."
Mrs Bloomer tried to look around for support. Wouldn't one of her students help her? As it turned out, no they wouldn't. Mike, Rhys and Callum had already begun facefucking the next lot of girls and the familiar sounds of gagging and spluttering filled Mrs Bloomers' ears.
Jack walked up to her, reached her shoulders and pushed her down. She landed on her knees and her lips brushed against his cock. Jack held it in his right hand, it was becoming hard once again. A few small smacks against the busty teachers' lips and it wasn't long before Jack was fully erect.
"Just think about what you're doing. I'm a teacher." Said Mrs Bloomers.
"Good for you" replied Jack, and he opened her mouth and rammed his cock straight into it. She felt better than any of the other girls. Probably because she was more experienced thought Jack, or maybe it was because she had the biggest tits. Whatever it was, having his cock in a teacher's mouth was awesome.
Behind him, Jack could hear his 3 friends really going for it. The girls were pretty much gagging non-stop. He heard moans of "fuck", "suck my cock" and "gag on it bitch". He smiled and brought his attention back to the gorgeous teacher who was sucking his cock.
Jack grabbed her head and started to thrust in and out. Because this was a teacher, he thought he had better perform better, so he thrust his cock as fast as he could, taking it as deep as he could with each thrust. Every time his cock pushed past her lips and entered her mouth, he rammed it against the back of her throat. Mrs Bloomers was gagging, already starting to slaver and spit all over Jack's dick.
Rhys and Callum were throatfucking two girls, never taking their cocks fully out of their mouths and ramming it down as deep as they would go. The two girls started to fidget as they became uncomfortable, but the two boys just carried on, thrusting into their mouths and shooting cum down the girl's throats.
Mike wasn't throatfucking his girl. He was thrusting in and out of her mouth, simply facefucking her. However, it wasn't long before he started to twitch and the next second, cum exploded from his cock and Sarah Hope had to keep on swallowing or risk choking.
Jack was thrusting in and out of the busty teachers mouth with such force that she was tearing up. His cock was being rammed down into her throat, brought back out again and then shoved into her mouth. There was no stopping Jack, he was relentless and never let Mrs Bloomers up for air. As the minutes passed, Jack's cock began to twitch. Mrs Bloomers knew exactly what was coming.
She tried to mumble 'no' and tried to pull her head off his cock, but Jack was having none of it. He kept her in place, shoved his cock as far in as it would go, pulled the teacher into his pubes and released his cum. It shot straight down her throat. Mrs Bloomers gagged and her neck convulsed. She had to swallow otherwise she'd choke, but swallowing cum was not something she enjoyed.
Once Jack had cum, he pulled his cock out of her mouth, rubbed it on her lips and smiled.
"Thanks, babes" he said.
He turned back around. He saw the other 3 guys reach for their clothes and put them back on. He walked over and did the same.
"Thanks for the cum, fellas" said Amy-Louise, and a few of the other girls murmured 'thanks' and 'yeah'.
"No worries girls" the 4 boys replied together.
Jack looked over to Mrs Bloomers, who was standing up and moving back towards her desk.
"What, no thanks from you?" he asked.
The busty teacher just stared at him. He laughed and then headed for the classroom door. Rhys, Mike and Callum followed him and within seconds, they were out of the classroom, the door closing behind them.
Mrs Bloomers looked at Amy-Louise.
"I can't believe you let them boys just walk in here and facefuck you all" she said.
"Miss, it was for a good cause. Now we know how to end a blowjob. And I dunno why you always gag when you swallow. Cum tastes nice."
"I'm very disappointed in you. All of you" replied Mrs Bloomers.
"Mrs Bloomers, you've just had a student's cock in your mouth." Said Amy-Louise, "Now Mr Hopper was one thing, but sucking a student's cock? That's not strictly allowed, is it?" she said. It was more of a threat than a question.
Mrs Bloomers turned red.
"Never mind being disappointed in us, Miss. You better be on your best behaviour. Otherwise anything could happen." Replied Amy-Louise, "Oh and by the way, I told Jack he could come back next week and fuck you up the ass."
Mrs Bloomers said nothing. She simply turned around and began writing on the whiteboard.
To Be Continued...
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A whole month had passed since Mr Hopper had arrived at Highrock and had spent the morning facefucking a room of beautiful students – as well as their busty teacher, Mrs Bloomers. He had also facefucked the school's headmistress, the gorgeous Mrs Savage.
Since then, the girls had been facefucked by 4 other students: Jack, Mike, Rhys and Callum. They never got the chance to swallow cum with Mr Hopper, so they invited the boys into the classroom and swallowed every last drop. It was even better for Jack – he had facefucked Mrs Bloomers and had returned a week later: she was teaching geography when he barged into the classroom, shoved her against the wall, pulled down her panties and shoved his cock up her ass. He had cum in her tight ass and spanked her red raw.
Nothing had happened since however, and the school had gone back to being relatively normal. Mrs Bloomers had tried to put things behind her and classes continued as normal. On Wednesday of that week, however, exactly one month since that day, things went down a bit differently.
The 14 students of Mrs Bloomers class entered the classroom and took their seats. They waited for their busty teacher to walk through the door. Five minutes passed and Mrs Bloomers was no-where to be seen. The classroom door suddenly opened.
A girl with long, brown, curly hair was standing there. "This is Mrs Bloomers class, right?" she asked.
The girls nodded.
"I got a message from the headmistress. She's having a meeting with Mrs Bloomers, so if you can just get on with your work, she'll be along later." The brown-haired girl smiled before closing the door and walking away.
"Huh" said Amy-Louise, "Wonder what that's about."
Sarah Hope looked around, "Doesn't matter. What time is he getting here?".
"Should be here any minute. When I phoned, they said he would be here before 9:15" replied Amy-Louise.
There was a knock on the classroom door. Amy-Louise beamed as the door opened and Mr Hopper stepped into the classroom.
"Hi Mr Hopper" said Amy-Louise.
"Hello there miss Louise, everyone." He replied.
Mr Hopper looked around. "Where is everyone? The BJA told me you wanted me to come in and teach some new students?"
Amy-Louise giggled, "I had to say that sir, or I doubt the BJA wouldn't have sent you. You are a teacher after all." She took a deep breath, "There's 4 members of staff here that we don't like. We were all hoping that you could give them a good seeing to. Shove that cock of yours down their throats?"
Mr Hopper smiled, "Very sneaky of you miss Louise. But yes, since you were all fantastic students, I will be more than happy to help."
"Cool." Replied Amy-Louise, "I snuck into the staff room last night and left some notes in the mailboxes. I'm sure everyone will be along soon."
Amy-Louise explained the situation to Mr Hopper, telling him which teachers would be coming and why the deserved their fate.
Five minutes passed and the first member of staff appeared: Miss Dover, the PE teacher. She was wearing a white T-shirt, her shorts that went just above her knees and she had her long, brown hair in a ponytail. Her breasts tried to escape their prison, looking as though they would burst through her T-shirt. 'That's what happens when you have massive tits' thought Amy-Louise.
Another few minutes had passed and the other 3 members of staff had appeared: Mrs Love, Miss Rain and Miss Cooper. Mrs Love was the busty librarian. She had her blonde hair in a bun, she was wearing thick glasses and had her usual knee-length skirt on and her golden shirt, almost bursting at the front, the buttons struggling to keep her shirt closed.
Miss Rain was the teacher from down the hall. She taught Amy-Louise's friend, Christie. Amy didn't have anything against Miss Rain herself, but Christie had told her that Miss Rain was very strict. It was time she loosened up a little. Miss Rain was wearing a pair of dark jeans and her blue shirt was tucked into them at the belt. Her hair was black and flowed down well past her breasts. It wasn't hard to work out that Miss Rain didn't have the biggest tits in the world. She still had a good pair on her, and they looked snug under her shirt, but when you looked over at Mrs Love, there was no comparison.
Finally, there was Miss Cooper. Miss Cooper wasn't actually a teacher – she was a dinner lady. She was so stupid though and couldn't care less. Every time Amy-Louise and her friends went to lunch, Miss Cooper would just slam whatever food there was available onto their trays, not bothering to ask what they wanted to eat. It wasn't the worst thing in the world, Amy-Louise knew, but she wanted 4 members of staff and Miss Cooper was just an idiot. Miss Cooper hadn't yet changed into her uniform, so she was just wearing a pair of blue jeans and a T-shirt. Her hair was short and brown and you could see her black bra beneath her top. Her tits were a good size, most likely she was 32DD in size.
Mr Hopper smiled at the 4 gorgeous women standing in front of him. He could not wait to get them on their knees. "Hello there, my name is Greg Hopper and I am from the BJA."
The four women looked at each other and around at the class. "Miss Louise here called my association and asked me to come along." Said Mr Hopper. At the same time, one of the girls sitting closest to the door stood up, walked over and locked it from the inside. She remained there, standing guard.
"What...what are we doing here?" asked Mrs Love, sounding very concerned.
"Well, Miss Louise is a bit annoyed at you. She told me what you're like. Miss Dover, I believe you kicked her off the netball team, just because she forgot her kit one time." Replied Mr Hopper
Miss Dover gulped, looking at Amy-Louise, "Yes, but that was just-"
Mr Hopper cut her off. "Mrs Love. You made Miss Louise pay a fine for a few books, even though they were just minutes out of their allotted return time. Miss Rain, you're apparently really strict and no fun at all. It's time you...loosened up was the phrase used I believe. And finally, Miss Cooper. By the sounds of things, you don't take your job seriously Miss Cooper."
The 4 women looked at each other, they were fidgeting and looked anxious. Miss Cooper gulped.
"And because of this, I am here to teach you some manners." Said Mr Hopper and he unzipped his trousers, letting them fall to the floor.
The 4 women gasped, Mrs Love jumped ever-so-slightly. Miss Cooper turned around to face the door and saw the girl standing there, she shook her head. Mr Hopper dropped his underpants to the floor, his 7-inch erect cock sprung to life. The 4 women couldn't help but stare.
"You...you can't do-What are you going to do to us?" demanded Miss Dover
Mr Hopper went straight to the point, "I'm going to fuck you all. One after the other. You're all going to watch as I ram my cock down your throats." He continued, "I'm not just leaving it there though, you need a proper fucking."
Miss Dover spluttered, trying to get her words out. She looked around for help. "You can't do that!" she shouted, "You're not allowed!"
"The door is locked, you're all bad at your job and whatever you say, this is going to happen." Replied Mr Hopper. "Miss Dover, I'm gunna fuck you first."
The busty PE teacher looked anxious, she looked around, starting to breathe fast. When she realised no-one was going to help her, she tried to step towards the door. "You can't go Miss" said the girl standing guard.
Mr Hopper walked towards Miss Dover, grabbed her by the shoulders and pushed her onto her knees. She looked up at the 3 other women, but they just stared at her. "Look, I'm sorry I took you off the team Amy, but you can't-"
She stopped talking as Mr Hopper shoved his cock into her mouth. Miss Dover's eyes went wide, her mouth stretching open. She almost went cross-eyed as she looked down at the erect cock being rammed in and out of her mouth. Miss Dover closed her eyes and started to gag as the cock burst out of her mouth and was rammed back in, hitting the back of her throat.
Mr Hopper had his hands clamped onto the top of Miss Dover's head. He was ramming it back and forth, making her do all the work. She was gagging almost non-stop, trails of saliva covered Mr Hopper's cock but he didn't care, he just rammed Miss Dover's head over his cock and took her mouth.
A few seconds passed before he stopped. He held her head in place before pulling it down, fast. Miss Dover squealed as her face was buried in Mr Hopper's pubes. His cock was thrust down her throat. Out of nowhere, Miss Dover used her tongue to lick Mr Hopper's balls.
He looked down and smiled. "Excellent Miss Dover. The balls are, after all, not be to be forgotten."
The busty PE teacher tried to reply, but all that escaped her mouth was a mumbling sound. Her neck began to convulse, veins started to appear and she gagged. Mr Hopper pulled her off his cock, giving her a second to breathe before shoving his balls in her mouth. Amy-Louise wasn't certain, but they looked bigger than last time. The only thing that came to mind was tennis balls.
Miss Dover looked like a squirrel. Her cheeks were pushed outwards as the two giant balls filled her entire mouth. She was moving her tongue around, licking. When Mr Hopper pulled his balls out, Miss Dover's cheeks fell back to their normal size. Mr Hopper's balls were covered in saliva.
"You've covered them in spit!" he said, laughing.
He grabbed his balls and dropped them on Miss Dover's face. He rubbed them, smearing her nose, eyes and cheeks. He let them drop down and shoved his cock back into her mouth. She didn't have time to even gasp as she began gagging again. Mr Hopper held her head in place and rammed his cock in and out of her mouth.
After another 10 seconds, he pulled his cock out of her mouth. He grabbed her T-shirt and pulled upwards, pulling it off. Her massive tits bounced a little. The class saw that she was wearing a rather bland, pink bra. Mr Hopper reached around (his cock slapping Miss Dover in the face), and unhooked her bra. He pulled it away and threw it on the floor.
Miss Dover went to cover up her massive tits, but Mr Hopper pushed her arms away before grabbing them in each hand. He slapped them a little, squeezed them and juggled them. He kept squeezed them for a good 20 seconds before pushing them together and ramming his cock in-between them.
Miss Dover knew what she had to do. Mr Hopper moved his hands as the busty teacher took over, pushing her tits together as the hard cock was shoved between them. Moving up and down and covering Miss Dover's chest in spit, Mr Hopper titfucked her.
"Great tits, Miss Dover" he said, smiling.
"Thank yo-" she was cut off, his cock has been rammed back into her mouth. Her head was pulled in as far as it would go, Mr Hopper's cock entering her throat. He kept her there and began to throatfuck her. The teacher gagged and tried to pull free. Mr Hopper resisted for a few seconds, before letting her up.
"Stand up" he said.
Miss Dover stood up, her chest covered in spit, her mouth was dripping saliva and her hair was a mess. Mr Hopper took her over to the desk and bent her over. Her ass facing the rest of the class, her head facing the whiteboard.
Mr Hopper grabbed her shorts and pulled them down to her ankles. He spanked her ass before pulling off her panties. He wasted no time and shoved his cock into her wet pussy. She screamed with pleasure as Mr Hopper thrust in and out, never stopping.
Miss Dover was in turmoil. On the one hand, getting fucked by Mr Hopper's hard cock felt so good, but on the other, he had kinda forced her into this position. She thought that maybe she liked being forced into doing things, maybe it was a fetish she had never explored before.
Her eyes rolled back and her eyes closed. Mr Hopper grabbed her hair and pulled. Her Ass seemed to arch upwards and he spanked her as hard as he could – making Mrs Love wince at the sound of hand hitting ass.
"Fuck!" shouted Miss Dover, "Holy fucking shit".
Mr Hopper smiled and began to thrust faster and deeper, going as far as he could. He pulled his cock out and without warning, shoved it in Miss Dover's ass. Her asshole was stretched open at this unexpected intrusion and Miss Dover let out a howl of pain as she came to terms with what had happened.
The pain soon died down however, replaced with pleasure. Mr Hopper rammed his cock in and out of her ass. He kept going for another few minutes before pulling his cock out, spanking the PE teacher and grabbing her by the shoulders. He pulled her up, squeezed her tits and pushed her back onto her knees.
Without warning, he shoved his cock into her mouth and exploded. Miss Dover's eyes went wide once again as she struggled to swallow the cum that was erupting from Mr Hopper's cock. A stream of cum escaped out of the corner of her mouth, but she used the back of her hand to wipe it away. She eagerly swallowed, not wanting to choke or splutter. A good twenty seconds passed before Mr Hopper pulled out his cock and slapped it against Miss Dover's lips.
"I hope you've learnt your lesson, Miss Dover." He said, looking down at her.
"Yes, I have." She said, taking deep breathes in-between words. "Just so you know though, you can teach me anytime you want." She stood up, used the desk for support before pulling up her panties and her shorts. She went over and collected her bra and T-Shirt, before sitting in Mrs Bloomers chair, behind the desk.
"Mrs Love. You're up next." Said Mr Hopper, staring at her chest. "I am going to fuck you so hard." He smiled.
To Be continued.
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Mrs Love, the busty librarian, quickly became aware of the situation. She had just watched Miss Dover being fucked hard by Mr Hopper. The librarian was anxious, she looked around. At the same time however, she was really wet.
Miss Dover was fully clothed again, sitting in Mrs Bloomers chair, watching and waiting. The rest of the class were overjoyed at how Mr Hopper had fucked Miss Dover. They eagerly awaited Mrs Love.
They didn't have to wait long. Mr Hopper grabbed the busty librarian by the hair, pulling out her bun. Her blonde hair fell down, past her shoulders and flowed gently. Mr Hopper pushed onto her knees. Mrs Love's eyes went wide and she only had a few seconds to appreciate what was happening, before Mr Hopper shoved his cock into her mouth.
He thrust his cock deep into her mouth, pushing past her tonsils and sliding down her throat. Mrs Love's glasses rested in Mr Hopper's pubes and he smacked the back of her head. She gagged and squealed as his cock was momentarily shoved further into her throat. Mr Hopper held her in position for a few seconds before pushing the busty blonde off his cock.
Her glasses were a little steamed up, so Mr Hopper wiped his cock on the lenses, smudging them. Mrs Love tried to see, but her vision was somewhat impaired. Mr Hopper grabbed her head with one hand, his cock with the other and rammed it into her mouth. She gagged and began to spit over his cock.
As this was happening, Mr Hopper reached down and pulled open her shirt - not that difficult considering it was fit to burst anyway. Buttons flew in all directions and Miss Cooper gasped. Mrs Love's 38DD tits were supported by a large, black, lacy bra. Mr Hopper squeezed her tits before bringing his hands back up to the librarian's head.
As her head was rammed back and forth, her tits bounced up and down, giggling in all directions. Spit from Mrs Love's mouth began to fall, sliding from her lips and landing on her tits below. She was gagging fiercely as Mr Hopper was relentless, never stopping, not letting her up for air.
At one point, he slammed her face against his pubes, held her nose and began to choke her. Mrs Love began to fidget, her arms flapping about and her legs sliding as she choked on Mr Hopper's cock. He thrust in and out of her throat before letting her back up for air.
She only managed to take a couple of breathes before his cock was rammed back into her mouth. She was gagging, spitting and squealing. Mr Hopper reached down and pulled her tits from her bra, placing them over the lacy material. He squeezed them before pulling out his cock and slapping them.
Mr Hopper then put her tits back into her bra. "Getting ahead of myself" he laughed. Her tits were supported again but he didn't leave things there. He pulled his cock out of her mouth and shoved it through her bra, between her tits.
"Always enjoy a good titfuck" said Mr Hopper, "Even hotter if it's a clothed titfuck" he continued, as he rammed his cock in-between her tits. Five minutes passed before he finally grabbed Mrs Love's lacy bra and pulled. There was a snapping noise and the bra came loose. He threw it behind him.
Mr Hopper continued to titfuck the busty librarian before slapping his cock on her tits and pulled her to her feet. Mr Hopper pushed her forwards, taking her over to where Amy-Louise was sitting. He pushed her onto Amy-Louise's desk. Amy-Louise herself pushed her chair back slightly to make room.
Mrs Love looked into Amy-Louise's eyes as Mr Hopper undid her skirt and pulled it down to the floor. He then pulled the shirt from Mrs Love, throwing it onto the floor. He pushed her back down, her massive tits were squashed when they hit the desk. Mr Hopper spanked her ass several times before grabbing her panties and pulling them down to her ankles.
Mrs Love gasped, her eyes wide as she felt Mr Hopper's cock enter her pussy. She smiled and moaned. She looked at Amy-Louise and raised her eyebrows. As Mr Hopper thrust in and out of her, she moaned and gasped. She squealed and giggled as Mr Hopper spanked her ass, squeezing each cheek as he did.
Minutes passed and Mr Hopper rammed his cock in and out of the librarian's pussy. His balls slapping her ass as he went. He grabbed her hair, pulled it and Mrs Love was raised from the desk, her tits bouncing up and down, eye level with Amy-Louise.
The student couldn't help herself and grabbed them. Mrs Love opened her eyes and looked down at her chest. Two hands were squeezing her massive tits. Mrs Love smiled and enjoyed feeling Amy-Louise hands for a few minutes before she let go. Her tits fell free and began to bounce once again.
Her moaning became louder before it suddenly stopped. Mr Hopper had pulled his cock out of her pussy before shoving it into her ass. Mr Hopper smiled: Her ass was so tight, it felt amazing to fuck it. Mrs Love opened her mouth and moaned with such force, Mr Hopper began to twitch.
Mr Hopper pulled out his cock. He pulled Mrs Love off the desk and shoved her onto the floor, she fell onto her ass. She crossed her legs. Mr Hopper shoved his cock in the librarian's mouth and began to thrust. As she was gagging, he reached down and began to rub her pussy, before fingering her in time with his thrusts.
She moaned and her eyes closed. Her bliss didn't last long however, as Mr Hopper thrust his cock down her throat and exploded. His cum shot out of his cock and the busty librarian began to gulp as fast as she could. Mr Hopper stopped fingering her and held her head in position. He tightened his grip as he continued to cum.
After a few seconds, he was finished. Pulling his cock out of her mouth, Mr Hopper slapped it against her lips.
"I hope you've learnt your lesson as well, Mrs Love" said Mr Hopper, looking down at her.
She gulped in air before replying, "Yes I have." She said, "Dunno what I'm gunna do about the library though, I don't have any spare clothes. I can't exactly go walking about with my tits out."
"You'll have to sort that out yourself" replied Mr Hopper.
He turned and faced Miss Rain. She gulped. It was now her turn, and one thing she never did was oral. This wasn't going to be fun.
Mr Hopper smiled.
To Be Continued.
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Mr Hopper began walking over to Miss Rain. Mrs Love stood up and moved over next to Miss Dover. The busty librarian was holding her shirt shut with her hands, trying to cover up her massive tits. All she could do was wait until the whole thing was over, so she sat down on the floor beside Miss Dover.
Mr Hopper arrived at Miss Rain, who looked quite anxious. "Your turn, Miss Rain." He said.
She began to slowly get to her knees. "I know this thing is like, a punishment for us, but I really don't like oral. I've only sucked cock once and that was over 13 years ago." She explained, "Could you not just fuck me straight away instead?"
Mr Hopper slapped his cock on her lips. "I'm afraid not, Miss Rain." replied Mr Hopper, "Miss Louise wanted to see all 4 of you...with my cock shoved down your throat." He said that last sentence with greater enthusiasm.
Miss Rain did the worst thing she could have possibly have done. She opened her mouth, attempting to complain and Mr Hopper seized his opportunity. He grabbed his cock and shoved it in her mouth.
Miss Rain squealed at the intrusion, her face scrunched up and her eyes bulged. Mr Hopper's cock was still soft, and he thrust in and out of the teacher's mouth. A few seconds later and Miss Rain felt it grow harder and considerably larger. A larger cock in her mouth was not what she wanted and she began to gag as Mr Hopper rammed his cock in and out of her mouth, hitting the back of her throat.
Miss Rain gagged, coughed and spluttered. She tried to grab Mr Hopper's cock with her hands, but he pushed them away. He grabbed the back of her head and began ramming it back and forth over his cock.
He continued shoving his cock in her mouth for the next few minutes, before pulling her head as far as she could go, her face buried in his pubes, his balls squashed against her chin. It didn't take long before Miss Rain started to gag and little bits of spit escaped through her mouth. Her neck convulsed and so did her stomach. At that, Mr Hopper pushed her off his cock and let her get some air.
Whilst she was breathing in some much-needed air, Mr Hopper reached down and pulled her shirt from out of her jeans. It was fastened with several buttons and because she didn't have massive tits, Mr Hopper felt no real need to rip open her shirt. Instead, he shoved his cock back into her mouth.
"Bob your head back and forth" he said to her. Miss Rain complied and began doing all the work, sucking his cock.
Mr Hopper undid the bottom buttons, moved up and undid the middle, before moving higher still and undoing her shirt completely. He pulled it off her and let it fall to the floor. Miss Rain's tits were the smallest out of the 4.
Her tits were supported by a yellow and orange bra. Mr Hopper smiled before grabbing the back of her head once again and rammed his cock right down her throat. He thrust in and out, making sure his cock never fully left her throat. Miss Rain gagged and her eyes began to water, streaking her make-up.
"Take off your bra" he instructed, and Miss Rain reached around her back, unhooked her bra and slung it on the floor. Mr Hopper grabbed her tits in each hand, squeezed them and pinched her nipples.
He pulled his cock out of her mouth, slid it across her face, before pulling her head in close and shoving his balls onto her lips. The teacher opened her mouth, took his left ball in and began sucking on it. A moment later, and Mr Hopper shoved his right ball in her mouth, making her suck that one as well.
"I'm going to deepthroat you, and I want you to lick my balls again" he said, before shoving his cock into her throat, gagging her. Miss Rain tried to breathe as best she could out of her nose. A few seconds passed and her tongue emerged from her mouth, just about reaching his balls and licking.
Mr Hopper sighed with pleasure and then released Miss Rain. He slapped his cock on her tits, covering them with spit. "Come with me" he said, pulling Miss Rain from the floor and walking over to Mrs Bloomers' desk.
Mr Hopper shoved Miss Rain onto the desk. He turned her around so she was facing him, before getting her on her back, facing up towards the ceiling. Mr Hopper pulled her towards him, Miss Rain's face dangling off the end of the desk.
Mr Hopper stood in front of her and shoved his cock back into her mouth, bypassing her tonsils and going straight into her throat before thrusting in and out. Miss Rain was gagging, her head banging against the desk from time to time.
"You!" said Mr Hopper to Miss Dover, "Unfasten her jeans and pull her panties off"
Miss Dover looked alarmed but did what she was told. As Miss Rain was throatfucked, she felt her jeans come undone, before they were pulled down to her boots. Miss Dover then slid her hands back up her legs and reached her panties. With one, quick movement, Miss Rain was completely naked, her panties now hanging down by her ankles.
The gagging sounds became louder and louder as Mr Hopper increased his speed, ramming his cock down Miss Rain's throat. He finally pulled out after three minutes, giving Miss Rain a much-needed break.
"See, oral isn't so bad, is it?" said Mr Hopper to Miss Rain, although it was more of a rhetorical question.
"No...n-no, I guess not" she replied, a little dazed.
Mr Hopper grabbed her head and supported her as he lifted her up. He squeezed her tits before pulling her off the desk. He stood her up straight. He was standing behind her and reached around to her front, placing his hand on her pussy and rubbing it, before fingering her.
Miss Rain let out moans of pleasure. Just like Miss Dover and Mrs Love before her, she was in two minds. The fingering was nice and she expected getting fucked would be even better, but the fact that Mr Hopper had shoved his cock down her throat was something she wasn't entirely happy about.
Mr Hopper pulled out his fingers and grabbed her ass, taking one cheek in each hand. He spanked her hard and her ass wobbled at the impact. Removing his left hand, he shoved his cock into her pussy and began to fuck her, standing up straight and tall.
Miss Rain let out sharp gasps of pleasure and her eyes began to close as she was pounded by Mr Hopper. His cock was thrust in and out of her pussy at a frightful pace. Miss Rain's legs started to buckle, but Mr Hopper supported her, keeping her standing.
His left hand was grabbing her waist, his right was squeezing her ass. He thrust his cock in and out before spanking her one last time and pulling his cock out. He pushed her onto the floor and she landed on all fours. Mr Hopper knelt down and entered her again, his cock pushing itself into her pussy and she began to get fucked, doggystyle.
Mr Hopper reached underneath her and took her tits in each hand, squeezing them and slapping them about, before grabbing her ass and pulling her back and forth. Miss Rain swore as waves of pleasure enveloped her. She cursed and laughed at the same time.
Mr Hopper grabbed her hair and pulled. Her head was pulled towards him and he pushed her back down slightly, arching her ass up. The sight in front of him was almost too much for Mr Hopper and Miss Rain felt his cock begin to twitch.
She was brought out of her bliss and suddenly became alarmed, "You can't cum in me" she said.
"As much as I would like to, Miss Rain, I agree with you." Replied Mr Hopper, "I'm saving that for someone really special."
And with that, he pulled his cock out of her pussy and exploded. His cum shot from his cock and covered Miss Rain's ass and back, some even reaching her hair. The class of students watching were amazed at how the cum was shooting out of Mr Hopper's cock, and how it seemed to be twitching non-stop.
Before long, the cum stopped shooting out and Miss Rain was absolutely covered in cum, her back and ass almost hidden under the layer of it all.
Mr Hopper stood up, his cock flapping around.
"You can get up now Miss Rain, we're done" he said, "But you might want to clean yourself up. You're covered in cum."
Miss Rain stood up and pulled her panties and jeans up, before fastening them. "I think I'll just put my shirt back on. You know, as a reminder of what a whore I am" she said.
Mr Hopper passed over her bra and shirt, before Miss Rain fastened it back on and buttoned up her shirt.
"Okay." Said Mr Hopper smiling, "Time for the last fuck. Miss Cooper, if you'll please come here."
To Be Continued.
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Mr Hopper smiled as Miss Cooper walked over to where he was standing.
"Let's do things a little differently" he said, "Take off your clothes and put them over here."
Miss Cooper did as she was bid. She pulled off her T-shirt to reveal her black bra underneath. She had good sized tits, around 32DD and Mr Hopper whistled. Miss Cooper reached around her back and unhooked her bra, which she let fall to the floor. Mr Hopper began squeezing her tits as Miss Cooper undid her jeans and pulled them off. She couldn't get them off past her boots, so left the jeans down by her ankles.
She then grabbed her panties and pulled them down. Again, she couldn't get them past her boots (or rather, she couldn't be bothered), so left them at her ankles. Mr Hopper smiled.
"Come here and get on your knees" he said, "I'm just gunna facefuck you totally naked."
The dinner lady walked in-front of Mr Hopper, before kneeling down and grabbing his cock. Mr Hopper sighed at her touch and Miss Cooper felt his cock become harder, before she was holding it, fully erect.
"Suck it" said Mr Hopper.
Miss Cooper opened her mouth and guided Mr Hopper's cock into it. She tried to be gentle but that wasn't good enough for Mr Hopper. He grabbed the top of her head with both hands and rammed his cock into the back of her mouth, hitting her throat every time he entered her.
She began to squeal and gag as the hard cock was shoved in her mouth. Again and again, Mr Hopper rammed his cock deep into the dinner lady's mouth, before pulling her head in close, burying his cock in her throat and holding her in position. He slapped the back of her head, gagging the dinner lady even more.
Her stomach convulsed and veins appeared on her neck. Mr Hopper thrust his cock in and out of her throat once more before pulling her head from his cock and letting her breathe.
She gulped in as much air as she could, her head tipping backwards. At this, Mr Hopper grabbed her tits and pushed them together. Miss Cooper looked down before taking over and squeezing her tits herself. She looked up at Mr Hopper and smiled as his cock was rammed in-between her tits.
Mr Hopper slapped her face. His cock coming into contact with her cheeks, lips, nose and eyes, the last of which were screwed shut. Before Miss Cooper opened her eyes again, Mr Hopper rammed his cock in her mouth, making her gag. Her eyes burst open at this and began to water.
Before long, Mr Hopper stopped fucking her face and pulled his cock out. He wiped saliva onto the dinner lady's face and helped her up.
She stood up and Mr Hopper spanked her ass four times before he walked over to the whiteboard and pushed Miss Cooper up against it. Mr Hopper knelt down once again and buried his face in Miss Cooper's pussy. He began to lick her and eat her out. Moans of pleasure seemed to drift down from Miss Cooper's mouth.
Mr Hopper stood back up. He had one hand buried in Miss Cooper's pussy, fingering her with all his strength, and one hand squeezing her right tit. After a while, Miss Cooper seemed to scream with pleasure, Mr Hopper removed his fingers and Miss Cooper squirted all over. It was flowing out of her like a waterfall.
Without wasting time, he shoved her against the whiteboard again, pushing harder this time and ramming his cock into her pussy. Just as before, gasps and moans of pleasure escaped Miss Cooper's mouth. She was breathing hard, her moans becoming louder as Mr Hopper fucked her from behind.
A minute passed before Mr Hopper pulled his cock out of her pussy and rammed it up her ass. Miss Cooper howled - she had never done anal before. With no lube, it was quite painful. Mr Hopper continued to ram his cock in and out of her ass, stretching her asshole with every entry.
Mr Hopper continued to fuck her up the ass for another five minutes before he finally let Miss Cooper go. There was no time for a breather however, as Mr Hopper shoved her back onto the floor. She wasn't on her knees though, she was sat on her ass. Mr Hopper opened her mouth and shoved his cock in, going right into her throat.
Gagging sounds erupted from Miss Cooper as she struggled to keep up with Mr Hopper's furious facefucking. Her neck began convulsing and Mr Hopper removed his cock, slapped her cheeks before ramming it back down her throat.
A minute passed before Mr Hopper pulled his cock out of her mouth and erupted. Waves upon waves of cum shot out at Miss Cooper. It was like a blanket of cum had hit her in the face, completely covering her. It began to drop from her chin, landing on her tits and thighs.
Miss Cooper was completely covered in cum by the time Mr Hopper had finished. His cock stopped twitching and it flopped down, hanging between his legs.
"I think you better get a towel Miss Cooper" he said.
Miss Cooper had to use the back of her arm to wipe away some of the cum, in order for her to open her mouth and speak. "I'll be fine. As long as my eyes haven't been stuck shut."
Mr Hopper laughed and helped the cum-covered woman onto her feet. He grabbed her T-Shirt and used it to wipe her face. The cum hadn't completely gone, but at least she could see what was happening now.
At that moment, there was a noise outside the classroom. Keys were jingling before they were shoved into the door. There was a clicking noise and the latch sprung free. The door swung open and Mrs Bloomers walked inside - her eyes went wide and her mouth dropped in shock.
Mr Hopper looked over at her and smiled, "Hi there. You're just in time."
To Be Continued.
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Mrs Bloomers was staring at Mr Hopper, before looking around at the students sitting at their desks. Her expression was one of bewilderment. She jumped a little as she saw Miss Dover, Mrs Love, Miss Rain and Miss Cooper all standing behind her desk, their hair a mess, their make-up ruined and their eyes filled with shock.
Her gaze returned to Mr Hopper. The busy teacher glanced at his cock, dangling between his legs, before shaking her head and looking into his eyes. "What on earth is going on in here?" she demanded.
Mr Hopper smiled. "Miss Louise phoned the BJA and wanted some lessons. Turns out it was all a cunning plan and I ended up giving these fine women a good fucking." He waved his hands at the 4 women standing behind the desk.
Mrs Bloomers stared at Amy-Louise. "You asked for him to come back?!"
"Yeah." The student replied, "Why is that so bad?"
"Because" retorted Mrs Bloomers, "The last time he was here, he was supposed to give you blowjob lessons. Instead he just facefucked you all. Not forgetting he pretty much forced me into giving him anal. My ass is still sore."
Mr Hopper shook his head, "All in the past, Mrs Bloomers. I'm just here to teach these ladies a lesson." He turned to them, "One which I think they've learnt."
Miss Dover spoke for all of them and nodded, "Yeah-yeah, we have. We all have."
Mrs Love then asked, "Can we go now?"
Mr Hopper nodded and the 4 women began walking towards the classroom door. Mrs Love forgot her shirt was ripped open and her tits sprung free. As they all moved past Mrs Bloomers, she reminded Mrs Love, who quickly held her shirt in place, covering herself up.
Another instant, and they were gone.
Now it was just the students, Mr Hopper and Mrs Bloomers.
"I take it you will be leaving my classroom now, Mr Hopper?" the busty teacher asked.
He walked over to her. "I've just got one more thing I want to do. Something I wanted to do the last time I was here."
He grabbed Mrs Bloomers by the shoulders so quickly that she didn't have time to react. Her eyes widened as she was pushed to the floor, landing on her knees.
"You're not fucking me again Mr Hop-" she didn't have time to finish her sentence. Mr Hopper had rammed his cock into her mouth and began to thrust in and out, facefucking her.
The busty teacher knew what to expect this time and managed to take Mr Hopper's cock in her mouth with little fuss. She submitted herself to his rough thrusting and kept her mouth open wide. She didn't start to gag until she felt the hard cock hit the back of her throat.
Mr Hopper seemed to realise this and began to thrust in and out of her mouth much faster, making sure to hit the back of her throat with each re-entry. He grabbed the back of her head and held her in place, his cock filling her mouth and making her squeal.
Mrs Bloomers eyes went wide as she was pulled in close and her nose was shoved into Mr Hopper's pubes. His massive balls squashed against her chin. Mr Hopper held her there, not letting her up. She started to gag and her stomach convulsed.
Mr Hopper waited a few more seconds before pulling his cock out of her throat and pushing her backwards. She twisted and landed on her back. She tried to take in as much breathe as she could, but the teacher had no time before she was pulled back up onto her knees, the hard cock once again pushing past her lips and slamming against the back of her throat.
Mr Hopper thrust in and out of her mouth with a ferocious pace. Squealing and gagging sounds erupted from Mrs Bloomers mouth. Saliva began to drip from her mouth, landing on her shirt.
He facefucked her for another two minutes before stopping and letting her breathe. Mrs Bloomers was wearing a tightly-fitted white shirt. Mr Hopper wasted no time and ripped it open, the buttons flying in every direction. Mrs Bloomers gasped.
Mr Hopper reached down and squeezed her massive 38DD tits. They were hidden beneath a black, lacy bra. He held her tits in each hand, simply mesmerized by the size. He came to his senses a few seconds later and yanked her bra off. It ripped and Mr Hopper threw it behind him. The bra landed on Amy-Louise's desk.
Mr Hopper grabbed the massive tits in each hand. He roughly squeezed them, slapped them, juggled them before slapping his cock on them. He brought Mrs Bloomers hands up, placed them on each tit and pushed. Her tits squeezed together as she held them in place.
She felt his cock slide up and down as he began to titfuck her. His cock slide against her chest and neck before slamming into her chin. He repeated this for the next few minutes, fucking her gorgeous, massive tits.
As he titfucked her, he grabbed the top of her head and arched it downwards. As his cock slid up and down, he made sure to brush the busty teacher's lips. Another few rounds of titfucking before he brushed his cock against her lips and pushed.
Mrs Bloomers opened her mouth, let her tits fall free as her hands went to the floor and Mr Hopper began to facefuck her once again.
She closed her eyes as his cock rammed itself against the back of her throat, making her gag. He grabbed her head, created two piggy-tails before thrusting faster than he had ever done before, making Mrs Bloomers squeal and her neck convulse. He continued for a good few minutes before pulling cock out and wiping saliva all over her face.
Mr Hopper grabbed her waist and pulled her to her feet. He walked over to the desk at the front of the classroom, pulling Mrs Bloomers behind him. He pushed her forwards and she fell onto the desk. He bent her open and slapped her ass.
She was wearing a tight, black skirt that fell past her knees. It was fastened by a zip at the back, so Mr Hopper reached for it and yanked it down. The shirk instantly opened up, her ass breaking free of its imprisonment. He pulled her skirt down to her ankles before standing back up and spanking her.
He spent 2 minutes just slapping each ass cheek in turn. It wobbled with each impact and by the time he stopped, red marks had begun to appear. Mr Hopper reached for her panties - which were red and lacy - and yanked them down, letting them fall down to her ankles, just above the skirt.
He wasted no time and thrust two fingers into her pussy and began to thrust them in and out. Mrs Bloomers eyes went wide and she began to moan. He felt so good inside her. He fingered her, quickening his pace as he went, before inserting another finger, bringing the total to three.
He could feel Mrs Bloomers becoming wetter and be pulled his fingers out. He grabbed his cock in his left hand before ramming it into Mrs Bloomers. It entered her pussy and immediately filled her up. She screamed with pleasure.
As he was fucking her, Mr Hopper slid one finger into her asshole and began to thrust in and out, matching his rhythm with his cock. Mrs Bloomers shouted and moaned, swore and screamed. She was in heaven.
Her legs began to twitch, her feel curling and she had to use her hands to grab parts of the desk in order to steady herself.
Minutes passed and Mr Hopper was still fucking her pussy. He continued for another couple of minutes before pulling out his cock and shoving it straight into her ass. Mrs Bloomers let out a howl of pain, before returning to her usual moans of pleasure.
Mr Hopper could see her asshole stretching as he rammed his cock in and out of her tight ass. He spanked her and squeezed her ass.
Again, minutes passed and Mr Hopper finally pulled his cock out. He slapped it against her ass before pulling the busty teacher onto her feet. She seemed to be a little dazed, her eyes still wide.
She was stood facing him. He grabbed her hand and brought it onto his cock before moving it back and forth. Mrs Bloomers understood and began giving him a handjob, as he reached for her pussy and began to finger her.
She moaned and bit her lip. She looked down at Mr Hopper's cock in her hand and felt it began to twitch. She was going to stop but Mr Hopper shook his head so she continued to jerk him off.
Half a minute passed before he finally removed her hand. He pushed her down on her knees before pushing her back. She went down further, supported by her legs and arm. She was on all fours as Mr Hopper walked behind her, knelt down and shoved his cock back into her pussy.
As he fucked her doggystyle, he reached under her and grabbed her tits. They were bouncing around before he grabbed them and began to squeeze. He spanked her with his left hand before returning to her tit.
Mrs Bloomers again felt his cock twitch and started to feel a little nervous.
"You must be getting close Mr Hopper, I can feel you cock-"
"Yeah I'm gunna cum soon" he interrupted.
He remained inside her, thrusting in and out.
"When are you gunna pull out?" asked Mrs Bloomers, her voice cracked as she began to get even more nervous.
"I'm not" was his reply.
Mrs Bloomers face turned from joy to panic, she turned her head and stared into Mr Hopper's eyes.
"You can't cum in me!" she said, angry now.
He let go of her tits, letting them fall free again and the began to bounce back and forth. He grabbed her ass and began to squeeze. "Yes. I can."
Mrs Bloomers was going to reply, but she froze up. Her muscles tensed and her face became emotionless. She could feel Mr Hopper explode inside her, his cum shooting out of his cock and filling her pussy.
She could not believe what he had done. Fucking her was one thing, but cumming inside her was another altogether.
He squeezed her ass hard, making her wince as the last of his cum was emptied into her pussy. When he was finished, he pulled his cock out and slapped it against her ass. He could see cum leaking out from her.
Mr Hopper stood up but Mrs Bloomers was still too shocked to move. She remained on her hands and knees as Mr Hopper went over to his underpants and trousers and put them back on.
Mrs Bloomers seemed to come out of her trance as she shook her head and stood up. She was quite shaky and looked around at her class. Most of the students had looks of bewilderment on their faces, some even looked concerned for their busty teacher.
"I. Cannot. Believe. You. Cummed. In. Me." She said, looking at Mr Hopper, each word followed by a deep intake of breath.
Mr Hopper simply smiled, "Something I wanted to do since I first met you, Mrs Bloomers."
She was enraged. "Fucking me is one thing! But you had no right to cum in me! I'm a married woman for fuck's sake! What happens if I get knocked up?"
"The amount of cum I put inside you, it wouldn't surprise me if you did." Said Mr Hopper, "You'll just have to hope you don't."
Mrs Bloomers just stared at him. She could feel his cum running down her legs. Mr Hopper walked towards her and turned back to the class. "Thanks for having me back. It's been a great day."
As he turned back towards the door, he slapped Mrs Bloomers on the ass again, making her jump and squeal. He walked out of the door, closing it behind him.
Mrs Bloomers stared at Amy-Louise.
"I didn't know he was gunna cum in you miss." The student said.
Mrs Bloomers bent down and lifted up her panties and skirt. She fastened it. She didn't bother with her shirt as there was no way of keeping it closed.
Instead, she simply looked over to her class-
-And then she closed her eyes, and sighed.
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Mrs Bloomers was in the girl's locker room. It was quite a big space. In the middle were benches for sitting on, the walls surrounding them were covered in storage units and to the rear of the room were 6 showers.
Mrs Bloomers was the only person in at this time of the day. She was in the second shower from the right. The door was closed and the water splashed hard as it hit the shower floor. She had just finished her daily run in the sports field and was cleaning herself up.
Her shampoo ran down her hair, covering her massive 38DD breasts before moving on and sliding down the rest of her body. She rubbed her hair, washing the shampoo out and grabbed the bottle of shower gel. She squeezed some into her hands before rubbing it over her body. She caressed herself. Rubbing shower gel over her tits, she squeezed them and let out a small moan of pleasure.
She was about to move her hand to her pussy when the locker room door was slammed open. She heard footsteps before the door was closed again. She resumed her shower and reached down to her pussy. The busty teacher began to rub herself, before sticking a finger inside herself and gasping.
She didn't think anything of it until she heard a voice.
"Hello?!" It was a boy's voice.
Mrs Bloomers eyes opened wide and she immediately stopped fingering herself, bringing her hands up to her chest and looking alarmed.
"Hello!" the voice repeated.
Mrs Bloomers gulped before replying, "I think you have the wrong room. This is the female lockers"
She turned the shower off and heard footsteps coming closer.
"I know" said the boy, "It's just that my cock is rock hard and I need you to help me with it."
Mrs Bloomers became shocked. For a moment, she stood there in silence, not knowing what to do. "I am a teacher young man. That is not appropriate." She replied, finally.
"I know that Mrs Bloomers." Replied the boy, "But I just need you to suck my dick."
Mrs Bloomers became anxious, she tried to look around for a way out of the situation but all she could see was the shower and the door. "You can't just come up to a woman and ask her to...do that." Was all she could think to say.
"Why not? Everyone knows you fucked that Mr Hopper guy like 3 months ago, AND you let him cum in you. You're a slut Mrs Bloomers."
Mrs Bloomers did not know what to say. She spluttered, trying to find her words. She didn't know what to do. She could not - no, would not - be forced into anything by a random student. Ever since Mr Hopper had come into her life, everyone seemed to think she would just get on her knees, suck and fuck.
"Mr Hopper forced me into those positions." She finally said, "I'm not just some woman you can throw onto the floor and fuck."
"I'm not going to fuck you. I just want you to suck my dick."
"Certainly not!" replied the busty teacher. "Now get out of here before I report you."
The footsteps came closer and the boy began to bang on the shower door. It wobbled with every impact. Mrs Bloomers jumped back, her eyes wide.
"Open up!"
Bang! Bang! Bang! The noises kept coming, and the busty teacher jumped. She tried to shout out but her throat was dry and all she did was cough.
"Right! That's it!" came the boy's voice. It sounded quite annoyed at this point.
Suddenly, there was a great crash as he started to kick the door down. Mrs Bloomers walked back before she reached the wall and couldn't go any further. The door started to wobble violently and the latch keeping the lock in place began to shake.
10 seconds later and the door swung open. Mrs Bloomers had one arm covering her massive tits, the other was covering up her pussy. The boy smiled. She knew him: Mark Davies. He was a tall boy. He was slim and had short, black hair that was spiked upwards. He was wearing the school's football kit: Blue shorts and a red T-Shirt.
"Hi" he said, and he walked into the shower cubicle. He closed the door as far as it would go. It couldn't close fully however, and remained open a fraction.
Mrs Bloomers eyes seemed to automatically go towards Mark's shorts. They bulged outwards. Mark wasn't lying: he was indeed hard. She gulped.
Mark wasted no time and pulled his shorts down. He manoeuvred them over his trainers and chucked them into the corner. His underpants barely contained his hard cock and it wasn't long before he pulled them down, threw them away and let his cock spring to life.
It was 8 inches long, 3 inches thick. It was throbbing and veiny. He held it in his left hand and began to slowly shake it up and down. Mrs Bloomers was staring. It looked like she was in a trance. She was quickly pulled back to reality, however.
"Come on Miss." Said Mark, "Suck my dick."
"Mr Davies. I am not going to suck you-"
"Come on!" he interrupted, "I'm not going anywhere until I've cum."
He walked forwards, moving towards her. Mrs Bloomers tried to move back but of course she couldn't, she was already leaning against the shower wall. Mark stopped walking when he was right in-front of her.
"Your tits are insane miss" he said. Without thinking, he reached up and grabbed them both in each hand. He squeezed them twice, smiling as he did so.
"Mr Davies, pleas-" she was cut off as he put his hands on her shoulders and pushed her down. Mrs Bloomers fell onto her knees, her face eye-level with Mark's massive cock.
"Suck. It." He repeated. It sounded more like a command this time.
He thrust forwards ever-so-slightly and his cock brushed against Mrs Bloomers lips. She looked into his eyes and gulped. Somewhat reluctantly, she opened her mouth and Mark slid his cock into her warm, wet mouth.
The busty teacher's eyes bulged outwards as Mark continued to push his cock further and further into her mouth, only stopping when he hit the back of her throat.
"Oh, fuck Mrs Bloomers" he said, "Your mouth feels so good."
Mrs Bloomers replied to his compliment, but only muffled noises escaped her mouth. Mark didn't bother asking her to repeat what she said. He just kept his cock in her mouth. Suddenly and without warning, he grabbed Mrs Bloomers head and began to thrust in and out of her mouth.
She started to gag as she struggled to take all 8 inches in her mouth. Mark didn't seem to care and kept ramming his cock in deeper and deeper. At times, his cock entered Mrs Bloomers throat and she gagged, before his cock was pulled out and rammed back in.
Mark looked down at the busty teacher. Her eyes were watering, although he didn't know if that was due to the shower or if he had rammed his cock in too deep. He didn't care though. He smiled before pulling his cock out of her mouth and slapping it against her lips.
"Open your mouth" Mark said, "I wanna slap my dick on your tongue".
Mrs Bloomers opened her mouth and stuck her tongue out. Mark slapped his cock on it, smearing spit and pre-cum over its surface.
"You look like a fucking whore Miss" he said.
Before she could reply, he grabbed his cock and shoved it back into her mouth. He held her head in place and rammed his cock in and out. He began to facefuck her furiously, not stopping for anything. As his cock was pulled out, strands of saliva followed, falling to the floor.
Mrs Bloomers gagged louder and louder as she felt the hard cock being rammed into her mouth over and over again. Mark continued to facefuck her for the next 3 minutes before he finally pulled his cock out of her mouth and slapped it against her tits.
"I wanna fuck you" Mark Said.
Mrs Bloomers looked up at him. "No way" she said, "You are not fucking me. You said you wanted me to suck your dick and I have."
Mark sighed, "Aw! Come on miss." He squeezed her tits, "Please let me fuck you."
The busty teacher tried to look stern. "I said no. I'm not risking you cumming inside of me."
"I'll pull out." Replied Mark
"And if you get carried away? It was a miracle I never got pregnant when Mr Hopper unloaded his cum inside me. I'm not risking that again." Mrs Bloomer said, "You can fuck my mouth and my tits. That's it."
Mark considered this for a moment before saying, "What about your ass? Can I fuck you up the ass?"
Mrs Bloomers hadn't thought of that. "I don't like anal sex. So, no."
"For god's sake miss! You let Mr Hopper fuck you up the ass." He replied, "Why can't I?"
"Mr Hopper didn't give me the option. He just shoved his cock in my ass and had his way with me."
Mark began to get restless. "That's not fair. I don't just want to fuck your mouth" he said, "You're gunna let me fuck your asshole. If you don't, I'm gunna spread your legs and fuck your pussy. You can't stop me."
Mrs Bloomers was going to reply but stopped herself. He was a young, strong man. He could easily force himself onto her if he wanted. Reluctantly, she said, "Fine. My mouth, tits and ass. But be gentle."
"Awesome! Thanks miss!" replied Mark, smiling. "Push your tits together. I wanna fuck them first."
Mrs Bloomers grabbed both of her tits in each hand and squeezed them together. Mark Shoved his cock in-between them and began to thrust, his cock moving up and down. She felt his big, hard cock slide along her chest.
Mrs Bloomers started to feel hot. She was really wet and was thankful that she was still covered in water from her shower - she didn't want to let Mark know how turned on she was.
After a few minutes, mark took a deep breath and pulled his cock out of Mrs Bloomers tits, leaving a sliver of pre-cum on her chest. He slapped his cock on her tits before reaching out and squeezing them.
He grabbed her by the waist and pulled her up. Mrs Bloomers helped him and she was suddenly on her feet.
"Turn around and lean against the wall." Said Mark.
Mrs Bloomers obeyed and squashed herself against the wall to the back of the shower. Her massive tits seemed to slide to the side as they were squashed against the wall. She felt Mark stand behind her, his hands on her ass.
He squeezed before bringing his hand back and spanking her. She squealed and gasped at the impact and her ass wobbled. Mark grabbed his cock with his right hand and touched her asshole with his left. In a matter of seconds, he rammed his cock into Mrs Bloomers ass and began to fuck her.
She started to moan, louder and louder with each thrust. Mark grabbed her hair and clamped his left hand on Mrs Bloomers ass as he pounded her tight asshole. It was stretched every time his cock re-entered.
Suddenly, the locker room door opened and the voices of three female students filled the room. Mrs Bloomer squealed, her eyes went wide and Mark's hand covered her mouth. She was still moaning, but the sound was muffled by this hand.
They heard the three girls talking to each other. "Yeah, she's a slut" and "Her tits ARE massive though" were just some of the things they heard.
Mark kept ramming his cock in and out of her ass before swinging his arm back and slapping her ass with such force that his hand covering her mouth fell away and the busty teacher moaned so loudly the three girls stopped talking.
Mark pulled his cock out of her ass and slapped it on each cheek before grabbing Mrs Bloomer's waist and turning her around so she was facing him. She was breathing hard and fast.
"Fuck that was good. Your ass is so tight."
Mrs Bloomers tried to smile but finding the energy was difficult, "Although, I'm pretty sure I said to be gentle. You just rammed it in."
"Sorry miss" said Mark, as he pushed her down onto her knees again.
Mark was about to shove his cock back into her mouth when they heard footsteps. The 3 girls had decided to investigate and walked up to the shower. As the door wasn't locked, they pushed it open and stared at Mark and Mrs Bloomers.
"Hi girls." Said Mark, "Just getting a post-match cooldown from Mrs Bloomers."
The girls smiled, one giggled and they all stared at Mark's hard cock.
Mrs Bloomers was going to complain and send the girls away, but Mark didn't give her the chance as he shoved his cock into her mouth and began to facefuck her. Mrs Bloomers started to gag and cough and his cock was roughly shoved down into her throat and back out again.
One of the girls suddenly blurted out. "Fuck her throat. I wanna see it bulge."
Mark obliged. Mrs Bloomers wasn't so keen however and tried to push herself off his cock. She failed miserably. Mark's cock was pushed deeper and his entire length entered the busty teacher's throat. Her neck bulged outwards and her stomach convulsed. She was held in the position, gagging for 10 seconds before Mark slowly pulled his cock out of her throat and rubbed it against her lips.
"Good job" said the girl, smiling at Mark.
"Thanks" he replied, "Maybe you need one to."
The girl was suddenly confused. "What do you-"
Mark was suddenly upon her and pushed her to her knees. She gasped in shock and he began to facefuck her. He shoved his cock in and out of her mouth, making her gag.
The other two girls stood and watched and didn't attempt to help their friend.
He grabbed her head and held her in place as his cock was rammed in and out of her mouth. Mrs Bloomers tried to help. "Leave her alone. If you wanna facefuck someone, come here."
Mark instantly pulled his cock out of the girl's mouth and she stood up, and hurried out of the shower, back towards her locker at the other end of the room. Her two friends followed her, asking how his cock had felt.
Mark wasn't paying them anymore attention and was instead thrusting in and out of Mrs Bloomers mouth. She was trying to keep up but he was facefucking her so furiously that she began to slide about and had to put her hands on his knees to support herself.
Seconds later and Mark grabbed her head, pulled it in close and buried her face in his pubes. His cock hit the back of her throat and exploded. Cum erupted from the head of his cock and Mrs Bloomers began to drink it down. It was seeping out of his cock and she had to be fast otherwise there'd be too much and she would choke.
After furiously swallowing all of Mark's cum, he pushed the busty teacher back and his cock popped out of her mouth. Mrs Bloomers fell back onto her ass and began to breathe in, trying to get as much air as she could. She wiped her mouth at the same time, getting rid of the saliva that dangled from her lips.
Mark walked over to where he had thrown his underpants and shorts. "These are soaking." He said, more to himself than anyone else. "I'll have to change when I get next door."
He began walking to the shower door before turning to Mrs Bloomers. "Thanks Miss. Maybe do it again sometime." He didn't give her a chance to respond as he walked into the locker room, reached the main door and stepped out into the corridor. He turned left and headed for the male lockers.
Mrs Bloomers stood up and walked out of the shower. The 3 girls watched her as she got to her locker and opened it up. She looked at them.
"I know what you're thinking." The busty teacher said, "I. Am. Not. A. Whore." The last few words were filled with annoyance.
She could say whatever she liked however. Her fate had been sealed. Mr Hopper had forever branded her as the school cum-dumpster, and there would be a lot more fucking before she was done.
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Mrs Bloomers looked down at her checklist. She had already seen Mr Nichols, Mr and Mrs Simms, Mr Ducks, Mr and Mrs Nails and Mr Hope. Next on her checklist was Mrs Tyler – mother of Amy-Louise.
The busty teacher was sat in her classroom. The desks had been cleared away except for one in the middle of the room, with one chair on one side and two on the other. Mrs Bloomers had her hair tied back in a ponytail, was wearing a cream-coloured skirt that reached down to her knees as well as a blue shirt that struggled to keep closed – her massive 38DD tits trying to escape their confinement.
She looked up at the clock and it struck 5:30. Mrs Tyler would be arriving at any moment. Half a minute passed and she heard a knock at the door.
"Come in" she shouted
The classroom door opened and Mrs Tyler stepped into the room, closing the door behind her. Mrs Tyler was the same height as Mrs Bloomers. She had shoulder-length blonde hair and wore thin, black glasses. She was wearing a blue shirt underneath her leather jacket and had a pair of blue jeans on. She was also wearing a pair of brown boots. Although her boobs were hidden underneath her shirt, they looked massive – she was a 32G.
Mrs Bloomers eyed her up and down before standing from her seat and shaking Mrs Tyler's hand. "Hi Mrs Tyler. Please take a seat."
Mrs Tyler smiled, took off her leather jacket and hung it up on the coat stand. She took her seat, facing Mrs Bloomers.
"So, I'm just going to go over Amy-Louise's progress and let you know how things are getting on."
Mrs Tyler nodded. "Amy said she had really enjoyed the start of term. I'm not sure what you did, but she said you were the best teacher she had ever had."
Mrs Bloomers smiled. This wasn't her true feelings however – she thought back to that Monday morning at the start of term. It was only the second week of the new year when she had invited Mr Hopper into her classroom and allowed him to facefuck her students. She had regretted the decision ever since he had shown his true colours, fucking her hard and cumming in her pussy.
"Thank you" replied the busty teacher. "So, if we start with English."
Mrs Bloomers explained how much progress Amy-Louise was making, the projects she had been involved with and what her grades were. For the most part it was good news and Mrs Tyler was pleased at what she heard.
She then went on to Maths, Art and History. Each time telling Mrs Tyler about how much progress Amy-Louise was making and what sort of final grades she should be expecting. She continued this for another 20 minutes, before there was another knock on the door.
Mrs Bloomers stopped talking and looked up at the clock. 5:50. No-one else was scheduled for a meeting, so Mrs Bloomers thought it must either be another member of staff.
"Do excuse me for a second Mrs Tyler" she said, before adding "Come in."
The classroom door opened and Mrs Bloomers was, for a second, surprised. It wasn't a member of staff. It was a student: Luke Smith. He was quite tall, slim and fairly muscly. He had short, brown hair and was wearing a pair of dark grey jeans and a black T-Shirt. He walked into the classroom and closed the door.
"Mr Smith" said Mrs Bloomers, "What are you doing here so late?"
"A few of us stayed back after classes today to help organise this parent's meeting thing going on." He replied.
"Ohhh I see." Replied the busty teacher. "What can I do for you?"
Luke was staring at her chest. He could see her shirt was ready to burst open at any moment. "Well I..." he stopped as he saw Mrs Tyler, noticing her for the first time. "Oh sorry, I didn't know you were still meeting someone."
Mrs Tyler was the one to reply this time, "That's okay. I'm sure whatever you need Mrs Bloomers for is important."
Luke turned his head back to Mrs Bloomers. "I was just wondering if you could suck my cock?"
The busty teacher glanced over to Mrs Tyler, who glanced back at her and shifted slightly in her seat.
"I will not suck your cock Mr Smith. I am in the middle of a meeting." Mrs Bloomers replied.
"But it's proper hard miss. Can you not just suck it for a bit?" replied Luke.
Before Mrs Bloomers could reply, he undid his jeans, pulled them off and placed them on the floor. The two women could see that he was not joking. His underpants bulged outwards, his hard cock trying to escape.
"Mr Smith, please sto-" started Mrs Bloomers, but she didn't have time to finish her sentence. Luke pulled his underpants off, placing them with his jeans. His cock sprung to life. It was 7 inches long and 4 inches wide. His balls hung underneath, the size of golf balls.
Mrs Bloomers and Mrs Tyler both found themselves staring at Luke's hard cock. Whether sub-consciously or not, the two women licked their lips. Luke walked over to Mrs Bloomers and stood in-front of her. Because she was sitting down, she was pretty much eye-level with his cock.
"Please miss." Luke said.
Mrs Bloomers looked over to Mrs Tyler and gave her a 'what should I do' look? Mrs Tyler shrugged her shoulders. She kept glancing between Mrs Bloomers and Luke's cock. Mrs Bloomers turned her head to face Luke. She looked up at him as his cock brushed against her lips.
"If I can just finish my meeting with Mrs-" she was cut off, unable to finish her sentence as Luke shoved his cock into her mouth. Her eyes went wide and she gagged a little as his cock slammed against the back of her throat.
Mrs Tyler jumped a little and was wide-eyed as well, at how Luke had just shoved his cock into Mrs Bloomers mouth without even warning her. She watched Mrs Bloomers as she took Luke's cock in her mouth.
Mrs Bloomers gagged as Luke increased his pace, grabbing her head and facefucking her. A few seconds passed before Luke rammed his cock in as far as it would go. He could feel it enter her throat and Mrs Tyler got a full-on view of Mrs Bloomers neck bulging outwards and the busty teacher convulsing.
Luke held her head in place for another 10 seconds before finally pulling his cock out of Mrs Bloomers throat and letting her breathe. Mrs Bloomers looked back at Mrs Tyler.
"As I was saying, Amy-Louise has done extremely-" she was interrupted again as Luke turned her head to face him and shoved his cock into her mouth.
"You can continue your meeting Mrs Bloomers." Luke said, "You'll just have a cock in your mouth is all."
Mrs Bloomers replied. Her words were understandable, but they were slightly muffled as Luke's cock entered her mouth. Mrs Bloomers turned her head slightly, allowing her to see Mrs Tyler. Luke took a step to the side, allowing him to continue facefucking the busty teacher.
"Amy-Louise has - gag, gag - made excellent progress - gag, gag – in music too. She – gag, gag, slurp, squeal – has been playing in the schools – gag, gag, slurp – production of 'Rock School' and her – gag, gag – work in geography has – gag, gag, - vastly – gag, gag – improved. Each word she spoke was muffled as Luke's cock entered her mouth.
Mrs Bloomers was pushed off Luke's cock and breathed in fast, wiping saliva off her lips. He grabbed her head and shoved his cock back into her mouth, before thrusting in and out.
"Amy-Louise has also – gag, gag – made progress in our – gag, choke, squeal – extracurricular activities and – gag, squeal, gag – has been working with our – gag, gag – outreach program." Again, her words were muffled when Luke's cock entered her mouth, and she gagged as it hit the back of her throat.
Luke grabbed the busty teacher's shirt and pulled it open. Buttons flew in all directions and her massive 38DD tits popped out, finally free from their prison. As he fucked her face, her tits bounced in all directions, only kept in place by the large, white bra she was wearing. As Mrs Bloomers shirt was ripped open, Mrs Tyler gasped and made an involuntary jump in her seat.
"I can really see – gag, gag – Amy-Louise going on to – gag, gag – great things and having – gag, gag – great success – gag – in – gag – her – slurp – future."
Mrs Bloomers stopped talking and began to move her head back and forth, taking Luke's cock in her mouth as far as it would go. Again, Luke shoved it down her throat each time he re-entered her mouth, making the busty teacher gag and her neck convulse.
Luke reached down and yanked off her bra. Her massive 38DD tits sprung free and he grabbed them, squeezing them as he facefucked her. Saliva began to drool from the busty teachers mouth and landed on her tits.
Mrs Tyler jumped at this too, her eyes wide and she stared at the two massive tits that were now exposed. She couldn't help but think they looked amazing. What she wouldn't give to suck on those nipples.
"If that's all, Mrs Bloomers." Mrs Tyler said, "I won't keep you. Looks like you've got enough to concentrate on."
Mrs Bloomers tried to reply but only muffled noises escaped her mouth as Luke has his cock rammed down her throat. He wouldn't let the busty teacher up for air so she slapped his knees. Luke finally pushed her off his cock. She wiped drool from her mouth and turned to Mrs Tyler.
"That's all I have Mrs Tyler, I hope you're pleased with Amy-Louise's progress."
"Oh yes." Replied Mrs Tyler, "More than pleased."
"Good. I'm glad you'" Mrs Bloomers began to gag again as Luke rammed his cock back into her mouth. He was relentless. He didn't stop. He just kept on thrusting his cock in and out of her mouth.
Mrs Tyler began to stand up before Luke shouted, "No wait!"
Mrs Tyler stopped and turned. She was halfway out of her chair, but sat back down.
"I'd love to fuck your face" said Luke.
Mrs Tyler's eyes bulged and Mrs Bloomers squirmed in her seat.
"I'm a married woman" replied Mrs Tyler, "Your teacher is one thing but I'm not-"
Luke interrupted her. "You've been staring at my cock for the last 5 minutes. And you cannot tell me that Mrs Bloomers gagging on my cock isn't turning you on."
Mrs Tyler moved her neck a little and squirmed. Luke was right after all. She had been staring at his cock and the sounds that Mrs Bloomers was producing was making her wet. "Okay yes I admit, it's fucking hot to watch you facefuck her, but still, I can't-"
"Just take off your clothes" demanded Luke.
Mrs Tyler was taken aback by how upfront he was, but she noticed her hand had seemingly moved of its own accord and she was starting to rub her pussy – of course, her jeans were in the way, but she was super horny now.
She couldn't hold it in any longer. Mrs Tyler undid her shirt and pulled it off. She threw it onto the floor before reaching around and unhooking her black bra. Her 32G tits burst free and hung freely, waiting to get fucked. She stood up and undid her jeans. She pulled them down to her feet before taking off her boots and pulling her jeans off completely. She was wearing thin, pink panties and she pulled them off almost immediately. When she was finished, she was standing there, completely naked.
Mrs Bloomers couldn't move her head as Luke had his cock jammed in her throat, but she moved her eyes and looked at Mrs Tyler. As Mrs Bloomers was wearing a skirt, she pulled it up to her waist as best she could and began to rub her panties.
Mrs Tyler began to finger herself with one hand and suck her fingers with the other. The sight drove Mrs Bloomers and Luke crazy. Luke increased his pace and began to furiously fuck Mrs Bloomers face. He continued for another 30 seconds before pulling his cock out and slapping it on Mrs Bloomers lips.
He walked over to Mrs Tyler and grabbed her tits. He squeezed them with both hands before reaching down and shoving three fingers into her pussy. She moaned with pleasure and her head rolled back.
As this was happening, Mrs Bloomers stood up and unzipped her skirt. It fell down to her ankles and she stepped away from the skirt, kicking it beneath the table. She did the same with her panties: yanking them down and throwing them on the classroom floor.
Luke then grabbed Mrs Tyler's shoulders and pushed her down to her knees. She eagerly opened her mouth and Luke shoved his cock into her mouth. She began to gag as his cock was rammed in and out of her mouth. She began to finger herself in rhythm with his cock. After a minute, she closed her eyes, grabbed his knees and plunged her head as far as it would go, taking his entire cock into mouth. It entered her throat and her neck convulsed. She bobbed her head forward and back before pulling her head off his cock.
Mrs Bloomers climbed onto the table. She was sat on her ass and she faced the other two. She opened her legs. Luke pulled Mrs Tyler up onto her feet. He pushed her forwards and bent her down. Mrs Tyler's face was buried in Mrs Bloomers pussy. She began to lick, her tongue swirled and swivelled. Mrs Bloomers eyes rolled back with pleasure and she grabbed the back of Mrs Tyler's head, pulling her closer.
Mrs Tyler let out a scream of pleasure as Luke spanked her ass and shoved his cock into her pussy. He began to thrust in and out, fucking her from behind. Mrs Bloomers took her right hand from Mrs Tyler's head and began squeezing her tits, playing with them and pinching her nipples.
As Luke continued to fuck Mrs Tyler's pussy, he pushed one finger into her asshole. Mrs Tyler winced but quickly returned to moaning. Her voice was mostly muffled by Mrs Bloomers pussy. Another minute passed and Luke stopped fingering her ass, spanked her and pulled his cock out of her pussy. He slapped it on her ass before pulling her away from Mrs Bloomers, shoving her on her knees and facefucking her.
Mrs Bloomers climbed off the table and moved behind Luke. As he continued to facefuck Mrs Tyler, the busty teacher reached around and grabbed the base of his cock, jerking him off into Mrs Tyler's mouth. Luke gasped with pleasure and increased his pace, making Mrs Tyler gag and convulse.
He pulled his cock out and turned, grabbing Mrs Bloomers and shoving her to her knees. He shoved his cock into her mouth and began to ram it in and out, making her gag as he facefucked her.
Mrs Tyler now climbed onto the desk and copied Mrs Bloomers position – she opened her legs. Luke wasted no time and pulled the busty teacher onto her feet, pushed her head into Mrs Tyler's pussy and began to fuck Mrs Bloomers from behind, spanking her ass as his cock re-entered her pussy.
Mrs Bloomers began to eat Mrs Tyler's pussy, and both women moaned with pleasure. Mrs Bloomers was able to move her arms and grab Mrs Tyler's tits, squeezing them as her face was buried in her pussy.
Mrs Tyler grabbed Mrs Bloomers head and held it in position. The busty teacher was moaning with pleasure, her gasps and squeals muffled by the other woman's pussy. Luke then pulled his cock out, before waiting a second, and ramming it up Mrs Bloomers ass. Her head immediately shot up and she looked into Mrs Tyler's eyes, moaning with pain at first, before pleasure began to sway over her yet again.
Mrs Tyler smiled before ramming the busty teachers head back into her pussy and moaned as she began to eat her out. A minute passed and Luke stopped fucking Mrs Bloomers up the ass and pulled his cock out. His cock started to twitch as he was close to cumming.
He pushed the busty teacher aside and grabbed Mrs Tyler, pulling her to her knees and shoving his cock into her mouth. He thrust in and out, causing the busty woman to gag. As he was doing this, Mrs Bloomers walked around to the back of Mrs Tyler and knelt down.
The busty teacher grabbed her ass and lifted her up. Mrs Tyler went forwards and supported herself on all fours. She was in the doggystyle position as Luke continued to ram his cock in and out of her mouth and Mrs Bloomers was behind her, eating her out.
It was like Mrs Tyler was getting spit-roasted, although there was only one cock involved.
Just then – there was a noise.
A phone was ringing. Luke continued to thrust in and out of Mrs Tyler's mouth as she began to slap his knees and she tried to speak – although nothing came out apart from a muffled noise.
Luke pulled his cock out and Mrs Bloomers lifted her head, slapped Mrs Tyler's ass and looked around for the phone. It was Mrs Tyler's – she looked at the name on the front:
David, and there was a heart emoticon next to his name.
"It's my husband." Said Mrs Tyler, "I should take it."
Mrs Bloomers handed the phone to her and she answered.
"Hi babe" said Mrs Tyler.
The busty woman was sat on her ass. Mrs Bloomers slided over to her and reached down, rubbing her pussy. Mrs Tyler's eyes went wide – she could not make a sound. Mrs Bloomers knew this of course, and began to finger her. Mrs Tyler gasped a little and looked over at the busty teacher.
"Yeah...yeah-I'm just at the school." Said Mrs Tyler, talking into the phone.
Mrs Bloomers didn't increase her pace, but kept fingering Mrs Tyler without stopping. The busty woman tried her best to keep her mouth shut, her eyes closing and opening as Mrs Bloomers fingers kept entering her.
"Okay, I-i—I shouldn't be too-" she moaned and quickly gasped, "Nothing babe. I should be back home soon." She spoke into the phone.
Luke couldn't take it any longer and shoved his cock into Mrs Tyler's mouth. She tried to reply to her husband, but was muffled.
"Babe? Can you hear me?" came a voice from the other end of the phone.
Luke pulled his cock out of her mouth, "Yes. Sorry darling." Replied Mrs Tyler, "That's fine, I'll pick some up on the way ho-" she moaned again.
Luke rammed his cock back into her mouth and she couldn't help herself and screamed with pleasure as Mrs Bloomers began to finger her furiously and Luke's cock hit the back of her throat. She gagged loudly, not caring if her husband could hear.
"What's going on?" she heard him say, "Are you alright?"
Luke pulled his cock out of her mouth and pulled her onto her feet, pushed her over to the table and bent her over. He shoved his cock into her pussy from behind and began to fuck her. She screamed with pleasure, the phone dropping from her hand and landing on the desk.
Mrs Tyler couldn't keep her mouth shut. Luke pushed her head down closer to the phone as she moaned and gasped.
"What's happening?!" her husband said, "I'm coming to that school right now!"
Mrs Tyler didn't care. There was a noise and the call ended. Mrs Tyler's eyes rolled back and Luke grabbed her hair, pulling her head back. Her ass was arched upwards and Luke grabbed it, squeezed and spanked her.
Mrs Bloomers was fingering herself as she watched the other two fuck.
There was another minute of fucking before Luke grunted and his cock exploded inside Mrs Tyler's pussy. Her eyes went wide but she didn't move. She stood there, Luke's cock buried deep inside her. She felt his cum erupt out of his cock and began to fill her up.
Another minute and Luke had filled her up. The last drop of cum shooting from his cock. He pulled out and his cock began to go soft.
Mrs Bloomers stopped fingering herself and Mrs Tyler turned around, still using the desk as support.
Luke smiled at the two busty women. "That was so fucking good."
Mrs Bloomer and Mrs Tyler nodded, both smiling.
Mrs Bloomers quickly looked around. "I think we should get tidied up."
Mrs Tyler nodded in agreement. "Yeah, I don't want David to see me like this."
"I'm pretty sure he knows you were getting fucked" replied Luke. "you were so loud."
Mrs Tyler gave a cheeky smirk, "I'll make sure it's okay. If he asks anything, I'll just jump on his cock."



Luke smiled as he looked around at the two busty women. "Awesome." He said, and began to get dressed.
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It was Wednesday morning and Mrs Lau entered the classroom. She was covering for Mr Nelson. The class was an all-boys class of 10 students.
Her brown hair was tied up in a long ponytail. Her thick glasses rested on her nose and she was wearing a white shirt and a knee-length black skirt, which was nearly skin-tight and made her massive ass look great. She was also wearing high heels. Her shirt was stretched - it looked a little small - but this was actually due to her massive 42G tits hidden underneath.
As she walked over to teacher's desk, her high heels clattered on the floor and the whole class stopped what they were doing and stared at her.
"Morning all." She said, "I am Mrs Lau and I am covering, as you probably know, for Mr Nelson." She smiled brightly.
Some of the boys nodded, other simply remained silent and stared at her chest – it seemed that her shirt was going to pop open at any moment. She seemed to realise this and quickly turned to the whiteboard. She got the pen and began writing. This didn't really help though, as the boys simply stared at her ass, jiggling away as she moved to write along the board.
"The first lesson this morning will be English." The buxom teacher said, "Can you get out your English textbooks and turn to page 250."
The class obeyed, getting their books out and turning to the correct page. They were learning about Shakespeare – something the entire class found boring. Of course, their attention was diverted to Mrs Lau herself and learning seemed to leave their minds completely.
Mrs Lau began the lesson and started with Macbeth, reading some chapters and then discussing the meaning behind the writing, characters and scenes. Most of the class found this boring and kept doodling in their books.
As the lesson continued, Mrs Lau explained more and more about the writings and what it meant in terms of literature. The lesson came to an end at 10:30. The bell rang for break-time and a few of the boys sitting at the back jumped up – seemingly being awoken from their day dreaming.
"Okay." Said Mrs Lau, "See you in half an hour."
With that, the class stood up, tucked their chairs under their desks and walked towards the door. Two boys however, seemed to be very slow at this and by the time the other boys had left the classroom, they were still putting things into their bags.
Mrs Lau looked up at them. "You better get off. Break will be over by the time you get out." She chuckled.
The two boys looked over at each other. Mark Temple and Sam Davies: Mark was a tall, slim build with short, blonde hair. He was wearing a pair of dark blue jeans and a black T-Shirt. Sam was slightly shorter than Mark and had slightly longer, dark brown hair. He was wearing a long-sleeved shirt and a pair of dark grey jeans.
As they were putting things into their bags, they were mostly hidden from view as the bags themselves were on top of their desks. Because of this, Mrs Lau didn't see them unzip their jeans and pull out their cocks.
Mark was packing a 7-inch long, 3-inch thick cock, whereas Sam had a 6-inch cock which was 4 inches thick. The two boys moved slowly towards Mrs Lau. The busty teacher didn't glance back up and the boys arrived at either side of the desk.
Mrs Lau looked up at them now.
"What are you do-" she stopped talking as Mark and Sam moved into view. They were holding their cocks in their right hands. Sam was jerking himself off, slowly. Mrs Lau quickly glanced down at the two cocks and gulped, before coming to her senses and looking at the two boys directly in the eyes.
"That is highly inappropriate" she said, trying to sound stern. "Please put your cocks away and go outside for break."
"We usually spend our break time facefucking a few girls miss." Explained Mark, "But Mrs Bloomers class is on a field trip. Sarah told me they were going."
Mrs Lau glanced down at Mark's cock. She could see it getting harder and larger. She was quite surprised at how forward and blunt these two boys were.
"Now boys, I am just here to teach you whilst Mr Nelson is at a conference." The buxom teacher replied, "Whatever you have in mind, I'm not-"
She was interrupted as Sam spoke, "We were going to find Mrs Love in the library" he said, "But you're fucking gorgeous miss. All we want is to give you a good facefucking."
Mrs Lau went wide-eyed. "Boys, you cannot just come up to me and ask me to do that." She went on, "It's highly inappropriate, not to mention I have a husband and a fami-"
Mark and Sam were both jerking themselves off, standing either side of the desk. Mrs Lau looked from one to the other. Their cocks were fully erect at this point and she guessed that they were around 6 or 7 inches in length, judging by her experience.
"Look miss." Interrupted Mark, "We understand all that. It's just, Mrs Love is great an' all but you're only here for a day I'm guessing. Can we not just fuck your face?"
"Just a little?" added Sam
Mrs Lau looked up at the clock. Break would be over in 25 minutes. She had a puzzled look on her face, like she had an internal struggle going on. "Boys, I'm flattered that you would ask me but it's just not appropriate."
Mark sighed and tried to look as sad as he could. "What about a normal blowjob?" he asked, "no facefucking."
Mrs Lau sighed. "I'm not gunna get out of this, am I?" she said. "Fine. But you can't tell anyone."
Mark and Sam beamed at her. "We won't miss. Honest." Said Sam.
Mrs Lau pushed herself from her chair and went down to the floor. She got to her knees and looked up at the two boys. "Come here, then." she said.
Mark and Sam moved closer, standing right beside her, on either side. Mrs Lau reached up and grabbed their cocks. She began to jerk them off – slowly at first but quickly increased her pace.
The two boys pulled down their jeans, stopping at their ankles before reaching for their underpants and pulling those down as well. Mrs Lau gasped at the sight of their balls. Both boys had balls the size of golf-balls. The buxom teacher quickly grabbed them in each hand, gave a little squeeze and continued to jerk their cocks.
"Just a blowjob each. NO facefucking." She said.
Mark and Sam just nodded. Mrs Lau moved her head and took Mark's cock into her mouth. He gasped. Her mouth was wet and warm and felt so good. The teacher began to suck on his cock, bobbing her head back and forth. She continued for another 10 seconds before pulling his cock out of her mouth and turning towards Sam. She did the same thing, taking his cock into her mouth and bobbing her head back and forth.
As she sucked on Sam's cock, she jerked off Mark. Once she pulled herself from Sam's cock and began to suck on Mark's again, she jerked off Sam. This continued for another five minutes. She bobbed her head back and forth sucking one cock, whilst jerking off the other.
As she was sucking Sam's cock, Mark reached down and grabbed her tits. She squealed but continued sucking on the cock. Mark squeezed her shirt and could feel her lacy bra underneath.
Without asking for permission or waiting any longer, he grabbed her shirt with both hands and pulled. Buttons flew everywhere, Mrs Lau gasped and turned her head, leaving Sam's cock in mid-air and looked up at Mark.
"Look at what you've done." She said, "What am I going to do now?"
Mark was staring at her massive tits. "Sorry miss." Was all he could say.
"I don't have a spare one. What will I do when break finis-" she was cut off as Sam turned her head back towards him and shoved his cock into her mouth. She tried to complain but was muffed as she bobbed her head back and forth.
"Take your shirt off miss." Said Sam
The buxom teacher looked up at him. Apprehension filled her stomach but she did what she was told. Why Mark couldn't have asked her instead of ripping her shirt open, she did not know. She let her shirt fall to the floor behind her and continued to suck on Sam's cock.
She was continuing to jerk Mark off as he reached down and unhooked her bra. She moved her arms and let it fall onto the floor. Mark reached down and squeezed one tit, whilst Sam grabbed and squeezed the other.
Another minute passed and Mrs Lau brought her head up, turned and plunged her mouth down onto Mark's cock and began to suck it.
Mark let her suck his cock for another 20 seconds before nodding at Sam. He nodded back.
Mark grabbed Mrs Lau's head and held it in place. He began to ram his cock in and out of her mouth. His cock hit the back of her throat each time he re-entered her mouth. He continued to shove his cock in and out of her mouth for another few seconds, facefucking her.
Mrs Lau pulled herself free and gasped for air. "I said no facefucking.", she looked quite annoyed.
"Sorry."
She turned to Sam. She opened her mouth, expecting to guide her lips over his cock herself, but squealed when Sam grabbed her head, rammed his cock into her mouth and began to facefuck her as well. He was going faster than Mark, shoving his cock in and out of her mouth continuously and ferociously. His cock also hit against the back of the busty teacher's throat.
Mrs Lau began to make gagging noises, making Sam go harder and deeper into her throat. A minute passed before Mrs Lau had, had enough and pulled herself free.
"Listen to me. I said no-" she couldn't finish her sentence. Mark had grabbed her head, turned it to face him and plunged his cock into her mouth. She began to gag on his cock and spit escaped her mouth, falling from her lips onto her massive tits.
As her head was rammed back and forth and she was facefucked, her tits bounced in all directions. Sam squeezed them both as she gagged.
After 20 seconds, Mark plunged his cock deep into her throat and pulled her head in close, burying her face in his pubes and squashing his balls against her chin. He held her there until she convulsed. He pushed her off his cock and she eagerly took in all the air she could.
Sam wasted no time and pulled her to him, his cock entering her mouth and he began to facefuck her. As he was doing this, Mark moved in-front of the busty teacher, grabbed her hands and made her push her tits together. She understood what he was going to do.
Mark began to titfuck her. Some of the saliva trickled onto his dick and her tits. He eagerly titfucked her, being quite rough and hitting the bottom of her chin each time his cock was rammed upwards.
Sam continued to facefuck the busty Asian for the next minute before he to plunged his cock deep into her throat and held her in place. She struggled to breathe and before long started to convulse and gag.
Sam pushed her off his cock and allowed her to breathe.
"Boys. You really are being too rough. I said no facefucking." Mrs Lau complained.
"How about this then?" Mark said, and he pulled the busty Asian in close, rammed his cock down her throat and began to thrust. He made sure his cock never fully left her throat as he thrust in and out, making her gag. She had to breathe through her nose as she had no other way of getting air. "I'm not facefucking you miss. I'm throatfucking you."
The busty teacher said something, but all that escaped her mouth were a bunch of muffled sounds and a load of squealing. Mark's cock continued to attack her throat. Sam then took position in-front of her and titfucked her. Mrs Lau had her hands on Mark's knees to support herself, so Sam had to push her tits together.
After half a minute, Mark pushed her off his cock and several trails of saliva dangled from her lips. Mark rubbed his cock against them before slapping her cheek. Sam continued to titfuck her.
By this point, Mrs Lau's glasses were at an angle, having been moved whilst her throat was getting fucked.
"I'll take these" said Mark, as he removed her glasses.
Mrs Lau complained. "I need them to see."
"What do you need to see?" asked Mark, "You just do whatever we tell you to and take our cocks."
Sam finally stopped titfucking her and let her tits hang freely. He grabbed the busty Asian by the waist and brought her to her knees.
"What are you doing?" she asked.
Neither boy answered. Instead, they pushed her forwards and bent her over the desk. She felt their hands on her ass and she gasped. Mark grabbed the zip that ran down the back of her skirt and pulled it down.
Mrs Lau squealed and went wide-eyed, "What are you doing boys?" she asked, sounding alarmed, "I-I-The deal was I sucked your cocks."
"Meh." Replied Sam, "that's boring."
With that, Mark grabbed the top of her skirt and pulled it down. It slid over her ass, revealing her pink panties. Mark pulled her skirt down to her ankles. He couldn't be bothered taking off her boots, so removing her skirt completely would be a hassle.
The two boys slapped her ass. Once, twice, three times. After the fourth, two red marks began to appear and Mrs Lau winced.
"Now boys. Sucking your cocks is one thing but this is not-" she gasped and stopped talking as her panties were pulled down. Sam was the one to remove her clothes this time, but he left them just below her knees.
Mrs Lau became alarmed and her voice seemed higher than normal, "Boys, that is not part of the deal."
Mark simply spanked her ass again before moving his hand to her pussy and rubbing. Mrs Lau began to moan with pleasure and bit her lip. Before long, Mark stopped rubbing her pussy and began to finger her instead. One finger, two and then three. He thrust his three fingers in and out of her.
The busty teacher moaned and gasped with pleasure. She was smiling and was in total bliss. At that moment, an idea occurred to Sam.
"You do the back and I'll do the front." He said, looking at Mark.
He nodded and Sam walked around to the front of the desk. The desk itself wasn't that wide, so most of Mrs Lau's body was hanging off the front – especially her head. As Mark continued to finger her, Sam grabbed her head and pushed his cock against her lips.
Without thinking, the buxom Asian opened her mouth and let Sam thrust in and out. The two boys began to get more excited as she began to gag on Sam's cock. The sound seemed to unlock something in Sam and he rammed his cock in and out of her mouth faster than he had ever done before.
Veins appeared on Mrs Lau's neck as his cock entered her throat, was pulled out, and then shoved back in. Mark suddenly pulled his fingers out of Mrs Lau. She sighed for a moment, expecting Mark to join Sam in facefucking her.
Instead, he grabbed his cock and shoved it into her pussy. She opened her mouth wider than she thought she could have as a wave of pleasure raced through her body. She looked up into Sam's eyes who continued to facefuck her.
Mark was fucking her pussy from behind and he slapped her ass every now and again. He grabbed her waist as he pounded her, giving him more support. He shoved his entire length into her pussy with each thrust, making sure he went as deep as he could.
Mrs Lau was moaning and gasping in pleasure, but her screams were muffled by Sam's cock. Several minutes passed and Mrs Lau's legs began to shake. Mark held her up as best he could, but she supported herself by grabbing the front of the desk as best she could.
"I'm gunna cum!" she tried to say, but again, was muffled by Sam's cock. She looked up at Sam and said it again. He didn't hear her the second time either so she grabbed his cock and pulled it out herself.
"I'm gunna cum!" she said and Sam looked at Mark. Mark then quickened his pace, trying to go faster and deeper. He saw Mrs Lau's legs shake and twitch and he pulled his cock out of her pussy. At the same time, Mrs Lau screamed with pleasure and squirted.
It sprayed all over her, Mark's cock and ran down her legs. She took in deep breaths and Mark once again plunged his cock into her pussy. Her eyes bulged wide and she also took Sam's cock into her mouth.
As the two boys spit-roasted her, she quickly looked up at the clock.
10 minutes until break time was over.
Her eyes moved back and she stared up at Sam. He smiled at her and grabbed her head, taking her ponytail in both hands and began to ram his cock in and out of her mouth at a greater pace.
Behind her, Mark pulled his cock out of her pussy and slapped it against her ass. She stopped moaning – but only for a moment.
Mark lined up his cock with her asshole and pushed it forwards. It stretched her asshole as it entered her and Mrs Lau gave a scream. It was more shock than pain, but she felt a little discomfort as his cock was rammed in and out of her ass.
The discomfort quickly turned to pleasure however and she was soon back to moaning and squealing. At that moment, she also felt Sam's cock begin to twitch in her mouth and she looked up at him and winked.
Her gagging sounds, watching Mark fuck her ass and that little wink was too much for Sam and he exploded in her mouth. Cum erupted from his cock, filling the busty teacher's mouth and she began to eagerly swallow it down.
Once he had fully unloaded in her mouth and she had sucked the last few drops from his cock, Sam pulled out of her mouth, wiped his cock on her lips and stood in front of her, just admiring the view.
The busty Asian was still moaning with pleasure but stopped as Mark pulled his cock out of her ass and walked around to her face. She looked down as his cock.
"No way. That's been in my ass." She said, knowing what he wanted.
"Open up, miss." He said, "Now."
His last word came out as more of a command and the busty teacher seemed reluctant, but finally opened her mouth. She scrunched her face up slightly at the taste of her own ass, but didn't complain further.
Mark began to facefuck her. He grabbed her head and held it in place as he thrust in and out. Just like Sam had, his cock began to twitch and Mrs Lau prepared herself for the cum that was about to fill her mouth.
The next instant and Mark exploded in her mouth. Cum spilled from his cock, filling her mouth. She swallowed it down, not wanting to choke or her mouth to overflow. She made loud gulping noises, which seemed to make Mark extremely happy.
Once she had sucked every last drop out of his cock and swallowed it all down, she pulled herself off Mark's cock, pushed herself up from the desk and stood behind it. She saw her glasses in their blurred state before picking them up – her eyesight became crystal clear once again.
"Well boys." She said happily, "That was quite the experience." She giggled before bending down and pulling up her panties and skirt. She reached around and zipped it up.
"Thanks miss." Said the two boys in unison.
Mrs Lau smiled before walking over to her bra, picking it up and securing her massive tits in place. She fastened her bra and picked up her shirt. She put it on but couldn't fasten it all the way up, so the top half was open, meaning she would have to teach the rest of the day with her bra – and cleavage – exposed.
"I wish you hadn't ripped my shirt open" she said, looking at Mark.
"I'm sorry. It's just that I wanted to see your tits so bad."
Mrs Lau smiled and the school bell rang.
"Break time's over boys. Back to your seats."
Mark and Sam quickly returned to their desks and sat down. "Remember what I said boys. No-one can know you fucked me."
"Of course, miss." Said Sam, and Mark nodded.
The classroom door opened and the rest of the class returned to their seats. Most of their mouths dropped open when they saw Mrs Lau's shirt ripped open, her bra exposed and her cleavage wobbling as she moved to the whiteboard.



"Right then, boys" she said, "Maths."
Mark and Sam leaned back in the chairs, and smiled.
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It was Thursday and school had ended 10 minutes ago. Amy-Louise was sat in Mrs Bloomers class. She had an after-school detention for getting into a fight with another girl. She had deserved it, thought Amy-Louise. I mean, how dare she suck her boyfriend's dick right in front of her. She deserved it.
Mrs Bloomers didn't see it like that unfortunately and Amy-Louise was the one who ended up getting the detention. The other girl was just let off with a warning. "Don't suck cock in the yard." Mrs Savage had said to her. What a bitch.
Mrs Bloomers was sat at her desk, marking work. Amy-Louise was sat at her desk, bored out of her mind. She could be getting on with some homework, but what was the point. Detention sucked, but homework sucked even more.
Amy-Louise began tapping her desk, making the tune of 'Sweet Caroline'. She was able to get away with this for a good five minutes before Mrs Bloomers looked up from her marking and told her to stop it.
Amy-Louise sighed and put her face into her arms and closed her eyes. Maybe sleep would save her from this stupid detention. After a few minutes however, she realised this wasn't going to happen.
Five minutes later and she put her hand into the air.
"Yes?" asked Mrs Bloomers.
"I was wondering if I could do some practice miss?" replied the busty student.
"What kind of practice?"
Amy-Louise bent down to reach her bag. She unzipped it, felt around and grabbed something from the bottom of the bag. She brought it up and put it onto the table. It was a dildo. 7 inches in length and 4 inches in width. It wobbled slightly from side-to-side before coming to a stop.
"Miss Louse. What are you doing?"
"This is what I mean miss" replied Amy-Louise, "Am I allowed to practice?"
Mrs Bloomers stared at the dildo for a few seconds before returning her gaze to Amy-Louise. "I hardly think that's appropriate Amy." She said. "This is a detention."
"Yeah but it's a stupid one." She retorted, "That bitch shouldn't have sucked Mark's cock and yet I'm here, and she's probably at home, gagging on some other guy's cock. She's such a fucking whore miss."
Mrs Bloomers arched her eyebrow, "That may be so Amy. But as you say, you are the one in detention."
Amy-Louise sighed, "Please miss. I just wanna practice. What is it that Mr Grainger says in assembly? 'We never master, only learn' and 'Practice makes perfect'. So please can I keep practising?"
Mrs Bloomers sighed, "Fine. But if anyone comes in you'll have to hide it. You're not supposed to do anything in detention."
Amy-Louise beamed, "Thanks miss."
Mrs Bloomers returned to her marking and Amy-Louise brought the dildo closer to her. She kept it on the table and opened her mouth. She began to bob her head back and forth, taking the dildo deep into her mouth, taking all 7-inches each time.
Mrs Bloomers quickly glanced up as Amy-Louise plunged her head down towards the table and took the dildo deep into her mouth. It hit the back of her throat and she pulled herself away.
The busty teacher quickly returned to her work. Amy-Louise unbuttoned her shirt and took it off. She was about to unhook her bra when she heard a voice.
"Amy, please put your shirt back on."
The student looked over to the busty teacher. "But miss, I need to get into the zone."
"And that means taking your shirt off?" asked Mrs Bloomers.
"And my bra, yeah."
"Amy." Said Mrs Bloomers, quite stern, "Do not get your tits out in my detention."
Amy-Louise sighed and huffed. She didn't put her shirt back on and plunged back down onto the dildo. She bobbed her head up and down, increasing her speed each time. After a few minutes, she started to gag a little and as she brought her head up, a single strand of saliva hung from her lips. She quickly wiped it away.
Mrs Bloomers tried her hardest to focus on her marking but was getting distracted. She could see Amy-Louise out of the corner of her eye and wanted to watch the buxom student as she deepthroated the dildo.
Amy-Louise paid her teacher no interest and kept focusing on the dildo. She reached into her bag and pulled out a hair bobble. She tied it around her hair, making a ponytail, before diving back down and shoving the dildo back into her mouth.
This time, she pushed it as far as it would go and it entered her throat. She didn't move and kept herself in position for as long as possible. She started to gag and her neck convulsed but she did not move. After another 15 seconds, she finally had to stop and come up for some air.
She glanced over to Mrs Bloomers. She was still marking. This was her chance. She moved her arms to her back and felt for her bra buckle. She undid it as quickly as she could. Keeping her eyes on Mrs Bloomers, she moved her arms, brought the bra straps down from her shoulders and threw her bra onto the floor.
Her 32DD tits were free and she squeezed them before putting one hand on her desk and another on the dildo. She brought it from the table and raised it so it was eye-level with her. She positioned it in-front of her mouth and began to thrust it in and out, quickening her pace each time.
Mrs Bloomers looked up as Amy began to facefuck herself. She was gagging as the dildo hit the back of her throat.
"I thought I told you to keep your tits covered." She said, slightly annoyed.
"Sorry miss." Amy-Louise tried to say, but instead all that came out of her mouth was a load of muffled words. She stopped thrusting the dildo into her mouth.
"Sorry miss." She repeated, "But it just feels better when I take off my bra. When Mark facefucks me I usually have nothing on."
Mrs Bloomers quickly replied and held up a finger, "DO NOT and I mean, NOT, take off your pants." She sounded stern, but tried to look as friendly as she could.
"I wasn't going to!" replied Amy, in a sort of mock shock voice.
Mrs Bloomers smirked ever-so-slightly and returned to her marking.
Amy-Louise continued to facefuck herself with the dildo but she moved her free hand to her tits and squeezed each of them in turn. As before, she shoved the dildo into her mouth as far as it would go and began to gag regularly, not stopping for air until she had to.
As she pulled out the dildo so she could take in a few breaths, it was covered in saliva. Strands flowed down and landed on her tits. She put the dildo back down onto the table and looked at her busty teacher.
"Miss." She said, innocently, "Do you wanna help?"
Mrs Bloomers looked up from her marking, "Help?"
"Yeah." Amy-Louise replied, "Gotta be better than marking, right?"
"I need to get this work done Amy. Just carry on doing what you're doing." Replied Mrs Bloomers.
"Aw! Go on Miss. Give yourself a break." Replied the busty student, smiling.
Mrs Bloomers looked at her workload. She had been marking for most of the afternoon and still had a load to go. "I dunno, I've got a load still to-"
Amy-Louise interrupted her. "Please miss. You can show me how it's done."
"From what I've seen Amy, I think you know how to suck a cock pretty well." Replied the busty teacher.
Amy-Louise smirked and giggled. "Let's face facts, miss. Detention is boring. Nothing wrong with a little fun, eh?" she continued, "Why don't you come over here and fuck my mouth?"
Mrs Bloomers sighed and smiled, "You're not gunna take no for an answer, are you?"
"Well, you are the school cum-dumpster miss and seeing as though I don't have a cock to shove down your throat, we can have our own fun."
Mrs Bloomers knew she was right of course. Ever since Mr Hopper had visited the school all those months ago, she had been branded the school cum-dumpster and had been fucked and cummed on more times than she could remember. She got out of her chair and walked over to Amy-Louise.
"Yey!" said the student
Mrs Bloomers chuckled and took a seat from the desk along from Amy-Louise, before placing it down next to her. The busty teacher grabbed the dildo.
"You suck it first, miss." Said Amy, smiling.
Mrs Bloomers brought the dildo up to her mouth and shoved it inside. It pushed past her lips and entered the warm, wet place. She swirled her tongue around before ramming the dildo in and out of her mouth. At first, she didn't take it too deep, but after a minute she began to hit the back of her throat and gagged.
As the busty teacher facefucked herself, Amy-Louise reached out and began to unbutton her teacher's shirt. Mrs Bloomers looked down but didn't stop thrusting the dildo in and out of her mouth. Amy-Louise licked her lips as she reached the top of Mrs Bloomers shirt and pulled it open.
As usual, her massive 38DD tits were supported by a lacy bra – this time in pink. Amy wasted no time and reached around, found the bra buckle and unhooked it. Mrs Bloomers moved her arms and allowed Amy-Louise to pull her bra away. She threw it onto the floor.
As Mrs Bloomers continued to gag, Amy-Louise grabbed her tits in each hand. At first she just held them, before bouncing them up and down and squeezing them. She moved in closer and licked them, before sucking on her busty teacher's nipples.
As she pulled her head back and sat back up, she gave another squeeze and Mrs Bloomers pulled the dildo out of her mouth. Just like it was with the gorgeous student, the dildo was again covered in spit. Mrs Bloomers rubbed the dildo over her chest, covering her tits in spit.
Amy took the dildo from her teacher and started to thrust it in and out of her own mouth. As she did this, Mrs Bloomers grabbed her student's tits in each hand and squeezed. Of course, Amy's tits weren't as big as her teacher's, but Mrs Bloomers enjoyed them nonetheless.
The buxom teacher removed her hands from Amy-Louise's chest and stood up. She bit her lip and looked around. She was thinking if it was appropriate or not – before deciding to just do it. She reached around and felt for the zip on her shirt, she manoeuvred her arms down and unzipped it. When her skirt was unzipped enough, she grabbed it and pulled it down.
She took off her boots and pulled her skirt off completely, throwing it over onto her desk. Amy-Louise continued to facefuck herself with the dildo, but moved her head so she could look at Mrs Bloomers.
The busty teacher caressed herself, before grabbing her black panties and pulling them off. She kicked them and they landed on the floor, a little way away from where she was standing. She was still wearing her unbuttoned shirt, so she threw that onto the floor as well. When she was completely naked, she sat back down, spread her legs a little and began to finger herself.
The busty teacher looked at Amy-Louise, bit her lip and pouted as her fingers were thrust in and out of her pussy. She moaned and closed her eyes, rolled her head back and sighed with pleasure.
Amy-Louise stopped gagging on the dildo and stood up. She positioned herself right next to Mrs Bloomers and grabbed the back of her head with one hand. The busty teacher opened her eyes as Amy brought the dildo to her lips. She opened her mouth and began to gag as Amy-Louise thrust the dildo in and out of her throat.
She could see Mrs Bloomers' neck bulge outwards and she gagged with each intrusion, but Amy-Louise didn't slow her pace. She had hold of the dildo with her other hand and was pounding it in and out of her busty teacher's mouth.
She looked down and saw Mrs Bloomers was still fingering herself and this made Amy feel extremely horny. She unleashed a fury and fucked Mrs Bloomers face so hard that the busty teacher thought she might choke.
After another minute, Amy-Louise brought the dildo out of Mrs Bloomers mouth and rubbed it all over her face, covering her in saliva.
"You're a very bad girl." Was all the buxom teacher managed to say as she gulped in air.
Mrs Bloomers stopped fingering herself and grabbed Amy-Louise by the waist, pulling her down and grabbing her head. She pulled the busty student into her pussy, burying her face. Amy-Louise began to lick, she swirled her tongue before increasing her pace. She was eating her busty teacher out, taking her pussy deep into her mouth.
Mrs Bloomers kept Amy-Louise buried in her pussy for another two minutes, before grabbing her by the hair and letting her up for air. Amy-Louise smiled before she was pulled back into the busty teacher's pussy.
This continued for the next five minutes – Mrs Bloomers letting her student up for air every minute before finally pushing her away. Amy fell back onto her ass. Mrs Bloomers wasted no time and grabbed the dildo that had fallen onto the floor. She grabbed Amy-Louise's head and pushed the dildo into her mouth.
Now it was her turn and she shoved the dildo in and out of Amy's mouth with a relentless force. The student gagged almost instantly and didn't have a chance to stop. Spit started to cover the dildo once more as it was shoved into her throat.
Three minutes passed before Mrs Bloomers stopped facefucking Amy and let her up for air. Amy-Louise took in great gulps of air and expected the dildo to be shoved down her throat again, but Mrs Bloomers pulled her onto her feet, grabbed her skirt and pulled it down. It fell to her feet and Amy-Louise smiled.
The gorgeous student was also wearing black panties, which her busty teacher pulled down. Almost instantly, Mrs Bloomers buried her face into Amy's pussy, licking and eating her out. Amy grabbed her teacher on the top of the head, clamped on tight and ran her hands through Mrs Bloomers hair.
Both woman moaned and gasped with pleasure. Amy's head rolled back for a moment before she looked down at her teacher. She pushed her head in further, and Mrs Bloomers squealed. After a minute, Amy-Louise let go of her teacher and she pulled back, allowing Mrs Bloomers to get some air.
Amy-Louise grabbed the dildo out of Mrs Bloomers hand, pushed the teacher onto her back and shoved it into her pussy. She rammed the dildo in and out of her busty teacher as Mrs Bloomers screamed with pleasure – it overcame her like waves crashing onto sand.
Amy-Louise smiled as she fucked her teacher. She reached up and grabbed Mrs Bloomers tits with her free hand, squeezing each of them in turn. Three minutes passed as Amy-Louise continued to fuck Mrs Bloomers.
"Amy, Amy I'm gunna cum."
Amy stopped fucking her. Pulled her up and pushed her onto a seat. She opened her legs wide and thrust the dildo back into her busty teacher's pussy. Mrs Bloomers moaned louder and louder and her legs began to shake.
"Amy!" she shouted, and Amy pulled the dildo out of Mrs Bloomers and placed her head directly in-front of her pussy. Mrs Bloomers entire body shook and she squirted. It covered Amy-Louise's head, her face and hair.
Mrs Bloomers looked down and saw her student, almost soaking wet from the neck upwards. She bit her lip and smiled, her head lulled back as she took in deep breaths. Finally, she looked back at Amy-Louise.
"Holy fuck, Amy. I really needed that."
Amy-Louise smiled, "My turn." She said, and she pulled Mrs Bloomers onto the floor, as she sat in the seat herself. Amy still had the dildo and didn't wait for Mrs Bloomers to take it. She fucked herself with it, shoving it in and out of her pussy.
Mrs Bloomers positioned her head directly in-front of Amy-Louise's pussy. After all, it was the least she could do. Amy-Louise continued to fuck herself for the next five minutes. Mrs Bloomers started getting uncomfortable and her knees were beginning to ache.
Finally, Amy-Louise convulsed, her body shook and she threw the dildo to the other side of the classroom and she exploded, unleashing a waterfall and squirting all over Mrs Bloomers. It covered her face, her neck, even her chest. It began to drip down her body, onto her thighs before hitting the floor and creating a puddle.
Amy-Louise looked at her busty teacher. "Told you it was better than marking."
Mrs Bloomers nodded. "We need to get a mop."
Amy-Louise giggled. The two women sat for a moment, totally naked and enjoying what they had just done.
"I'm gunna get dressed miss." Said Amy-Louise, "Detention ends in 5 minutes."
Mrs Bloomers looked at the clock and smiled, "So it does, miss Louse. You're quite right."
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It was the final field trip of the year. Graduation was a matter of days away and the classes of 2018 would soon be leaving Highrock Academy and venturing into the world of work.
Mrs Bloomers and Mr Nelson had, as they always did, arranged for a field trip to the Museum of Ancient Artefacts. It wasn't the most exciting of locations to visit, but it became something of a ritual for final years to visit the place before they left the academy for good.
As there were 2 classes involved in the trip, 2 coaches had been provided. There wasn't any seating plan nor was it restricted to classes, so the students could sit with whoever they liked - which was good, as a few of the students had friends in the one class, and others in the second.
Mrs Bloomers was in the first coach. She was sat at the front. As always, she was smartly dressed. Her long hair was in a ponytail, her white shirt was buttoned up to the top and tucked into her black skirt that fell just below her knees. She was wearing black tights and high heels. Her shirt was stretched, the buttons straining to contain her massive 38DD tits.
Sitting behind her were the other 30 students on the coach. The busty teacher could hear Amy-Louise and Kylie Nails talking to each other and laughing a couple of seats behind. Sitting beside her was Liam Hoops.
Liam wasn't exactly happy with the seating arrangements at first. He would rather have sat with his friends on the other coach, but past experiences meant that he was to sit with a teacher to avoid any trouble. Between Mrs Bloomers and Mr Nelson, Liam had chosen to sit next to Mrs Bloomers -- if only to get a better view of her massive tits.
The coach had been going for 15 minutes when Liam sighed and looked out of the window. Nothing of interest. The only thing that Liam could see was other traffic. They had just joined the motorway and there was nothing but road and wheels to look upon.
Liam turned his head and looked at his buxom teacher. "Miss?" he said.
Mrs Bloomers looked at him, "Yes, Liam?"
"You know how its graduation soon and this is our last trip out." He replied, and Mrs Bloomers nodded.
"Well, I was wondering if I could shove my cock in your mouth?"
Mrs Bloomers went red and slightly wide-eyed. "I don't think that's appropriate Liam. There's a bus full of students here. Not to mention we're on a coach. Anyone could see."
Liam shrugged, "Who cares if anyone sees? All they will see is a slutty teacher getting her mouth fucked."
"Liam. I am not going to suck you-" she stopped talking, her words getting fainter and fainter as Liam unzipped his jeans, shuffled slightly so he could pull them down to his knees. His underpants bulged and it wasn't long before he pulled them down as well.
His 8-inch cock sprung to life and Mrs Bloomers looked him in the eyes before glancing down at his cock. It was quite thick and surprisingly veiny. His balls were the size of golf balls. Mrs Bloomers involuntarily licked her lips.
"Liam. I think you should put that aw-" again, she was interrupted as she felt Liam's hand on the back of her neck. He pulled her down towards his cock and brushed it against the busty teacher's lips. A few seconds later and she tried to pull away, but Liam held her in place and wouldn't let her up.
Mrs Bloomers couldn't see a way out of this and she quickly glanced up and around. She couldn't really see if anyone could see her though as the seats were in the way and she was too low. She was about to open her mouth and take his cock into her mouth, albeit somewhat reluctantly, when Liam grew impatient.
He rammed his cock into her mouth and hit the back of her throat. Mrs Bloomers gagged before she felt two hands clamp onto the back of her head. Liam took control and moved her head up and down.
Her head was bobbing up and down at a slow pace and she didn't think it was too bad. His cock kept hitting the back of her throat though, so she kept gagging and grew somewhat uncomfortable but it beat getting her face fucked hard.
A few seconds later and Liam said, "Keep going". He removed his hands from her head and Mrs Bloomers now had to do all the work, she bobbed her head up and down and sucked his cock as best she could.
Five minutes passed and Mrs Bloomers jaw began to ache. She supposed it was because of the position she was in. She was sort of twisted, with her head turned to the side and was almost leaning over Liam to suck his cock.
Liam seemed to sense this and said, "Getting tired big tits? No problem." And with that, he once again grabbed the back of Mrs Bloomers head. This time, he kept her head where it was, held in place and thrust his cock in and out of her mouth.
She started to gag louder and a girl sitting behind them peaked over the top of the seats and watched as Liam facefucked the busty teacher. He seemed to leave his seat every time he rammed his cock into her mouth.
Small strands of saliva began to cover Liam's cock and hang from Mrs Bloomers lips, which fell onto Liam's balls as he continued thrusting in and out of her mouth. He took extra care to make sure his cock entered her throat with each thrust, making it bulge outwards.
"Nice job. Fuck her throat harder" said the girl behind and Liam looked up and smiled.
"Sure thing Emma" he replied and began to increase his pace. Mrs Bloomers gagged furiously and began to squeal as well. She tried to say something in reply, but her words were muffled and Liam continued to throatfuck her, not letting the busty teacher up for air.
Suddenly, he plunged his cock into her throat and pulled her head down as far as it would go. Her nose was buried in his pubes and his massive balls smashed against her chin.
"Let's see how long you can take my cock in your throat miss" Liam said, as he tightened his grip and tried to push Mrs Bloomers head down further. She couldn't go anywhere else and before long, she started to gag and cough, her neck convulsed and her arms began to fling about.
Liam pushed her off his cock and let her take in a few deep breaths before grabbing her head and pushing it down, his cock re-entering his mouth and he continued to facefuck her. The girl grew bored of watching her busty teacher gag on cock and sat back down in her seat.
Liam then grabbed Mrs Bloomers ponytail and pulled off the hair tie that was keeping her hair in place. He ruffled through her hair, making it a mess. By the end, she looked like she had been struck by lightning -- there were strands of hair all over the place.
"Just thought I would give you the whore hairstyle miss" Liam said as he continued to thrust his cock in and out of her mouth. Mrs Bloomers was annoyed at this, but didn't bother to voice her opinion as she knew his cock would just muffle her reply.
Liam continued to fuck her face for another 30 seconds before he abruptly stopped and held her head in place before he exploded in her mouth. Mrs Bloomers gagged a little and pushed her head down further, taking his entire length into her mouth in order to catch all the cum.
As the swallowed relentlessly, she gagged at the taste and texture, but kept going. Her mouth was filled completely with cum and she had to swallow quickly in order to get it down without it leaking from her mouth.
Another few seconds and Mrs Bloomers swallowed the last few drops before pulling her head from Liam's cock and sitting back in her chair. She sat upright and looked around. If anyone else had seen Liam facefuck her, they weren't showing it.
Liam looked over to his busty teacher, "Thanks miss."
She smiled weakly, taking in gulps of air, before resting her head on the chair and closing her eyes.
***
The coach came to a stop. Liam had redressed and Mrs Bloomers had tried to tidy herself up. She had wiped all of the saliva from her mouth and made sure there was no cum on her mouth or lips. Her hair was still a mess, but it wasn't too bad.
Mrs Bloomers stood up, rising above her seat and obtaining a clear view of the entire coach. "Okay guys. We've arrived so if you would like to leave the coach and meet Mr Nelson at the entrance to the museum." She said.
The coach emptied and the students met up with the second group of students. Mr Nelson was waiting for everyone to arrive. When they did, he spoke. "Ok everyone. This is the Museum of Ancient Artefacts. As always. I'll lead one group and Mrs Bloomers will lead the other."
The students formed themselves into two groups. Mr Nelson had 15 and Mrs Bloomers' group came to 14. She had insisted that Liam go with Mr Nelson, which disappointed him. He was hoping to fuck her once inside.
Mr Nelson led his group into the museum first. The Museum itself was closed to the public on Thursdays -- usually due to maintenance -- but school trips and institute groups were allowed, so it was much quieter than usual.
Mr Nelson took his group up to the 1st floor to look around, whilst Mrs Bloomers continued walking straight down the main corridor until she came to the room at the end. The door was open and she walked in, followed by her group.
The room was large. Massive glass containers housed ancient swords, outfits and treasures. At the back of the room was the skeleton of a dinosaur encased in a glass box. Description tags were taped to the front of the glass boxes, telling visitors what they were.
Mrs Bloomers let them walk about and look at what they wanted.
"Hey, Sarah." Sarah Hope turned to see Rhys Harbour.
"Hey Rhys." She replied, smiling.
"Could we take a picture? Mark said he would take it. You know, as a memento from the last trip out." He asked.
She looked at him. She had never really fancied Rhys and didn't know if he fancied her, so randomly asking her to take a photo was a bit weird, but she agreed nonetheless since it was indeed the last ever trip.
"Fine. Just the one though."
"Yeah, awesome. Thanks."
Sarah and Rhys walked over to the dinosaur skeleton and turned. Mark approached with his new camera.
"Okay, so if you could just get on your knees." Said Rhys
Sarah looked at him, "What?"
"On your knees." He replied and she looked bewildered. "Come on Sarah. Get on your knees and open your mouth."
"What? You said a photo. I'm not sucking you-" she squealed as Rhys pushed her to her knees. Some of the other people in the group looked around.
Rhys unzipped his jeans and pulled them down to his feet. He repeated this with his underpants. His 6.5-inch dick hung down between his legs, not yet hard. His massive balls dangled behind.
"You gunna grab my dick and jerk it or not?" he said to Sarah, who hadn't moved.
She looked up at him. She looked apprehensive. She remembered sucking his cock in class many months ago. Yeah, she had enjoyed it, but that was different. That was learning about swallowing cum. This was just randomly sucking a guy's cock and she wasn't like Mrs Bloomers. She wasn't a whore.
Rhys grabbed her left hand and brought it to his cock and she closed her hand around it. She began to move her hand back and forth -- having no option but to do as Rhys had said. A few seconds later and she picked up the pace, jerking him off.
She felt Rhys's cock grow harder and harder until he was fully erect in her hand. He let her jerk him off for another few seconds before grabbing his cock and pushing her hand off. He stepped a little closer and slapped his cock on Sarah's lips.
Her eyes met his as he pushed his cock in-between her lips and into her mouth. She was wet and warm and felt amazing. Rhys wasted no time and grabbed the back of her head. He thrust his cock in and out of her mouth. Sarah didn't gag, but she started to moan and make slurping noises, which turned Rhys on even more.
Mrs Bloomers caught them when she turned from a small glass box. She went wide-eyed and walked over to the pair.
"What are you two doing?" she asked, trying to sound stern. "This is a museum for god's sake. Never mind that there's another 12 people in this room."
Rhys looked over at the busty teacher. "You can suck my cock if you want miss?"
Mrs Bloomers looked annoyed but didn't say anything. She stared at Rhys. "Exactly miss. So just shut up and let me fuck her face." He said.
Sarah pulled herself off his cock. "You're not going to facefuck me? I don't mind a blowj-" Rhys didn't let her finish her sentence and rammed his cock back into her mouth. All this talk of facefucking had unleashed something in Rhys.
He grabbed Sarah's head and began to thrust his cock in and out of her mouth, hitting the back of her throat and facefucking her. Every now and again he increased his pace and Sarah began to gag quite often.
At once, Rhys pulled Sarah's head in close. Her nose rested against his pubes and his balls squashed themselves against her chin. Rhys shifted slightly, trying to get a better position when his cock went deeper and slid into Sarah's throat, which bulged slightly.
He thrust back and forth as much as he could, but Sarah began to convulse and her neck became veiny, so he stopped and held her in position. He pinched her nose, cutting off all airways. He held her in place for 10 seconds before she slapped his knees and waved her arms.
"Let the poor girl up for air!" demanded Mrs Bloomers.
Rhys shot her an angry look, but pushed Sarah off his cock regardless. The blonde took in fast gulps of air before she felt herself being pulled back again and Rhys's cock slammed against the back of her throat.
He continued to fuck her mouth. He didn't enter her throat this time, but very nearly hit the back of her throat from time to time. Sarah slurped and gagged a little as she was continuously facefucked.
Half a minute passed before Rhys abruptly stopped facefucking her and held her head in place. Sarah wriggled and her eyes bulged as Rhys exploded in her mouth. Cum erupted from his cock and began to fill Sarah's mouth. She swallowed eagerly, not wanting to choke or make a mess.
Mark's camera flashed and Sarah's wide-eyed expression of bewilderment and annoyance was forever captured on film.
When she had swallowed it all. He smiled down at her, pulled his cock from her mouth and slapped her cheek before pulling his underpants and jeans back up to his waist. Sarah looked bewildered and confused, but she stood up, slowly, and re-joined Kylie.
***
15 minutes later and Mrs Bloomers' group were in a second room. This one had loads of old furniture from the Victorian age and earlier. Old sofas, cupboards and chairs. Long portraits hung from the walls and there was a set of narrow stairs leading upstairs with a sign in front 'Staff Only'. The room was fairly crowded with old stuff.
Amy-Louise was standing with Kylie Nails and Jessica Cooper, looking at a table with a selection of old perfume bottles and lotions. Other students were scattered around the room. Mark Temple and Luke Smith were walking side-by-side.
The two boys saw Mrs Bloomers standing in-front of an old chair. It was fairly wide and had a large back. It was made of wood but was coated in wool or cotton -- it was difficult to tell without actually feeling it. The busty teacher was slightly bent over and was reading a bit of paper detailing the time period.
Mark walked over to Mrs Bloomers, stood behind her and pushed. The busty teacher squealed and was face-planted into the chair, her face squashed up against the back and she put both her arms out and grabbed onto whatever part of the chair she could find.
Mark unzipped the back of her skirt and pulled it down to her shoes before slapping her ass several times. Most of the students turned to watch and a few gasped. Mrs Bloomers turned her head to the side.
"What are you doing?" she asked, her voice filled with urgency.
"I'm gunna fuck you on this old chair miss. You bending over like that with this tight skirt on, I dunno, I just feel like giving you one."
Mrs Bloomers looked back and saw Mark. "Mr Temple. Please stop spanking my ass and pull up my skirt." She said.
"Can't do it miss. This might be the last chance I get. And besides, you're in the perfect positon." He replied, and he grabbed her pink panties and pulled them down, letting them fall to the floor.
Mark bent down and buried his face in the busty teachers' pussy. She moaned as he began to eat her out from behind. She tried to protest but she didn't really want him to stop. Mrs Bloomers reached behind her with one hand and grabbed Mark's head. She pulled him in closer before letting go and holding onto the back of the chair for support.
Mark stood up, unzipped his jeans and pulled out his 7-inch cock. Mrs Bloomers had stopped moaning but wasn't paying attention. Mark slapped his cock on her ass cheeks, before shifting slightly and shoving his cock into the busty teacher's pussy.
Mrs Bloomers almost jumped, her eyes bulged as she felt the hard cock enter her pussy. She moaned louder and louder and her eyes rolled back from time to time as Mark began to thrust forwards and backwards, fucking his teacher doggystyle.
He reached forward and pushed the busty teacher's head down again and she was squashed against the chair. Her moaning became muffled and Mark spanked her hard.
Mark grabbed her by the waist and increased his pace. His cock rammed in and out of Mrs Bloomers pussy. He noticed that she was getting really wet. Mark's pace increased and he began to fuck her quite roughly.
Half a minute passed before Mark stopped fucking her and pulled his cock out of her pussy. Mrs Bloomers turned her head and started to pull herself up but Mark put a hand on her back and pushed her back down again.
"We're not finished yet" he said, before moving his cock up slightly and pushing against her tight asshole. It stretched as his cock entered and Mrs Bloomers let out a wince. Mark began to fuck her up the ass.
In and out he went. His pace was slow at first but soon increased as the sensation of his busty teacher's tight ass drove him mad. He reached down and began to finger her as well. He thrust three fingers into her pussy, matching his rhythm with his cock.
Mrs Bloomers was once again muffled as her face was pushed into the chair. A few seconds passed before Mark pulled her up, his cock still buried in her ass and pushed her to the floor. She landed on her stomach and was lying flat as he continued to ram his cock in and out of her ass.
He pulled her hair and Mrs Bloomers head was arched upwards. She was moaning with pleasure again. She could see the other students staring at them, most were meeting her eyes. She saw Luke take off his jeans and walk over to her.
Luke stood in-front of her and he pulled off his underpants and threw them over to were his jeans and trainers were.
Mrs Bloomers ass was wobbling all over the place as Mark fucked her. He gave it a few more thrusts before stopping, spanking her and pulling her up onto her feet.
As the busty teacher was standing up straight, Luke grabbed her chest. He didn't bother unbuttoning her shirt and pulled it open instead. A few buttons scattered and hit the floor. Her massive tits popped free and Luke plunged his head into her cleavage.
Mark grabbed her ass and shoved his cock back into her pussy, fucking her as she was standing. Luke reached around and unhooked her bra. It came free and he threw it to the floor. Her tits were now fully exposed and he grabbed them, squeezed them and licked her nipples.



The busy teacher's legs started to buckle and Mark had to support her. After a few seconds, Luke reached up and grabbed her head. He bent her down and pushed his cock into her mouth.
She was spit-roasted. Luke fucking her mouth and Mark fucking her pussy. Her moaning was muffled as Luke's cock entered her mouth. He wasn't as rough as some of the other boys and didn't try to shove his cock down her throat.
At times, he hit the back of her throat, but for the most part, he rammed his cock in and out of her mouth without making her gag. She slurped and squealed but for the first time ever, a student wasn't making her convulse or feel like she was going to choke.
Luke grabbed her head and increased his pace. Small strands of saliva started to leak from Mrs Bloomers mouth and many fell to the floor. Mark slapped her ass before squeezing down tightly. A few seconds later and he thrust his cock as deep as it would go.
He exploded inside his busty teacher and her eyes went wide with alarm. She tried to speak but she was muffled by Luke and he didn't let her up to voice her concern. She then tried to move her head to look behind her, but Luke stopped her and kept her in place.
Mark continued to pump his cum deep in her pussy, filling her up. He sighed as he finished. He released his grip on Mrs Bloomers ass and saw that he had left a red handprint. It seemed like he had squeezed her a little too hard.
When he pulled out, a small amount of cum leaked from her pussy and he spanked her before getting his underpants and jeans back to the original position. He zipped up his jeans and walked away, heading to speak with Amy-Louise and the rest of the girls.
Luke continued to thrust his cock in and out of her mouth and he pushed her down onto her knees. Mrs Bloomers managed to fall onto her knees without taking Luke's cock out of her mouth and began to bob her head back and forth as soon as she was kneeling down.
She continued to suck his cock for the next few minutes before he grabbed her head and stopped her. She felt his cock twitch and then her mouth was filled with cum. She swallowed in large gulps, taking most of it down her throat within a few seconds.
She opened her mouth and pulled herself off the hard cock. She kissed it and swallowed the last few drops of cum. The busty teacher thought he deserved a little extra considering he didn't try to shove his cock down her throat.
A little while later and Mrs Bloomers stood up, wiped her mouth and pulled her panties and skirt back up to her waist. Her hair was still a mess so she tried to straighten it as best she could.
"Sorry about your shirt miss." Said Luke
She looked down, "Yes. That's a little problem." She turned to the female students. "Anyone have a spare shirt or something?"
Most shook their heads and one girl said, "I have my sports top miss but I don't think it'll fit you. I think your tits are too big."
"Let me see." Replied Mrs Bloomers and she walked over to the ginger-haired girl.
The T-Shirt was a red football shirt with the word 'HOPPER 22' across the back. Mrs Bloomers took off her ripped shirt and tried to squeeze into the football top as best she could.
The top was indeed too small. It stretched across her chest and her tits were barely contained. Her cleavage seemed to burst through the top of the shirt and her tits were somewhat visible from the bottom but it would have to do.
"Thank you Emily. This will have to do." She turned back towards Luke, "I wish you boys would stop destroying all my clothes."
Mrs Bloomers looked down at her watch. "Okay. Its lunchtime. Everyone head out to the main entrance and Mr Nelson should be waiting for us." And then she turned and her voice was sharp and stern, "and I AM going to enjoy my lunch in peace. No more fucking me."
And with that, she turned and headed out of the door. Everyone followed.
She had said that no-one was to fuck her, but the students started to giggle. They looked around at each other and smirked. Mrs Bloomers ass swayed from side-to-side as she walked on and everyone stared.
They all doubted Mrs Bloomers would expect what was coming. Sure, she had been fucked by a few people every now and again, but this? Surely not.
They all followed her outside and laughed.
The gangbang was yet to come...
BLOWJOB SCHOOL.
THE END.
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Jack Cooper was like any other 19-year-old. He was fairly tall for his age and was quite slim. He enjoyed video games and sports. The Christmas holidays had just begun, and Jack was looking forward to 4 weeks off from University.
It was a Tuesday afternoon, around 3pm and Jack was on his way round to his best friend's house. Simon Hoops was the same age as Jack and they had known each other since Secondary School.
Jack was just around the corner when he received a message on his phone. He unlocked it and looked at the notification. It was a text from Simon:
Alright mate? I know we were meeting up at like, now, but this shopping trip is a nightmare. Dad can't find the parts he needs so we're checking Tools & Sons. I'll probs be back in another half an hour. Honestly, absolute nightmare.
A second text came through,
Not sure if anyone is in still so just use the spare key under the front plant pot to let yourself in.
Jack put his phone back into his pocket and tried the front door. It was locked, so he moved the plant pot that was next to the front door and opened it. The lock clicked, and he pulled the door handle down. The door opened inwards and Jack stepped in.
He shut the door and put the key on a shelf to his right, before taking his shoes off and going into the living room. He sat down on the couch and took out his phone. Around 30 seconds passed when he heard a noise upstairs.
It was a banging sound. It sounded like there was someone upstairs somewhere, which Jack thought was very odd considering the door was locked. He gathered his thoughts for a few seconds before getting off the couch and walking into the passageway.
The stairs were right in-front of him, leading to the upper floor. Jack started to climb and realised the noise was coming from the bathroom. There was something in there. The door to the bathroom was just right of the stairs on the top floor and as Jack reached the landing, he saw the door was open, ever so slightly.
Jack quietly stepped along the landing, arriving at the door. He knew Simon and his father were out, so he peeked inside the bathroom. He saw Simon's mother, Debbie Hoops.
Debbie Hoops was, in Jack's eyes, absolutely gorgeous. She was slim and had an hourglass figure. Her long, brown hair flowed down past her massive 38E tits. Her ass was fairly big and seems to stick out, making her look very curvy from the side. She was wearing a tight, black skirt that went to her knees, a black belt with a silver buckle, and a long-sleeved white shirt, which was buttoned up apart from the top 2 buttons, revealing her ample cleavage.
Jack noticed that her shirt looked quite tight and several of the buttons were straining to keep her massive tits covered up. He noticed that she was wearing her thick, black glasses as well, which she must have been using to read.
Jack stared at her through the door as best he could. This continued for another 30 seconds as he watched her get ready by the sink. She was putting on her red lipstick when an idea popped into Jack's head.
Jack remembered the advert that he saw on a porn site.
Want to fuck the girl?
But she's being a bore?
Use MindApp today
An' turn her into a whore.
Jack had looked at the advert when it popped up on his screen and he thought nothing of it, but he downloaded the app onto his phone nonetheless. He didn't expect it to work, of course, but it was a bit of fun regardless.
As Jack stood outside the bathroom door, he pulled out his phone and unlocked it. MindApp was on his home screen and he tapped the icon.
The app had a white background, with some text at the top of the screen and two squares at the bottom.
Use MindApp to turn any woman into your personal slut. Tap the green square, hold it in-front of their face and wait three seconds. The woman will be under your control.
Repeat the process with the red square to bring her back to reality.
There was also a question mark icon in the top right corner, which Jack quickly tapped.
MindApp: The revolutionary app that uses hypnotic colours and light effects to hypnotise and control any woman. Using our psychological and cognitive experience, we have developed this app to work 100% of the time. Give it a go today!
Jack tapped the question mark icon again and was brought back to the home screen again. He stood there, thinking about what could happen. He made up his mind however and pushed open the bathroom door.
Debbie jumped and yelped, before realising who it was and sighed. "Jack. You startled me. When did you get here?"
"About 5 minutes ago. Did you not hear me unlock the door?"
"Oh, uh, no I didn't." the busty mom replied
Jack didn't say anything and just stared at her chest. Debbie became aware of this and brushed her hair behind her left ear, as she always did when she was uncomfortable.
"I'm just finishing my make-up then the bathroom will be free." Debbie replied, smiling.
Jack walked further into the bathroom and Debbie looked back from the mirror. "Jack, what are you-" she was cut off as Jack shoved his phone into her face. He had just tapped the green square and he could see flashing lights reflecting off Debbie's eyes.
3 seconds passed.
Jack was a little anxious. He didn't know if the app would work - no matter how effective it claimed to be.
"Debbie?" he said, "Mrs Hoops?" he asked again.
No reply came from the busty mom.
He waved his hand in-front of her face. She didn't react. She didn't move or flinch or blink.
"Debbie, can you hear me?" Jack asked once again.
No response.
"Okay...let's try something different. Nod your head if you can hear me."
This time, Debbie nodded her head, as if she was complying with an order.
"Holy crap it-it actually worked." Whispered Jack, before raising his voice again and saying, "Get down on your knees."
He didn't know if Debbie tried to resist his order at all, but he saw her kneel down onto her knees regardless.
Jack moved closer to her, standing right in-front of her. The busty mom had no expression on her face. She looked calm and contempt. Jack unzipped his jeans. His underpants bulged outwards, his cock getting harder by the second.
Debbie found herself unable to talk or move without explicit instructions, but she could see Jack's bulge, only inches away from her face. she found herself shocked and anxious and if she had control over her movements, her eyes would be wide with fear. The busty mom seemed to realise that Jack had control of her movements, but her thoughts were still her own.
Jack grabbed his underpants and pulled them down to his feet, before removing both his jeans and underpants. He threw them onto the floor over by the bathroom door and as he stood up straight, his 8-inch cock slapped against Debbie's lips.
She tried to squeal but couldn't. She tried to call out but couldn't. She wasn't even able to move her eyes to look up at Jack - she was only able to stare forwards, looking at his massive cock and balls, the latter of which hung between his legs, each the size of a golf ball.
"Open your mouth" said Jack, smiling.
The busty mom tried to resist, her thoughts racing through her head. She could not believe this was happening to her. She started to panic but was unable to stop herself from opening her mouth.
"Open it more." Said Jack, "Can't you see my dick is thick?"
Debbie seemed to open her mouth wider than she thought possible. Jack smiled and grabbed the end of his cock with his right hand, before shoving it into Debbie's mouth. Jack sighed as he entered her mouth. She was wet and warm.
Jack began to thrust his cock in and out of Debbie's mouth. She had opened it just enough and her lips clamped around his cock every time he re-entered her mouth. As he rammed his cock in and out of her mouth, he hit the back of her throat.
In and out, Jack thrust his cock into Debbie's mouth. His cock sliding back and forth along her tongue. Before long, Jack grabbed her head and held on tight, holding her in place. He rammed his cock in and out of her mouth.
Debbie remained in position, on her knees. She was appalled at the situation. Here she was, a 38-year-old woman getting her mouth fucked by a 19-year-old boy and there was not a thing she could do about it.
Jack continued to facefuck her for another minute before he realised she was extremely quiet. He hadn't heard a word from her, not a sound.
"I want you to gag and slurp when I facefuck you." Jack said.
If Debbie could close her eyes in embarrassment, she would. Instead, she simply looked forwards and began to make slurping noises as Jack continued to facefuck her. She slurped and spluttered as saliva began to hang down from her lips, some hitting the floor whilst most covered Jack's cock.
Every time Jack hit the back of her throat, the busty mom gagged, her neck occasionally convulsing. Another few seconds passed, and Jack abruptly stopped facefucking her. With his cock still in her mouth, he tightened his grip on her head and began to pull it back and forth.
She was now doing all the work, technically. Jack has stopped thrusting in and out of her mouth. Instead, he was pulling the busty mom's head back and forth as fast and as hard as he could.
She continued to gag and slurp, splutter and spit as her mouth was fucked by the 19-year-old's hard, thick cock. By this point, jack had rustled through her hair, turning it from neat and straight, to messy with strands all over the place.
Jack also noticed that her make-up was all over the place too. Her black eyeliner had begun to run down her face, as her eyes filled with water. Just to be on the safe side, Jack mentioned that she could blink whenever she needed to, which seemed to work as an order to be obeyed.
Jack released the busty mom's head and looked down at her, his cock still buried in her mouth.
"Keep sucking my cock. I'm going to get my phone. Follow me. Do not remove my cock from your mouth."
Debbie began to bob her head back and forth at a much slower pace but as Jack moved backwards to pick up his phone from the floor, Debbie crawled on all fours, making sure his big cock never left her mouth.
Jack checked the phone to see the time. It had been 15 minutes since he had arrived at the house. Simon would be arriving home soon. Well, he might be a bit late, but Jack wasn't going to take any chances.
"Stop sucking my cock. I want you to stand up and bend over the bath." Jack said
Debbie's mind raced ahead. She panicked, apprehension and fear filling her stomach, but she was powerless to do anything. She pulled herself off Jack's cock, stood up, turned around and bent over the bath.
"Use your arms for support" Jack said, "Hold onto the bath."
Debbie obeyed and held onto the far side of the bath for support. Jack was wanting to fuck her quite hard and didn't want her falling over or wobbling about.
Jack moved behind her and spanked her ass. Debbie yelped, but only in her head. Her body did not react at all. She felt the zip on the back of her skirt becoming looser, before Jack yanked her skirt down to her feet, leaving it there.
Her ass was amazing. It was round and big. Her ass cheeks were smooth and thick. He grabbed one ass cheek and then another. As Jack spanked her 3 more times, her ass wobbled with the impact.
Debbie felt herself panic even more as Jack grabbed his cock with his left hand and brought it in line with her pussy. She felt his cock rub against her before he shoved it inside her. She would have moaned if she could, but she could not and the only sounds to be heard was Jack slapping her ass and his balls smacking against her.
Jack placed one hand on her ass, and the other on her waist as he thrust in and out of her pussy, fucking her from behind. Jack went as deep as he could, ramming all 8 inches into Debbie's pussy every-time he fucked her.
"Fuck me" said Jack, as he increased his pace, fucking the busty mom with as much speed as he could.
"Moan for me you slut" Jack said, "I want to hear you when I fuck you."
As if a switch had flicked on, Debbie began to moan with pleasure. She began to shout and breathe heavy as Jack pounded away at her pussy. He spanked her ass and she yelped, before moaning once again.
Jack continued to fuck her for another 30 seconds before he stopped and pulled his cock out of her pussy. He grabbed her by the waist, turned her around and shoved her back onto her knees.
Jack grabbed her shirt and yanked it open. Buttons flew everywhere, and he saw that her massive tits were supported by a lacy, pink bra.
"Take off your shirt and your bra" he said.
Debbie's arms automatically came up to her chest and she removed her shirt, placing it on the floor before reaching around and unhooking her bra. It fell to the floor in-front of her.
Jack grabbed her tits in each hand and squeezed them, before bending down and licking each nipple. He squeezed her massive tits again.
"Push your tits together." He said
Debbie obeyed. Jack grabbed his cock and shoved it in-between Debbie's massive tits and began to titfuck her. He was fairly rough, his cock hitting her chin every time he slid his cock up and down.
Debbie was mortified at the current situation. After being forced into a facefucking and getting her pussy fucked from behind, she was getting quite excited herself. She still couldn't believe that Jack had made her do all these things, but his cock was massive - much bigger than her husbands.
Jack continued to titfuck Debbie and said, "Look into my eyes."
Debbie felt her eyes move and look up. Jack started at her and she stared at Jack.
"You are a fucking MILF Debbie." He replied, more to himself than to her, but she still took it in.
Suddenly, there was a noise and Jack stopped titfucking the busty mom. It was his phone. He had another notification come through.
He sighed and reluctantly walked over to his phone, telling Debbie to stay where she was. It was a text from Simon.
Got all the crap we need to fix the shed up. Should be at mine in 10.
"Shit. Looks like we need to finish up soon." He said, looking over at Debbie.
Instant relief flooded her mind. She would soon be out of this nightmare and she would be telling Simon and his dad exactly what had happened whilst they were away.
"Crawl over here and suck my cock. I was hoping to fuck that gorgeous ass of yours, but never mind."
Debbie was thankful for that. She was still annoyed at having to suck Jack's cock again, but she had never liked anal. She had tried it twice before and both times were very painful. As she crawled towards Jack, she noticed he was holding his phone directly at her.
He was videoing her!
Her first thought was 'oh shit', then her second thought was, 'How dare he! He comes into my home and forces me to fuck him?!'. Her anger seemed to stir but she was helpless. She reached Jack and clamped her lips around his cock and began to suck.
Her head bobbed up and down. Her eyes were still looking up at Jack. Jack on the other hand was looking through the phone's camera. He sighed with pleasure at the video he was recording. What a sight, seeing the busty mom suck on his cock.
"Gag harder" he said, and Debbie began to gag and slurp as she sucked on Jack's cock. Jack reached down with his free hand and grabbed her left tit. He squeezed before slapping it.
Half a minute passed of Debbie sucking his cock before she felt his cock twitch. Seconds later and he exploded. Debbie's mouth began to fill with cum. Debbie could feel the sticky substance against her cheeks and her tongue. Her mind filled with the feeling of absolute shock and bewilderment.
Jack continued to cum in her mouth for another few seconds before he pulled his cock from her mouth. Debbie kept her mouth wide-open, giving Jack - and the camera - a full on view of her cum-filled mouth.
"Swallow my cum." He demanded.
Debbie tried to resist but simply couldn't. She swallowed all of the cum down in one gulp, her neck bulging for a second as she took it down her throat. When she had swallowed, Jack tapped his phone and the recording stopped.
Jack tapped the MindApp icon again and was brought to the home screen. He tapped the red square and held the phone in-front of Debbie's face. 3 seconds later and she was back in control of herself.
She looked very angry and just stared at Jack.
"How dare you use me like that!" she finally said, her voice filled with fury. "I have a husband and-"
Jack cut her off. "I know you do. And he is coming home with your Son right now, so you better get yourself tidied up."
Jack walked over to the bathroom door and pulled on his underpants and jeans. As he was zipping his jeans up, he looked over to Debbie. "And I wouldn't be telling anyone that I fucked you. You tell anyone, I'll share that video with everyone I know. All the social networks."
"What? But-but" stuttered Debbie, alarmed.
"What did you expect?" said Jack, "I need some kind of insurance, don't I."
Jack opened the bathroom door and began to walk out. Before he was however, he quickly turned.
"Oh, and just so you know. Next time I'm around, your ass is going to belong to me."
With that, he left Debbie kneeling on the bathroom floor. She looked a right mess. She sighed and stood up.
She shuddered at the thought of being fucked up the ass, before walking out of the bathroom - angry and annoyed - and into her bedroom.
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It was Saturday and Jack Cooper knocked on the door. He was standing outside of Simon's house. Simon and Jack had been friends for as long as they could remember. The last time Jack was here, he had fucked Simon's busty mom, and he was determined to do it again.
The door opened, and Jack came face-to-face with Simon's older sister, Amy. She was only slightly older than the two friends, having recently just turned 20 years old. She had long, brown hair and was slim. She had somewhat of an hourglass figure, what with her being curvy and having wide hips. She wore dark jeans with a black T-Shirt. Jack noticed her chest: she didn't have massive tits and they didn't compare to Debbie's, but they looked big enough.
"Hi Jack." She said, before smiling and adding, "Er...eyes up here."
Jack smiled and looked up to her face. "Err, yeah, sorry." He replied, "Is Simon in?"
"He just left like 3 minutes ago. He said he would be 30 minutes or so. Were you supposed to meet him here?"
"Nothing organised, just thought I would pop in." replied Jack.
Amy smiled, "Okay cool, I guess you can just come in and wait for him?"
"Sure. I'll just wait in the sitting room."
Amy nodded, "Sure thing." She said, as she let him into the house.
Jack stepped into the house and closed the door behind him.
"Dad is out at a racing event and Mom is in the kitchen." She said, "See you later." She added, as the climbed the stairs to her room.
Jack shouted bye as she reached the landing. He was about to step into the sitting room when he stopped and made his way into the kitchen. Debbie was wearing light blue jeans, a purple long-sleeved shirt and a small, white apron. Her hair was in a ponytail. The busty mom was preparing dinner, the kitchen counter was covering in flour and pots. Vegetables covered the counter on the other side of the room.
"Hi" said Jack
Debbie jumped and turned to look at Jack. "Oh, hello Jack." She sounded a little anxious, "What are you doing here?"
"Thought I would pop round to see if Simon was about, but Amy says I just missed him." He replied, "I'll just have to wait until he gets back." A small smirk appeared on his face.
"Yes, well. I'm just making dinner for everyone so if you'll excus-" Jack cut her off.
"I mean, if Simon is out for a bit. I'll just have to find something to occupy the time."
Debbie gulped.
"Pretty sure the last time I saw you, I said your ass would be mine." Replied Jack
"Look, Jack." Replied Debbie, feeling nervous, "Last time, you-you shouldn't have done that but I am willing to forget it. Fucking me is one thing..but-but my ass...I..."
"I understand. You don't like Anal? Fine." Said Jack, "We'll just do something else."
"What? No-No, we will not do anything...I, Last time was bad enough. We're not doing any-anything more." Her voice softened as she saw Jack remove his phone from his pocket.
Jack touched the MindApp icon on his phone and walked over to Debbie. She walked backwards but hit the kitchen counter and looked around. Jack held the phone in front of her face, but the busty mom closed her eyes.
She wasn't fast enough. The phone screen flashed, lots of colours erupted from the screen and Jack saw Debbie's eyes fill with the flashing of the phone. A few seconds passed, and the flashing stopped.
Debbie was standing tall, her face staring forwards. The busty mom had no expression on her face and looked somewhat peaceful.
"Debbie?" said Jack, "Debbie?"
Excellent, thought Jack. It had worked again. Debbie was under his control. Jack wasted no time and spoke clearly, his voice more of a command.
"On your knees."
Debbie responded immediately, going to her knees. As before, her mind was hers, but she had no control over her body. Her thoughts raced through her head, she couldn't believe this was happening to her again.
Jack unzipped his jeans and pulled them down to his feet. His underpants began to bulge, and he pulled them down as well. His cock wasn't fully hard and was 6-inches rather than 8. His 2, golf-ball sized balls dangled between his legs.
"Suck my dick. No hands." He commanded.
Debbie felt herself move forward slightly and her mouth opened. She manoeuvred her head and took Jack's cock into her mouth. Jack sighed as he felt her mouth: she was wet and warm. Debbie began to bob her head back and forth.
She felt embarrassed and ashamed at her current situation. She felt Jack's cock grow harder and thicker and before long, she was taking all 8-inches into her mouth.
"Make sure it hits the back of your throat." Said Jack, staring into Debbie's eyes.
If Debbie could complain, she would. She kept the same pace but made sure to take Jack's entire cock into her mouth, making it hit the back of her throat each time. Jack could see her neck convulse but she made no sound.
20 seconds passed, and Debbie kept sucking Jack's cock before he said, "Stop. Keep your head still."
Debbie stopped bobbing her head almost immediately. The busty mom felt Jack's hands clamp on her head and she felt him thrust back and forth. Jack began to facefuck her, his cock thrusting in and out of her mouth.
"Too quiet. Make some noise." Said Jack.
As Jack continued to facefuck Debbie, she started to gag and slurp. As Jack's cock hit the back of her throat, she squealed. Saliva began to cover Jack's cock. He didn't stop or slow down and continued to ram his cock in and out of her mouth.
Jack pulled his cock out of her mouth and slapped her cheeks. Debbie became enraged at this, she was in such a humiliating position. Of course, she couldn't complain even if she wanted to and her mouth was once again full of cock as Jack thrust in and out of her mouth.
Jack continued to facefuck Debbie for another 2 minutes, before he pulled his cock from her mouth and removed his hands from her head.
"Suck my balls." Jack said.
Debbie leant forwards and began to suck on Jack's balls. She licked the right ball, then the left, before taking each ball into her mouth, one after the other.
"Suck them both at the same time."
Debbie opened her mouth wide and took Jack's balls into her mouth. She looked like a chipmunk, her cheeks were pushed outwards.
"Let's do one more thing before moving on." Jack said,
Debbie became alarmed at this but couldn't do anything.
"Choke on my cock."
Debbie took Jack's cock into her mouth but pushed her head down as far as she could. Her nose was buried in his pubes as his cock was pushed down her throat. Her neck convulsed, and she made gagging sounds. Her head stayed where it was for a few seconds before her eyes began to water.
Jack grabbed her head and thrust in and out three times before pushing Debbie off his cock. She fell back onto the floor and took in air.
"Okay, stand up." Jack commanded.
Debbie pushed herself of the floor and stood up straight, standing in-front of Jack.
"Face the counter."
Debbie moved over to where Jack was pointing. She stood just in-front of the kitchen counter.
"Bend over."
Debbie bent over. Her apron and shirt hitting the counter and were covered in flour. She felt Jack slap her ass before reaching around and unzipping her jeans. He pulled them back before pulling them down beneath her ass and letting them fall to her feet.
Jack slapped her cheeks and Debbie yelled, but only in her head. He slapped her ass again before grabbing her panties and pulling them down to her feet.
Jack grabbed the base of his cock, before positioning himself and thrusting his cock inside Debbie's pussy. Her mind exploded with pleasure as well as anger, as she felt Jack's thick cock pound her from behind.
Jack slapped her ass as he thrust his cock in and out of her. Before long, he grabbed her hair and arched her head up. He placed one hand on her ass and the other grabbed her hair and he fucked her, as hard and as deep as he could.
Debbie became wet and turned, which annoyed her. She didn't want to enjoy getting fucked by this 19-year-old boy.
Jack continued to ram his cock in and out of her pussy, but he grabbed her waist and pulled her up, making her stand up straight. Her shirt and cleavage were covered in the flour, so Jack pulled her shirt to either side, pulling it open. Her massive tits bounced up and down as he continued to fuck her.
A few seconds later and Jack pulled her bra below her tits, pulling them out of her bra and squeezing them. Debbie became angry at her shirt being ripped open and ruined. Jack stopped squeezing her tits and grabbed each ass cheek with his hands and tightened his grip.
30 seconds passed before Jack pulled his cock out of her wet pussy.
"Now, here comes the pies de resistance, Debs" said Jack
Debbie was able to gulp and did so. She was afraid of what was coming next.
"I'm afraid I lied to you before. Your gorgeous ass is mine." Replied Jack as he pulled his jeans off, throwing them over to another part of the kitchen and placing his phone on the counter.
Debbie could feel Jack positioning himself. She felt his dick press itself against her tight asshole. Jack grabbed her right ass cheek and squeezed. At the same time, he pushed his cock forwards. It entered Debbie's ass, stretching it as his cock entered her.
If she could shout out in pain, she would have. But, she could do nothing. Instead, she just stood there, taking Jack's 8-inch cock into her ass.
Once Jack had got about 6-inches inside of her, he began to pull out. He repeated this another two times before beginning to increase his pace. 10 seconds later and he was fucking Debbie up the ass. He increased his pace to match the speed he was going when fucking her pussy.
Debbie felt uncomfortable and full. His cock felt too big for her ass and she would do anything for him to stop. Jack slapped her ass and continued to fuck her ass, going as deep as he could each time.
In, Out, In, Out, In -
"MOM?!" came a voice to the left.
Jack stopped with his cock buried in Debbie's ass.
"What the hell are you doing?" Said Amy, her eyes wide with shock. She looked at her mom, then back at Jack, before glancing down at where Jack's cock was so obviously buried.
"Oh my god." She tried to look away but kept glancing towards the two. "Jack, what the hell!?"
Jack pulled his cock out of Debbie and turned to face Amy. Her eyes widened again when he saw the size of his cock and she didn't take her eyes off it for a few seconds. Jack grabbed his phone and opened the MindApp.
"What are you doing now!" demanded Amy, "What about my mom!" her voice becoming louder.
Jack walked over to her, Amy walking back. The phone went up to her face and before she knew what was happening, she was under his control.
"Sorry Amy, but I can't have you running off to tell anyone." Jack said, "Now, if you'll excuse me, I have your moms ass to fuck."
Amy could see Jack moving towards her mom, but she couldn't shout out. She couldn't even move. She felt totally powerless. She watched as Jack's cock re-entered Debbie's ass. She tried to call out to her mom, but no words escaped her mouth.
Debbie felt his cock re-enter her ass. Jack thrust in and out of her again, her tight ass feeling amazing against his cock. A minute passed before Jack stopped and pulled his cock out of the busty mom's ass.
"Gunna cum soon." He said to no-one in particular. "Why don't you get on your knees Debbie?"
Debbie obeyed and fell onto her knees. She was facing the counter still, so Jack told her to face her daughter. Debbie did so and tried to shout out to Amy. Of course, she couldn't, but the feeling of wanting to yell to her daughter was overwhelming.
Jack looked at Amy as he slid his cock into Debbie's mouth, his cock hitting her cheek. Debbie simply stared forwards.
"Come over here Amy, get on your knees."
Amy did so. She walked over to where Jack was pointing, just in-front of Debbie and Amy knelt down.
"I think a new mouth will be the perfect place for me to finish." Said Jack.
Debbie was staring straight at her daughter, but she had butterflies in her stomach. It was one thing Jack fucking her but...surely not.
Amy was the one that should have been worried though. Her boyfriend was 6-inches long, so Jack's 8-inch, thick cock was so much bigger than she was used to. Jack walked over to her and grabbed his cock.
"Open your mouth."
Amy obeyed and was startled to realise she couldn't stop herself. Her eyes went wide as Jack thrust his cock in and out of her mouth.
"You can gag if you want" said Jack, "Slurp a little too." He added.
Just like her busty mother, Amy gagged and slurped, squealed and coughed as Jack facefucked her, his cock hitting the back of her throat. He had his hands on her head and held them down tightly.
His cock was rammed in and out. Saliva began to cover his cock, some strands dangled from Amy's lips. Jack increased his pace, facefucking her as fast as he could.
Another minute passed before Amy felt his cock twitch. Unexpectedly, Jack thrust his cock down Amy's throat, making her gag and her neck convulse. Debbie stared as she realised what had happened.
Amy began to involuntarily swallow as Jack exploded. Cum leaked from his cock, sliding down Amy's throat. She could feel the texture, she could taste his cum. Her eyes wide, staring straight ahead.
Jack's cock twitched, and she could feel it moving in her throat. 10 seconds passed and Jack pulled his cock from Amy's throat.
"Holy shit. That was awesome." Jack said, "Oh. I almost forgot." And he shoved his cock back into Amy's mouth and grabbed his phone.
He took a couple of photos. One with his cock buried in her mouth and a couple with his cock resting on her tongue with her mouth open.
"Now, you two better get yourself sorted." Jack said as he redressed. "And remember, no telling about this otherwise these photos get leaked." He looked at Debbie, "Not forgetting that video from last time too Debs."
He touched the MindApp icon and opened the app. He held the phone up against Debbie's face and 3 seconds later, she was back to her normal self. He repeated the process with Amy.
"What the fuck?" she said, "You fucked my throat."
"I can't believe you did that." Said Debbie, "Fucking me is one thing but-"
Jack cut her off. "She saw us. And besides, Amy is pretty hot."
The two woman stared at him, not believing what he was saying. Just too confounded to reply.
"I'm guessing your brother will be home soon" Jack said to Amy, "Better get yourself cleaned up." He repeated.
Jack walked out of the kitchen and into the living room. Amy and Debbie looked at each other.
"Mom, you better cover yourself up." Said Amy.
Debbie nodded before looking around. She was covered in flour and her ass was hurting. "Are you okay?" she asked her daughter.
"His cock is really big." Amy replied.
Debbie nodded again and stood up. She pulled her shirt over her tits and walked out of the kitchen. Amy heard her walk up the stairs.
Amy rubbed her jaw before following her mother.
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Samuel Peters – Sam to his friends – was currently sitting in the waiting room of the Lowtown Medical Centre. At 5"10', Sam was around average height for his age and was fairly slim. He had never been muscly but was fit enough. His dark, brown hair was styled – as always – to the side and he wore his favourite T-Shirt and a pair of dark grey jeans.
It was 11am and his appointment was in 5 minutes. He flicked through some magazines, quickly glancing at the clock on the opposite wall from time to time. Of course, his name would be called when it was his turn, but he looked over nonetheless.
The magazines were full of rubbish. Mostly adverts for cars, dentists and articles about health and fitness. Sam sighed, closed the last magazine and dropped it back onto the pile with all the rest.
Another couple of minutes passed and Sam heard someone shout his name. "Mr Samuel Peters please."
Sam smiled and got up from his seat. He approached a young woman. She seemed to be in her late 20s. She smiled as she saw him "Hi Mr Peters, if you just go through to Room 3, Doctor Olive will be in to see you shortly."
"Thank you." replied Sam, as he walked towards his designated room. It only took him a few seconds to reach it, and once he found it, he sat down inside. It must have only been a few seconds before there was a small knock on the door and a woman walked into the room.
She was wearing a suit – or, at least, a smart outfit. She was wearing a white shirt that was buttoned up to the top and a black blazer on top of it. She was also wearing a long, black shirt that fell to her ankles and she had a pair of black boots on her feet. Her long dark hair was in a ponytail and on her face sat a pair of thick, black glasses.
It was her shirt that took Sam's interest however: it seemed to be straining to keep closed. Doctor Olive's chest was quite the size. Sam guessed that her tits were around 34E and he wondered if they were natural or if she had had a boob job.
"Good morning Mr Peters. I am Sarah Olive" said Doctor Olive, "What can I do for you today?"
Sam had come into the Medical School because of a suspected throat infection but after seeing the busty doctor sitting in-front of him, he suddenly found himself with another condition.
"Well," he said, giving a faint, fake laugh, "It's err...my cock."
Doctor Olive gave a little wince. She preferred to keep things professional in her office. "And what seems to be the problem with your...penis?"
"Well, it's a little awkward." Replied Sam.
"There's no need to worry Mr Peters, I have been in my profession for quite some time. Please, if you can explain what the problem is."
Sam nodded. It wasn't awkward at all truth be told, he just needed time to come up with a reasonable lie. "Well, it's my balls. I keep getting a sharp pain."
"I see" replied Doctor Olive, "That could be a number of things, but it's best we get to the root of the problem as soon as possible."
Sam nodded, "I think so."
"If I could just ask how old you are Mr Peters?"
"19" he replied.
"And are you sexually active?" asked Doctor Olive.
"Err, yes." Replied Sam, which to be honest, wasn't a lie.
"Ok. If you could take off your shoes, jeans and your underpants and lie down on the bed for me." Replied the busty doctor.
"Ok." Replied Sam and he got up from the chair, walked over to the bed and began to take his shoes off.
Doctor Olive walked over and pulled a curtain around the bed, giving Sam some privacy whilst he undressed.
"I realise I will be taking a look at you Mr Peters but I always prefer to give my patients a bit of privacy whilst undressing."
"I understand." replied Sam.
Sam removed his socks, unzipped his jeans and pulled them off, throwing them to the floor, before doing the same with his underpants. He placed them on top of his jeans and climbed onto the bed, he lay down on his back and looked up at the ceiling.
"Are you ready Mr Peters? Asked Doctor Olive.
When Sam replied with yes, the busty doctor pulled the curtain back around into one corner and stepped up to the bed. She slid her glasses further up her nose and glanced at Sam. His balls were big. Each the size of a golf ball. His cock however, was bigger. Doctor Olive was a little taken aback. Sam wasn't erect but was still around 7 inches.
"Right Mr Peters, well, erm, let's see if I can help you with your issue".
"Thanks." he replied, almost laughing.
Doctor Olive pulled out two thin, rubber gloves from her pocket and started to put them on. Once she was done, she gently took Sam's balls in her hands.
"Is there any pain Mr Peters?" she asked.
"Not yet." he replied.
Doctor Olive nodded and began to play with his balls, moving them from hand to hand, stroking them, caressing them. As she continued to do so, she watched as Sam's cock became harder.
"I'm sorry if I...you know."
Sam's cock became harder and harder as Doctor Olive continued to examine his balls. "It's perfectly natural Mr Peters. If I may ask, have your balls always been this big?"
"Er, yeah." Replied Sam. "Is that a problem?"
"Not at all Mr Peters. They are unusually big, which may have something to do with your issue."
"I see" replied Sam.
Doctor Olive continued to move Sam's balls about before stopping and placing them down on the table once more. "No pain Mr Peters?"
"Seems to be fine."
Doctor Olive removed her gloves and placed them in a bin next to the bed. "Well, that's better news than having pain. Could I ask you to stand up for me Mr Peters, just nice and straight?"
Sam nodded and lifted himself up from the bed. He twirled around and stood up. His balls dangled between his legs. His cock was still fully erect.
Doctor Olive bent down to take a look. "I am going to take a look at your penis Mr Peters, just to see if I can feel anything unusual."
"Fine with me." Replied Sam.
The busty doctor knelt down on her knees and took Sam's cock in both her hands. She would be lying if she said she wasn't surprised or shocked. Sam's cock was the biggest she had ever seen.
After feeling his cock for a few minutes, Doctor Olive looked up. She was still on her knees. "Well Mr Peters, there seems to be nothing physically wrong with your penis. When was the last time you had this pain?"
Sam looked down. He couldn't believe this busty doctor was talking to him like this, her face only inches away from his cock. "Last week if I remember correctly."
"Have you had sexual intercourse any time between last week and today?" Doctor Olive asked, looking up and rearranging her glasses.
"Unfortunately, not." Replied Sam, "My Girlfriend went on holiday with her family and I've been focused on this travelling I'm sorting out."
"I see. Well Mr Peters, you may be experiencing CBB" replied Doctor Olive, "It's something quite rare but it's what's known as Chronic Blue Balls."
"CBB?" he asked, knowing perfectly well that this was not the case.
"Yes. When the balls produce too much sperm and need release but doesn't get it." Replied the busty doctor, "I would suggest going home and, for what of a better word, getting some release."
Without thinking, Sam blurted out, "Can't I do it in here?"
Doctor Olive looked up at him. "Err, I'm afraid we don't have the facilities for that Mr Peters. Besides, it is quite a private matter don't you think?"
Sam looked down at her, "Yes of course, Sorry, just blurted it out."
"I understand." Replied Doctor Olive, "Well, if you could just get your clothes-" she was interrupted.
"You could do it!" said Sam.
Doctor Olive froze, "I could do what?"
"Make me cum" replied Sam.
Doctor Olive gave a little laugh, "Mr Peters that is highly inappropriate. I am a professional and I do my job as best I can but I'm afraid that it very inappropriate. I'm a married woman, not to mention almost double your age."
"Age doesn't matter. Makes you a milf."
"I beg your pardon? Mr Peters I am going to have to ask you to leave and-"
"Your husband doesn't have to know. Come on, I bet you suck a load of cock."
Doctor Olive was affronted, "How dare you. I am a respectable doctor and I take my job very seriously. You can't just ask me to give you a handjob and, and-"
"Well, I was thinking more of using your mouth." Replied Sam.
Doctor Olive just stared at him, "Mr Peters, I think that's enough."
"You obviously want my dick otherwise you would have got up. Look at you, on your knees, ready to blow me."
Doctor Olive looked around, almost forgetting that she was still on her knees, "Yes, well. I will be getting up now, this is highly inappropriate."
"Look. All you've gotta do is sit down and let me pound your mouth."
Doctor Olive gasped, wide eyed and started to get up. Sam, however, stopped her. He pushed her shoulders and made her fall back down. She tumbled backwards slightly, sitting down and landing on her ass. Sam moved forwards, his cock only centimetres from the busty doctor's face.
She moved back until she hit the desk.
"Perfect, Doctor. You lean back against the desk and I'll fuck your mouth."
Doctor Olive was up against the desk, her legs stretched outwards along the floor. Sam walked up as close as he could, his legs spread evenly so he had one leg either side of her.
"Mr Peters, please, you cannot-"
She stopped talking as Sam shoved his cock in her mouth. He sighed as he entered her. She was wet and warm. Her tongue felt good. Sam reached down and grabbed her arms, he held them up above her head and continued to thrust in and out of her mouth.
Doctor Olive was powerless. She took his cock in her mouth but not willingly. What the hell is he doing! She thought How dare he do this to me. Her thoughts then went to her husband. Sam was of course, oblivious to all this and continued to ram his cock in and out of her mouth, hitting the back of her throat each time.
The more he facefucked her, the more she gagged. The sound drove him crazy. The busty doctor coughed, spluttered, squealed and gagged as Sam's 8-inch cock was rammed into her mouth.
Before long, Sam grew tired at holding up her arms and although it was an amazing image seeing this woman take his cock in her mouth with her arms up and powerless, he let them drop. He didn't stop facefucking her though. Instead, he grabbed her ponytail and began to bob her head back and forth, as hard as he could.
"Let's try something different." Said Sam.
As he continued to facefuck her, he let go of her ponytail and clamped his hands on her head and pulled her forwards. Sam walked back, and Doctor Olive had no choice but to move forwards.
She fell forwards and had to quickly use her hands for support. Her legs twirled around and she was suddenly on all fours. Sam continued to facefuck the busty doctor. She looked up into eyes and he stared at her.
A minute passed, and Sam had increased his pace. After a chorus of gagging, he pulled his cock out of Doctor Olive's mouth. She took in long, deep breaths. She fell back onto her ass and sat up.
"Mr-Peters-please. This-is-not-" Her voice was cut off again and she squealed as Sam resumed his facefucking and shoved his cock back into her mouth. He thrust in and out, before deciding it was time to upgrade and he slid his cock in deeper.
Sam's cock entered Doctor Olive's throat and her neck bugled outwards. The busty doctor croaked and spluttered. Sam began to thrust again, going deeper but never leaving her throat. Doctor Olive tried to pull away and slapped his knees. Sam finally let her up for air and pushed her off his cock. Saliva dangled from his cock and her lips.
Sam grabbed her by the waist and pulled her up and ripped her shirt open. Buttons flew either side and Doctor Olive yelped. Her massive tits were held in place by a lacy, black bra.
"Mr Peters. My shirt!" she complained.
She didn't have any more time to react as Sam twirled her around and pushed her towards the desk, he told her to climb on and lie on her stomach. The busty doctor was reluctant, so Sam pushed her, helping her onto the desk and turning her around.
He pulled her forwards, so her head was dangling off the edge of the desk. He could see her cleavage squash against the desk which drove him wild.
"Mr Pet-" she was silenced again as Sam rammed his cock into her mouth. He grabbed her head with each hand and held her in place as he thrust back and forth. Her arms flailed about, looking for support but nothing was there, all she could do was grab the edge of the desk.
Sam pounded her mouth relentlessly, not stopping for the next three minutes. He could hear her gagging, it was music to his ears. Every time he hit the back of her throat he smiled. Her mouth felt so good.
Doctor Olive on the other hand wasn't enjoying the experience. Sam's cock was too big and filled her mouth. It was too thick for her. Not to mention his balls kept slapping her chin.
Sam reached down and undid her ponytail, rummaged through her hair. He liked the look, it made her look like she was a cock hungry slut.
Another minute of intense facefucking and Sam stopped, pulled his cock out of her mouth and took a step backwards. He let Doctor Olive take in air before grabbing her waist again and pulled her off the desk. He sat her down on her ass and grabbed his cock, reached under her bra and began to titfuck her.
The busty doctor looked down. His cock was rammed up and down under her bra. She didn't have to press her tits together so that was one thing, but feeling his cock rub against her chest was just wrong.
"Oh shit. Gunna cum soon Doc" said Sam.
Doctor Olive snapped her head up and looked at him, "Do it in my mouth, I don't want it on me, I-I won't be able to explain it!" she asked. She didn't want him to cum in her mouth, far from it – it's just not appropriate – but at least that way she could get rid of the evidence and that would be the end of it.
Sam pulled his cock from her tits and took a step back. Without warning, he exploded. Cum erupted from his cock and covered Doctor Olive. Her face was drenched, her neck and tits were coated in cum. Sam moved his cock and aimed at her shirt – cum splattered against her shirt, some went on her arm and the final couple of shots landed on her skirt.
"What the fuck?!" she shouted, "How much cum did you...what the hell?"
"Looks like you were right Doctor, I do produce loads of cum."
"I asked you to cum in my mouth." she said.
"One, I didn't have time and Two, if I came in your mouth, do you really think you could swallow all that?"
Doctor Olive didn't answer. Instead, she just looked up and pouted. He waved her arms and stood up. She was drenched.
"How in the hell am I going to see my next patients?" she asked, angry and annoyed.
"I don't know Doctor, but I'm feeling much better so thanks for the help." Replied Sam and he walked over to his clothes, redressed and smiled.
"I might book another appointment sometime Doc" he laughed.
"I don't fucking think so young man. I don't want to see you again in the centre. I am absolutely disgusted."
Sam simply laughed and walked out of the door. Doctor Olive looked around, went over to the bed and took out some tissues from a dispenser.
"I am so going to be fired." she said.
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The Christmas holidays were coming to an end. It was January 3rd and Jack Cooper would be returning to University for his second term in 2 days. This would be his last chance to fuck Debbie for the next few months.
Not wanting to seem too eager, Jack had waited until 11am before setting off from his house and making his way over to Simon's. Simon Hoops was Jack's best friend. They had known each other for many years. Of course, unbeknown to Simon, Jack had hypnotised and fucked his busty mom, Debbie, twice and on his last visit, had throatfucked Simon's sister, Amy.
It was only a short journey as Simon lived 10 minutes from Jack, on the other side of town. Jack reached the front door and knocked.
A couple of seconds passed before the door opened. It was Simon.
"Oh, Hi Jack." he said.
"Hi mate." replied Jack.
There was a loud cheer from behind Simon, which seemed to be coming from the living room. Jack must of looked a little confused because Simon explained what was going on:
"It's my Aunt's birthday. She's 30 so we're having a little birthday thing."
"Ahh, I see" replied Jack, "Well, I just popped round to see if you were busy but I suppose that's been answered for me." He laughed.
"Who is it?" came Debbie's voice from the living room.
"It's just Jack." Simon shouted back.
There was no reply for a couple of seconds, leaving an awkward silence. Suddenly, a new voice.
"Are you not inviting him in Simon? He is your friend after all and he can have a bit of birthday cake."
Simon waved his hands and invited Jack inside. "You've never met my Aunt, have you?" He asked, "Might as well stay for a bit then mate."
"Cheers." replied Jack as he stepped inside the house, took his trainers off and left them by the door. He pushed open the living room door and stepped inside.
Debbie and Amy were sitting on the couch. They looked at Jack but said nothing. Fake smiles appeared on their faces, not wanting to let Simon or Rachael know anything was wrong. Simon's Aunt, Rachael was sitting on a chair, with the other one empty.
"Hi." said Rachael.
"Hello." replied Jack, "Nice to meet you...and happy birthday."
"Thank you" she replied, smiling.
Simon entered the room again and sat on the floor between the couch and one of the chairs, "You take that one mate" he said to Jack, pointing at the empty chair.
Jack sat down and watched Rachael open her presents. She looked fairly similar to Debbie in her facial features, but that was where the similarities ended for the most part.
Rachael had short, black hair that only fell to the top of her shoulders. She was wearing a leather jacket on top of a red shirt. She was also wearing black jeans and boots. It was difficult to get a good look at her exact figure, but Jack could see that she was slim enough and her tits were quite big - Jack didn't know exactly how big, but from where he was sitting they were similar in size to Debbie's.
15 minutes passed, and Rachael had opened up all of her birthday gifts, "Well, thank you everyone. These are all fab."
Another knock on the door. Simon jumped up from the floor and went to open the door. Jack could hear him as he greeted someone. When the living room door opened again, another woman entered the room.
She was tall, slim and had long, blonde hair. She was wearing a pair of dark blue jeans, high heels and a long-sleeved top. Jack glanced at her chest. It didn't see like she had massive tits and Jack came to the conclusion that she must have been on the smaller side.
"Hey babe. How are your gifts?" the blonde woman said to Rachael as she bent over and kissed her.
Jack instantly understood and came to the realisation that Rachael and this blonde woman were together.
"They were all fab." Rachael told her and pointed to a pile of gifts on the floor beside her, all in a neat pile.
"Cool." The blonde woman said before glancing over at Jack, "Oh, hello. Sorry, I don't think we've met."
Jack stood up and leaned closer, shaking her hand. "I'm Jack. I didn't realise it was Rachael's birthday, so I just popped around and well...there was birthday cake apparently, so you know..." he laughed.
"Oh" laughed the blonde, "Cake is definitely a good reason to stick around. I'm Emma. Rachael's wife."
"Nice to meet you." replied Jack.
"You too." Said Emma before looking down at Rachael, "You okay if I pop out for a bit? I've got to take James to the train station then I'll be back."
Rachael nodded, "Of course. Wish him luck with his interview."
"Defo will." replied Emma and she kissed Rachael before saying bye to everyone else and heading out the door.
The door closed, and everyone turned back towards Rachael, who thanked everyone again for the presents. Simon got up to get everyone drinks. Jack followed and helped him bring them in. It wasn't anything too fancy, just a glass of Coke for everyone.
5 minutes passed, and Rachael got up from the chair, "Back in a sec." she said.
Debbie's busty sister opened the door to the passageway and Jack heard her climb the stairs. A door closed upstairs: the bathroom.
A thought appeared in Jack's mind. This was his last chance to fuck Debbie again. This time, however, Simon was in the house. On his previous two trips, Simon had been out, which gave Jack the opportunity to fuck his busty mom, but this time, this time there would have to be some planning involved.
Another thought entered Jack's mind after the first: what about Rachael?
Jack waited 30 seconds before putting his plan into action. "If you'll excuse me for a second." And he pulled out his phone, pretended to select a contact and moved the phone to his ear.
"Hello?" he said, pretending to be on the phone, "Yeah just at Jack's house. What's the problem?" Jack continued to talk to himself as he started to climb the stairs. As he reached the top, he trailed off, his voice getting lower before he stopped talking altogether.
He stepped over to the bathroom door and looked at his phone. He selected the MindApp icon and tapped it. As always, two buttons appeared on screen, 'Hypnotise' and 'Return'. Jack waited. He heard a flush and footsteps. The bathroom tap running then silence. More footsteps and the door opened.
Rachael gave a small yelp as she came face-to-face with Jack, who wasted no time and held the phone to her face. He saw the light reflected in her eyes. Seconds passed and everything was ready.
"Walk backwards." Jack said.
Rachael was horrified to find that she could not stop herself. It seemed like she wasn't in control of her body.
"Stop. Get on your knees." Jack said, his voice firmer and more commanding.
Rachael could not believe what was happening. She was also very nervous, she got butterflies in her stomach and was quite alarmed. She may have been attracted to women, but she knew why Jack would want her on her knees.
"Open your mouth." said Jack.
Just like Debbie and Amy before her, Rachael couldn't stop herself and opened her mouth wide. Jack unzipped his jeans and pulled them off, throwing them back against the bathroom door. Rachael could see his underpants start to bulge.
Jack walked forwards a little, standing right in-front of Rachael, and pulled his underpants down. He kicked them off, not taking his eyes off the busty woman. Rachael couldn't say anything, she couldn't look away. She just stared forwards, looking at Jack's cock. Her first thought was that it was fairly big, but this was immediately replaced with oh, fuck! No.
"Let's start off slowly." Said Jack and he grabbed his cock with his left hand and rubbed it against Rachael's lips. She could see it harder...and bigger. Surely it couldn't get much bigger than it was? She was also appalled. She couldn't believe this boy had his cock near her mouth.
And then, she could taste it. Jack had slid his cock into her mouth. Rachael could feel his cock. She could taste his cock. She felt it rub against her tongue. It only took a matter of seconds before Jack was fully erect. Rachael's mouth was full as all 8-inches filled her mouth. Her lips seemed to clamp themselves around the thick cock as Jack sighed with delight.
Rachael's mouth was - as expected - just as wet and warm as Debbie's and Amy's. Jack was in heaven, Rachael however, seemed to be in Hell. How dare this guy make her suck his cock. How dare he!
"I think I'll do all the work this time." Said Jack with a smile, "Can't be wasting time on blowjobs."
Rachael was confused at this. What did he mean? His cock was in her mouth...what was his-
Her question was answered immediately answered and Rachael felt like she was going to choke. Jack was ramming his cock in and out of her mouth, facefucking her. She could feel his cock ram into the back of her throat. Jack had tightened his grip around her head, keeping her in place as he thrust in and out of her mouth.
"I wonder how many cocks you've had in your mouth Rachael?" asked Jack, "Kinda makes it hotter considering you're a lesbian."
Rachael was fuming at this. All she could keep thinking was How dare he do this to me. Of course, she wasn't able to voice her opinion and all she could do was kneel there and take his cock. If she could gag, she would of. The last time she had taken a cock in her mouth, she was 20. 10 years later and she never thought she would be in this situation again.
There was a sudden noise and Jack thrust his cock deeper into Rachael's mouth, taking it into her throat. He could see her neck convulse and veins appeared thick and clear. Jack laughed as he realised what it was: the telephone.
It kept ringing before Jack heard muffled talking - it sounded like Simon was on the phone.
Jack pulled his cock out of Rachael's mouth before slapping her face. There was a wet thwack as his cock met her face. Jack used his cock to slap her chin, cheeks and nose before thrusting his cock back into her mouth and continued to facefuck her.
A minute later and Jack pulled his cock out of her mouth and took a step back. "Let's get you stood up." He said, "Stand up." He added.
Rachael stood up. Jack walked back over to her and unbuttoned her jeans, before pulling them down to her knees. Rachael became increasingly alarmed at this. This was going too far. Jack reached around and slapped her ass.
Spanking didn't seem good enough, so Jack grabbed her pink panties and yanked them down, leaving them just above her jeans. She was stood up straight, her legs apart with her jeans and panties at her knees. Rachael was horrified.
Jack walked behind her and slapped her ass with his cock. "Bet you can guess what happens now." he said in her left ear. Without warning, Jack placed his cock just outside of her pussy, before thrusting forwards and entering her from behind.
Jack sighed as he entered Rachael. Her pussy felt so good. Starting slowly at first, Jack soon increased his pace and fucked Rachael as fast and as hard as he could. His cock slid in and out, Jack making sure all 8-inches were buried in her pussy.
"Touch your toes." Jack said and without hesitating, Rachael bent forwards as Jack continued to fuck her. He kept her in that position for another 3 minutes, spanking her from time to time.
"Stand back up." Said Jack and Rachael immediately straightened back up. Jack pulled his cock from her pussy, which he now realised was quite wet and knelt down. He grabbed her ass in each hand and buried his face in her pussy, eating her out.
"Moan for me." He said, "But not too loudly." And with that, Rachael let out moans of pleasure. She didn't even want to give him the satisfaction, but it was like she couldn't help herself.
After licking her pussy, Jack pulled his head away, slapped her ass again and stood back up. "You know your sister hates Anal. I wonder if you like it or not."
Rachael stood there, staring straight ahead at the bathroom door. "Answer my question. Do you like Anal?" Jack asked her.
Rachael obeyed, "I have never done it." She took a breath after each word like it was a struggle.
"I see. Well, I don't want you making any sounds so..." Jack said, "Do not make any noise" he commanded.
It was like a switch in the back of Rachael's mind had turned to off. She tried to moan, tried to speak but couldn't. She felt Jack's cock slide against her pussy before reaching her asshole. Jack pressed his cock against it and pushed. His cock began to enter her ass, stretching it as he did so. He went slowly but made sure his entire cock was buried inside.
Rachael's ass was on fire. She had never experienced anything like this before. She could feel Jack's cock inside of her ass, moving around. There was only one word that came to her: painful.
Jack slid his cock back out. He repeated the process, sliding his cock in and out of her ass before increasing his pace. As Rachael stood there under his control, she felt him fuck her ass. Jack was loving it. Her ass was so tight and felt so good. He pounded her.
After a minute, he stopped fucking her. "Get on all fours." He said, "I wanna fuck you doggystyle."
And so, with his cock still buried deep in her ass. She knelt down. First going onto her knees then falling forwards and using her arms to support her, she was in the doggystyle position. Jack put both arms on her waist and continued to fuck her up the ass. His pace increased from time-to-time, going faster and harder.
Jack slapped her ass and pulled his cock from her ass. At that moment, he heard footsteps coming up the stairs.
"Rachael? Are you okay?" it was Debbie.
Jack looked around. He knelt down and whispered in Rachael's ear, "Tell her to come in, you need help with something."
Rachael wanted to stay quiet, to do anything but speak. "Come in, I need help with something."
Debbie reached the landing and walked towards the bathroom door. She opened it and stood in the doorway, her eyes wide with shock. There, on her hands and knees, was her sister. Her face was emotionless, staring into space. Her ass was on show, her jeans and panties near her knees. Debbie stared for a moment before rushing in and kneeling down to help her sister.
"Where is he-" Debbie was cut off as Jack stepped up from behind the door, his phone in hand. He reached over Debbie's head and placed the phone in front of her face. No! Damn it! was all Debbie could think before she seemed to relax and lost control of her own body.
She could hear Jack walk outside the bathroom and shout down the stairs. "Just got to phone my mom, be back in a minute."
Then, a reply; "No worries mate." said Simon, again shouting.
Jack smiled and walked back towards the bathroom. "Well, well, well. Just couldn't keep away eh?" he said to Debbie.
He closed the bathroom door and clicked the lock in place. "Why don't you stand up and remove your clothes Debbie?"
She did so. Debbie stood up and unzipped her jeans. She pulled them off, along with her panties and socks. She then grabbed her shirt and removed it, before reaching around and unfastening her bra, letting it fall. It landed on Rachael's head. Jack laughed. "Nice shot." He said.
"Right well, I guess we can have some fun now. Amy isn't around is she?" Jack said, more to himself than anyone else.
Debbie fumed. He was going to fuck her for the third time. What was this guy's problem? How dare he fuck her again. And that's not all. He fucked her sister. Poor Rachael.
Debbie had no time to think on the matter anymore. "Get on your knees and push those massive tits together." said Jack, directing the command to Debbie.
The busty mom got to her knees and grabbed her massive tits in each hand, before squeezing them together. Jack grabbed his cock and rammed it in-between Debbie's tits, before thrusting up and down, titfucking her.
As he did the very first time he fucked her, he made sure to hit her chin with his cock every time he thrust upwards. He kept her in that position for well over a minute, roughly fucking her tits. Debbie could feel slithers of pre-cum cover her chest.
"Get up and bend over the sink." he said and Debbie stood up, moved over to the sink and bent over. Her tits were squeezed against the bottom of the sink and her arms went to either side for support.
Jack moved beside her but before he did anything else, he looked down at Rachael. "Rachael, sit up and watch."
Rachael did so. She moved herself, sat on her ass and looked up. She saw Jack standing behind Debbie, his cock in one hand and Debbie's ass in another. A second later and Jack looked back at Debbie. He spanked her before thrusting his cock into her pussy and fucking her from behind.
"Fuck yes." he said as he continued to fuck the busty mom. His cock went as deep as it could with each re-entry. Jack's pace increased as he thrust in and out. After a while he grabbed Debbie's hair and pulled. Her head was arched upwards and he slapped her ass. Jack continued to fuck her pussy for another 3 minutes before pulling out.
"Both on you. On your knees." Debbie and Rachael got on their knees, but the two women were facing different ways. "Face me, both of you."
Rachael and Debbie turned around on their knees until they were facing Jack. He realised that Rachael still had her mouth wide open so this time, he directed his command at Debbie only. "Open your mouth."
Jack stood in-front of Debbie and shoved his cock in her mouth. He grabbed her head and fucked her face. He thrust in and out, going as fast as he could. "Gag." he said and Debbie began to cough, splutter and gag as her mouth was pounded by Jack's thick cock.
He suddenly pulled out and thrust his cock in Rachael's mouth. He repeated what he did with Debbie. "Gag." he said and Rachael began to gag, slurp and make squealing noises as Jack fucked her face. He pounded away, ramming his cock in and out.
"Shit. Going to cum soon girls."
Rachael panicked. Shit! Please don't come in my mouth was the only thing she could think of.
"Who wants the honour of swallowing?" asked Jack, looking back and forth between the two women. "Or perhaps, something special?"
Debbie and Rachael both felt anxious. What did he mean by something special? Jack continued to fuck Rachael's mouth but didn't last too long. He pulled out before long, not wanting to waste a golden opportunity.
"Right, well, I think Rachael, you can have the honour."
Jack looked at the busty woman and smiled. Jack walked over to the toilet. The lid was down. Jack sat on the seat and looked over at Rachael. "Rachael, come here. Sit on my cock. Face your sister."
Rachael stood up and walked over to Jack. She turned around and faced Debbie, still on her knees by the bathroom door. Rachael shuffled backwards, and Jack guided her onto his cock. He wasted no time and began to pound her. He fucked her as hard as he could.
Rachael bounced up and down on his cock. Jack reached around and slid his hands beneath her shirt. He reached up and felt her bra and her tits beneath. He squeezed. Rachael's massive tits felt so good.
He pulled his hands from her shirt and grabbed her tits. He squeezed them, her shirt creasing as he did so.
"Oh fuck!" Shouted Jack "Tell me not to cum in you." he said to Rachael.
Her voice wasn't filled with dread or alarm, but she opened her mouth and said the words: "Don't cum in me!"
Please! Don't cum in her, thought Debbie.
"Shit!" exclaimed Jack as he exploded inside Rachael. She felt his cum fill her up. She was frozen - both from the hypnosis and from sheer shock of what had just happened. Jack thrust in further, his cock pulsing as he continued to fill Rachael. His cum filled her and before long, he removed his cock. Debbie could see cum leaking from her sister's filled pussy.
"Oh fuck." Said Jack. He slapped Rachael's ass before moving her and standing her up. He moved away and she stood there.



"Now. I'm afraid I will need you to take my cock down your throat again Rachael." He told her to get on her knees, which she did. Jack got his phone and walked over to her. He shoved his cock down her throat and took a picture. He took another one with his cock in her mouth, not fully buried. He then took another picture with her mouth open, his cock resting on her tongue.
"Just a little insurance. Did the same thing with your sister and niece." Jack said, "Didn't cum in them though, so I guess you're a little unique."
Jack walked over to his clothes and put his underpants and jeans back on, fastened them up and opened the MindApp app on his phone. He held the phone in front of the two sisters and within 3 seconds, they were in control again.
"I hope your pleased with being chosen Rachael." said Jack, "you have no idea how hard it was to not cum down your sisters throat."
Rachael stared at him. "I cannot believe you've cum inside me. What the fuck is wrong with you? Is this what you do? Just walk over to women and fuck them?!"
"I'm home from University and you've both got massive tits. What do you expect?"
"Are you serious!?" said Rachael "What the hell!"
"Look. I think I'm gunna go now, kinda feels like I've overstayed my welcome." Jack said, walking to the bathroom door, "and remember ladies, no telling. These photos are dying to get online."
"No telling!?!" demanded Rachael, "You've cum inside me!"
"Anything to add Debs?" Jack said to Debbie.
Debbie opened her mouth to speak but nothing came out. She couldn't believe what Jack had done.
"I'll see you later then." Jack turned, "Oh well. Not later cause you know, term times and all, but I'll be back at Easter. Maybe we could have some more fun then." And then Jack was out of the bathroom and walking down the stairs.
Rachael looked at her sister, "Is that guy serious?", her voice was full of anger.
Debbie nodded. "I'm sorry Rach. Are-are you okay?"
"What the hell am I going to say to Emma?"
"Nothing. I'm sorry but he has photos of me and Amy as well. I don't want them online."
Rachael spluttered and looked bewildered. "What, so we just let him fuck us whenever he wants?"
Debbie shrugged, "You don't have to. You're living down South with Emma but...I-I think I'm going to be his personal cum slut from now on. I don't know how to get him to stop without spreading those photos."
Rachael gulped. She felt so bad for her sister. "I—Er—I reckon we should get dressed."
Debbie nodded, before standing up and walking over to her clothes. She sighed and got dressed.
MY BEST FRIEND'S MOM.
THE END.
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It had just turned 5pm and Charlotte Price had finished work. It was a boring job -- an office assistant in a large law firm. As always, she had spent the day looking over spreadsheets, answering calls and helping her boss -- the managing director -- with his day-to-day tasks like booking hotels and confirming RSVPs.
It took a little longer to get home that night due to some roadworks happening in the city. Rather than taking 20 minutes to get home, it had taken half an hour. Charlotte pulled up on her drive, parked up, turned the engine off and got out.
As she closed the door, she caught a reflection of herself in the window: Tall, slim and curvy. Her long, black hair was in a ponytail and her thick, black glasses rested on her nose. As always, she was wearing a white shirt. On top of that was her blazer, but she never bothered to fasten that up. She was also wearing a thick belt with a golden buckle, a shirt that fell just below her knees and her usual high-heels. She turned slightly and admired herself. Her ass looked great in the tight skirt and her 34E breasts were hardly contained by her shirt as it strained to keep them covered.
Considering she was 40, she looked more like 30. I look great, she thought.
Smiling, she left the car and walked over to the front door. She put the key in the lock and turned. To her surprise, there was no clicking sound. How strange, she thought. She tried the door handle and the door swung open. It was already open.
Confused, she stepped inside her house and closed the door behind her. Perhaps Jess had popped round whilst she was still driving home. "Hello? Jessica are you in?" But there was no reply.
Walking into the living room, Charlotte dropped her keys onto the coffee table and dropped down onto the sofa. She was tired. There was only one thing she needed right now and that was a glass of red wine.
Getting back up from the sofa, she walked over to a small mini-bar that was installed in the corner of the room. She grabbed a glass and pulled a bottle of wine out of the small refrigerator at the bottom of the bar. Poured herself a glass and took a sip. Fantastic.
She came to the conclusion that she must have forgotten to lock the front door this morning before heading to work. She lived in a quiet area, more towards the outskirts of the city rather than being right in the middle of the hustle and bustle, so she had a pretty strong feeling that no-one would have tried to rob the place.
--There was a loud bang upstairs.
Charlotte spun around and nearly dropped her glass. She looked up towards the ceiling. Placing the glass on top of the bar, she walked over to the door, peaked around and looked up the stairs.
She strained to listen. There was a shuffling noise. Maybe there was someone here after all! "Hello!" Charlotte called again, "Who's there? Jessica?" Again, there came no reply.
But there was definitely someone up there. It sounded like someone was moving across a room. Footsteps and shuffling. She was sure of it. There was only one thing to do: go upstairs and check herself.
As Charlotte climbed the stairs, the sounds she heard became louder, or at least clearer to her. She reached the landing and looked around. The noise wasn't coming from the first bedroom, neither was it coming from the second. She walked forwards and looked into the bathroom. There was nothing there.
Suddenly there was a noise that sounded like a mouse. It was a squeal or a squeak and Charlotte snapped her head around. The noise was coming from her bedroom. Taking small steps as quietly as she could, she got to her bedroom door. It was closed so she put her ear to it and tried to listen.
There was definitely someone in there. Perhaps more than one. She could hear ragged breathing, feet moving against the laminated flooring and one other sound she couldn't quite make out.
She took a deep breath, opened the door and stepped inside the room.
Her eyes went wide and she stopped, frozen on the spot.
There, on the other side of the room, was her daughter, Jessica. The 20-year-old was on her knees, naked, and was slurping as she was roughly facefucked by a slim, tall man with short, blonde hair. Her 32DD tits bounced around as she was pulled back and forth.
Charlotte moved her eyes. She could see that the man's cock was big. It must have been 8-inches, perhaps a little more.
That wasn't all, however. As there was a second man. A similar build to the first but with slightly longer hair which was dark brown in colour. He was stood at the other side of Jessica, her hand around his hard cock, jerking him off. The dark-haired man had a slightly smaller cock, around 7-inches.
Charlotte didn't move -- couldn't move. She was totally and utterly shocked. She didn't know what to do. Both men turned to look at her. They smiled.
Jessica flickered her eyes towards her mother. She was unable to move her head completely as the blonde man had his hands clamped onto her head, stopping her from moving position.
Charlotte found her voice, although it was quiet and her throat was dry. "What-what are you doing?"
As Jessica continued to gag on his cock, the blonde man stopped smiling and spoke. "We were in the neighbourhood. You left your door open so we had a quick snoop around. Then this little charmer," -- he pointed to Jessica -- "arrived and we couldn't get out of the house so we thought about having some fun."
Charlotte frowned, "Hang on a minute. You mean...you-you forced her to do that?" and she pointed at his cock.
"To suck my cock? Yeah, of course."
Before Charlotte could react, the other man, the one with the dark hair spoke. "Speaking of which, you've been fucking her mouth for ages. My turn."
The blonde man nodded and pushed Jessica off his cock. He still had a hold of her head and he turned it. The dark-haired man grabbed the base of his cock and lined it up with her mouth.
"Mom-" Jessica tried to speak but that was all she could say before having another cock rammed into her mouth.
"I'm calling the police right now!" shouted Charlotte and she turned.
Before she could get out of the bedroom, the blonde man released Jessica's head and sprinted over to the door. He grabbed Charlotte at the waist and pulled her further into the room. He slammed the door shut and pushed the busty mother onto the bed.
"I'm afraid I can't let you do that." The blonde man said, "And anyway, it's her fault. We only wanted to see what we could take from your house. If she hadn't of turned up, we would have just left with a few things."
Charlotte was furious but she also felt...scared? She had butterflies in her stomach. Maybe she was more nervous than scared? Or are those the same thing? "You can't be serious." was all she said.
The blonde man walked forwards and stood directly in-front of Charlotte. "If you hadn't of turned up then the both of us would have had to fuck your daughter. But now you've made it equal, haven't you? Two guys, two girls."
Realisation hit Charlotte. She glanced over to her daughter. She was still gagging and slurping, saliva dripped from her chin. The dark-haired man had grabbed the back of her head and was thrusting in and out of her mouth as hard and as fast as he could.
"You don't need her anymore. Just let her go. You can fuck me as much as you want, just let my daughter go."
The blonde man seemed to consider this for a second before laughing. "No deal. Two guys and two girls make a great team I think.
Charlotte gulped.
The blonde man reached down and grabbed her tits. Of course, she was still wearing her clothes, but she still squealed. The man squeezed and smiled. "Hell of a nice pair of tits you've got." he said.
Behind Charlotte, the dark-haired man had shoved his cock deep into Jessica's throat. Her nose was resting amongst his pubes and her neck convulsed, veins appearing and she sucked in her stomach. The man thrust forwards and Jessica's eyes began to water. He kept her there for a few seconds before pulling his cock out of her mouth. The 20-year-old took in a deep breath and was able to compose herself before she was thrust forward and started to gag again as his cock re-entered her mouth.
He reached around and grabbed the back of Charlotte's head. He pulled her closer, his cock bumping into her lips. Charlotte tried to keep them together but her lips parted as she was pulled closer. She could taste pre-cum as the blonde man rammed his cock into her mouth and hit the back of her throat.
He undid her ponytail and threw the hair band onto the floor. Rather than thrusting in and out of her mouth, he made Charlotte do all the work. He pulled her head forwards, then pushed it back, faster and faster. The busty mom gagged and squealed, slurped and coughed as she was made to suck his cock.
He rummaged through her hair before letting go and pulling her off the bed. Charlotte landed on her knees and looked up at the man. He couldn't have been more than 30, maybe 32 at a push. Before she had time to think anything else, he grabbed the back of her head and held her in place. He thrust forwards and back, ramming his cock in and out of her mouth. It was covered in spit. He grabbed her glasses and threw them onto the bed, where they landed on a pillow.
After a good 30 seconds of fucking her face. He shoved his cock as deep as it could go. It pushed its way into Charlotte's throat and she gagged, feeling like she was choking.
"Stick your tongue out and lick my balls." the man said.
Charlotte didn't want to move in case she was sick but she decided it would be better to do as he said. She slowly wiggled her tongue. She licked his cock as she went before she was finally able to slide her tongue over his balls.
"Excellent." he said, before pushing her off his cock.
Charlotte fell back and had to throw her arms out to stop herself from falling completely. She put her head back and gasped for air. Her chin and parts of her neck were covered in saliva. Suddenly, she brought her head back up as the blonde man reached for her shirt and pulled it open.
Buttons flew in all directions and her massive tits burst free. She was wearing a pink, lacy bra but the man paid no attention to it. He pulled it down and grabbed her tits, pulling them over the bra.
Her vision was somewhat blurry now that her glasses were gone but she saw Jessica fall onto the bed. Her daughter was lying face down and she heard a smacking sound as the dark-haired man spanked Jessica once, twice, three times.
Her daughter moved her head and looked at her mother. She was about to speak but instead she shouted and moaned. The dark-haired man had rammed his cock into her pussy and was fucking her behind. He thrust in and out, bringing his cock in as deep as he could before moving backwards and repeating the process.
He grabbed Jessica's hair, which arched her back and pulled her head up. Charlotte stared and felt powerless. Her daughter's tits bounced up and down as she was fucked. Her eyes were rolling back and forth and her ass was wobbling all over the place.
She saw the dark-haired man grab Jessica's tits, squeezing them one after the other. Her attention was then brought back to the blonde man in-front of her as he reached down and buried his face in her tits. She felt him lick her nipples, taking her tits in his mouth and licking, biting.
The blonde man took his face away from her tits and grabbed her blazer, pulling it off and throwing it against the wall. He did the same with her shirt. He grabbed her head and pulled it towards him and shoved his cock into his mouth as he reached around and unhooked her bra.
He pulled the bra off her as he moved back into a standing position and threw it onto the bed, where it narrowly missed hitting Jessica in the face. He grabbed the sides of her head, thrusting his cock in and out of her mouth before stopping.
Without wasting a second, he grabbed Charlotte's hands and brought them to her chest. She squeezed her massive tits together and held them there. She felt his cock slide up her chest and her neck as the blonde man began to titfuck her. Slithers of pre-cum and saliva were left on her neck as his cock was thrust up and down.
The dark-haired man spanked Jessica twice more before pulling his cock out of her pussy and grabbing her by the waist. He turned her around so she was lying on her back. She tried putting her hands in-front of her pussy but the man simply waved them away. He began to fuck her pussy again, this time getting a great view of her tits as they bounced all over.
Charlottes' head was bent forwards. Every time the blonde man thrust his cock in-between her tits, she sucked his cock when it came close to her mouth. She continued this for a minute before he stopped titfucking her and shoved his cock back into her mouth and grabbed her head.
Charlotte let go of her tits and they dropped. She placed both hands on his knees to support herself and closed her eyes as she gagged. She felt his cock hit the back of her throat, she could feel it slide against her tongue.
"Stand up." said the blonde man as he removed his cock from her mouth. Charlotte looked over at Jessica who was being fucked by the dark-haired man and gulped. She stood up. The blonde man turned her and pushed her forwards. She landed on the bed, her tits were squeezed against the mattress and her head was against the duvet.
The blonde man reached around and unbuckled her belt. Removing it and throwing it onto the floor. He then unzipped her skirt and pulled it down over her ass. He stopped for a moment, kissed her on the ass and pulled the skirt down to her feet. She kicked off her high heels and let the skirt fall to the floor.
The blonde man wasted no time. He grabbed her pink panties, pulled them down and buried his face in her pussy. He had one hand on each ass cheek and spread them. He licked her pussy before eating her out. Charlotte moaned and Jessica opened her eyes. Both women's heads were nearly touching and Jessica could see her mother's expression: enjoyment.
Charlotte was enjoying it. After all, getting her pussy eaten out felt so good. On the other hand, she was forced into this position. There were conflicting emotions raging through her. She stopped moaning and groaning as the blonde man pulled himself away from her.
He grabbed the base of his cock and positioned himself. Without a word, he thrust his cock inside Charlotte's pussy and began to fuck her. The two men were treated to a chorus of moaning and gasping as both woman couldn't hold it in. They moaned and moaned with pleasure as they were fucked.
The blonde man reached around and grabbed Charlotte's massive 34E tits as they bounced and jiggled around. She felt him grab them, squeeze them. He played with her tits for a good minute before grabbing her ass and spanking her as he thrust his cock in and out.
The dark-haired man had had enough. He pulled his cock out of Jessica and turned her around. She was back on her stomach as he spanked her ass before moving away from her and climbing onto the bed. He grabbed the base of his cock and stood in-front of Charlotte.
The busty mom looked up at him and reluctantly, opened her mouth. He shoved his cock inside her mouth. For a moment he did nothing, he just took in the warm, wet feeling of her mouth and Charlotte looked around. Then suddenly, she gagged as the dark-haired man grabbed her head and fucked her face hard and rough.
Jessica looked up. She saw her busty mother. She was being spit-roasted. One guy was fucking her from behind and the other was fucking her mouth.
There was something inside Jessica that came to the surface at that moment. Seeing her mom being fucked in her mouth and pussy, she looked powerless. And that turns me on, thought Jessica.
The blonde-haired man stopped fucking Charlotte, walked around the other side of the bed and spanked Jessica. He lined his cock up with her ass and thrust inside her.
She felt the thick cock enter her ass. She shouted in pleasure. The blonde-haired man took things slowly -- for a start. He began to thrust in and out of her ass. Going faster and faster with each thrust. Jessica's eyes went wide and she groaned. She felt full and a little uncomfortable, but anal sex was something she loved.
Charlotte tried to pull herself away to check on Jessica but the dark-haired man was having none of it. He tightened his grip on her head and pulled her close. He bent down, falling onto his back and pulled Charlotte's head up and down. She was on all fours, sucking his cock. She gagged as it went deep inside her throat.
Minutes passed and the two women were fucked hard. One in the ass, one in the mouth. There was gagging, moaning, slurping and swearing. The dark-haired man finally stopped fucking Charlotte's mouth and pulled his cock out. He squeezed her tits as he climbed off the bed and stood behind her.
"How about you gorgeous?" he asked, "Do you like taking it up the ass?"
Charlotte didn't know what to do, so she just nodded her head.
"Good girl!" the man said and rammed his cock into her ass.
The dark-haired man pounded away at her ass. Spanking her and fucking her as deep and as hard as he could. Charlotte felt full as he fucked her. She felt his long, thick cock enter her ass and fill her up.
On the other side of the bed, the blonde man pulled his cock out of Jessica, spun her around and poked her lips with his cock.
"No way." she said. "Ass to mouth? Obviously no-" but she was cut off. Why did I open my mouth! She thought. The blonde-haired man began to fuck her mouth. He seemed gentle this time, not ramming it down her throat, but she still gagged.
Charlotte was moaning now. The pleasure of getting fucked up the ass was overpowering her desire to stay silent. This only made the dark-haired man go faster. A minute passed and both men pulled their cocks out of the women at the same time.
"I'm gunna cum soon." said the blonde-haired man.
The dark-haired man grabbed Charlotte and pulled her onto the floor. She fell onto her knees and looked up. Her face was a mess. Her make-up was streaky, all wet from tears and smudged. Jessica was fairing slightly better: only her hair was a mess, she wasn't wearing make-up. The blonde-haired man pulled Jessica up, pushed her around the bed and pushed her to the floor. She landed on her knees and knelt next to her mother.
The two men stood in-front of the women. They looked down. What a sight! Both of the women were breathing hard, they were sweating and were dripping spit. The blonde-haired man stood in front of Charlotte and the other stood in-front of Jessica.
"You-you're not going to cum in my mouth?" asked Charlotte. A hint of nervousness in her voice.
"Not quite, I was going to-" the blonde-haired man stopped talking.
There was a sudden noise. It was a phone. Heads turned towards the dresser as Charlotte's phone continued to vibrate and ring. The blonde man pulled his cock from her house, walked over to the phone and looked at the name.
"Alison." he said.
Alison was Charlotte's best friend. They had grown up together and worked in the same company. Alison being on the floor above Charlotte. The blonde man grabbed the phone and walked back over to Charlotte, his cock poking her in the face.
"Answer it."
"What?" said Charlotte, surprised. She had expected him to leave it or hang up. Why give her the chance to call for help?
"Answer it. Tell her to come round. Say you have something to tell her."
Charlotte scoffed, "Why in the hell would I do that?"
"Because she phoned you. She could have stayed out of it but the fates have clearly dictated that she needs to be fucked." Replied the blonde man.
Jessica was gagging ferociously. Charlotte looked towards her daughter then back to the blonde man. "I'm not doing that. You're mad."



But the man had already clicked the green button on the phone to answer the call. He lowered his voice and bent towards Charlotte. "Invite her round or your daughter is gunna get a pussy full of cum."
Charlotte gulped, scowled but grabbed the phone nonetheless.
"Alison, hi." she said.
There was a reply from the other end of the phone and the two women were soon engaged in conversation. Alison wanted to pop round to discuss some admin work. There were some things that needed looking over. Charlotte, of course, agreed and told her to come round as soon as she could.
She hung up the phone and dropped it onto the floor.
"There." said the blonde man, "that wasn't so hard was it? We're gunna have so much fun tonight!".
The man smiled, before ramming his cock back into Charlotte's mouth and facefucking her. She squealed and gagged and both men simply chuckled.
TO BE CONTINUED...



        The Intruders Pt. 02

        Three busty women are fucked hard by two intruders. 

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/the-intruders-pt-02

Title: The Intruders Pt. 02

Author: AirWrites

Category: NonConsent/Reluctance

Description: Three busty women are fucked hard by two intruders. 

Tags: nonconsent, noncon, gagging, facefuck, spitroast, mom, friend, facefucking, rough, intruder

Series: The Intruders


Charlotte, and her 20-year-old daughter, Jessica were both on their knees. They were completely naked, and they were gagging and spluttering as 2 thick cocks were rammed in and out of their mouths, facefucking the two busty women.
Charlotte's head was fixed in place, not moving as the blonde-haired man had a hold of her, keeping the busty mom in position as his thick, 8-inch cock slammed against the back of her throat as he fucked her mouth. Jessica on the other hand, seemed to be doing all the work, she was bobbing her head back and forth as she took the dark-haired man's cock in her mouth.
The blonde-haired man has just shoved his cock deep in Charlotte's throat, making her neck bulge when all 4 of them heard the front door slam shut.
She had arrived.
It had taken Alison 15 minutes to drive from her house over to Charlotte's, but she had finally made it. Of course, Charlotte hadn't locked the door when she got home from work, so her friend simply walked through the door, slammed it shut and looked around.
Alison was the same age as Charlotte, having just turned 40 a couple of days ago. However, that's where the similarities ended. Whereas Charlotte had massive 34E tits, Alison was slightly smaller. Her tits were still a handful, but nothing compared to her friend. Alison's hair was shoulder length, blonde and curled slightly. She wasn't wearing her work outfit, and instead was wearing a pair of dark blue jeans, a white T-Shirt and a denim jacket.
"Hello? Charlotte?" said Alison.
Charlotte was still convulsing at the thick cock wedged deep in her throat. She looked up at the blonde-haired man, her eyes watering. He tried is luck further and thrust forwards. Charlotte gave a little jump as his cock was pushed as far as it would go before he pulled out and Charlotte looked up and gasped for air.
Her lips were covered in saliva and spit from the furious mouth fucking she had just received. She wiped her mouth and the blonde-haired man looked down at her and smiled.
"Tell her to come up." He said.
Charlotte looked furious but at the sound of her daughter still gagging and coughing, she had no choice. It was either bring Alison up to get fucked or Jessica would end up with a pussy full of cum.
"Up here Alison!" she shouted, "I'm upstairs."
Alison smiled and started to climb the stairs. As she did, the blonde-haired man moved away from Charlotte and stood beside the door. The busty mom looked a little confused but soon came to realise what he was doing. When Alison opened the bedroom door, the man would be standing behind her, out of her view.
The dark-haired man moved position and, with his cock still in Jessica's mouth, walked over to where Charlotte was kneeling. He pulled Jessica along by her head, making sure to keep his cock deep in her mouth. He was now in the perfect position. As soon as Alison opened the door, she would find her busty friend on her knees, her makeup ruined. She would also get a perfect image of Jessica gagging on cock.
It didn't take long for that to happen as the bedroom door opened up and Alison walked in.
"Hi Charlo-" she stopped talking immediately and her eyes went wide. She looked around, taking in deep breaths as she tried to comprehend the scene in front of her. She tried to speak but couldn't.
Alison's attention immediately went to Jessica. She felt bad that her first thought wasn't to help or anything, it was she is such a slut. But Alison soon composed herself and stared as Jessica bobbed her head back and forth, spit flying everywhere, and deep moaning and gagging sounds erupted from her mouth.
Alison then looked at Charlotte on her knees. The two friends simply stared at each other. Charlotte full of sorrow and Alison full of confusion and hurt. They didn't have time to dwell on things as Alison suddenly yelped as the blonde-haired man grabbed her from behind.
He immediately grabbed her tits, gave them a squeeze through her T-Shirt. Alison tensed as she felt his cock press into her back. She tried to fight the man off but to no avail, his arms were hugging her too tightly.
"Well I don't believe it." Said the blonde-haired man and he looked towards Charlotte. "Does everyone who comes in this house have big tits?"
Alison whimpered as she felt the man squeeze and play with her tits. He was quite rough with her. Alison simply stared at Charlotte.
"I'm sorry." The busty mom said, "I had to. Otherwise they were going to cum in Jessica."
For a moment, Alison looked over to Jessica and wished for her to choke on the cock deep in her throat, but the feeling passed as quickly as it arrived.
The blonde-haired man pushed Alison forwards a little and kicked the bedroom door closed with his right leg before turning around and facing Alison. He moved in-front of her.
"You're gorgeous, you are. Tits aren't as big as your friends' here but never mind. They're big enough for us."
Alison tried to keep her jacket on but again, the blonde-haired man was too strong for her and he soon pulled off her denim jacket. He chucked in across the room. Without pausing, he grabbed the neckline of Alison's T-Shirt and pulled.
It ripped down the front and the woman yelped in surprise. She felt her T-Shirt get pulled off her and her arms went to cover her chest.
Behind this, the dark-haired man pulled his cock from Jessica's mouth and finally allowed her to catch her breath. She breathed in as much as she could and waited for another ferocious attack on her mouth. Instead, however, the dark-haired man simply grabbed her by the shoulders and gently put her on her back.
She looked up and her vision was taken up by the massive balls and the thick cock of the man standing over her. The man grabbed Charlotte by the shoulders, and she stopped looking at Alison.
He moved Charlotte so she was positioned on top of Jessica. Her knees either side of her daughter and her head directly above Jessica's. Without warning, the dark-haired man shoved his cock in Charlotte's mouth.
She gagged at the sudden intrusion and continued to do so as she felt the thick cock get rammed in and out of her mouth. It was her turn for another facefucking. Jessica looked up and was forced to watch as her busty mother spluttered and coughed. Spit seemed to hit Jessica in the face.
The dark-haired man continued to thrust in and out of Charlotte's mouth. Hitting the back of her throat from time to time. After a minute or two, he lowered himself. His big balls now resting on Jessica's face.
"You suck my balls as I fuck your mom's mouth." He demanded. Jessica did as she was told and took his balls in her mouth as best she could. The left, the right and then both together. The dark-haired man smiled with content.
Alison looked so shocked at what the other 2 women were doing that she almost forgot about herself. The blonde-haired man pushed her arms away and they fell to her side. He grabbed her bra, which was red and lacy, and pulled. Her bra ripped open and her tits sprung free.
The man grabbed her tits and squeezed them before giving each a quick lick. He then gave both her tits a light spank and she jumped a little.
"Your turn now darling." He said and he pushed Alison onto her knees. She almost tumbled forwards but grabbed the man's legs to support herself. She looked forwards and saw his large, thick cock hovering inches away from her mouth. His balls were massive as well and Alison gave an involuntary gulp.
Of course, she had given blowjobs before. Her husband and herself regularly had sex and oral was a part of her sex life, but the way these guys were going, she was more than anxious. With such a big cock, it would be hard to take it in her mouth at all, let alone get her mouth fucked.
The blonde-haired man didn't pay any attention to how she was feeling. Instead, he grabbed the base of his cock and slapped the tip against her lips.
"Open up." He said.
Alison quickly glanced towards Charlotte and Jessica. She closed her eyes and opened her mouth. The man thrust his cock into her mouth and Alison's eyes shot open and went wide as she looked up at him.
The man wasted no time and began to pull out of her mouth before ramming his cock back in again. Over and over, in and out he went as he began to facefuck her. Alison usually took pride in her gag reflex and how she usually never gagged, but this was something different altogether.
The fact that the man had her head held in place and was fucking her mouth relentlessly, Alison began to gag and splutter and couldn't do anything to stop herself. She could feel strands of saliva on her lips and could see how wet the man's cock was.
She could also taste pre-cum. The saltiness filled her mouth. As the blonde-haired man continued to fuck her mouth, he went deeper and deeper. Alison could feel his cock hit the back of her throat and then slide further, making her jerk. Veins appeared on her neck from time-to-time and she tried to get as many breaths in as she could.
The dark-haired man stopped facefucking Charlotte and pulled his cock from her mouth. He stood up and stared down at the 2 busty women before him. He pointed towards the bed. "I want you two on the bed. Face down, ass up."
Charlotte didn't bother to get up, she simply crawled on all fours until she reached the bed and climbed up. Her head was against the pillow and she arched her back, her ass in the air. Jessica followed her mom, but she got up and as she passed, the dark-haired man spanked her on the ass.
She fell on the bed beside her mother. The dark-haired man walked over to them and stood behind them. He knelt down and buried his face in Charlotte's pussy and began to lick her out from behind. He grabbed her ass cheeks and gave them a squeeze every few seconds.
He stopped, slapped Charlotte on the ass again and moved over to Jessica. He did the same thing and began to eat her out. Jessica moaned with pleasure and looked over to Alison, who was kneeling down and taking a thick cock in her mouth.
Again, the dark-haired man spanked Jessica on the ass before standing up and ramming his cock in Jessica's pussy. She screamed with both discomfort and pleasure as she began to get fucked doggystyle. Her ass wobbled as the man thrust in and out. He grabbed her by the waist and continued to fuck her, going deeper with every thrust.
Alison continued to gag as the blonde-haired man fucked her face. Before long, he pulled his cock from her mouth. Alison felt dizzy and gulped as many large breaths as she could. She was snapped back into things however when the man grabbed her tits and squeezed them together.
"Hold them like that." He commanded and she did. Holding her tits together, she felt his cock on her skin as he began to titfuck her. His large, thick cock sliding up and down between her tits, covering them in spit and pre-cum.
Alison looked disgusted but kept her eyes firmly on his. He smiled at her and grabbed her hair. It was too tidy and so he ruffled it around and by the time he was finished, you might have mistaken Alison for being in some rough gangbang.
Her makeup was flowing down her face, particularly her black eyeliner. The blonde-haired man continued to fuck her tits before finally stopping. He slapped his cock against each of them and pulled Alison to her feet.
He went for the button on her jeans, but she tried to resist. "No way. My mouth is one thing, but you are not fucking me."
The blonde-haired man smiled. "That's what your friend said. Isn't that right, big tits?" he added, looking over to Charlotte.
She nodded. "I don't want Jessica to get pregnant Alison. Please. They said they had to fuck you or else-" Charlotte was cut off as she opened her mouth and moaned. The dark-haired man has just rammed his cock into her pussy and began to fuck her from behind.
Alison was beyond angry. She still fought to keep her jeans on but the man was able to unbutton them. He pulled them down to her knees and then her ankles. Alison stopped trying to fight it. Her jeans came off and were thrown to the side.
The blonde-haired man grabbed Alison's ass and squeezed. Her ass felt amazing. He spanked her before grabbing her panties and pulling them down. They fell to her feet and then, they too, were off. The man threw them to the side and they landed on Charlotte's head as she continued to get fucked.
The blonde-haired man began to finger Alison who muttered and moaned under her breath. One hand continued to finger her pussy as the other explored her ass, her back and the rest of her body.
Before long, the dark-haired man pulled out of Charlotte's pussy and slapped her ass. He pushed the busty mom aside who fell towards her daughter.
"Bring her up here." He said, and the blonde-haired man stopped fingering Alison and grabbed her by the waist. He moved her forwards until she fell onto the bed. They got her into a doggy position where she was on all fours. Her ass pointing towards the blonde man and her head towards the dark-haired man.
"Time I tried that mouth of yours." He said and Alison winced before opening her mouth. Just like the blonde man, the dark-haired man wasted no time in thrusting his cock in her mouth. He continued to fuck her mouth, always making sure to hit the back of her throat.
Alison gagged and croaked as she was mouthfucked relentlessly. The blonde-haired man grabbed his cock and slid it over Alison's pussy. Butterflies grew in her stomach as she readied herself for a rough fucking.
She began to panic, however, when she felt his cock move away from her pussy and instead rested against her asshole. Her eyes went wide and she tried to push the man away with her arms behind her, but that was useless.
With her mouth full of cock, she let out a muffled scream as the blonde-haired man thrust his cock into her ass and began to pound at her. Fucking her anally felt absolutely incredible. She was so tight.
He grabbed her ass, squeezed and spanked her every few seconds. She continued to gag and moan as she was fucked in her mouth and her ass. The dark-haired man reached down and grabbed her tits. They were swinging back and forth as she was fucked hard. He squeezed and she looked at him.
The man thrust his cock deep into her throat and kept it there. Alison's eyes began to fill with water and her neck convulsed as her throat was full of his thick cock. He kept her head still for another few seconds before pushing her off his cock and letting her breath.
Her moans were audible now, loud and constant. She looked over to Charlotte with a hatred in her eyes. "You did this to me!" she screamed at her friend.
Charlotte was going to reply but didn't bother as the dark-haired man thrust his cock back into Alison's mouth. Charlotte and Jessica both just stared at the other woman as she was spitroasted. They were too exhausted to do anything.
Before long, Alison began to feel the dark-haired man begin to twitch. His cock getting ready to unload his cum into her mouth. She never swallowed. She always spit. But this time she thought, it would be no good, this guy would want her to swallow his cum, every last drop.
It only took another few seconds for her to find out. The dark-haired man exploded in her mouth and she frantically began to gulp down his cum. Some escaped from her mouth and tricked down her lips onto the bed, but she kept gulping. There was no way she couldn't -- the man had his cock firmly in her mouth and wasn't giving her any opportunity to stop.
She swallowed and swallowed before the man finally let go of her head and pulled his cock from her mouth. He slid it across her face, covering her in saliva and specks of cum.
"Good girl." He said and smiled.
Alison continued to moan as her ass continued to get pounded by the blonde man. She looked around as the dark-haired man walked to the corner of the room and opened a small backpack that she hadn't noticed before. He pulled out 2 pairs of handcuffs.
"You two, get on the floor. Sit on your ass, arms up." He said to Charlotte and Jessica. They looked at each other but obeyed. They got onto the floor and both sat crossed legged, they raised their arms.
The dark-haired man handcuffed the two women to the bed post. "Can't have you running off as soon as we're gone now can we?"
Charlotte looked up and gulped before speaking. "You-you're going? You're just going to leave us?"
The dark-haired man looked at her, "Of course big tits, once my friend here has had his fun, we'll be off. I see no reason for us to stick around."
Charlotte was about to speak again but was cut off by the blonde-haired man. "Fuck, I'm gunna cum soon." And he looked down at Alison, "gunna cum for you soon baby."
Alison was alarmed but not as worried as she had been with the other guy. At least this time it would just be cum in her ass. She wouldn't have to do anything like swallow.
The blonde-haired man continued to fuck her ass for another few seconds before pulling out. Alison thought he was going to cum on her ass or her back, but she soon yelped as he thrust his cock into her pussy.
She turned her head and tried to push him away. "No." she said, but it was too late.
The blonde-haired man exploded in her pussy. Filling her with his cum. She could feel it inside her, he shot load after load into the pussy.
She turned her head back around and buried it in the bedding. Her mind went whizzing with a thousand thoughts as the man continued to cum inside her.
Finally, she felt him pull out and he spanked her on the ass. "Fucking hell, you were amazing girl." He said, before quickly adding, "I hope you don't mind a bit of ass-to-pussy."
Alison tried to shout at him, but she was too exhausted and shocked at what had just happened.
The dark-haired man and his friend gathered up their things, the backpack and put on any pieces of missing clothing. "Well ladies. Thanks for a great night." Said the blonde.
"Maybe see you around again sometime?" added the dark-haired man and they left the bedroom, laughing as they walked down the stairs and out of the front door.
Moments passed in silence before Charlotte tried to look around at Alison. "Alison, babe. I'm sorry but they forced me to, I was only thinking of-"
"Don't you dare." Said Alison, she was sat up, her fingers covered in the cum that had leaked from her pussy. "You bitch. You absolute bitch."
"It's my fault." Said Jessica, "They were gunna cum in me unless-" but she too was cut off.
"So, you thought you would get me round so they could CUM IN ME INSTEAD?" Alison raised her voice. "What the hell am I gunna tell David?"
Charlotte shook her head; she couldn't think of anything to say.
Bitterness filled Alison's voice. "It's both of you. You're both to blame. He just came in me for fucks sake! Well, I tell you what. Fuck this. I'm gunna fuck the shit out of both of you, and trust me, I'm gunna make those two feel like a fairy tale."
Charlotte and Jessica looked at each other and gulped.
THE END.
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Jack Cooper was an average guy with an average job. He was tall, short black hair, blue eyes and he had put on a fair bit of muscle ever since joining the local gym.
It was late Friday afternoon and Jack was at the office. Working at a finance company, Jack was in charge of making sure the weekly reports were all correct and filed away before the end of the working week.
It was a boring job, made worse by his boss, Amy Parker. Amy had joined the company 6 months ago and had, for some reason, taken an instant dislike to Jack. It seemed like every little thing was his fault and she had often made him stay late for some meaningless task.
He was sitting at his desk when someone handed him a piece of paper and said that Amy would like a word. Jack sighed and looked over to the far corner of the room. Amy's office. The blinds were drawn across all the windows, as usual.
He sighed again and stood up, before making his way over.
Amy sat at her desk. She was wearing her usual outfit: the high heels that had cost a fortune, her black skirt that was, she admitted, a little tight but it worked well with her hourglass figure and made her ass look amazing. Her buttoned shirt that seemed to strain under the pressure of keeping everything hidden, covered her bra - 34F in size, black and lacy. Her glasses and ponytail completed the look.
There was a knock on the door and she answered. It opened and Jack walked into the room.
"Jack, I've got an assignment for you." she said.
"What assignment? All my tasks for the day are done, I was just sorting out some-" but he was interrupted.
"Gary mentioned the Prince report, I've had a look at it and it's not up to scratch. I'll need it editing before the deadline."
Jack was speechless, this was taking the piss. "The deadline is end of play today, that's in 2 hours."
"Yeah, so you'll need to get it done before then. Off you pop." and she waved him away.
Jack held his tongue. Turned around and walked back to the door and opened it.
"Don't forget, if you don't get it done and sent off, that's a strike on the performance sheet. No bonus." came Amy's voice from her desk, she wasn't even bothering to look up.
Jack had had enough. Instead of leaving the office, he closed the door with a little too much force that made Amy look up from whatever it was she was reading.
"What are you doing;?" she demanded, frowning.
Jack had a glint in his eye as he walked back over to her desk. Amy's eyes followed him, in sheer disbelief at his behaviour.
"I've had enough of your crap," Jack said, "Not anymore." and he made his way behind Amy's desk.
Now it was her turn to be speechless. She simply stared at him. She yelped as Jack grabbed her by the shoulders, slid her off her chair and pushed her onto her knees.
"What the hell are you doing?" she demanded.
"It's time you learnt how to respect people." Jack replied.
Amy stammered in disbelief, trying to find the right words. She tried to stand up but Jack had enough pressure on her shoulder to keep her on her knees.
She stared as Jack kept one hand on her shoulder, but used the other to undo his belt. He unbuttoned his trousers and let them fall.
Amy's eyes went wide. She couldn't help herself, she stared as Jack's cock sprung free. It was big, the biggest Amy had seen. She gave an involuntary gulp.
Jack moved his hand from his shoulder to the back of her neck. She tried to resist but couldn't do anything as he stepped closer. One hand on his throbbing cock. It must have been nine inches, with his massive balls hanging below.
"What the fuck are you doing?" Amy demanded.
"Told you, teaching you some respect." Jack replied, and he slapped his cock on her lips. Amy frowned and tried to wiggle free but was held in place.
She felt his cock slap against her lips, against her cheek, before it slid across her face.
"Open your mouth." he said, his tone of voice, demanding.
Amy shook her head. She felt his cock slap her on the lips again.
"Open your mouth." he repeated.
Amy struggled, shook her head again, "You're fucking craz-"
She was interrupted and her eyes went wide as Jack forced his cock into her mouth. She felt it slide against her tongue. Her mouth was wet and warm. Jack sighed with pleasure.
Amy started to gag as she felt his cock slide further into her mouth. Her jaw struggled to open wide enough. Jack pulled his cock out of her mouth and slapped it on her lips again.
"Good girl." he said.
"What the fuck."
But Amy didn't have much time to react as Jack shoved his cock into her mouth again. This time, he bobbed her head back and forth, making her she suck his cock.
He continued to bob her head back and forth for a number of seconds before stopping. He began to thrust himself, taking his cock forward and backwards in her mouth.
Her slurping noises were amazing. She looked up at him, eyes wide but powerless to do anything as Jack started going faster and faster. She was helpless as he facefucked her.
Jack grabbed her head with both hands, keeping her in position as he continued to facefuck her. Amy struggled to take his cock in her mouth but Jack made sure to get as far into her as he could, touching the back of her throat.
Amy gagging became louder as he became faster. She gagged and gagged, spit flew from her mouth, strands of saliva covered his cock and fell onto her shirt.
Amy's hands fluttered about, slapping Jack on the thigh but to no avail. Jack continued to ram his cock in and out of her mouth.
He continued to facefuck his busty boss for another minute. He grew wild and fucker her mouth ferociously. Her glasses started to drop and she tried to put them back into place but she couldn't - they fell to the floor as she continued to gag.
After a minute of facefucking, Jack thrust his cock as deep into her mouth as he could.
Amy gave a yelp as she felt his cock enter her throat. Jack pulled her head closer. She took all nine inches down her throat. He kept her in position for a few seconds before pushing her off his cock and letting her breath.
Amy grabbed a hold of her desk leg for support, taking in long, deep breaths.
"What are...you trying to choke me?!" she demanded, angrily. "Your cock is too big for my mouth. My jaw aches...how...how dare you do that."
Jack smirked and pulled her closer to him again. One hand on his cock, he again slapped it on her lips, before sliding it across her face, saliva leaving a trail.
"Good job you've got a ponytail today." Jack said and he shoved his cock back into her mouth. He didn't waste any time and slid his cock back into her throat. Her face was pulled close to him, her nose resting on his pubes.
As she knelt there, she convulsed as Jack began thrusting, fucking her throat. Amy squealed and her legs seemed to be flailing all over as she was throatfucked.
Her heels tapped the floor as she struggled for breath. She slapped Jack's legs and tried to pull her head back. It was no use, Jack continued to thrust, fucking her warm throat.
Half a minute passed and just as Amy looked up, she was pushed backwards again and Jack's cock left her throat. She took in as much air as she could.
"Fucking hell, I couldn't breathe!" she shouted, "Why the fuck did you throatfuck me? That shit is horri-"
Jack interrupted her, "Why? Because you're a bitch."
"I've got a husband! And a family, you can't just fuck my-"
"Face? I don't care about your family. I'll facefuck you as much as I want."
Amy found herself lost for words. Jack reached down and pulled her blazer off, it fell to the floor. She felt him squeeze her boobs beneath her shirt, before gasping in shock as her shirt was ripped open, buttons flew in all directions.
"What the fuck." she shouted.
Jack didn't listen. He squeezed her boobs. They were amazing. He squeezed them in each hand before slapping his cock on each of her tits.
Amy made a revolted sound and gasped. She felt his cock slap and slide over her tits, leaving a trail of spit as it went.
Jack grabbed her head and pushed it forwards, his cock entering her mouth and she immediately started to gag as she was facefucked.
"Need to see those tits bounce as you suck my cock." Jack said, and he smiled as he saw her tits move and bounce as she gagged on his cock.
A minute of facefucking and Jack pulled his cock from her mouth and reached down. He pulled off her shirt completely and undid her bra. Amy did her best to keep her boobs covered but to no avail, her bra was thrown to the other side of the room.
Jack grabbed her tits in his hands and squeezed. He slapped his cock on each of them in turn.
Amy felt his grip leave her tits and was relieved. Her relief didn't last long however as Jack grabbed her by the waist and pulled her up onto her feet.
Jack sent her papers, her laptop and desk light flying off the desk. Amy protested and then yelped as she was bent over the desk, her tits squeezed against the top.
Jack spanked her ass - once, twice, three times. Each time, Amy gave a little involuntary gasp.
"Amazing ass." said Jack.
"Look, just get off, leave my ass-"
She stopped mid-sentence and gave another yelp as a fourth spank came, much harder than the last.
Jack reached around and undid the button that kept her skirt in place. Amy wiggled a little, but she couldn't stop him. He pulled her skirt down, letting it fall to her feet.
He grabbed her ass and squeezed. Her ass felt amazing in his hands. Another spank on each cheek, leaving the faintest red mark.
She was wearing black, lacy panties - similar to her bra. A set. Jack wasted no time in grabbing them and pulling them down. They too fell to the floor.
Amy let out a gasp of shock. Making her suck his cock and getting naked above was one thing, but she was now completely naked, bent over her own desk. She was fuming.
Jack spanked her ass again before sliding his hand over her pussy. Amy gave a moan of pleasure, she couldn't help herself.
As he spanked her again, he thrust his fingers into her pussy, fingering her. Amy arched her back, seemingly involuntary and let out gasps and moans.
As Jack increased his pace, Amy's voice rose higher, louder.
Jack continued to finger her pussy for a minute before stopping. He buried his face in her pussy, giving her oral.
Amy's eyes were closed, she was grabbing her tits, squeezing them herself as she felt Jack's tongue.
Another spank and her eyes flew open.
She felt a hand push her back down towards the desk, her back no longer arched.
"Time for some fun." Jack said. She knew he was grinning.
"No, you're not going to...please no, don-"
Amy was interrupted as she felt Jack's cock enter her pussy. Moans of pleasure escaped her mouth. She swore as Jack started to fuck her from behind.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck." was all she said.
Jack smiled and thrust forwards and back, fucking her pussy. He spanked her as he fucked her. She could feel one hand on her back and one hand on her ass. Jack spanked her again and again.
Amy's voice rose higher still as Jack continued to fuck her hard. His speed increased as he went rougher on her.
"You like that, you slut?" he asked, laughing and spanking her ass raw.
Jack fucked her pussy for another minute before pulling out. Amy stopped her moaning and took a deep breath.
Jack reached over and pulled her hair out of her ponytail and threw the scrunchie to the floor.
Amy was grabbed by the hips again and pushed back onto the floor. As she turned, Jack's cock was in-front of her face, at eye level.
She looked up at him with a defiant look. He slapped his cock on her lips again. Jack grabbed her by the hair and pulled her face forwards, she toppled over a little and used her hands for support, as she went on all fours.
Jack grabbed his cock and slid it over her face. She opened her mouth, accepting that there was no getting around this and tasted herself as Jack slid his cock into her mouth.
Jack wasted no time and began facefucking her again, thrusting in and out, faster and faster. Amy gagged and gagged, the veins on her neck bulging as she took his entire cock into her mouth.
Pulling out, Jack grabbed his balls and thrust them into her mouth. Amy sucked on his balls, one at a time before-
-her eyes bulged as she was forced to take both of them in her mouth at once. Her tongue slid across them.
A couple of seconds later Jack stood back, his balls falling out of her mouth.
"You are a piece of-"
"Now, now," said Jack, "there's no need for that."
Amy shot him the dirtiest look and was back on her feet again. Jack bent her over the desk for a second time. Amy braced herself for another pounding but went cold when she felt Jack's cock near her asshole.
"Not anal, please." pleaded Amy.
Jack ignored her. He slapped his cock on her ass. One hand grabbed her ass and squeezed as he thrust his cock into her ass, fucking her.
Amy let out a scream. It was both pain and pleasure. Her breath became frantic as Jack increased his pace, fucking her harder and harder in the ass.
Amy swore again and again. Jack reached over, grabbed her hair and arched her back. As he continued to fuck her in the ass, he lifted her leg onto her desk, giving him a nicer position to fuck her with.
Amy swept the hair from out of her face and screamed. Jack swore as the pleasure of giving her anal was overpowering. He spanked her ass again and pulled out.
"Fuck, you're a tight girl." he said, smirking.
"My fucking ass. You just fuck girls raw? What the hell?" she said, catching her breath between words.
"Just you." he replied
Spanking her again, he grabbed her by the shoulders and pulled her upright. He fell backwards, landing in her chair. As he did so, he turned her around, pulling her head towards his cock.
"You've just fucked my ass, no way I'm-"
She was interrupted as Jack acted quicker than she thought. Amy's head was pushed down onto Jack's cock. She gagged as he fucked her mouth again. Strands of spit flew from her mouth, landing on the chair and the floor.
Jack reached up and squeezed her tits as he fucked her mouth. Before long, he pushed her head down as far as she could do, his entire cock in her mouth. Thrusting, he fucked her throat and Amy convulsed.
Jack stood up quickly, his cock dropping out of her mouth. He pushed her back and the busty boss went down backwards on her desk. Looking up at him, she gasped as she felt his cock enter her pussy again.
Jack fucked her, looked her in the eyes and smiled. "What would your husband think of all this fucking?"
"Fuck you." she replied and she yelped as Jack grabbed her tits, squeezing them as he fucked her hard. She tried to look away but her eyes were locked to his. She couldn't help herself and moaned with pleasure.
Jack continued to fuck her. As he did, he pulled her upright so she was facing him, only inches away. As Amy screamed with pleasure, Jack kissed her, squeezed her tits.
"Fuck, I'm gunna cum." he whispered.
Amy's eyes went wide.
"Take your cock out of me." she said, urgency filling her voice.
Jack looked into her eyes and continued to fuck her. He tried to push him away but didn't have the strength.
Jack pulled his cock out of her pussy, threw her down onto her knees and thrust his cock into her mouth without warning. She felt him explode in her mouth, his warm cum seeping into her mouth.
All she could do was swallow. She swallowed and swallowed as Jack continued to cum. She hated the taste, the saltiness. Jack thrust his cock deeper into her throat and she yelped.
As Jack continued to cum, his cock buried in her throat, Amy's eyes began to water. She slapped his knee and, seconds later, Jack pulled his cock from her throat.
"Good girl, swallowed it all."
"Fuck you." Amy said, "What the actual fuck? I-I don't believe you did that."
"I told you, you're a disrespectful bitch. I taught you some manners." replied Jack, smiling.
"Manners? What the hell? I'm going to--you're fired! You know that? You're fired! You're not getting away with this."
"Fired? By you? I don't think so. Strange how no-one came into the office isn't it, when you were screaming your head off." said Jack.
Amy frowned at this.
"There's a whole floor out there and they would love to have a go on those big tits of yours." replied Jack.
He pulled up his pants and trousers and fastened his belt again before grabbing Amy by the hips and pulling her to her feet. One hand supporting her by the hips and the other, grabbing her ass, he walked her towards the office door.
"What are you doing?" said Amy, her voice full of anxiety.
"We're just getting started you sexy fuck. You're going to be a very busy girl this afternoon. I'm sure I heard Terry and Mark mention spitroasting."
Jack laughed. Amy winced.
The office door opened.
THE END.
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Michelle looked at herself in the mirror and smiled. I look amazing, she thought.
She was right, of course -- she did look amazing. She had worked on her figure for the best part of a year and was loving the results. She was slim and curvy; an hourglass figure. Her shoulder-length black hair was neatly styled, and her thick-rimmed glasses rested on her cute nose.
She turned to the side and ran a hand down the side of her hips. She was wearing her favourite black skirt that was almost skin-tight, making her ass look amazing. It was zipped up at the back. She gave herself a little spank and giggled.
She had chosen to wear the lacy, black bra today and as she turned back to face the mirror front on, she admired her assets. The bra barely contained her 34E tits. Reaching over, she grabbed a shirt, put it on and struggled to fasten the buttons.
She took a step back and smiled again.
Michelle turned away from the mirror, exited her bedroom and made her way downstairs. For the next hour, she busied herself around the house, before grabbing a bite to eat at lunchtime and watching her favourite netflix show.
Before long, there was a knock on the door. Michelle got up and walked over, pulling the door open and smiling at the figure in-front of her.
It was a man. Dressed in jeans and a dark grey t-shirt. His muscles seemed to bulge. His jaw was chiselled and he had short, black hair. Stubble covered his face.
He looked Michelle up and down and raised an eyebrow.
"Can I help you?" she asked.
The man smiled. "I'm looking to speak to Sam Peters. Is he in?"
Michelle shook her head, "No, sorry. He's out. Can I ask what this is about?"
"Collection."
"Collection of what?" asked Michelle, frowning.
"The money he owes us." replied the man.
Michelle frowned further still, "What money? Look, who are you and what has this got to do with my husband?"
The man laughed, "He ain't told you then? Not surprised. Your loveable husband borrowed money from me and my associates in order to cover some expenses, shall we say. Now it's time to pay up."
Michelle shook her head, "That can't be right. He wouldn't-"
The man interrupted her, "He borrowed money from us. He knew when the due date was. Obviously there's the interest as well.", he sighed, "look, let's continue this conversation inside, shall we?"
And without asking, he pushed his way past Michelle and walked inside the house, through the hall into the living room. He sat on one of the chairs. Michelle followed him and sat on the couch opposite.
She crossed her legs and stared at the man. "Look. I don't know anything about this, but...but let's just say this is true. How much did he borrow?"
The man grinned, "3 grand."
Michelle's mouth dropped and her eyes went wide. "£3000?"
"Plus interest of course. Your husband owes me, that is, me and my associates, £3500."
Michelle tried to speak but couldn't find the right words. "We don't just have £3500 lying around. We can't pay that."
The man looked at her, "Well you need to find it. I'm not leaving until I get my money."
"But we don't have the money." Michelle pleaded, her voice full of worry. "Look, Sam will be back within the hour, we can discuss it-"
She was interrupted by the man, "There's nothing to discuss. When your husband gets home, we will have a little chat, and I'll get my money, one way or another."
Michelle didn't like his tone of voice. Not at all. "Look, please, Mr...?"
"Let's just call me Scott, shall we?"
Michelle looked worried but nodded as best she could. "Scott, I'm sure we can find the money but just not today, we don't have-"
"You've said that. I'm not leaving here today without something to show for it."
Michelle was exasperated and her face was a mixture of shock and worry.
Scott looked away for a second, nodded to himself then faced the busty woman again. "Alright. Here's the deal. Your husband gets home in an hour. You suck my cock and I'll half the debt."
Michelle actually snorted, laughing a little. A couple of seconds and her face quickly dropped as she stared at Scott. "Excuse me?"
"You heard. You suck my cock and I half the debt. You get something out of it and I get something out of it, saves me having a wasted journey." replied Scott.
She looked at him, incredulous. "You can't be serious. You want me to-what about Sam? I-You can't just ask me that! It's-It's-"
"That's the deal. £3500 or £1750." replied Scott.
Michelle stared at him. She couldn't believe what she was hearing. She was a married woman and now she was supposed to suck this guy's cock? No, she couldn't.
Scott stood up, unbuttoned his jeans and walked over to Michelle. The busty woman gulped. Scott stood in front of her and pulled down his pants and jeans. His cock sprung free.
It was massive. The biggest cock Michelle had ever seen. It was long and thick, veiny and rock hard. His balls were massive. Michelle looked into his eyes.
"I can't do this. I'm a married woman."
Scott smirked, "You suck this cock and I won't have wasted my journey."
Michelle quivered. Scott grabbed her by the shoulders and pushed her down onto her knees. His cock brushed against her cheek.
"No, I can't do this, I won't, I-"
Her eyes went wide as Scott paid her no attention and shoved his cock into her mouth. He grabbed her head with both his hands and bobbed her head back and forth.
Michelle stared up at him and tried to pull back, pull herself free but she shouldn't. The couch behind her stopped her from going anywhere and besides, his grip was too strong.
Scott sighed with pleasure at her mouth. It was wet and warm. Michelle's eyes darted down in front of her, she stared at his cock, at his balls. She felt his cock slide across her tongue. It filled her mouth.
She began to slurp as Scott's cock moved back and forth in her mouth.
"That's a good girl." he said, staring down at her.
Michelle protested, but only a mumbling sound escaped her mouth. Her head continued to bob back and forth as she sucked the thick cock.
Scott continued to bob her head back and forth for another minute before pulling his cock out of her mouth. Spit covered his cock and strands of saliva dripped from her lips, onto her shirt below.
Michelle looked up at him, "Ok. I've sucked your cock, now we're done."
Scott laughed, "Done? We've only just started." and he thrust his cock back into her mouth. Instead of bobbing her head back and forth, he gripped tightly and kept her in place before thrusting his cock back and forth.
Michelle's eyes went wide at the unexpected change. She gagged louder as she was facefucked. She felt his cock being rammed into her mouth, faster and faster. Her hands went to Scott's legs for support.
"That's it, take my cock you slut."
Another mumbling sound escaped Michelle's mouth but Scott paid no attention over the sound of her gagging. Scott became relentless, thrusting faster, not giving Michelle a chance to breathe.
She tried to grab her glasses as they slid from her nose but her hand was slapped away and they fell to the floor. Scott reached down and threw them onto the couch.
Another minute of facefucking and Scott pushed his cock deeper into her mouth. Michelle yelped and her eyes flew wide again as she felt his thick cock hit the back of her throat.
Scott thrust forward and his cock entered the busty woman's throat. His entire cock was inside her, her head pulled further down, her nose rested at the base of his cock and she felt his massive balls press against her chin.
Michelle's eyes darted up at his as she convulsed, the veins on her neck becoming more apparent as she struggled to breathe. Scott looked down at her and, to Michelle's horror, pinched her nose closed.
Thrusting into her throat, Scott smiled at the sound of her gagging on his cock.
A few seconds passed and pulled his cock out of her throat.
Michelle instantly fell forwards onto all fours, using her hands as support as she took in as many deep breaths as she could, spit escaping her mouth.
"What a good girl. Taking a facefuck and opening your throat." said Scott
Michelle leaned backwards again and looked up at him. "You said I had to suck your cock, what the fuck was that? You were entirely too rough with my mouth. I couldn't breathe!" she replied, angry.
"If you don't like it, blame your husband for going into debt." replied Scott with a smirk, "now, suck my balls."
Michelle gave him a dirty look but opened her mouth as Scott stepped forward and shoved his balls in her face. The busty woman grabbed them and took them in her mouth.
She sucked his balls one at a time, before taking them both in her mouth. They were massive and she struggled. Her tongue glided across them before she let them fall out of her mouth.
"Good girl." said Scott
He grabbed his cock with one hand and slapped it against her lips before pushing it back into her mouth. Instead of facefucking the busy woman, he pushed her head down as far as he could.
"You can do the work this time. Deepthroat me."
Michelle obeyed and bobbed her head back and forth, each time taking his cock as far as she could. She winced every time she felt it enter her throat.
She was so focused on taking his cock deep and trying to get him to cum as fast as possible that Michelle didn't fully realise what he was doing and yelped as she felt her shirt rip open.
She tried to pull backwards but Scott was too quick and held her head in position.
"You stay there and take my cock."
Another angry muffled outburst from Michelle as she felt his hands grab her tits and squeeze.
Scott squeezed both of her tits. They felt amazing. He squeezed them both again, before squeezing the left and right.
The sound of Michelle gagging as she deepthroated his cock and the sight of her tits drove Scott wild and he grabbed her head, thrusting and facefucked her for a couple of seconds.
"Those tits of yours are amazing." he said, as he pushed her from his cock and grabbed her shirt, pulling it off.
Michelle's arms instinctively went to her chest, trying to cover herself up but Scott just laughed, "What's that going to do? Why don't you take off that bra?"
Michelle shook her head, "I don't think so. You're not see-"
She was interrupted. "Take off your bra or I go back on the deal."
Michelle was fuming. How dare this guy make her do this. But, if she didn't do what he said and the deal was off, she had just sucked another man's cock for no reason.
Glaring at him, she reached around and unhooked her bra before throwing it onto the sofa behind her.
Scott wasted no time and grabbed her tits. Without the bra, they felt even more amazing. He squeezed again before reaching down and grabbing Michelle by the hips and pulling her onto the couch.
Now that she was a little higher, he bent forwards and licked her tits and sucked on them. He squeezed them again before reaching for his cock and slapping it on her tits.
Michelle groaned as her tits became covered in the spit on Scott's dick.
"Push those puppies together, I want to titfuck you."
Disgusted, Michelle grabbed her boobs and squashed them together. She felt Scott's thick cock slide up and down between them.
The busty woman was titfucked for another minute before Scott pulled his cock away from her tits, but she didn't have any time to recover as she was grabbed by Scott again and twisted around.
She was lying on her back, her head was hanging off the edge of the sofa.
She wasn't in the most comfortable position, which was made worse when Scott lowered down and shoved his cock into her mouth. His balls hung low, sliding across her face and slapping her nose every time Scott pumped his cock back and forth.
With this angle, it was easier for her to take Scott's cock deeper and he was well aware of it. Fucking her face wasn't enough and he made sure to enter her throat as well.
The busty woman took it, unable to move. She lay there and gagged as her throat was fucked by the thick cock.
Michelle's face was covered in spit and saliva that had escaped her mouth and she tried to keep her eyes shut as best she could. The sound of her gagging and spluttering made Scott ram his cock into her mouth faster and faster.
A minute of rough throatfucking and Scott buried his cock in her throat and remained there.
Michelle spluttered and croaked as she struggled to breath. Her legs began to flail around as there was no way to take in air. She struggled for another few seconds before Scott pulled out his cock.
Michelle managed to get three breaths in before she felt the thick cock reenter her mouth. There was no time to prepare herself as Scott facefucked her mouth furiously, going faster and faster, getting rougher and rougher.
Her face was a mess, covered in spit. Her hair was no longer styled nicely, instead that too was a mess, all of her make-up was running down her face.
As Scott continued to facefuck the busty woman, her hands went up and grabbed his legs for support. She wiggled around, her body trying to get her out of this situation but it was no use.
Her mouth was fucked without end.
What seemed like forever to Michelle but was only a couple of minutes, she could taste a bit of saltiness in her mouth.
"Fuck, I'm going to cum soon you sexy bitch." she heard Scott say, although he was fairly quiet over the sound of her gagging.
The relentless facefucking stopped as Scott pulled out his cock.
Seconds later, she heard him swear as he exploded over her. Her face and neck, her tits and belly were covered in thick ropes of sticky cum. Scott continued to cum on her for a good while.
"Fuck," he said, "What a good girl."
He shoved his cock back into her mouth, "Clean my cock."
Without any resistance, Michelle sucked his cock, getting the last few drops of cum in her mouth. She swirled her tongue around his shaft.
Pulling back out, Scott grinned at her. Look at the state of her. Her face was a mess and her tits looked amazing covered in his cum.
Michelle didn't move, she stayed where she was as Scott fastened his trousers back up and tidied himself up a bit. She had wiped away most of the cum and spit.
Opening her eyes fully, she looked up at him.
"I've been thinking. I don't think I'll take 50% off. You're a good little slut but I don't think your £1750 good. No, tell your husband I'll be back next week for the full £3500."
Michelle looked furious, outraged. "But we had a deal! I've just let you fuck my throat!"
"£3500, this time next week. And you better find the money. If not, I'll be taking more than just your mouth."
Scott whistled happily to himself as he headed to the front door and walked into the sunlight.
Michelle twisted around and sat up, cum dripped from her body onto the floor. In complete shock, she gasped. The full realisation of what she had just done hit her.
They needed to find the money - or else. A single tear ran down her face.
THE END.
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The date was April 15th. It was a special date for two reasons. It was Good Friday, the start of the Easter bank holiday weekend. It was also the wedding anniversary of Debbie and Peter Hoops.
They had been married for 10 years today.
With the Easter bank holiday weekend ahead of them, the Hoops family had organised a weekend getaway to Brackney Hall, a stately home in the country that had been converted into a hotel, in order to celebrate the 10 year milestone.
A number of friends and extended family had been invited, and the list of those who had RSVP'd as 'Yes' was a good amount.
Debbie and Peter, obviously. Their son Simon and their daughter Amy. Debbie's sister, Rachael and her wife Emma were at the Hall. There were also Debbie's parents, Mike and Sylvia. And Peter's side of the family too, his mother and father, John and Lucy.
That was it for immediate family, but the extended members included Simon's uncle Davey and his family, who had flown in from Australia. A couple of cousins - Angie, Robert and Crystal - who only seemed to pop up a couple of times a year were also at the Hall for the celebrations.
Both Debbie and Peter had invited a number of their friends and work colleagues too. Debbie's best friend, Agatha, had helped organise the whole trip, so she had been coming from the beginning. Gerald, Harry P, Harry S, Christie, Nigella and Sarah had all accepted the invitation.
As you can see, Brackney Hall was full to the brim with guests.
A taxi pulled up outside the main entrance and Jack Cooper got out of the car. As Simon's best friend, he had invited Jack to the celebrations, who had gladly accepted.
Jack got his suitcase from the boot of the taxi, paid the driver and then made his way into the hotel.
He reached the check-in desk and gave his name. The receptionist was a gorgeous blonde called Tiffany. "Do you have a boyfriend, Tiffany?"
The blonde blushed, hesitated for a second and then said "I don't."
"Well, that is a crime. You are a stunner."
Her smile grew wider, "You're not so bad yourself. Although I think I'm too old for you."
Jack smiled back, "You'd be surprised."
Tiffany let out a barely-audible giggle, "So, here's your room key. You're in 234. Now, because there's so many of you here for the event, everyone is scattered throughout the Hall so we've just placed you wherever we had availability. Doesn't look like anyone requested a specific room."
Jack winked at the blonde, said thanks, took the room key and turned.
The Hall was of a good size: the entranceway was fairly large and had a huge staircase to the back. The Hall itself was made up of three floors: the ground, homing the entrance, the tea room, the events hall and the kitchens. The first and second floors were where the guest rooms could be found.
Simon came rushing down the stairs, over to his friend. "Hey buddy."
"Hey man. Nice place this."
"Yeah it's not bad is it?" laughed Simon, "what room did you get?"
"234."
"I'm in 309. Mom and Dad are in 314, Aunt Rachael is in 211 and then we've got everyone else all over the place." said Simon, "We've packed the place out. There's a few of the extended family here, don't see them much. There's a load of Mom and Dad's friends here too, some from work I think."
"Plenty of folks then."
"Yep." replied Simon, "Anyway, I was just off to have a walk around the gardens. I'll let you get settled in and then will catch up with you in a bit."
"Yeah, nice one." replied Jack
The two friends parted and Jack climbed the stairs, walked along the corridor until he arrived at room 234. The room was nice and spacious, plenty of storage space and a massive double bed.
Jack spent a little bit of time unpacking his suitcase, hung his clothes in the wardrobe and laid down on the bed for 5 minutes.
Time passed and Jack decided that before meeting up with Simon, he would have an exploration of his own. It had been ages since he'd seen everyone, so a catch up was required. He chuckled to himself and made his way over to room 211.
*
Jack knocked on the door. A couple of seconds later he was greeted by a familiar face but one he had only seen briefly: Emma. Rachael's wife.
"Hello Jack." said the blonde. Her voice was cold towards him,
"Hi Emma, how are you?" replied Jack
"Oh, I'm fine, thanks for asking."
"And Rachael?" asked Jack
"She's doing okay. Well, okay as she can be after you fucked her."
"She told you then?" replied Jack
"She told me everything. About you, how you fucked her and then-then how you came inside her. Not to mention you fucking Debbie. And the photos."
Jack quickly shook his head, "No, I got rid of those photos. Everything. Look." and he pulled out his phone, "I'll show you." and he turned it to face Emma. Instead of a gallery however, she was greeted with the MindApp application.
The blonde stood there. She didn't have a stern look on her face anymore. She seemed calm and collected. On the inside though, her stomach was doing somersaults.
"Why don't you sit yourself down on that bed?" said Jack.
Emma wanted to scream, to stop herself from walking but she couldn't. She turned and walked over to the double bed that was situated in the middle of the room. She sat down, facing Jack at the door.
He walked into the room and closed the door quietly behind him.
Jack could hear the shower in the en-suite. Rachael has obviously jumped in to freshen up.
Emma was looking Jack in the eyes and he was looking back. The last time Jack had seen Emma, she had long blonde hair and was, to Jack's mind, fairly petite. Now however, she was sporting shorter hair, a little shorter than shoulder length.
The blonde had also had a boobjob. Jack didn't know her exact cup size before but she was certainly bigger. He knew that Debbie was a 38E so he guessed that Emma was around a 36D.
She was wearing a white, buttoned shirt. A black skirt and tights. She looked hot.
Jack unbuttoned his jeans and undid his belt before taking them off and throwing them on the floor.
Emma could simply stare, unable to stop herself as Jack undressed. He chucked his underpants on top of his jeans and smiled.
If Emma's eyes could have widened, they would have. Just like her busty wife, she couldn't believe this was happening.
"Grab my cock and jerk it." said Jack
Emma obeyed and her right arm shot out. She took Jack's cock in her hand. He was semi-hard at 6 inches. Once Emma grabbed his cock, she felt it harden fully. She simply stared as she began to jerk off his 8-inch cock.
Jack sighed with pleasure as the busty blonde moved her hand up and down. Emma noted that his cock was girthy as well as long, which made things a little more difficult.
"Play with my balls." said Jack
As Emma continued to jerk off Jack in her right hand, her left came up and caressed his balls. They were massive. Emma playfully squeezed them before fondling them, not applying too much pressure.
After a minute of watching Emma jerk him off, Jack stopped her and her arms went back down to her side.
"Let's try something else, shall we?" Jack said, his voice was playful.
Grabbing the base of his cock in one hand, he grabbed the back of Emma's neck with the other and bent her forwards slightly. She was still sitting on the edge of the bed when she felt Jack slide his cock into her mouth.
Like all the other women, Emma's mouth was wet and warm and made Jack sigh with pleasure. He bobbed Emma's head back and forth as he made her suck his cock.
Emma was disgusted. Her mind was full of 'what the fuck' and 'how dare he'. She had been with one boy in her entire life, but that was when she was much younger. Her jaw was opened wide to fit Jack's cock in her mouth and she was uncomfortable.
Jack continued to bob Emma's head back and forth for another minute before pulling his cock out of her mouth and slapping her lips.
"You're a good little cocksucker for a lesbian Emma. Your mouth is amazing."
Jack slid his cock back into Emma's mouth but didn't bob her head. Emma was relieved for the first couple of seconds but then her heart began to race as she felt Jack pull her head further forwards.
Jack's cock hit the back of Emma's throat. Her nose was resting at the base of his cock. She had taken all 8 inches into her mouth. Jack pushed past and shoved his cock into her throat.
Emma couldn't do anything. She couldn't even gag. Her eyes began to water as Jack kept her in position, his cock buried in her throat.
Both hands on the top of her head, Jack thrust forwards a little, fucking Emma's throat slightly. The blond wanted to scream, to tell him she was choking on his cock but no sound escaped.
Another small thrust and Jack pulled his cock out of Emma's throat, giving her the opportunity to take in as much air as she could.
Seconds later, Jack grabbed her head again and held it in place as he shoved his cock back into her mouth. Instead of wasting time bobbing the busty blonde's head back and forth, he kept her still.
Jack began to thrust back and forth, his cock sliding forwards and back in her mouth. The 20-year-old told her to use her tongue. Emma couldn't stop herself and began to swirl her tongue around his thick cock.
Jack moaned with pleasure as he felt her tongue glide over his shaft. He felt Emma lick the underside of his cock as he continued to fuck her mouth.
Jack increased his pace. He went faster and faster, facefucking the blonde. He cock was covered in spit. Threads of saliva dangled from Emma's lips, dropping onto her shirt.
Emma's jaw began to ache with the sheer effort of taking in such a big cock. Before long, she heard Jack speak again.
"Gag for me you sexy bitch, I want to hear you."
And with that, Emma stopped being silent. As Jack continued to pound her mouth, gagging sounds erupted from her mouth. She gagged and gagged, yelped and squealed as her face was fucked relentlessly.
"Take off your shirt." Jack said, as he continued to facefuck Emma.
She did what she was told, unable to stop. As the gagging continued, Emma reached down and undid her buttons and took off her shirt. Jack smiled at her tits, they were much, much bigger now.
Spit continued to drip onto Emma's cleavage and with a final thrust in her mouth, Jack stopped facefucking her.
"You do the work now. Grab my cock and suck it,"
As Emma grabbed Jack's cock in her right hand and shoved it in her mouth, she began to again, suck it. At the same time, Jack squeezed her tits through her bra and sighed to himself.
Amazing.
He wasted no time and unhooked her bra, throwing it to the far side of the room. Jack grabbed both of her tits in both hands. He caressed them before squeezing them. Emma's mind gave a little jump at feeling Jack on her tits.
Jack continued to squeeze Emma's tits. First he grabbed both, squeezing them at the same time, before grabbing one boob after the other, and squeezing.
Jack stood there, looking at the busty blonde for another minute before telling her to stop sucking his cock and to stand up.
Emma stood up and Jack grabbed her by the waist and turned her, so she was facing the bed. Jack grabbed the zip on the back of her skirt and unzipped it, letting it fall to the floor at Emma's ankles.
She was wearing a pair of black panties, which Jack grabbed without hesitation and pulled off. Again, letting them fall to Emma's ankles.
Emma was seriously concerned now. Here she was, completely naked and unable to stop Jack from doing whatever he was going to do. She felt-
-Her mind stopped as Jack buried his face in her pussy and began to eat her out. She felt his tongue glide over her pussy. She felt Jack grab her ass cheeks in each hand and squeeze as he continued to eat her pussy.
Jack continued to eat the blonde out for a couple of minutes before stopping. He manoeuvred Emma's legs so her clothes were free and chucked them with her shirt. He had kept her tights on.
"Sit back down on the bed and face me." Jack commanded
Emma did as she was obeyed and sat on the bed, turned around and was looking into Jack's eyes. Jack squeezed her tits again before shoving his cock back into her mouth.
30 seconds later and the shower turned off. Rachael had finished. He heard her in the en-suite, drying herself off and using whatever toiletries she had brought with her.
Jack slid his cock into Emma's throat as the bathroom door opened and Rachael stepped into the room.
She looked good, thought Jack. Nothing much had changed since the last time he had seen her. She still had her short, shoulder-length black hair. It looked like she had been working out in the past couple of months, she looked fit.
The white towel covered most of her body and she stared at Jack and then at Emma.
"What the fuck are you doing!" she demanded
"Hello to you, too." said Jack, "I'm fucking your wife's throat."
Rachael was aghast, her eyes wide and she strode over to Jack. "Take your cock out of her this instant!"
To Rachael's surprise, Jack obeyed and pulled his cock from Emma's throat. Rachael couldn't help herself and looked down. She saw his long, thick cock was covered in spit.
"Why the fuck did you do that to her?" demanded Rachael
"I knocked on the door and she gave me evil eyes, started badgering on about me fucking you and Debbie blah blah, so I had to shut her up." replied Jack
Rachael sat beside her wife on the bed and put her arms around her. "You bring her back. Use that stupid fucking app and snap her out of it."
Jack just stared at Rachael. "Here's an idea, I'll bring her back if you do something for me."
"Fuck you. You're not using that app on me again." she replied
"I wasn't thinking that. This time, if you want your wife back, you'll suck my cock of your own volition." replied Jack
"You're joking? Why the fuck do you think I want to suck you off? Forcing me with that app is bad enough, now I have to want to do it?"
"Yeah. And lose the towel as well."
Rachael stared at him. Months had passed since she had last laid eyes on Jack. Months since he had fucked her and she had felt him cum inside her. And now, here she was, in the same position. Again.
She scowled at Jack as she took off her towel and threw it onto the floor. Maybe it was because it had been so long but Jack thought her tits looked bigger. Rachael tilted her head back and looked at the ceiling as Jack bent forwards and grabbed her tits.
He squeezed them, before reaching down and gliding his tongue over them. He sucked on her nipples for a couple of seconds before standing back up.
"I want you to sit in the middle of the bed, legs open." Jack said
Rachael sighed but did as she was told. She shuffled herself onto the bed, in the centre. She opened her legs wide and leant back ever-so-slightly, using her arms as support.
Jack climbed on the bed and stood over the busty woman. Rachael stared up at him, his massive cock and balls in her eye line.
"Emma. Play with your wife's pussy."
Rachael's eyes went wide from the unexpected nature of Jack's request. She moaned with pleasure as Emma buried her face in Rachael's pussy and began to eat her out.
Whilst Rachael moaned, Jack grabbed his cock and turned slightly, before shoving his cock into Rachael's mouth.
Her moaning became muffled as Jack slid his cock further into Rachael's mouth. Jack thrust forwards and back, his cock sliding over her tongue, back and forth.
Rachael grabbed the back of Emma's head and ran her fingers through her hair, before closing her eyes.
A few seconds later, and without warning, Jack increased his speed, thrusting back and forth faster and faster. Rachael's eyes snapped open suddenly and she looked up at Jack, seeing a grin on his face.
Rachael gagged louder and louder as she was facefucked. Jack grabbed her head with a tight grip and kept it in position as he relentlessly pounded her mouth. The yelps and groans that escaped from her mouth drove Jack wild.
"Finger your wife, Emma."
Rachael's moans of pleasure were mixed with her ferocious gagging as her blonde wife began to use three fingers to fuck her pussy.
Another minute of rough facefucking and Jack pulled out.
Rachael continued to moan as Emma fingered her. "Suck my balls." demanded Jack.
Rachael used one hand to carry on supporting her, but with the other, grabbed Jack's balls and opened her mouth. The busty woman took his left ball into her mouth and sucked. She twirled her tongue over his ball and let it drop out of her mouth. She took the right one in her mouth and repeated the process.
She grabbed the back of Emma's head again and pushed her down, ever-so-slightly.
"Good girl.' said Jack, smiling
"Are you going to help her now?" Rachael said, managing to get words out between moans of pleasure.
"I need to cum first." replied Jack and without warning, shoved his cock back into Rachael's mouth. The force of entry made Rachael tumble a little and she had to fling her arm from Emma's head back onto the bed to support herself.
Jack wasted no time and began to fuck her face. He was in heaven. Rachael's moans of pleasure mixed with the sounds of her gagging, the sounds he was making her produce, was ecstasy.
Another minute of relentless facefucking and Jack's cock began to twitch. He pulled his cock out of the warm, wet mouth and jerked himself off for a couple of seconds.
Then, he exploded. Cum erupted from his cock and covered Rachael. He covered her face in cum, he covered her tits in cum and he covered her belly and legs. Due to where she was, Emma's back and hair were also covered in his cum.
"Clean me off." Jack said to Rachael. Scowling again, she took his cock into her mouth, swirled her tongue around and took the last few drops of cum, before swallowing.
Rachael's pussy was on fire and she was closing to cumming when she heard Jack say, "Emma, sit up."
Emma did so, her blank face simply stared at Jack as she sat up on the edge of the bed. Jack retrieved his clothes and popped them back on, before getting his phone and placing it in front of Emma.
Seconds later, she was back.
"How fucking dare you." the blonde said, her voice breaking a little, "how dare you!"
Jack looked at Emma before glancing over to Rachael. "I think you two better get another shower. You're covered."
Jack smiled, turned and walked towards the hotel room door.
"And remember ladies," he said, wiggling his finger, "I've still got all the previous evidence, all saved on my phone, so no telling."
And with that, he walked out of room 211 and began whistling a tune.
Emma and Rachael stared at each other, a silent connection of 'are you alright?'. The two women stood up, held hands and walked towards the bathroom.
*
Jack spent the next hour exploring the Hall, before heading outside and meeting Simon within the grounds. The gardens of the Hall were nice to walk through, well presented. Simon and Jack spent a while chatting and catching up, they hadn't really seen each other for a good number of months.
They parted ways a little after 2 in the afternoon. Simon headed inside to chill out before the anniversary party this evening. Jack decided to stay outside and wandered about some more.



A little over 10 minutes later, he found himself walking towards a huge oak tree situated near the boundary of the gardens. There was someone sitting at the base of the tree, reading a book. Jack made his way closer and saw that it was Amy, Simon's sister.
The 20-year-old brunette was wearing denim shorts, a white t-shirt with a denim jacket over the top. Her long hair fell far below her shoulders and flowed in the slight breeze.
As Jack approached, Amy looked up. "I can't believe you accepted the invitation to come here. After everything you've done."
"What? And miss out on seeing my buddy? No chance." replied Jack
"I bet you've still got those photos." said Amy, her voice was livid.
Jack nodded. Amy made a disgusted noise and turned back to her book.
"I popped in to say hello to your aunt earlier, we had fun."
Amy closed her book and slammed it onto the ground next to her. "Do you ever fucking stop?"
"No." replied Jack, and he shoved his phone into Amy's face. Just like what had happened with Emma, Amy felt herself freeze. Her eyes stared forwards across the gardens towards the Hall.
Her mind was buzzing. Not here. They weren't in the house now. They weren't even in her hotel room. What if someone was taking a stroll and saw them? What if a member of staff saw them together?
Jack stood up. Amy was leaning back against the trunk of the oak tree. She wanted to follow Jack with her gaze but was unable to, until he stepped in front of her.
He unbuttoned his jeans as he had done earlier that day. Undid his belt and unfastened it. As he pulled his jeans down to his knees, Amy got an eye full of his cock and balls. The same cock that he had rammed down her throat a couple of months past.
He grabbed the base of his cock, now fully erect and moved closer to Amy. "Open your mouth, nice and wide."
Amy did as she was told and opened her mouth. She opened it as wide as she could. She knew what was coming next and didn't like it one bit.
Jack however, did, and wasted no time. Stepping even closer to Amy, he slid his cock into her mouth. It was a good job she opened her mouth as wide as she did, as her mouth was filled with the thick, 8-inch cock.
Jack moved back and forth, slowly at first, making Amy suck him off. Just like her aunt, Amy's mouth was warm and wet. She felt amazing.
Jack grabbed her head and pushed it back, leaning her fully against the tree. It would save him from having to hold her head in place all the time. The tree would support her instead.
"Fuck" whispered Jack as he felt her tongue glide across his cock. A few more seconds of a gentle blowjob and Jack began to increase his pace. Thrusting back and forth faster and faster.
Seconds later and Jack was facefucking Amy. The wind in his hair and his cock in her mouth. Perfection.
His cock was quickly covered in spit as he continued to facefuck the brunette.
"Look at me." he said, "I want you to gag on my cock."
Amy followed his two commands. She looked up at Jack, making eye contact with him. At the same time, she began to gag and squeal as she took Jack's cock in her mouth.
The sight of her looking up at him drove Jack into a frenzy and he facefucked her relentlessly. Strands of saliva flew from her mouth, her lips were covered and her gagging was quick, hoarse and loud.
He continued to pound her mouth for another 30 seconds before he thrust forwards and buried his cock in Amy's throat. She was still looking up at him but Jack had his head tilted back, eyes closed.
Amy's tummy began to have butterflies as she struggled to breath with such a big cock lodged in her throat. The veins on her neck became more apparent. She wanted to kick her legs, slap Jack on his knees to get him to pull out.
Finally, before she choked on his cock, Jack thrust a little inside her throat and then pulled his cock out of her.
Jack dropped his jeans to his feet and told Amy to stand up. She did as she was told, still looking at him, she stood up.
"Why don't you take off your clothes." demanded Jack
No! No please, what if someone sees? That's what came to Amy's mind as her arms went to her jacket and then to her shirt and lifted them off. She reached around and undid her bra, letting it fall to the floor. Jack smiled at her amazing tits.
The busty brunette undid the button on her denim shorts and let them fall to her feet. She did the same with her pink panties. She stood there, staring at Jack and completely naked.
"You can lose the eye contact." Jack said, and Amy was no longer looking into his eyes, she was staring forwards, past him.
Jack reached out and grabbed Amy's tits. They felt amazing. He squeezed them, before reaching down and sucking on them. Jack pushed her onto her knees. "Push your tits together."
Amy felt herself grab her boobs and push them together. Seconds later and Jack slid his cock in-between her tits. Amy felt his cock slide against her tits, saliva making a trail across her chest.
A minute of titfucking and Jack stopped, grabbed Amy by the waist and pulled her back onto her feet.
Jack turned Amy around so she was now facing the tree. He spanked her ass. Once, twice, three times. "You've got an amazing ass, Amy."
"Why don't you bend over?" said Jack, and as Amy bent over, he manoeuvred her into position. Her arms were outstretched, hands on the tree. Her ass was sticking out. Jack pressed on her back and Amy arched.
"The first time you caught me fucking your mom, I was fucking her up the ass," said Jack, "I think it's only fair that we do the same here. Nobody is around either so you make all the noise you want."
He spanked Amy again before grabbing his cock. He slid it over Amy's pussy and a slight moan escaped her mouth. When his cock reached her asshole, Amy spoke.
Interesting, thought Jack. 'Make all the noise you want' seemed to have given her back her complete control of her voice.
"Jack, no! Please, I've never done anal and your cock is massive. You can't just shove it in my ass without-"
Amy let out a howl of pain and pleasure as Jack ignored her and thrust his cock into her ass. Amy was moaning, was shouting, was swearing all at the same time as Jack thrust back and forth, fucking Amy's ass.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck." was all that came from Amy. Her voice rose with each thrust of Jack's cock.
He spanked her again as he continued to fuck her ass. She yelped at getting smacked. Grabbing her hair with one hand, Jack grabbed her ass cheek with the other and squeezed.
"Jack, it's too much. Too big." pleaded Amy, but Jack didn't stop. He continued to fuck her up the ass for a minute before he gave one last thrust forwards, burying all 8-inches of his cock deep inside Amy's ass.
As he did this, he stepped forwards, bringing Amy with him. He pinned her against the tree. Her tits squashed against the oak, her arms hugged the tree. He thrust back and forth again before finally pulling his cock out of the busty brunette.
He kissed her neck, "Good girl taking my cock up your ass."
"That hurt." replied Amy, "I've never done-"
"I know. You said." replied Jack, and he pushed her back onto her knees. "Turn around."
As she turned, Jack's cock slid across her lips. "Keep your mouth open."
"Jack, please. You've just been in my ass, I can't put it in my-"
As Jack shoved his cock back into Amy's mouth, she was still complaining, trying to get Jack to stop. As his cock filled her mouth, her voice became muffled and Jack couldn't understand what she was saying.
Moments later, Jack grabbed Amy's head and kept it in position as he thrust in and out of her mouth. In, out, in, out. Faster and faster.
There was a mixture of ferocious gagging and muffled complaints escaping from Amy's mouth. Her hair was a mess, her make-up ruined and here she was, getting her face ploughed in a completely public place.
A minute later of facefucking and Jack looked around, towards the Hall. "Oh, look." he said, and Amy's eyes glanced behind him. "Looks like there's a couple of people walking this way."
Amy tried to tell him to stop. To cum soon. Whatever they could do to get out of this situation but her muffled outcries couldn't be heard over her gagging and choking. She spluttered and croaked as her mouth continued to be fucked.
Moments later, Jack took his hands off her head and stepped forwards again. Amy's head was pushed backwards, hitting the oak tree. She was pinned in position by Jack's cock.
"Better cum soon or we might be caught." laughed Jack
Jack thrust forwards, his cock pushing past Amy's mouth and into her throat. He saw her throat bulge and smiled.
He continued thrusting back and forth, fucking her throat. Amy wanted to grab the tree, grab Jack. Grab anything for support but she could not. She continued watching, catching glimpses of the people in the distance.
Her eyes began to water as she felt her throat getting stuffed. It seemed like forever but, a minute later, she yelped as Jack exploded in her throat.
"Fuck," said Jack, "take my cum down your throat."
Amy felt him fill her. She felt his warm cum flow down her throat. Jack continued to cum for a number of seconds before he pulled his cock from her throat.
"Finish me off," he told her, "clean my cock."
Without having a moment to catch her breathe, Amy used her tongue and swirled it around Jack's cock. She sucked and took every last drop of cum in her mouth.
Moments later and Jack pulled his cock out of Amy's mouth completely and smiled at her. He pulled his jeans up and fastened his belt. Taking his phone from his pocket, he took a couple of photos of Amy, sitting there, out of breath and looking a right mess.
"Couple of new shots for the collection." he said, before holding the phone up to her face. Moments later, Amy was back in control of her body.
"I'd get dressed if I were you." Jack told her, "looks like our friends are heading this way."
Amy moved herself and looked around Jack. He wasn't lying. Her eyes went wide as she noticed it was her grandparents, her mother's parents, out for a walk. She gathered up her clothes and ran around to the other side of the tree. Jack followed her.
He watched as Amy got herself dressed. "What the hell am I going to say if someone sees me? I'm a right mess, they'll wonder what I've been doing."
Jack shrugged, "That's your problem. Just straighten your hair out and I dunno, just hide your face and run back to your room."
Amy glared at him, "I cannot believe you fucked me up my ass. It's still sore."
Jack smiled, "Well, I had to get the set. You and your mom."
Amy turned away from him and started a light jog back to the hotel, hoping no one would try to approach her.
Jack tapped the tree before walking away himself, whistling the same tune from earlier.
*
It was hours later, around 7pm and Jack was leaning over the bannister on the third floor, looking down towards the entrance of the Hall. He glimpsed up and saw Debbie on the opposite side, walking towards---somewhere. He slapped the bannister and started walking.
Debbie Hoops was in the women's bathroom on the third floor. It was much bigger than the small en-suites found in individual rooms. On one side, a line of cubicles. On the other, a huge mirror stretching across the entire wall. Below that, a number of sinks and basins.
Debbie looked at herself in the mirror, and added the finishing touches to her lipstick.
She looked amazing.
For her special night, she had chosen to wear a skin-tight black dress with a belt around her middle. It was a cute outfit. Her hair was in a ponytail and she had her cute, black glasses perched on top of her nose. The dress clung to her and gave her an amazing hourglass figure, just as she wanted.
She was going to be the centre of attention tonight, and she loved it.
Debbie put her lipstick back into her bag that was next to the sink. The bathroom door opened and she looked up.
Her eyes went wide as Jack Cooper walked into the room.
"Jack? What are you doing! This is the women's bathroom, you can't just-"
Jack put up his hand to stop her, "Looking good tonight, Debs."
Debbie gulped, "Look, I'm just finishing up and I'm going downstairs to give a speech, with my husband." she emphasised that last word.
"I know." replied Jack, "everyone is looking forward to it. Kick the party off in style." and he walked further into the bathroom, the door swinging shut behind him.
"Jack, what are you doing?" she pleaded, staring at the now 20-year-old.
Jack put his hand in his pocket and pulled out his phone.
Debbie's heart began to race. "There's no way you're using that on me again. Especially here. Not now."
On the contrary, thought Jack, this was the perfect time.
He walked over to the basin. At the same time, Debbie took a step back and went to close her eyes. She yelped as Jack spanked her ass. She didn't expect it and her eyes opened, almost involuntary.
Big mistake. Jack was holding his phone up in front of her face. In an instant, she felt it take over her. She was under his control. Again.
Her mind raced. She couldn't believe this was happening again. She hadn't seen Jack in months and now he was back. And on her wedding anniversary of all days. He was going to fuck her, she just knew it. And there was nothing she could do about it.
"Why don't you turn and face the mirror?" she heard Jack say. Without hesitation, she did as he commanded.
Jack was standing behind her and grabbed her boobs. Of course, her dress was still in the way but it still felt amazing.. He caressed her tits, gliding his hands over her chest before squeezing again.
He spanked her ass before reaching for the zip on the back of her dress. He undid it and pulled off her dress, letting it fall to the floor. Spanking her ass again, Jack looked her up and down.
"Fuck, I forgot just how much of a MILF you are Debs." he said
The busty mom stood there in silence as Jack moved his hands up and down her body. The shocked and humiliating feeling overpowering her once again, just like it had done all those months ago.
Debbie felt him run his fingers through her hair, "And a ponytail too, you must be raring to suck my dick."
Debbie's heart began to beat faster as Jack took her hand and led her into one of the cubicles behind him. On his way he picked up her dress and once the cubicle door was shut, dropped it on the floor again.
Grabbing Debbie by the waist, he sat her down on the closed toilet seat. It was cold on her ass but she couldn't react.
Jack undid his jeans and dropped them to his ankles. Grabbing his dick, he wasted no time and shoved it in Debbie's mouth.
Just like her daughter, Debbie's mouth was amazing. It was wet and warm. Her tongue sliding across his dick was pure heaven.
"Suck my dick." Jack demanded
Debbie immediately responded and started to bob her head back and forth, taking the thick cock in and out of her mouth.
Jack sighed with pleasure, both at the feeling of her mouth and at the sight of her, sitting there, sucking. Jack told Debbie to look him in the eyes as she sucked his cock, which she did.
As Debbie continued sucking on Jack's cock, she heard him say "take out your tits." and without missing a beat, as she moved her head back and forth, Debbie reached up to her chest and pulled her tits from her bra.
Jack slid his hands across her tits, caressing them before squeezing.
After a minute, Jack grabbed Debbie by the shoulders and pushed her onto the floor. His cock never left her mouth as she sat on her ass. Once she was on the floor, he grabbed her head and arched it backwards, ever-so-slightly before stepping forwards.
"Stop sucking." said Jack
Debbie stopped bobbing her head but still has Jack's cock in her mouth.
Jack started to thrust up and down, his cock sliding back and forth in the busty woman's mouth. Faster and faster Jack went, he began facefucking Debbie.
"Gag for me."
Not a second later and Debbie started to gag and splutter, cough and squeal as her mouth was fucked hard.
Jack continued to fuck her face for another 30 seconds before moving backwards. Keeping his cock in Debbie's mouth, he squatted before sitting on the floor himself, leaning against the cubicle door.
Debbie was on all fours, squashed up against the toilet and Jack. She was leaning over him, her head directly above his waist, his cock in her mouth. Keeping a tight grip on her head, Jack thrust up and down and continued to facefuck her.
Debbie's gagging became louder and louder, she couldn't help herself as her mouth was fucked relentlessly.
A noise from somewhere across the room and Jack pulled Debbie's head down, his cock sliding deep into her throat. She yelped at the sudden intrusion in her throat but the gagging stopped.
Jack kept her there. Her nose resting in his pubes, her chin squashed against his balls and his cock buried deep.
*
Peter Hoops and the rest of the guests were in the events hall. Peter was standing at the back, next to the stage, talking to Amy and Agatha. Everyone else was seated at various tables throughout the room, waiting for the anniversary speech and celebrations to kick off.
"I haven't seen her." said Agatha, "she was doing her make-up but she should be down by now."
Peter turned to his daughter, "Could you see if you can find her? Here's the room key, just in-case."
Amy nodded.
"Thanks sweetie," replied her father before he addressed the room at large, "We're just waiting on the guest of honour and then we can get things started."
*
Amy opened the door to the bathroom and looked around. She couldn't see anyone. "Hello?" she said, "Mom? Are you here?"
The busty woman's mind was racing. She wanted to scream, to shout out, to bang on the wall. Anything to let Amy know she was in the cubicle. But she couldn't do any of that.
All she could do was continue to take Jack's cock down her throat. She wanted Jack to facefuck her, at least that way she would make some noise, alert whoever it was to her situation, but Jack held her head completely still.
Jack heard Amy swear to herself before walking away and letting the bathroom door swing to a close.
He thrust his cock deeper still before pushing Debbie off his cock. Spit dripped from her mouth onto his cock.
"Fuck," he said, "good girl keeping my cock buried in that pretty throat of yours."
Jack stood up again, and grabbed Debbie by her waist and pulled her up on her feet too.
"Let's have some fun." he whispered to her
Pushing her against the wall, he spanked her ass before grabbing his cock again and sliding it across her pussy.
"I think you better stay quiet."
As Jack pushed his cock into Debbie's pussy, she wanted to shout and moan, to scream with pleasure but she couldn't. She stood there, the only sounds coming from Jack himself.
She heard him sigh and moan and swear. She heard his balls smacking against her as he fucked her from behind, standing doggystyle.
As Jack fucked her, one hand on her waist, the other had grabbed her ass and squeezed, and spanked and squeezed again.
Jack increased his pace, fucking Debbie faster and faster, going deeper and deeper with every thrust.
Without missing a beat, Jack pulled his cock out of her pussy and rammed it into her ass. Without warning of this change, Debbie was shocked and her mind raced with memories of being back in her kitchen, unable to stop Jack from sliding his cock into her ass.
It was big and she felt full and uncomfortable and Jack continued to pound her ass.
A minute of rough assfucking and Jack pulled his cock out of Debbie's ass, smacked it on her asscheeks before pulling her back down onto the toilet seat. Without so much as a warning, he shoved his cock into her ass.
"D'you know, I can't remember if we did ass to mouth last time Debs. Doesn't really matter I suppose." and he thrust back and forth, making the busty mom suck him off.



A minute later and Jack swirled around, picking Debbie up and sitting on the toilet himself. Debbie was standing in front of him, facing the door.
He slapped her ass before saying, "Sit on my dick."
Debbie stepped backwards and slid backwards, Jack's cock entering her pussy for a second time. He began to fuck her, reverse cowgirl style.
As Jack fucked her, he unhooked her bra and pulled it off. Throwing it onto the floor near her dress, he then reached around and grabbed her boobs. Squeezing as he fucked her.
"Make some noise, but quiet." he commanded
Debbie instantly began to moan and swear and sigh, all in a whisper.
Grabbing her waist, Jack fucked the busty mom as fast as he could, as deep as he could. The sight of her bouncing up and down on top of him was driving him wild.
He continued to fuck her for a couple of minutes in the same position before he cock started to twitch.
Leaning forwards, he kissed Debbie on the neck before whispering into her ear, "Fuck, I'm going to cum. Tell me not to cum."
Debbie was terrified. She remembered how Jack had cum inside Emma months ago, knew how much cum he had unloaded inside her. It was a miracle she never got pregnant. She couldn't be in the same situation, she just couldn't be. There's no way she could risk him knocking her up.
"Don't cum." she whispered, following Jack's command. She was forced to say it, but she had meant it this time.
There was nothing she could do as Jack fucked her. He fucked her and fucked her until-
-He stopped thrusting, his cock buried deep in her pussy as he exploded inside her. At the same moment he came, he squeezed both of her tits. She winced inside at how rough with them he was but she couldn't complain.
She felt him fill her up as Jack continued to cum and cum.
After what felt like an eternity to Debbie, she felt him kiss her back, her neck before bending down to his jeans. Pulling out his phone, Jack held it up in front of both of them and took a selfie, making sure to get Debbie in the picture.
"I'll blur myself out of this one." he said, smiling.
Seconds later and Debbie was back in control of herself as Jack loaded up the Mindapp app on his phone.
Debbie just sat there, unable to move. Unable to process that she had not only been fucked by this guy again, but that he had actually cum inside of her.
Then, as if coming to her senses, she jumped up and felt Jack's cock slid out of her wet pussy. She turned and faced him.
She went to speak but couldn't find the words. She glared at him, beyond angry.
Jack stood up, fastened his jeans back up.
"You know you really should get dressed," he said, "everyone is waiting for you downstairs. Everyone's looking forward to hearing about how much you love your husband."
Debbie simply stared.
"I'll see you downstairs." Jack said, as he opened the cubicle door, poked his head out and quickly ran out of the women's bathroom.
Debbie stood here for a couple of seconds before reaching down and pulling up her panties. She grabbed her bra and put it back on, securing it in place. She grabbed her dress and her belt and fixed that back up too.
Walking out of the cubicle, she went back over to the sink. Looking at herself in the mirror, she thought back to that moment months ago, after Jack had fucked her and Rachael in her own bathroom.
She had told Rachael that she wouldn't be able to escape him. She said she would be Jack's cumslut forever.
She was right.
He was never going to let her be.
She belonged to him. They all did. All the women in her family.
Debbie tidied herself up as best she could, before walking out of the bathroom and headed towards the events hall.
*
Jack smiled as he took his seat next to Simon.
"You haven't seen my mom anywhere, have you?" Simon asked his friend
"Nah, sorry mate. I didn't realise the time and just legged it down from my room." replied Jack
Simon nodded and looked around the room. Where on earth was she? Everyone was waiting for her to make her grand appearance.
Jack smiled again.
He still had 3 days away at this place, plenty of time to get to know the other women. His thoughts instantly went to the best friend, what was her name...
Agatha. That was it.
This was going to be the best weekend ever.
THE END.
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It had been one week since Michelle had been throatfucked by a loan shark by the name of Scott...something - she didn't even know his surname. She had let him fuck her throat under the pretense that her and her husbands' debt would have been halved, down from £3500 to £1750.
After she had been throatfucked hard, he reneged on the deal and left her with the full £3500 still to pay. She had been furious at her deception and had kept quiet about her ordeal, not telling her husband what she had done.
She nor her husband had managed to get the money they owed. Michelle was dreading his next visit, god knows what would happen this time.
It was Thursday morning and Michelle was dressed in a more casual affair today: she wore her denim booty shorts, a black t-shirt that hugged her body and showed off her hourglass figure. Her massive boobs were contained within her favourite bra, the lacy white one.
She chose her contacts today, so wasn't wearing her usual thick-rimmed glasses. Her shoulder-length black hair swayed in the wind as she finished watering her garden.
She had just walked back into the house when she heard the front door buzzer go off. She sighed and walked over.
Opening the door, she froze. It was Scott. He was back.
"Hey there gorgeous." he said.
He was wearing denim jeans, a t-shirt with a quote from The Godfather, which seemed to emphasise his muscled physique, and what looked to be running trainers. His chiselled jaw and stubbled chin stared at the busty woman.
She caught movement behind him and her eyes flickered. There was a second man standing behind him. He manoeuvred to get a good look at Michelle.
The second man was a little smaller than Scott in height but had the same, muscled build. Whereas Scott had short, black hair, this second man was a blonde, with tidy, light facial hair. He was wearing similar attire to Scott: jeans and a t-shirt.
Scott tilted his head back, "This is Mike. We're here to discuss your debt."
Michelle looked back at Scott and didn't say anything. This was the moment she had been dreading. This was it.
"Can we come in?" asked Scott, knowing full well what the answer would be.
Without taking her eyes off him, Michelle moved aside, letting Scott and Mike into her house. The two men walked into the living room and waited for Michelle to enter.
When she did, they turned. The buxom babe walked past them, giving them a great view of her ass as she did. She sat on the couch and faced them.
"So," said Scott "You don't have the money then."
Michelle frowned, "And how do you know that?"
Mike spoke now, "Because we spoke with your husband this morning. He told us he didn't have the money and-"
Mike stopped talking and looked over to Scott, who smiled.
"And?" asked Michelle
"And," said Scott, "We - well, I, told him all about what you did last week. How you gave another man oral. How you let me fuck your throat."
Michelle went eyed wide and gasped in shock. She wasn't going to tell him. It was going to be a secret she would forget about. How could he tell him?
Michelle's voice was timid, "What did he say?"
"He said you were a slut. He said he couldn't believe you had betrayed him like that. He said, and I quote, 'Is that all it takes? 3k and she drops to her knees?'. I think he was pretty upset."
Michelle was distraught at this but anger brewed inside her, "But you said if I let you fuck my throat, you'd halve the debt! You forced me! I bet you didn't tell him that."
Scott laughed, "Maybe not. It hardly matters now. We came to an agreement, me and him."
"What agreement?" Michelle asked.
"The debt is wiped away. Completely gone. The contract for the debt fully signed as paid back in full," said Scott. Michelle was going to reply but was cut off as Scott continued, "We, as in myself and Mike here, get to fuck you. We get to use you however we want. If that happens, the debt is paid off."
"And do you know what happened?" said Mike, "Your loving husband agreed. I think I've got this right, he said 'fuck the bitch, do what you want'. I really think he hates what you did."
Michelle could barely think. She gasped and her mind was racing. Her eyes darted between Scott and Mike. She couldn't bring herself to think straight. There's no way she was going to let that happen. And Sam had agreed to this? She couldn't believe it. Even if he knew what she had done, he couldn't have agreed to let them fuck her. He was her husband!
"You're lying!" Michelle shouted, "I'm not fucking you. I'm married for fucks sake, even if...even if Sam hates me right now, he's my husband. I'm not doing it!"
Scott and Mike smiled, "I think you are," Scott said, "Your husband expects this debt to be paid, and we intend to see that happen."
Michelle gulped. She attempted to get up from the couch but the two loan sharks stepped forward and she remained on the couch. She stared as they started to undress.
First went the t-shirts, and Michelle hated herself for liking what she saw. 6 packs on both men, chiselled bodies. They looked good. She stared as they undid their belts, unfastened their jeans and threw them on the floor.
She couldn't help but stare at the bulges in their boxers. She knew Scott had a big cock from the last time, but it seemed like Mike had a huge cock too. The two men pulled off their boxers, their cocks springing free.
Michelle's eyes flickered up to look at both men in their eyes, but she was drawn back down to their cocks. Scott was big, his cock was thick and veiny. His massive balls hung low.
Mike was slightly bigger than Scott, thick and veiny. His balls also hung low and were massive. They were two of the biggest cocks Michelle had ever seen. It had been bad enough trying to take Scott in her mouth, now she had them both to contend with.
"We're not leaving without fucking that cute body of yours," said Scott, and he and Mike moved forwards towards Michelle.
As they stood in-front of the couch, Michelle shot them a look of disgust. Mike grabbed her shoulders, pushed her off the couch so she landed on her knees in front of them both.
"Jerk our cocks," said Scott, looking down at the busty woman.
Michelle just stared at them, before composing herself and sighing. There was no way out of this, she raised both of her arms and took their cocks in each hand. Scott in her right, Mike in her left.
As she began to move her hand back and forth, jerking both men off, she felt their cocks grow harder and harder. They became thicker, longer. Bigger than they already were. She had to loosen her grip a little to fit the cocks in her hand.
With the two men now fully erect, she guessed that Mike must be 9 inches. Scott, a little smaller. She couldn't believe the size of them. Both cocks were also very close to her face now, and Michelle shifted back a little, giving her more space to jerk them off.
Mike and Scott both sighed at the feeling of her hand stroking their cocks.
Michelle continued to jerk off both guys for a couple of minutes, her wrist beginning to strain. She didn't stop, wanting to get them both off as quickly as she could.
A minute passed and Michelle was still jerking them off. She continued until Mike grabbed the base of his cock and stopped her.
"Take off your shirt." said Mike.
She quickly glanced over to Scott, almost as if she needed his permission. When he stepped back, she grabbed the bottom of her t-shirt and pulled it over her head, revealing her massive tits.
She threw her t-shirt onto the floor.
"Look at those puppies," said Mike, "They are massive."
It was true. Michelle was a very busty woman. Her bra size was 34E, so her boobs were a handful.
As Scott commanded her to keep jerking him off, Michelle reached over and grabbed his cock again. Mike knelt down and ran his fingers across her cleavage, so she took both hands and stroked Scott's cock.
As she felt Mike slide his fingers over her chest, Scott told her to grab his balls. She cupped them whilst jerking him off. She slid her hand over his balls, gave them a playful squeeze before moving her hand back to his cock.
Mike stood back up, his cock in her hand. He moved closer and jerked himself off, right in Michelle's face.
"Why don't you open your mouth?" said Scott
Michelle brought her arms down to her knees, shuffled forwards and opened her mouth.
"Stick out your tongue." said Scott
She obeyed and stuck out her tongue.
"You are a little slut, aren't you?" laughed Mike
Both men stood either side of her, their big cocks inches away from her mouth. Scott slapped his cock on her tongue, then Mike slapped his cock on her tongue. They took turns, whacking their cocks against her.
Scott slapped his cock on her tongue again, but grabbed her head with his free hand and turned her so her head was facing his cock and balls. He slid his cock into her mouth and placed both hands on her head.
He pushed her head back and forth, making her suck his cock. Scott moaned in pleasure at the feeling of her mouth. She was wet and warm. Scott started off slow and it was manageable for Michelle, but he soon increased his pace and she found it difficult to take such a thick cock in her mouth.
His cock was wet and her spit started to cover it as Scott thrust back and forth. Saliva dripped from her lips, onto her chin and down onto her tits. A little gag escaped Michelle's mouth as Scott pushed his cock and hit the back of her throat.
Pulling his cock out, he turned Michelle's head around to face Mike. Wasting no time and giving Michelle no break, Mike shoved his cock into her mouth. He sighed at the same wet and warm feeling that now encased his cock.
Thrusting her head back and forth, Michelle was forced to suck the second thick cock. Mike was a little rougher than Scott and Michelle began to gag much sooner. He made sure to hit the back of her throat with every thrust. He increased his speed and spittle flew from Michelle's mouth as she was orally fucked.
Her gagging was music to their ears. Seconds later and Mike pulled his cock free, slid it across her lips, before turning her to face his friend again.
They continued to take turns with her, thrusting her head back and forth, making her suck them off for a number of minutes. It didn't get any easier for Michelle as time went on, and she struggled to suck such thick cocks.
As Mike finished with her for the fifth consecutive time, Scott grabbed her head, turned her to face him and shoved his cock back into her mouth. He didn't move her this time though, he tightened his grip and kept her head in position as he thrust forward and back.
He slid his cock back and forth in her mouth. Michelle's eyes went wide and she gagged loudly as Scott facefucked her. He hit the back of her throat with each thrust forwards.
As Scott facefucked the buxom woman, Mike knelt down again and stared at her tits. They jiggled in her bra as the facefucking moved her. He reached over and grabbed her tits in his hands, gave them a squeeze and a playful slap.
He reached into her bra and pulled her tits free. They bounced around more wildly as Scott increased his pace. Michelle's gagging grew louder and louder, and she began to splutter and cough. Mike gave her tits another playful slap before standing up.
She said something but was muffled by the big cock inside her mouth. Not that she could be heard anyway, her gagging was too loud.
Scott pulled out his cock, turned her around and Mike instantly shoved his cock into her mouth. Scott bent down this time and played with her tits as Mike fucked her face. He wasted no time and increased his pace.
Fucking her face, he too hit the back of her throat with each thrust. Michelle looked up into his eyes and Mike smiled down at her.
"Fuck me," he said, "This mouth of yours is heaven."
Suddenly, he thrust forwards and pulled Michelle's head towards him. Her eyes went wide in alarm as she felt his cock hit the back of her throat then slide further, entering her throat.
Her face was resting at the base of his cock, his pubes and balls squeezed against her. It was so uncomfortable having such a big cock buried in her throat.
She croaked a little and a small gag escaped her mouth as she convulsed.
Scott stood up and jerked over her as she deepthroated his friend. Michelle's eyes were wide and darted side to side as she struggled to take his cock so far inside her.
A couple of seconds later she slapped Mike on his knees. He gave a little thrust forwards before pulling out of her throat. He slid his cock out of her mouth completely.
Michelle took in as many breaths as she could and wiped her mouth, getting rid of any spit that had followed Mike's cock as he pulled out of her mouth.
"Fuck, that was hard." she said, in-between breaths, "Are you done now?"
Scott laughed, "Done? Why would we be done? We're not finished until you make us cum."
Michelle sighed. She didn't know what else she was expecting, but that facefucking had been tough on her.
Scott told her to stand up. She did and felt Scott bend her over. She felt him unbutton her shorts and pull them down to her feet. He told her to lift her feet, and he threw the shorts onto the couch.
Scott spanked her ass and she gave out a little yelp. He spanked her again and again, one on each cheek, before he jiggled her ass, grabbed it and squeezed.
As she was bent over, Mike grabbed his cock again and slid it back into her mouth. She was told to do the work this time, so she bobbed her head back and forth.
As she sucked his cock, Mike reached over and unhooked her bra. She let it fall from her arms onto the floor and winced as Mike grabbed her tits and squeezed.
Scott was kneeling down behind her and was kissing her ass. He grabbed her panties and pulled them down, letting them fall to her feet. She kicked them away too.
Holding her ass, Scott spread her cheeks and smiled at her pussy and ass. She looked amazing, she was tidy and trimmed. Scott ran his fingers over her pussy and Michelle gave out a quiet moan of pleasure.
He wasted no time and thrust four fingers into the busty woman's pussy, fucking her with his fingers. Michelle moaned and moaned again in pleasure, albeit they were muffled due to having Mike's cock in her mouth.
Scott finger fucked her for a minute before pulling out his fingers and slapping her on the ass. Again, he wasted no time and buried his face in her pussy. He swirled his tongue over her and continued to eat her out.
Mike momentarily pulled his cock out of her mouth and Michelle's moans could be heard fully. She was a loud girl. A second later and she had Mike's cock thrust back into her mouth.
Finishing with oral, Scott pulled his face away from her pussy and stood up straight. Michelle's insides went cold as she felt his cock slide up and down her pussy before she moaned in pleasure as Scott thrust forwards, entering her pussy with his cock.
With one hand on her ass and one hand on her back, Scott thrust back and forth, fucking her from behind, going as deep as he could with each thrust.
Michelle was bent over, completely naked as the two men spitroasted her. One in her pussy, one in her mouth.
Scott and Mike were in heaven. Here they were, fucking an amazing, beautiful, busty woman as she gagged, spluttered and moaned. Michelle struggled to suck his cock. With every thrust that Scott gave, she was pushed further onto Mike's cock, which made her gag and choke.
Mike grabbed her head and held it in place, increased his pace and began facefucking Michelle. The sight of her ass jiggling as she was fucked by Scott was driving him wild and he fucked her face as fast and as deep as he could.
Five minutes of relentless fucking from both sides and the two men stopped. Mike pulled out of her mouth, Scott pulled out of her pussy.
As the two men stopped, Michelle stood up straight, took in a number of breaths and tried to have a moment to compose herself. It didn't last long as she was bent over almost instantly.
They had switched places. Mike was behind her now, with Scott standing at her front. Mike rubbed her pussy, making her moan, before grabbing his cock and rubbing that against her too.
Michelle braced herself for the larger cock to enter her, but she became alarmed and her eyes went wide as she felt his cock slide over her pussy and poke her asshole.
"No, I can't take you up the ass. You're too big and you're just raw. Don't fuck me up the-"
Michelle screamed as Mike thrust his cock up her ass. Giving her no warning, he began to thrust back and forth. Taking it slow at first, he quickly increased his pace.
"Oh fuck, fuck," shouted Michelle, "Take your cock out of my ass. Plea-" she was cut off again as Scott shoved his cock back into her mouth. Michelle's moaning and cursing were muffled again and she could do nothing to stop Mike from fucking her ass.
He was so rough and hard with her. Being like this in her pussy was one thing, but he was raw and dry and too big for her ass. She didn't enjoy him anally fucking her at all.
The two men continued to fuck her like this for a couple of minutes. Scott facefucked her before copying his friend and pulling Michelle towards him, burying his cock deep in her throat and making her deepthroat him.
She remained there for what felt like forever, choking on the thick cock. Her eyes began to water and she tapped Scott's hips and his knees, she needed air.
Mike thrust his cock deep into her ass. As deep as he could do and kept his cock buried there. Michelle was airtight, both cocks were lodged deep inside her.
Another couple of seconds and both men pulled out. Michelle fell back onto the couch and took in deep breaths of air, getting as much as she could.
Her chin and lips were covered in spit and most fell onto her tits. Scott reached over to her and smeared the spit all over her chest. He grabbed her tits and squeezed them, before pulling Michelle back onto her knees on the floor.
Without hesitation, he grabbed her tits and pushed them together. He shoved his cock in-between them and titfucked her. Michelle could feel his wet cock slide up and down her chest, leaving a trail of saliva as it did so.
Mike walked over and shoved his cock into her mouth. She sucked as she was titfucked.
Her tits felt amazing and Scott sighed with pleasure. He continued to fuck her big tits for a minute, before swapping with Mike.
Mike grabbed her tits, and gave them a squeeze. He always seemed to be rougher with them than Scott was and Michelle winced again. He shoved his thick cock in-between her tits and began to fuck them.
Scott grabbed her hand and placed it on his cock. Michelle jerked him off as his friend pounded her tits.
She couldn't help but think about her current position. Here she was, on her knees. Her throat was sore, her jaw ached and her ass was on fire. One hand on a cock, another guy playing rough with her tits. What was she doing?!
She was snapped out of her thoughts as Mike stopped fucking her tits. He grabbed her by the hips and pulled her onto her feet.
He turned her around and pushed her onto the couch. Her head hit the back cushion and her ass stuck out towards the two guys. On all fours, she yelped as Scott spanked her ass.
Mike moved her and sat on the couch himself. He pulled Michelle on top of him, so she was sitting on his cock. Her tits jiggled in front of Mike's eyes and he smiled as she slid down onto his cock.
Michelle gave a shout of pleasure and continued to moan and swear as Mike fucked her in the cowgirl position. As he fucked her, he grabbed her tits and played with them. Squeezing them and giving them both a playful pinch.
He moved his hand and grabbed her cheek, before pulling her down into a kiss.



Scott jerked off as his friend fucked Michelle for a minute, giving him time alone with her before positioning himself behind Michelle. Mike moved his arms and slid his hands over her back, and pulled her down.
He continued to fuck her, but she was resting against his chest now. Scott wasted no time and lined his cock up with her ass. Michelle went wide-eyed as she realised what was happening.
"Scott, no, please. I told you, my ass can't take your cock. You can't just-"
Scott paid her no attention and Michelle opened her mouth wide and let out a loud moan. It was more pain than pleasure as she had already endured anal and another round was hard for her to take.
Scott and Mike both thrust back and forth. One fucking her pussy, another fucking her ass. The two men were DPing her.
Without a cock in her mouth, Michelle was loud and her breaths came in fast and sharp. Her cursing and moaning and screaming drove the two men wild, leading to them fucking her faster and faster.
Scott and Mike continued to fuck her for another couple of minutes before giving one last deep thrust and pulling out. As Scott stood back, Mike pushed her to the side before standing up himself.
He twisted Michelle around so she was lying on her back and her head was hanging off the front of the couch. He wasted no time and stood above her, grabbed his cock and thrust into her open mouth.
As he fucked her mouth, he spread her legs and rubbed her pussy, before fingering her. A few seconds later he pulled his cock out of her mouth.
Scott took his place and Michelle objected, keeping her mouth closed as Scott slapped his cock against her lips. He slapped her pussy and she yelped, opening her mouth. Scott shoved his cock deep into her mouth and facefucked her.
Mike jerked off over the gagging that erupted from Michelle.
Scott grabbed her tits, "Fuck. Taste your ass." he said, as he thrust deeper into her mouth. It was easier for her to take their cocks in this position, but her jaw was aching from the sheer amount of oral she had given.
She also did not like ass to mouth. Not one bit, so the fact that Scott was ramming his cock inside her was even worse.
A minute later, Scott pulled his cock out of her mouth. Spit ran down her head and onto the floor. He slid his hands over her face, getting rid of the spit covering her eyes.
Michelle twisted around, sat on the couch and rubbed her face herself.
"How much longer?" she asked. She was nearly running on empty now.
Scott and Mike looked at each other, raised an eyebrow and smiled.
They both helped her onto her feet and stood her up. Scott ran his hand down her back and across her ass. Mike played with her tits before she was bent over again.
Scott walked over to her front and Mike went behind. She braced herself for another spitroasting and was soon taking their cocks inside her. Scott rammed his cock into her mouth before Mike spanked her and thrust forwards, entering her pussy.
What happened next was a repeat of earlier. Scott and Mike moaned with pleasure as they fucked the busty wife. Michelle gagged and spluttered as she took Scott's cock. She moaned with pleasure as she took Mike's cock.
As Michelle continued to gag furiously from the hard facefucking she was enduring, Mike was fucking her from behind with such force, shoving his cock deep into her pussy with each thrust.
The sound of her gagging, spluttering and muffled moans were driving the two men wild. They continued to spitroast her, grabbing her tits every couple of seconds and giving them a quick squeeze and a playful pinch.
Before long, Michelle could feel Scott's cock twitch inside her mouth, and she could taste his pre-cum on her tongue. Her eyes went wide as Scott called out, "Fuck, I'm going to cum soon."
Michelle was both apprehensive and relieved. Apprehensive at taking his cum in her mouth, she remembered the last time he had cum all over her, there was so much - she ended up covered. Taking all that down her throat wasn't going to be pleasant.
On the other hand, she felt relief that the ordeal was nearly over. If Scott was about to cum, she only had Mike left.
A couple of seconds later Scott pulled his cock out of the busty woman's mouth. No longer muffled by the huge cock, Michelle's moaning and cursing grew louder and louder.
Relieved again at not having to swallow his cum now, she expected Scott to cum all over her face.
Scott did not give her a facial. Instead, Michelle's moaning started to quieten as Mike pulled his cock out from behind her. Michelle was breathless, and a little confused at what was happening.
Her eyes went wide again and she turned her head to try and see what was happening behind her. Mike had stopped fucking her and was walking towards her face.
Scott was walking towards her ass.
"What are you doing?" exclaimed Michelle, worried.
Her stomach did somersaults as she saw Scott grab his cock. She felt him rub it against her pussy. "No. No, don't. Get your cock away. Fuck!" she exclaimed.
Mike grabbed her head and pulled it around so she was facing forwards again. "Don't you fucking cum-"
Michelle was cut off as Mike thrust his cock deep into her mouth, hitting the back of her throat. He pulled her head and thrust his cock further into the busty woman's mouth. She felt it slide down into her throat.
She rested against the base of his cock, his pubes and balls squashed up against her face.
She let out a muffled moan and flailed her arms around as Scott shoved his cock inside her pussy and exploded inside her. She felt him empty his balls, she felt him fill her up.
Scott moaned with pleasure and grabbed her ass and squeezed as he came inside her. She winced at how hard he was with her ass. More shouts tried to escape her mouth but they were muffled by the large cock buried in her throat.
Scott continued to cum inside Michelle for another minute, before he pulled out his cock and spanked her ass.
"Oh, fuck me," exclaimed Scott, "Fuck, that was good."
Scott walked up beside Mike, grabbing and playing with Michelle's tits as he did so. Michelle's eyes darted upwards and she could see Scott grab her head.
With both hands, Scott started to thrust her head back and forth, forcing her to suck his friend's cock. She tried to take a deep breath after that deepthroating, but it was a struggle, she couldn't really breath much at all.
Her head was thrust back and forth, bobbing over Mike's cock as she was facefucked. Scott was being rough with her.
As Michelle continued to gag, splutter and choke on Mike's cock, she looked up into his eyes. She could see him smiling down at her. He was in ecstasy as his cock was devoured by her wet, warm mouth.
A minute of vigorous facefucking and she felt Mike start to twitch too. Mike grabbed her head, Scott let go and grabbed her arms, pinning them behind her back.
Michelle moaned as Mike exploded inside her. He thrust his cock as deep as he could and pulled her towards him. His cock buried deep in her throat as his cum emptied inside her.
She could feel it run down her throat, could taste the saltiness of his cum. She stood there, swallowing it all for fear of choking.
Her neck bulged with the huge cock buried inside it and she struggled to breath as she swallowed Mike's cum. A minute of constant swallowing passed, and Mike pulled his cock out of Michelle's mouth.
The buxom woman took as many deep breaths as she could, tilted her head back and fell to the floor. She sat on her ass and just kept taking in the air.
Scott and Mike looked down at her. She was a right mess. Her hair was all over the place, her make up ruined and she looked defeated. The best part wasn't her outward looks though, it was the fact that she had taken their cum inside her.
The two men walked over and picked up their clothes, popped everything on and fastened everything up.
"That's it big tits," said Scott, "We're all done. You and your husband are debt free. Congratulations."
Michelle looked up at them both with disgust, but said nothing. She didn't have the energy to argue or rebute.
"Say bye to your husband for us, won't you?" said Mike, laughing to himself.
Scott and Mike walked over to the front door, opened it and walked out, leaving Michelle alone.
The busty woman looked around the room and then down at herself. She was covered in spit, She cupped her tits and held them, they were sore, her throat was sore and her ass was hurting. She took her right hand and slid it over her pussy, she felt Scott's cum leak out of her and watched it hit the floor.
She closed her eyes and sighed.
She couldn't believe how they had treated her, used her as a common piece of meat, a place to get off and cum. Worse of all, how could Sam have allowed this to happen? That was the thing that broke her heart.
She opened her eyes and made her way upstairs. She needed a hot bath.

*

Sam walked through the front door, whistling happily to himself. He called out, "Michelle, sweetheart, I'm home."
He walked into the sitting room and found his buxom wife sitting on the couch. She had showered and changed and was wrapped in a fluffy gown. She shot daggers at him.
"Honey? What's wrong?" he asked.
Michelle stood up and stormed over to him, "You know perfectly well what's up. How dare you? I'm your wife! How could you?" she struggled to get her words out, her eyes beginning to tear up.
"What are you talking about?" Sam replied, deeply concerned.
"You! What you did with Scott and Mike, that deal you made! How could you?" replied Michelle
"It's okay, you don't need to get upset about it," replied Sam, "I spoke to Scott and Mike this morning when I headed out for work. I paid the debt and didn't tell you. It was going to be a surprise."
Michelle stared at him, frozen at what she had just heard. "You what? You p-paid the debt?"
"Yes, of course. I paid it at 08:45 exactly, I actually noted the time as I wanted to keep the memory of being debt free. I owe Karen and Nathan some cash but I'll pay them back in small instalments. Look, I've even got the receipt. All sorted."
Michelle went wide-eyed and felt sick. She had butterflies in her stomach and she wobbled slightly, before moving back over to the couch and sitting down again, her head in her hands.
"I didn't tell you about it because, like I say, it was a surprise," replied Sam, "How did you find out? I guess that's why you're angry with me?"
Michelle looked up, her eyes were watering as she stared at her husband. "I'm not angry with you, I-I..."
She couldn't find the words. The debt had been paid off in full this morning! They had tricked her, had coerced her into fucking them for no reason! She had a pussy full of cum, a sore throat, her ass was still on fire and all for no reason!
What if she fell pregnant? She had been fucked so hard by those two bastards. Her head was spinning.
She looked up at Sam, "I'm going for a lie down, I don't feel well."
Sam looked at his wife, "OK sweetheart. I'll pop up soon. We can chat about what's upsetting you when you feel up to it."
Sam stared around his living room and smiled. Debt free. All £3500 handed over to Scott. He wasn't going to deal with loan sharks for a long time to come.
A sigh of relief.
THE END.
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It was 10:05am on a hot summer day and Amelia was sitting in her room, at her desk, when she picked up her phone, "Hey babe - can you pop over to mine? I really need to show you something."
Her boyfriend, Dan, was on the other end of the line, "I can be there in 15, what's up?"
"It's about Sofia. I've found a lot of stuff. Just come over." she replied.
"Okay, okay. See you soon. Love you." replied Dan
"Love you too." and Amelia hung up the phone.
Amelia Harris was 19 years old. Slim and curvy - she got her hourglass figure from her mother - with long, brown hair. She was wearing her white knee-high socks, a short skirt that fell just above her knees, her grey t-shirt and a ponytail to finish things off.
She continued to play around on her computer, looking at the various folders that she had uncovered. Some of the images on here were wild.

*

Amelia was downstairs getting a glass of water when she heard a knock on the door. She placed the glass on the kitchen counter and walked over to the front of the house. She opened the door and smiled.
Dan was standing in front of her. He was also 19 years old, 6ft, chiselled jaw with styled, jet-black hair. He was wearing casual attire: dark-grey shorts, his black trainers, a long-sleeved t-shirt and his leather jacket. He worked out a few days a week and had achieved quite a muscled physique.
He leaned forward a little as Amelia leaned in for a kiss. They connected on the lips before the pair stood up straight.
Dan walked into the house, closed the front door and hung his jacket up on the coat rack.
"What was it you wanted to show me?" asked Dan, his voice a little mischievous as he looked Amelia up and down.
"Not that," she giggled, "Not right now, anyway. I've got loads of pictures and stuff to show you. She must have been at it for ages."
Amelia had started to grow concerned about her dad and her stepmom, Sofia. She knew Sofia's type and hated how her dad had got mixed up with her. She was a gold digger but he couldn't seem to see that.
That had been the worst of Amelia's concerns before she started to sense something was off with her stepmom and looked into things a little further. She ended up dragging Dan along into her investigations and the pair of them worked together, trying to uncover any dark secrets about Sofia.
It turns out that Amelia's concerns were justified. Sofia had been cheating on her dad with a number of different guys. She was a gold digger and a slut.
Heading upstairs, Dan and Amelia got to her room and walked over to her desk. Amelia sat on the chair as Dan stood beside her, placing one hand on the chair and another on the desk.
Amelia unlocked her laptop and brought up the various folders. Pointing at the screen, she said, "Look at all this. There's like 100 photos and 15 videos or something. It's crazy."
Dan sighed, "Jesus, where did you find all of this? Come to think of it, why did she even take these? Seems stupid to cheat on someone and leave evidence behind."
Amelia nodded, "Yeah for sure, I-well, I borrowed her phone for a bit and came across all this stuff. She's also..erm...got a few clips uploaded to MyPorn"
Dan raised an eyebrow, "And how did you come across that?"
He gave a playful smile as Amelia gave him a gentle slap on the arm and they both laughed.
Clicking on a folder, Amelia brought up a number of pictures.
Sofia with a hard cock in her mouth. Sofia with her face covered in cum. Sofia with a thick cock inbetween her tits.
Another folder opened and more pictures.
Sofia getting fucked doggystyle, a large cock halfway into her pussy. Sofia on all fours, taking a cock in her mouth. A photo of Sofia jerking off a thick, veiny cock whilst a second was rammed into her mouth.
"Holy shit." breathed Dan
Amelia clicked a third folder and a handful of videos appeared. All were clips, a minute or so each.
She clicked one and let it play.
They saw a pov shot of Sofia sucking a big, thick cock. She was gagging as she took it into her mouth. Her eyes were wide and were looking directly into the camera. A voice from off-screen told her to deepthroat it. They watched Sofia go down on the thick cock as deep as she could before pulling her head back and taking a deep breath. The voice off-screen told her to suck his balls and she started to move but the clip stopped.
"There's loads of stuff like this and-"
Amelia stopped as she turned to face Dan and noticed the bulge that had appeared in his shorts, she looked up at him and smirked. "You like what you see?"
Dan looked at the young woman and smiled back at her, "I mean, I can't help it. She was going to town on that guy. You know I love it when you gag, it seems I like it when she gags on cock too."
"Well, maybe I can help with that." said Amelia and she reached over, grabbed Dan's shorts and pulled them down, letting them fall to his feet.
She rubbed her hand over his boxers, sliding up his semi-erect cock before she grabbed the top of them and pulled them down, letting them hit the floor as well.
Dan's cock sprung free and hit Amelia on the bottom of her chin. His cock was big, 8 inches long, thick and veiny. His balls were big, smooth and hung low.
As Amelia reached up and took Dan's cock into her hand, she started to jerk him off, moving her hand back and forth slowly. She felt him grow harder and harder until he was fully erect.
Continuing to jerk him off, Amelia cupped his balls with her free hand. She let them slide around in her hand before giving them both a quick, playful squeeze. Her hand slid up over his balls, onto his cock and she jerked him off with both hands.
Dan gave a sigh of pleasure as he locked eyes with Amelia. "That feel good?" she asked, licking her lips.
"So good," he replied, and he bent low and kissed her on the lips.
When he stood back up, Amelia continued to jerk him off with her left hand, but turned back to her laptop and used her right to open more folders.
Sofia in white, lacy lingerie. Sofia kneeling down in front of two guys, both cocks in each of her hands. A close-up pov shot of Sofia taking 2 large balls in her mouth.
She opened another video.
Sofia was screaming in pleasure as she was fucked from behind by a large, olive-skinned man. She was standing up, wearing nothing but a pair of white high heels as the man pounded her standing doggystyle. She reached down and began rubbing her pussy.
Her moaning in the video was driving Dan wild and he told Amelia to increase her pace. She obliged and jerked him off faster. She took her hand off his cock momentarily to lick her hand and spit into her palm, before resuming to jerk him off.
"Fuck, babe. That's good." said Dan, his voice low.
Amelia turned on the first video of Sofia sucking that large, thick cock and hit the loop button. She swirled her chair around, faced Dan and slid his cock into her mouth.
Dan sighed with pleasure and swore as his cock was devoured by Amelia's mouth. She was wet and warm. He felt her tongue swirl over the head of his cock, over his shaft. She took him as deep as she could as she bobbed her head back and forth, letting him hit the back of her throat.
As Amelia continued to suck his cock, Dan placed both of his hands on her head and helped her to suck him. Amelia started to slurp and moan as she sucked his cock, knowing how much it would turn him on to hear her gag.
Amelia gave him a deep, sensual blowjob for five minutes, slurping and moaning as she did so before she pulled Dan's cock out of her mouth and slapped it on her face. "Big boy" was all she said, and Dan exploded over her face.
She giggled as she felt hot, sticky ropes of cum hit her face. Her mouth was still open, so she used her tongue to lick her lips, taking some of the warm cum in her mouth.
Her entire face was covered by the time Dan had stopped cumming. Even her hair had strands of white cum covering it. She blinked her eyes fast and opened them fully, looked into her boyfriend's eyes and smiled.
"Well, someone needed that."
"Fuck, good girl," replied Dan, and he took off his t-shirt, "Fancy a shower?"
Amelia nodded, "I think I need one." and the pair of them left her room and walked across the landing.
"When does Sofia get in from work?" asked Dan
"I think she finishes at 3 today," replied Amelia, "Then we can confront the bitch."
They walked into the bathroom and closed the door.

*

3pm rolled around and Amelia and Dan were sitting in the living room, watching the latest episode of Stranger Things. They were dressed in the same clothes as before, thankfully none of Dan's cum had fallen onto her t-shirt, so Amelia had just chucked it back on.
They heard the front door open for a few seconds before shutting again. Keys hit the hallway cabinet and a bag hit the floor. A sigh.
Footsteps and the living room door opened.
Sofia stepped into the room.
Sofia was 35, tall and slim. Her long, blonde hair fell to her waist. She was wearing her day-to-day make-up and her favourite deep-red lipstick. She wore her black high-heeled boots and a dark-green backless tube dress.
She was a busty woman, her dress showed off the size of her bust well, supporting her boobs without the need for her to wear a bra. She had had a boobjob fairly recently, so she was big and perky. The dress supported her boobs but also pressed them together, giving her an amazing cleavage.
Her long legs were smooth and tanned. She walked into the living room and stopped momentarily as she saw Amelia and Dan.
She gave them a fake smile, "Hey there."
Amelia returned her fake smile to her, "Hello Sofia."
"Busy day at work?" asked Dan.
Sofia looked at him before saying, "I suppose so. Lots of stuff happening with a big client."
Sofia went to walk to the other side of the room but stopped halfway, "Well, before you go off to relax. We've got something to discuss with you." said Amelia.
Sofia gave her a look that told her she wasn't bothered, but didn't say anything for a few seconds. "Okay, fine. Just be quick about it." and she sat on the chair opposite the couch.
Amelia got up, walked over to a shelf and grabbed a folder. She walked over to where Sofia was sitting and opened it. Pulling out various bits of paper, she placed several of them on the coffee table.
Sofia's eyes went wide and darted between Dan and her stepdaughter. She gave a couple of quick breaths before returning her gaze to the various photos that stared back at her.
Amelia and Dan had printed out a load of incriminating photos, some of those were now on display.
When she was finished, Amelia put her hands on her hips and shot daggers at Sofia. "Look what I found. Turns out you are quite the busy bee, aren't you?"
Sofia looked at Dan, looked up at Amelia before she sat forward in the chair and pointed at the various images. "Where did you get these? How did you get them, these were on-"
Amelia interrupted her, "On your phone, yeah. Never mind about that. What do you have to say for yourself?"
Sofia gave a grunt and a sigh, "I've got nothing to say. You shouldn't have gone through my phone. It's all personal."
Amelia laughed, "Personal? You've been cheating on my dad, you bitch."
"You can't call me a bitch, you can't speak to me like that" said Sofia
"I can call you whatever I want," and she counted with her fingers, "Gold digger, slut, whore, cheater, bimbo."
Sofia sat open mouthed, in complete shock at both how Amelia had spoken to her and at the evidence they had uncovered.
"We've got more than just these photos. We've got loads more. We've seen everything from your phone. You with cocks in every hole. We've seen the stuff you put on MyPorn, and those clips on your phone." replied Amelia, her anger rising now at seeing how little Sofia seemed to care, "Cheating on dad with a load of random men? You're a mess, Sofia."
Sofia stood up and turned to face Amelia, she stood so close to her, "Listen you little bitch, how dare-"
Sofia turned her head as Dan had stood up, "You don't speak to her like that. We've seen everything. We've got everything. We'll be telling Mick all about it when he gets in, we'll show him everything."
Sofia shot him a dirty look but sat back down in the chair. "So what happens now? We just sit here, playing happy families until he gets home?"
Amelia grinned, "Not quite," she said, and she stepped forward, leaned over Sofia and ran her fingers over her cleavage. Sofia was utterly bewildered at this, "We're telling dad anyway so that's happening but before that, we're going to have some fun with you."
Sofia looked speechless and tried to get her words out. Staring at her stepdaughter, she said, "What do you mean?"
"Since you like fucking about so much. We're going to fuck you. Right here, right now."
Sofia laughed, "What? You're crazy. I'm not having sex with you. My stepdaughter and her boyfriend...you're, you're nineteen. I'm-"
"I'm not asking for your permission. It wasn't a request. It's happening." said Amelia, not hiding any spite in her voice.
Sofia looked around, her head spinning at the idea of what she had just heard. Dan walked over to Amelia and stood directly in-front of Sofia. The busty blonde gulped.
She went wide-eyed as Dan pulled down his shorts and boxers, stepped out of them and kicked them aside. He was soft, but still large. His balls swinging gently, hanging low.
Amelia smiled. Sofia just stared. As Amelia reached over and grabbed Dan's cock, he pulled off his t-shirt and threw it on the floor. He stood fully naked in-front of Sofia and smiled.
Amelia began to jerk Dan's cock. Sofia was flustered and alarmed. Her eyes darted back and forth between the pair of them. It took next to no time for Dan to become fully hard.
"You seem to like big cocks, don't you?" Amelia said, directing her question at her busty stepmom.
Sofia didn't reply, she just gulped and stared at the big, thick cock that was so close to her face.
Seconds later and Amelia stopped jerking Dan's cock and grabbed Sofia by the shoulders and pushed her onto her knees. As she fell, Dan's cock whipped the busty blonde in the face and she gave a little yelp.
Without wasting any time, Amelia grabbed her stepmom's head and guided it onto Dan's cock. The busty blonde kept her mouth tightly closed. Amelia pinched her nose closed. Sofia scrunched up her face, "No!" she said, without thinking - Amelia took her chance. She thrust her head back and forth, forcing her to suck his thick cock. She didn't waste time with slow, sensual blowjobs and increased her pace.
It didn't take long for Sofia to start gagging at the intrusive facefucking she was now enduring. Amelia pushed her head as far as she could with each thrust, ensuring Dan's cock hit the back of her throat each time.
Because Dan's cock was so big and thick, Sofia wasn't able to breath very well - if at all - whilst her mouth was getting pounded, resulting in spit flying from her mouth, running down her chin and falling onto her cleavage.
Sofia continued to gag and splutter for another two minutes as she was facefucked continuously. A few seconds later Amelia pulled her stepmother's cock off her boyfriend's dick.
Amelia held Sofia in place before she leaned over, took Dan's cock in her own mouth and sucked on it hard. She slurped and bobbed her head back and forth fast. When she was done, she pulled her head free, swirled her tongue around Dan's cock to remove the saliva that dangled off the tip.
"Suck his balls," and Sofia was pushed forwards again, she went wide eyed at the force at which Amelia pushed her forwards. Opening her mouth, Sofia took each of Dan's massive balls into her mouth, she used her tongue to slide across his balls and sucked on them before letting them drop from her mouth.
"Fuck, she's a good little slut, isn't she?" said Dan
"Isn't she just," said Amelia, before shouting, "On his cock!" and she thrust Sofia's head back onto Dan's cock, making her take it deep. She didn't bob her head back and forth, instead she held her head in place.
Sofia's face was pressed against the base of Dan's cock. Her face squashed against his balls, her nose resting on his pubes.
Sofia went wide eyed at having such a thick cock buried in her throat. Her eyes darted around the room and she convulsed and gagged as she choked on his cock. Amelia slapped her neck, before rubbing, feeling her boyfriend's cock lodged in her stepmom's throat.
As Sofia gagged again, she slapped Dan on the knees, tapping out and signalling Amelia to let her up for air. The 19 year-old did not oblige and kept her in place, "Fuck you, you slut." she shouted.
Sofia's eyes began to water and tears slid down her cheek. It mingled with her make-up and started to streak.
Finally, a few seconds later Amelia pulled Sofia off Dan's cock. Sofia fell back, using her hands behind her to support herself. She took in long, deep breaths.
Amelia turned to Dan and shoved his cock back into her mouth. Making Sofia choke on cock had made her very horny and very wet. Amelia increased her pace and started to facefuck herself on Dan's cock.
She gagged and coughed as she rammed against Dan's cock hard. She facefucked herself for another couple of seconds before pulling away, cleaning Dan's cock as she did.
"Fuck!" Amelia screamed
"Good girls." said Dan
Sofia tilted her head forward and wiped her mouth. She looked down and saw her dress was spotted with spit, her cleavage was wet and glistened.
As she was sitting on her ass, leaning back against the chair, Dan grabbed her neck, tilted her head back so she was looking up at the ceiling and shoved his cock into the busty woman's mouth.
Everytime he thrust forwards, his balls slapped against her face.
As Dan fucked her mouth, Amelia slid over and spread Sofia's legs open. She saw that her stepmom was wearing black, lacy panties.
Sofia's eyes went wide and she gave out a cry of concern but she was muffled by the thick cock in her mouth. She brought her legs back together but Amelia slapped her and spread them again.
Amelia slid her hands up Sofia's dress, grabbed the top of her panties and pulled them down. She kept going until the panties were at her ankles. She unclipped Sofia's high heels and removed them, chucking them over to the other side of the room.
She pulled Sofia's panties off and threw them in the same direction.
Amelia grabbed Sofia's dress at the bottom and pulled it up to her waist. She stared down at her stepmom's whore pussy. She was trimmed and tidy and Amelia grinned.
She took her left hand and rubbed Sofia's pussy. Sofia moaned in both pleasure and alarm but was muffled by Dan's cock - not that anyone could hear her anyway over the loud gagging she was producing.
Rubbing her stepmother's pussy, Amelia continued before thrust three fingers inside her. She finger fucked the busty blonde, going deep with each thrust.
"Fuck, what a whore." said Amelia
As Sofia continued to gag frantically, Amelia was busy fucking her pussy with her fingers. A minute of finger fucking later and Amelia pulled out, rubbed her stepmom and gave her pussy a light slap.
Amelia stood up and watched Dan facefuck her cheating whore of a stepmother as she began to take off her clothes. She pulled off her high socks, undid her skirt and pulled it off before grabbing the bottom of her t-shirt and pulling it over her head.
She was wearing a matching set of blue, lacy panties and bra. She was a busty girl. Her tits weren't huge, but they were certainly a handful. She walked over to the fireplace, grabbed a hair bobble and put her hair into a ponytail.
When she walked back to the chair, she massaged Dan at his shoulders and stared into Sofia's eyes.



Dan looked at his girlfriend, "Fuck me babe, you look hot."
Amelia giggled at his complement.
Dan continued to facefuck Sofia for another minute before he pulled his cock out of her mouth.
Sofia dropped forwards and took in deep breaths, filling her lungs with much needed air.
Amelia dropped to her knees and grabbed Dan's cock. He jerked him off again for a few seconds before she reached over and grabbed Sofia by the back of her neck, "Come here and suck him."
Sofia was on her knees beside Amelia and took Dan in her mouth. She bobbed her head back and forth and sucked his cock.
A couple of seconds later Amelia pulled his cock out of her mouth and shoved it into her own. She sucked Dan's cock with enthusiasm, slurping on it as she did so.
The process repeated, with Amelia and Sofia taking turns on Dan's cock, sucking him deep and hard each time.
Every time Sofia sucked his cock, Amelia would tell her to go harder or to keep on sucking like the whore she was. It made her feel powerful and sexy.
Dan was moaning and swearing as she looked down at the two women sharing his cock.
Minutes passed and the two women stopped sucking Dan's cock. They saw his cock was wet and covered in spit. Amelia grabbed Sofia by the head and thrust his cock back into her mouth.
"Clean him up, get rid of all of your whore spit."
Sofia obeyed, although it's not like she had a choice. She sucked his cock clean, using her tongue to slide across his cock.
Amelia pulled her stepmom off his cock and kissed her.
Sofia didn't have time to compose herself as she felt Amelia grab the top of her dress and pull down.
Her massive tits sprung free and Amelia immediately grabbed them in her hands, felt them, squeezed them and gave her nipples a hard pinch.
"Come here," she told Dan, and her boyfriend did so. Amelia pushed Sofia's tits together and Dan slapped his cock on them, first the right and then the left.
Dan managed to slide his cock in-between her tits and began to titfuck the busty blonde. Sofia tilted her head back and looked towards the couch, not looking at either Dan or Amelia.
"Fuck," said Dan, "These tits feel great." and he increased his pace. Every time he thrust upwards, the head of his cock hit Sofia on her chin.
Amelia smiled at Dan before she let go of Sofia's tits. Dan grabbed them instead and pushed them together again.
Now free of her stepmom's tits, Amelia grabbed her panties and pulled them off. She rubbed her pussy and moaned in pleasure before fingering herself. Her moans of pleasure drove Dan wild and pulling his cock from Sofia's big tits, he grabbed the busty blonde by the waist and stood her up.
He grabbed her dress and pulled it down, letting it fall to the floor. He gave her a quick spank, before grabbing her ass and jiggling it.
Sofia was now completely naked and she yelped as Dan pushed her forwards. She fell into the chair, her face pushed up against the back cushion, her ass sticking out and facing Dan.
Before he had a chance to do anything, Amelia got to her knees, grabbed Sofia's ass, spread her cheeks and buried her face in her pussy. Sofia moaned as her stepdaughter began to eat her out.
As she continued to eat Sofia's pussy, she spanked her ass. Sofia's moans were intermittently filled with yelps when she was smacked.
Amelia stood up, stepped to the side and let Dan have his turn. Instead of going down on the busty blonde, he grabbed the base of his cock and rubbed it against her pussy.
Sofia gave out a loud moan and swore as Dan thrust forwards, his cock entering her pussy from behind. He wasted no time and began to thrust back and forth, taking his cock deep inside her.
He increased his pace. As he did so, he waved his hand to tell Amelia to come closer. She did so and stood next to her boyfriend, and Dan reached around and unhooked her bra.
"Fuck!" shouted Dan, as he continued to fuck Sofia. The sound of him slapping against her and her moaning drove him crazy. Amelia helped him take off her bra by letting it fall from her body and sighed as Dan grabbed her tits.
He played with them, he squeezed them. He leaned down and took her tits in his mouth, sliding his tongue over her nipples before giving them a playful suck.
As he stood back up, he gave Amelia a wink, turned his head around and looked down at Sofia. He grabbed her ass and squeezed hard.
A couple of minutes of hard fucking later and Dan pulled out of Sofia. Her moaning steadily stopped but her breathing was still thick and fast. He looked around but couldn't see his busty girlfriend.
He heard Amelia shout from the kitchen, "Bring the bitch in here."
Dan grabbed Sofia by her waist, stood her up and brought her into the kitchen.
Amelia was waiting for them, rubbing her pussy. In her hand, she held a large, thick dildo. It was her 9 incher, big and veiny.
Sofie eyed the dildo and gulped.
"Get on top," said Amelia, and she slapped the top of the kitchen counter.
Dan brought the busty blonde over to the kitchen counter and helped her climb up. She sat on her ass and twisted around so she was facing the two 19 year-olds. Amelia spread Sofia's legs open.
"Fuck me with that whilst I eat her out." said Amelia and she pointed at the dildo.
Dan smiled and grabbed the dildo. Amelia bent over and buried her face in Sofia's pussy. She tasted amazing. Sofia grabbed her own tits and squeezed as she moaned with pleasure.
Amelia felt Dan run his hands over her back, before he rubbed the dildo on her pussy and thrust forwards.
Amelia momentarily stopped eating out her busty stepmom as she moaned with ecstasy as Dan fucked her hard with the dildo. Amelia buried her face in Sofia's pussy again and remained there.
The sound of the two women moaning was music to Dan's ears. What a sight he had in front of him.
They remained in this position for another couple of minutes before Amelia stood up, Dan stopped fucking her from behind and Sofia stared at them both.
Seconds later and Dan walked over to Sofia, grabbed her arms and pulled her onto her feet. He turned her around and bent her over the kitchen top. Her large tits squashed against the counter.
"Fuck her up the ass." said Amelia
Dan stood behind the blonde and slid his cock against her pussy, before he moved further and placed it on her asshole.
Sofia went wide eyed and tilted her head up a little, "No look, listen. I know what I've done but it was never anal. I don't like it, I never have! Look, please no-"
She was cut off as Amelia shoved the dildo into her mouth. Dan thrust forwards and rammed his cock into her ass.
Sofia screamed, albeit she was muffled by the thick dildo, at the sudden intrusion. With the size of Dan's cock, it would have been difficult for her to take him in her ass to begin with, but he had given no warning, and, despite her sucking his cock earlier, he was dry and rough.
Sofia moaned and groaned as Dan increased his pace, continuing to fuck her up the ass. Amelia loved watching her ass jiggle as she was pounded from behind. She started to play with her pussy, fingering herself before walking up to Dan, taking his hand and rubbing it against herself.
Dan fingered his busty girlfriend as she continued to fuck Sofia's ass. He continued this for a minute before he took one last thrust, going deeper in her ass, as deep as he could, before pulling out and spanking her.
He stopped fingering Amelia and grabbed Sofia by the waist and lifted her back onto the kitchen counter. He spun her around so she was lying on her back, her head hanging off the edge.
Dan grabbed his cock and slapped it against the busty blonde's lips. Sofia shook her head, "You've just fucked my ass, no way I'm sucking your cock."
At this, Amelia immediately grabbed the large dildo, walked to the other side of the counter and thrust it inside Sofia's wet pussy. The blonde opened her mouth to moan and Dan found his chance.
Shoving his cock deep into Sofia's mouth, she gagged at the taste of her ass, but was powerless to do anything so she laid there, taking the rough mouthfucking.
As Amelia fucked her from one end, Dan fucked her from the other.
This tag teaming action continued for a couple of minutes before they both pulled out of the blonde. They let her rest, giving her an opportunity to get some air.
Amelia walked over to Dan and leaned back against the kitchen counter. She lifted one leg into the air and rested it on the counter. "Fuck me." she told her boyfriend.
Dan didn't need telling twice. He shoved his cock in Amelia's pussy and began thrusting back and forth, fucking her.
Amelia and Dan both sighed and moaned together. Her pussy felt amazing. His cock felt amazing.
30 seconds later and Amelia pulled his cock out of her pussy, knelt down and looked up at him, "Fuck my face."
The young woman gagged as Dan rammed his cock into her mouth and began to pound her. She took his thick cock as deep as she could, letting it hit the back of her throat. Her eyes began to water but she didn't stop, she continued to take the relentless mouthfucking until-
-she squirted all over the kitchen floor. She pulled her head back and began to scream in pleasure as she came. Her legs shook and she fell onto her ass. Looking up at Dan, she continued to cum for half a minute, maybe longer.
"Fuck, thank you baby" cried Amelia and she took a deep breath. Standing up, she moved over to where Sofia was still lying on her back, catching her breath. She grabbed Sofia by the hips and pushed her onto the floor.
As she did so, she spread Sofia's legs open again and began to finger her with one hand, whilst shoving her fingers into her mouth with the other. "Taste my pussy," she told her busty stepmom.
Dan stepped over towards them both and slapped his cock on Sofia's face, before he slid is cock back into her mouth.
Sofia bobbed her head back and forth, doing all the work. Taking his cock into her mouth and sucking as best she could.
She felt Amelia rub against her pussy but shot out another muffled moan of pleasure as she felt the thick dildo enter her pussy.
As Amelia fucked her stepmom's pussy again, Dan increased his pace, grabbed Sofia's head and held it in place. He increased his thrusting and began to fuck her face again.
Two minutes of relentless facefucking and Sofia felt Dan's cock twitch in her mouth.
"Fuck, I'm gunna cum soon babe." said Dan as he stared down at the busty blonde.
Amelia didn't stop fucking Sofia with the dildo whilst she looked up at her boyfriend and smiled at him, "Good boy. You fuck that face and cum in her pretty little mouth."
Sofia's eyes went wide as Dan increased his pace. She couldn't believe how he was still going, but her mouth continued to endure the pounding it was receiving from his cock.
Amelia continued to fuck her busty stepmom with one hand, whilst grabbing her tits with the other. She slid her hands over them both before squeezing them, one after the other.
Since Sofia couldn't breathe nor swallow due to the ferocious pounding her mouth was taking, strands of saliva and spit escaped her mouth yet again and fell onto her chest, Amelia smeared it across her tits and giggled.
As Amelia increased her pace and thrust the thick dildo back and forth in her pussy quicker, Sofia's muffled moans of pleasure became more frequent.
Using her arms for support as she was relentlessly facefucked, Sofia suddenly jerked forwards and placed both hands on Dan's legs as he thrust deep into her throat and pulled Sofia's head into him.
The sudden intrusion in her throat made her convulse and choke as Dan buried his cock deep inside her throat. Her face rested against the base of his cock, his massive balls squashed against her chin.
Amelia looked up at her busty stepmom as she deepthroated her man and smiled at what she saw. She loved seeing her choke on Dan's cock. She pulled the dildo out of her stepmother's pussy and placed it on the floor, before sliding her hands back over the big, spit-covered, messy tits.
With his cock still buried deep in her throat, Dan let out a roar of pleasure as he exploded inside the busty blonde's throat. Sofia went wide-eyed again as she began to swallow his warm, sticky cum.
There were a few strands of cum that escaped her mouth after Sofia momentarily gagged, but she continued to swallow as much of Dan's cum as she could. Amelia leaned over and licked up the bits of cum that had escaped out of her stepmom's mouth.
Sofia would have swallowed his cum for fear of choking anyway, but with his thick cock already deep in her throat, choking was something she was already experiencing.
Dan continued to cum inside her, shooting strands of cum down her throat. Sofia's eyes fluttered up and she locked eyes with Dan. His cum was warm and salty, she felt it slide down her throat.
"You swallow all of his cum," demanded Amelia, "Take it all you bitch." As she said this, she grabbed Sofia by her waist and manoeuvred her onto her hands and knees. She kept Dan's cock in her throat as she changed position, but the busty blonde was now swallowing his cum doggystyle.
Amelie spanked her ass with one hand and played with her stepmom's big tits with the other.
Another couple of seconds passed and Dan pulled his cock out of Sofia's throat, finally giving the busty blonde the opportunity to breathe.
She fell back onto her ass and sat there, her legs somewhat crossed as she took in breath after breath, bringing in oxygen she desperately needed.
Amelia slid closer to Sofia and Dan did the same, taking a step forward. Amelia took her boyfriend into her mouth, swirled her tongue around the head of his cock and cleaned away the last of his cum.
She gave him a quick wink and a giggle before turning back to Sofia, who was staring at the pair of them, still taking in small, quick breaths.
"Look at you," said Amelia, "Total slut."
It was true. Sofia was sitting there, on the kitchen floor, completely naked. Her hair had been messed up, her make-up was running down her face, her face and chest were covered in spit and her pussy was soaking wet. And her ass, her ass was on fire from the hard anal fuck she had recieved.
"That's what you get for cheating on my dad," said Amelia, now firing all of her anger towards Sofia, "You get fucked. We're going to show him all those photos, those videos. You're out, Sofia."
Amelia stood up from the kitchen floor and wrapped her arm around Dan, "Thank you for doing that for me babe," she said, "Now, let's go and get showered. Leave the bitch on the floor."
Dan stared down at Sofia before walking out of the kitchen with Amelia. They climbed the stairs, entered the bathroom and turned on the shower.
Sofia rubbed her pussy and sighed. That had been a hard, rough fucking and she was sore in places she didn't think was possible.
Composing herself, she stood up. She too walked up the stairs, but turned right and headed for the master bedroom. She would have to get herself tidied up later.
She sat on the bed and placed her head in her hands.
Now she had to wait for Mick to get home and face whatever retribution was coming her way.
THE END.
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Louise Harper was sitting in her kitchen. She had just finished getting ready for the day ahead.
Her outfit of choice was a more casual affair today: skin-tight black leggings, a somewhat oversized checked shirt, her favourite set of lingerie - the matching set made of red lace, and her thin-rimmed glasses completed the look.
She had her long, brunette hair tied back into a ponytail and had already applied her day-to-day make up. Enjoying her morning cup of tea, she jumped a little when her phone buzzed at the text she had just received.
Louise looked at her phone, it was from her neighbour, Ryan.
Hi Louise.
Sorry to bother you so early but I've just heard back from the moving company.
Everything is confirmed for the move tomorrow, they'll be arriving at mine at 7am.
Apologies in advance for any early morning disturbances as they pack up my stuff.
Cheers,
Ryan
Ryan had lived next door to Louise for a year now and was moving away for work. Ryan was near enough half her age, with her being 40 and Ryan being 25. She had thought of him as fairly cute with his athletic build. If only she was younger...
Hi Ryan
No problem about it being early. Thanks for letting me know everything is all good to go. No problem RE the early morning move, it won't cause any problems on my end.
I hope the move goes well and wish you all the best.
If there's anything you need before you head off tomorrow, let me know.
You've been an amazing and quiet neighbour.
Louise
She hadn't really expected to get another text after that, so was a little surprised when her phone buzzed again a minute later.
Everything is pretty much packed up and ready to go.
Won't really need any help with anything, thanks though.
Although a goodbye blowjob would be amazing. :P
You did say anything, right?
Ryan.
Louise was taken aback after she read the text. She bit her lip and took a moment. That came out of nowhere, she couldn't really believe he had asked her to do that in such a casual manner.
On the other hand, they were both adults. And it was just a bit of fun, right? Ryan was right too, she had said anything.
Well that was very forward of you.
I could say no considering how cheeky that was.
But I did say ANYthing, didn't I?
Pop round later today, I'm sure I can help with that :P
The door will be unlocked so just come in, I might be upstairs so just shout when you're inside the house
Ryan didn't text back after that, so Louise finished her cup of tea and went about her business with tidying the house for the rest of the morning

*

Hours passed and it hit 3pm before Louise heard Ryan's voice shout out for her. The busty brunette was upstairs in her bedroom, so she made her way down. She found Ryan was standing in the kitchen, he was placing a backpack on the floor.
"Hi." said Louise
"Hey." replied Ryan
"How was your day?" she asked
Ryan walked towards her, out of the kitchen and into the living room. "It was good, what about you?"
Louise smiled at him, "Oh you know, just boring housework."
Ryan took her cheek in his right hand, pulled her closer and kissed her lips. Louise closed her eyes as they connected and Ryan did the same. A couple of seconds later and Louise felt herself getting pushed down. Ryan was putting her on her knees.
Louise opened her eyes and looked up at him, "You are eager aren't you?"
Ryan smiled, "I suppose so. Why don't you undo my jeans?"
Louise was pretty much at eye-level with Ryan's crotch. She reached up and undid the button on his jeans, unzipped the zip and pulled the denim jeans down to his feet.
Louise gulped and her eyes went a little wide at the bulge she was staring at. Ryan obviously had a big cock. It was fairly soft in his boxers still but was big to start with.
Louise grabbed the top of his boxers and pulled them down to his feet too.
"Oh my gosh, Ryan." said Louise in a flirtatious manner. His cock had sprung free when his boxers had been lowered. Louise noted that it was the biggest cock she had seen. His balls were massive and hung low. His cock was thick, veiny and long.
Ryan manoeuvred his feet and took off his jeans and boxers completely, throwing them over towards the kitchen.
"Jerk me off." said Ryan
Louise looked up into his eyes as she grabbed his cock with her left hand. She started to move back and forth, jerking his cock.
Within a number of seconds, Ryan was fully erect and Louise glanced down at his now hard cock. It must have been 9 inches now. She was actually quite apprehensive about taking this in her mouth considering she had never had something that big before.
Louise looked back up at Ryan as she used two hands to jerk him off. She increased her pace at times, which seemed to make Ryan sigh with pleasure. After a while she continued to jerk him off with her left hand but took her right and grabbed his balls.
She caressed them, gave them a playful squeeze and ran her hand over them before cupping them.
"You have such a big cock." she said
A minute passed and Ryan grabbed the base of his cock with his hand, "why don't you stick out your tongue."
Louise stopped jerking him off and obeyed, she opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue. Ryan slapped his cock against it and moaned. Her tongue felt amazing and wet and the sound of his cock hitting her was so good.
A couple of seconds later and Ryan slid his cock over her tongue, over her lips and her face, avoiding her glasses. Louise giggled but kept her eyes fixed on Ryan's.
Ryan slid his cock off Louise's face and stood there. He put his hands behind his back and said, "I want you to suck my cock."
Louise smiled. She grabbed his cock with her hand and opened her mouth. She thrust her head forwards and felt the long, thick cock slide into her mouth. She swirled her tongue around the head and the shaft. She bobbed her head back and forth, sucking his cock as best she could.
With Ryan's cock being so big, it was difficult and somewhat uncomfortable, but she managed it. Ryan was moaning and cursing at how amazing her mouth felt. She was wet and warm.
Using her hand to jerk his cock as she sucked, Louise continued to give him a blowjob for a couple of minutes using the same technique.
After a few minutes had passed, she pushed her head off his cock and brought it out of her mouth, giggled and said, "You like that?"
Ryan nodded, "Fuck, you are amazing."
She giggled again before opening her mouth wide and taking his cock back inside. She bobbed her head back and forth, increasing her pace a little in the hopes it would feel even better for her young man.
A minute later, she felt Ryan grab her head. Nothing happened at first so she continued sucking, but out of nowhere, Ryan tightened his grip and pulled her forwards. She felt his cock slide further into her mouth.
Louise's eyes went wide as his cock slid further into her mouth. She felt it hit the back of her throat and then went even further. She gagged as Ryan entered her throat. He was making her deepthroat him.
Louise gagged and spluttered and almost choked. She had taken Ryan's entire cock inside her. Her face rested against the base of his cock, his pubes tickled her nose and she could feel her chin squashed up against his balls.
Her eyes were still wide in surprise and started to water. Another croak escaped her mouth as Ryan gave a little thrust forwards. Louise slapped him on the knee and he pulled back, his cock left her throat before emerging from her mouth altogether.
"Fuck, you took it all. Good girl." said Ryan
Louise looked up at him, wiped her eyes and caught her breath, "I don't know how many women you've had go down on you like that, but that was really uncomfortable. It's so big, it's not easy having that in my throat like that." she wanted to keep things playful, but her tone was more forceful, she needed him to know.
After taking another couple of breaths, she said, "Look, can I just..." and indicated that she wanted to suck his cock her way, so she was in control.
"Fine," he replied, "But why don't we try it somewhere else." and he helped Louise up. He walked her over to her couch and told her to lay down.
She initially went to lie on her back and put her head over the edge of the couch, but Ryan told her to lie on her front, so she did. He told her to shuffle up a bit, so her head was resting on the arm of the couch.
Once she was in position, he grabbed his cock and placed it at her lips. She opened her mouth, felt Ryan slide his cock into her mouth. She began to suck his cock as best she could in this position.
Louise gave more attention to the noises she was making, and made sure to slurp as she sucked his cock, she felt it made her feel sexier, and Ryan seemed to enjoy her making noise.
She continued to bob her head back and forth for a few minutes, looking into Ryan's eyes every now and again.
After a few minutes, Ryan seemed to be wanting something more, so he pulled out of her mouth and walked away from the busty brunette.
"Where are you going?" Louise asked, her voice a little playful.
Ryan walked over to the end of the sofa, reached down into his bag and pulled out a pair of slim handcuffs. He looked back at Louise and smiled.
The busty woman felt him lean on the couch and take her arms. "What are you doing?" she asked, but the answer revealed itself quickly.
As she felt her hands being handcuffed together behind her back, she heard Ryan's voice. "Something to make things more fun."
As Ryan stood back up off the couch, Louise gave the handcuffs a little tug but nothing happened. They were securely fastened. All she could do was wait until Ryan walked back into her line of sight.
She stared at his cock as he stood in-front of her again. She quickly looked up at him, "These handcuffs are quite kinky, aren't they?" she said with a sly smile.
Ryan smiled back at her, before grabbing his cock and slapping it against her lips. Louise opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue before Ryan slid his cock back into her mouth.
He gave out a sigh of pleasure as he entered the busty woman's mouth. Louise used her tongue, sliding it across his shaft and playing with the head. She was so good at sucking cock.
Louise continued to bob her head back and forth for a few seconds before she stopped. She felt Ryan thrust forwards again and she could feel his cock sliding further into her mouth.
Ryan was leaning over her, his cock sliding deeper into her mouth as he did so. She felt him slide his hands over her back before he reached her ass. Her skin-tight leggings showed her figure beautifully, and Ryan could see she had an amazing ass.
With his cock buried in her throat, Ryan spanked her on the ass. Louise gave a yelp but only a muffled cry escaped her mouth. He spanked her again. Quite suddenly, he grabbed her head with one hand and forcefully thrust it back and forth, making Louise suck his cock much rougher than she liked.
She gagged a little as he seemed to facefuck her. This only lasted a couple of seconds but it was an unwelcome surprise to Louise. He let go off her head, which meant his cock buried itself in her throat again.
Reaching over her with both hands, Ryan pushed her leggings down her legs, revealing her ass and her thighs. Louise gave another muffled cry, this time more of an outburst, but she was still muffled by his cock.
She began to slap him again, this time on his legs. Ryan ignored her at first, instead he grabbed her ass in each hand, squeezed and jiggled both of her cheeks. He spanked her again, this time the slap making a louder noise as he hit her naked skin.
He could see she was wearing a red, lacy panties, which fit her well.
Seconds later, Louise flailed her legs around and slapped his legs again. Ryan leaned back, stood up straight and pulled his cock from the woman's mouth.
Louise's eyes were watering and she took in gulps of air. Spit escaped her mouth, sliding down her chin and hitting the couch as she breathed in quickly.
"I told you to not do that. You are too big and it-"
Ryan interrupted her, "I wanted to see that amazing ass of yours."
"You could have warned me. I keep choking on your cock." Louise replied, still taking in breaths, "You should have asked if you could take off my leggings."
Ryan hesitated, "I dunno, I was in the moment."
Louise sighed, "Just don't make me deepthroat you again."
It turned out that Louise was quite demanding. No deepthroating, asking for permission for every little thing, only wanting things her way. Yes, she had sucked his cock, but such slow, sensual blowjobs weren't Ryan's idea of fun.
"I want to see your ass jiggle as you suck my cock," Ryan said, "it's hot."
"Yes, okay, fine." replied Louise, and she went to take Ryan's cock back into her mouth, but he pulled back a little. Instead, he grabbed the base of his cock and slid across her lips, before pushing forwards and entering her mouth.
Louise started to bob her head but looked up at Ryan, a little apprehensive, as she felt him grab her head and tighten his grip. He kept her head still and fixed in position as he moved forwards and back, thrusting back and forth.
His cock moved back and forth in her mouth, sliding over her tongue, taking in all her saliva and warmth. Ryan moaned with pleasure and looked down at the busty woman as she looked at him.
Ryan increased his pace, thrusting back and forth. Louise began to gag and splutter as she felt the large, thick cock get rammed in and out of her mouth. Ryan seemed to be determined to hit the back of her throat each time.
The sight of Louise's ass jiggling all over the place and the gagging that was erupting from her mouth drove Ryan wild and he increased his pace even further.
Louise's eyes went wide and she started to object to such a rough treatment of her mouth, but her complaints were muffled by Ryan's cock - not that she could be heard very well over the sound of her gagging anyway.
Her glasses were slipping from her nose too, which made things more difficult. She flailed her arms around instinctively, but couldn't do anything due to the handcuffs. His balls kept slapping against her chin, which she could have done without too.
Ryan's grip seemed to get even tighter as he facefucked the brunette. Louise could only submit to the rough facefucking. Her eyes wide, her make-up starting to ruin, she lay there gagging ferociously as her mouth was pounded hard.
Ryan reached over and spanked her a couple of times, adding a yelp to the gagging every now and again.
Two minutes of rough facefucking and Ryan thrust forwards once more, entered her throat and began thrusting again.
Louise's throat bulged at the invasive throatfucking. She croaked and gagged. She convulsed at having such a large cock buried in her throat and the veins on her neck seemed to fire up.
Ten seconds of throatfucking later and Ryan pulled out of her mouth completely.
Louise gulped for more air and shot a look of disgust at Ryan, "What the fuck are you doing? I told you to not do that! Why can't I just give you a blowjob and then we're good?"
Ryan looked down at his busty neighbour, "Look, you agreed to this."
"No I fucking didn't!" replied Louise, agitated and annoyed, "I agreed to give you a blowjob, not getting my face fuck-"
Ryan found his chance again and cut her off as he shoved his cock back into her mouth and wasted no time in facefucking her. He thrust forward and back as fast as he could. He grabbed her glasses to stop them sliding from her nose.
Louise's eyes darted upwards and she tried to resist but she could do nothing to prevent the relentless fucking her mouth was taking. Finally, after a minute of hearing his busty neighbour gag on his cock, Ryan pulled out and sighed.
Louise struggled on the couch, tried to get out of her lying position but it was no use. "Okay, you've had your fun. This is just too much now."
"I don't think it is." said Ryan, and he walked away from her again. Louise tried turning her head but she couldn't get very far, so was unable to see what Ryan was doing-
-There was a loud smack as Ryan spanked Louise on the ass. Once, twice, three times he spanked her. Louise gave a yelp with every hit.
She felt his hands glide over her ass and momentarily wiggled, trying to get free when she froze. She felt Ryan grab her leggings, "Ryan? What are you doing?" she said, her voice apprehensive.
Ryan ignored her and pulled her leggings off completely, before throwing them onto the floor. He ran his hands up her legs, up the inside of her thighs before grabbing her panties.
"Ryan, stop." she pleaded.
Ignoring her again, Ryan pulled down her panties, took them off and threw them on top of her leggings on the floor. Ryan smiled at his gorgeous neighbour, now completely naked from the waist down.
He ran his hands over her ass again before he spread her legs further apart. Louise tried to bring them together again, but Ryan was too strong and she just gave up. Louise gave a shudder as she felt Ryan glide his hand over her pussy.
"Fuck, Ryan. What are you-"
She interrupted herself with a sigh of pleasure as Ryan fingered her. He had three of his fingers buried in her pussy. He thrust his hand back and forth, finger fucking her.
Louise was angry, annoyed and out of her mind at how he had done this. How dare he. On the other hand, she was consumed with pleasure at having her pussy played with. She hated herself for enjoying the feeling. For the position she was in.
Ryan loved the feeling of her pussy. Warm and wet. She was getting herself all excited.
"You're a very excitable girl, aren't you? You are so wet."
Louise didn't reply. She wouldn't give him the satisfaction.
Ryan didn't seem to notice and continued to finger fuck the busty brunette for another minute, before pulling out of her pussy. Without a second's hesitation, he grabbed her ass, squeezed and buried his face in her pussy.
Louise moaned louder at the feeling of Ryan using his mouth to pleasure her. Ryan ran his tongue over her pussy before continuing to eat her out.
She tasted amazing and Ryan was in heaven giving her oral. He continued to eat her pussy for a couple of minutes, before he leaned back.
"Fuck, you are amazing, aren't you?" he said.
Spanking her again, Ryan manoeuvred himself up onto the couch and looked down at that amazing ass. Grabbing the base of his cock, he slapped it against her ass.
He then slid his cock down in between her legs and rubbed up against her pussy. Louise's eyes went wide with alarm. "Ryan, you can't fuck me."
Sliding his cock up and down her pussy, he gave a moan of pleasure as he thrust forwards and slid his cock inside her.
"Oh fuck. Fuck, no. Ryan, stop." shouted Louise, her voice full of anger and almost...reluctance.
Ryan grabbed her ass with both hands and continued to thrust back and forth, fucking her pussy. He made sure that every inch of his cock was inside her. He increased his pace as he fucked her prone bone.
Louise continued to moan, louder and louder. She didn't stop when Ryan reached over and grabbed her ponytail, pulling her head back. Ryan mixed the fucking with a number of spanks.
As Ryan continued to fuck the busty brunette, he reached over and, as best he could, kissed Louise on her neck. The gesture made her sick. A kiss was something romantic, sensual and emotional. Not something you just did. She couldn't believe Ryan had kissed her as he was fucking her so hard.
A minute passed with Ryan continuing to fuck her as fast and as hard as he could. The sound of his swearing was mixed with Louise's moans and cursing. Ryan let go off her ponytail and let her head fall forwards onto the sofa arm again.



"Fuck. Good girl." Ryan said, as he spanked Louise hard.
"Fuck you." was all she said in-between her moaning.
Ryan continued to fuck her for another minute, going deep with each thrust. His pace continued at a frantic speed and before long, he heard Louise, "I'm gunna cum, oh fuck, I'm going to cum."
Ryan spanked her again and without warning, pulled his cock out of her pussy. Louise stopped moaning but her breathing was still fast and loud. "What the fuck? Why did you stop when I was close!"
"You didn't want me to fuck you in the first place." replied Ryan
"Fuck you. You stopped on purpose when I was gunna cum," said Louise, so fucking annoyed at what he had done, "What the fuck."
Ryan stood up from the couch, walked back over to where Louise was resting her head. He grabbed his cock and slapped it against her lips.
"Open up." he demanded.
"Fuck you." spat Louise, fuming at him.
Ryan pinched her nose and kept his fingers there until she opened her mouth to breath. He slid his cock into her mouth, "Fuck, now you get to taste yourself." and Ryan grabbed her head and bobbed it back and forth, there was no need for facefucking now when he could just make her suck his cock.
He bobbed her head back and forth for 30 seconds before stopping and pulling out. Louise was dreading what was coming next, she didn't have the energy nor the means to stop him doing what he wanted.
Ryan moved over to the middle of the couch, grabbed Louise by the waist and sat her up. The couch was wet through and Ryan smiled. He leaned in towards her and started to undo the buttons on her shirt.
"Let's have a look at those big tits of yours." he said, his voice full of excitement.
Louise didn't say anything. She just sat there, wiggling as best as she could to make it more difficult for him, but in the end it did nothing to stop Ryan from opening her shirt.
Ryan's eyes lit up as he saw her massive tits. She was wearing a red, lacy bra. It seemed like she was wearing a matching set. Wasting no time, Ryan grabbed her tits - still supported by her bra - and squeezed.
"Holy shit, you've got massive tits." he said.
He didn't know what cup size she was but she was such a busty woman. He squeezed her tits again before running his fingers up and down her cleavage. After a final squeeze, Ryan grabbed her tits and pulled them free from her bra.
Ryan leaned in closer and licked her tits. The left, the right, both. Now that her tits were free, he grabbed them again and squeezed. They felt amazing. He squeezed one whilst licking the other before changing sides.
"Amazing." he said with a smile. He slapped his cock against her tits for a couple of seconds before he grabbed Louise by the waist again and pulled her onto the floor, so she was back on her knees.
"Ryan, what are you doing."
"It's time I had a go on those tits of yours." he replied, and he grabbed his cock and slid it behind her bra and in-between her tits. Holding both of her tits and pushing them a little further together, Ryan began to titfuck the busty woman.
Louise looked disgusted as she felt the warm, wet cock slide up and down her chest. She held her head up high and tilted slightly back, occasionally looking into Ryan's eyes as he continued to titfuck her.
What seemed like an eternity later, she heard Ryan say, "Spit on my cock. Spit on your tits."
Louise looked at him with disgust but did what she was told. She brought her head forwards and looked down at her chest. She spat on his cock before spitting on both of her tits.
Ryan grabbed her tits and smeared the spit all over her chest, as well as his cock. Before long, Ryan stopped fucking her tits and pulled his cock away.
He grabbed Louise by the waist again and helped her up. He walked her over to the kitchen counter and bent her over. Her tits squeezed against the top of the counter and she rested her head.
Seconds later and she felt Ryan's cock slide over her ass again. She knew what was coming.
Ryan lowered his cock and rubbed it against her pussy again, before he moved positions and placed his cock on her asshole.
Louise's eyes went wide again with shock. She hadn't thought about this at all. Again out of instinct, she tried to move her arms but could not. Her hands seemed to flutter with apprehension.
"Ryan, please no. You can't fuck me up the ass. You can't."
Ryan did not care. He pushed forwards and slid his cock into her ass.
Louise let out a scream of both pain and pleasure as she felt Ryan's cock enter her ass.
"Ryan, you're too big. You can't just fuck my ass raw. Pull out."
Ryan was thrusting back and forth now, fucking her up the ass. She felt him filling her up. It was painful with how big he was, how deep he went.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck." was all Louise could say.
Ryan pulled her hair again and arched her back. He fucked her in the standing doggy position and loved every second of it. He let go of her hair but told her to keep herself arched upwards.
Reaching around, he grabbed her tits as he continued to pound her ass. Louise was overpowered with bliss as the mixture of him playing with her tits and fucking her ass was driving her wild.
As Ryan fucked her ass, he reached down and rubbed her pussy. Louise swore loudly as she felt him rub her pussy.
Ryan continued his pussy and ass combination for a couple of minutes before again, overcome with everything, Louise shouted, "I'm going to cum."
This time, Ryan continued as he was and didn't stop. A number of seconds later and Louise let out a loud scream and her legs began to shake as she cummed.
Ryan pulled out as Louise continued to shake. He held her by the waist to support her as she continued to cum. Her breathing became hard and fast and she leaned her head against the kitchen counter as she muttered under her breath.
About a minute passed and Louise stood back up, turned around and looked into Ryan's eyes. "My ass hurts so bad, why did you fuck me like that?"
Ryan looked her up and down, "I wanted to try that ass of yours."
"You are too big to just do that, no lube or anything. That fucking hurts." she replied, still angry at her younger neighbour.
Ryan ignored her, grabbed her arm and walked her back over to the couch. "You've finished, now you're going to help me cum." he said, and he climbed onto the couch himself, before indicating to her to climb on top of him.
It was a little tricky since she was still handcuffed, but Louise eventually climbed over him. She was positioned above him, her head near his cock, her pussy above his head. He was going to take her in the 69 position.
"Suck my cock." said Ryan. When she didn't take him in her mouth, he spanked her and repeated himself. He sighed as Louise obeyed this time and slid his cock into her mouth.
At least in this position, she was back in charge of the blowjob.
Ryan buried his face back into her pussy as she sucked on her cock. He loved eating her out, and it was even better now she was sucking on his cock. Ryan continued to give his busty neighbour oral for a number of minutes. He squeezed her ass and ran his hands up and down her body as he continued to eat her out.
The noise of her slurping on his cock mixed with her moans of pleasure as he ate her out was music to Ryan's ears.
Minutes later and Louise began to feel his big, thick cock twitch in her mouth and she could taste his pre-cum in her mouth. He was getting close.
Louise continued to suck his cock when she head Ryan say, "Fuck, I'm gunna cum."
Ryan pushed her pussy away from his mouth and sat up. Louise was twisted but was still sucking his cock as Ryan reached over and grabbed her head.
He tightened his grip and shoved her head down, his cock hitting the back of her throat as he exploded inside her. Louise gagged and began to swallow his load. Strands of cum escaped her mouth as she struggled to take it all, but she swallowed as much as she could.
She gulped and gulped, taking as much cum as she could. She disliked the taste but couldn't do anything about that.
"Fuck me. Take it all," said Ryan, his breathing was long and slow as he continued to cum inside her mouth, "Fuck, good girl."
Ryan continued to cum in her mouth for another 20 or so seconds, before he pulled Louise's head up from his cock and turned her to face him.
"Now that was an amazing goodbye gift."
He reached over and grabbed her glasses before they slid off her nose and popped them back. He wiped her mouth with his fingers, and slid them into her mouth.
Jumping off the couch, he walked over and picked up his boxers and jeans. He popped them back on and fastened his button. Walking over to his backpack, he took out a set of keys.
When he got back to Louise, he opened the handcuffs. The busty brunette immediately shook her hands and rubbed her wrists.
"I cannot believe you fucked me. I..I-I'm honestly beyond words. You-you said a blowjob and you've fucked me so hard." Louise said, her voice was a little strained.
"You were irresistible," said Ryan, "It's a shame I'm moving, you are an amazing neighbour, I wouldn't mind having another go on you."
Louise was in utter disbelief at how casual he was about all of this. How he didn't seem to care about what he had just put her through.
"Well, you might want to get yourself in the shower," said Ryan, "maybe give that ass of yours a warm massage."
Louise just stared at him. Ryan got up, grabbed his backpack and walked towards the front door. "7am remember," he said, "apologies in advance."
THE END.
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The two women walked together. It was a lovely, sunny Saturday and it had been a bit of a spur-of-the-moment thing. Clara had texted Millie earlier to see if she wanted to go on a little camping trip. They were both outdoors-y girls and Millie hadn't anything else planned so agreed.
The two women had packed all of their things together, changed outfits and left their homes earlier in the morning and met up in town for a coffee before they began their hike.
Clara and Millie had been best friends for years since school and were still living in the same town. Now 20 years old, both had full-time jobs so finding the time for hiking was difficult - especially with the weather in the UK.
Nevertheless, the two women had been hiking for a couple of hours and stopped at the top of a trail for a spot of lunch.
***
His gaze fell upon two women sitting and eating what appeared to be their lunch. One was blonde with shoulder-length hair. The other was a brunette, her long hair flowing gently in the breeze. They were both wearing similar outfits: a tank top each in grey, high-rise shorts that seemed to be denim, a pair of hiking boots and sunglasses rested on top of their heads. The blonde was wearing a necklace around her throat. All in all, they looked hot. The thing that took most of his gaze however were their chests. He'd seen and been with a lot of women in his time but these two were very busty. Those tank tops must have been straining to keep the pair covered up. Cup sizes weren't his speciality, they either had big tits or small tits but trying to place them alongside all of the pornstars he had watched, maybe the pair were 34E?
***
About 30 minutes had passed and the girls finished their lunch, popped their water bottles back in the bags and got back up, ready to continue the hike.
"I'm glad you said yes," said Clara, "Simon is out with Mike and the others so I was just in the house."
Millie smiled, "What are they doing?"
"Some convention or something, I don't really know actually." replied Clara.
"Well whatever it is, I'm sure we're going to have a better time of it than they are." said Millie, and the two girls laughed as they continued to walk through the hiking trail.
It took the better part of an afternoon to get set up. Not because they didn't know what they were doing, but because whilst the trail was looked after by some sort of trust, the woodland and fields around it were basically wild. They imagined some farmers must own land around the area, but there weren't any designated camping areas or anything like that. It was just a case of finding somewhere flat and safe to camp for the night.
They settled on a bit of secluded land that was surrounded by trees. It was a nice clearing and was far enough away from the hiking trail that they were unlikely to be disturbed by anyone else. It was flat and looked good, so they decided that this was the place to stay.
The sun wasn't yet beyond the horizon but it was getting close, so the two friends popped their backpacks down on the ground and set up their tents. It was easy going, they had each brought a pop up tent so all they had to do was remove it from its bag and pin it down with some pegs.
Once the tents were up, it was time to sort out the inside: a small camping bed and a sleeping bag. A little DIY hanger for clothes, a small travel oven, a heater and a seat. Basic but that's all you needed. Food and water was sorted too so they were good to go.
They got a small fire going and sat beside it, chatting the evening away, talking about work, men, office gossip, their latest TV binges and life. After having a small bite to eat, the sun had gone down and the moonlight shone down onto them both. Bedtime had arrived.
***
He saw the two tents. The fire by the chairs was on its last legs and would soon be out completely. He saw the blonde one - he had listened in on the conversations as best he could and discovered she was Clara, the brunette Millie - go off into the right tent and a little further down, saw the other woman go off into the left one.
***
It was a little chilly inside the tents so both women turned on the heaters and got ready for the evening. Teeth cleaned and ready for bed, Millie took off her tank top and threw it on her chair, reached around and unclipped her black bra. She gave a deep sigh of relief, threw her bra onto the chair and slid her hands over her boobs, before unbuttoning her shorts and pulling them off, along with her panties. She didn't stay naked for long and with a little shiver, put on a pair of loose leggings as well as her pyjama top, a long-sleeved buttoned up cotton top.
Clara did the same in her tent. She removed her hiking clothes and stood naked, looking around for her nighttime outfit. She found her leggings but couldn't find her warm, pyjama top. She looked everywhere, tits swinging as she bent down and over looking for it. In the end, she resigned to the fact she had forgotten it, swore at herself and put her tank top back on. It would be better than nothing.
Climbing into their sleeping bags and with their heaters on full blast, both women laid down. It wasn't pitch black of course, what with the moonlight shining down upon the tent, so they had each brought a sleeping mask. Millie had her earplugs in as usual, she found it almost impossible to sleep without them. Placing the masks over their eyes, they finally toddled off to sleep.
***
He wasn't sure how long exactly he had left it. Of course, he would want to give them enough time to fall asleep, so he did just that. He left it for what he thought could be a reasonable amount of time and made his way out of the trees and towards the tents. It would be 50/50 on which one he would enter first so he flipped a coin and let it fall to the floor: heads would be the blonde, tails would be the brunette. He looked down, the moonlight giving off just enough light for him to see. Heads. He could be paying Clara a visit first.
He moved towards the camp. The wind gave him a little bit of protection, hiding any noise he would have made had it not been there. Walking over to the tent, he stood outside of the entrance door. It was zipped closed at the bottom. He stood there for a couple of seconds, just trying to hear if there was any noise from inside. He couldn't hear anything.
Reaching down, he took the two zips and began to open the tent door. Going slowly so as to not make too much noise - he didn't want to spoil the surprise after all - he opened the tent just enough so that he could take a step inside.
He did so and climbed into the tent fully. Turning. He closed the tent but didn't bother going right to the bottom again. Instead, he just brought both zips to the centre, closing it like that.
He stood there, looking over to the other side of the tent where Clara lay asleep. The inside of the tent was warm from the heater so wasting no time, he removed his trainers and unbuttoned his jeans. Before he pulled his jeans off and placed them in the corner of the tent, he put down his bag - only a small over-the-shoulder thing. He let his underwear fall to his feet and kicked them towards his jeans.
He stood there, wearing nothing but a short-sleeved shirt, buttoned up at the front and what appeared to be some sort of string necklace was tucked underneath.
The man took one hand and grabbed his cock, before slowly starting to jerk himself off. It didn't take long for him to become fully hard. He smiled towards Clara.
Taking almost silent footsteps. He was now mere inches from the sleeping woman. He took another step, this time over the bed, so one leg was either side. He positioned himself so that he was straddling Clara, her head directly below him.
His cock in his left hand, the man knelt down.
He could feel her breath on his cock and his balls pressed against her neck. Clara gave a little sigh. Still holding his cock, he slid it over her lips, pushing the head past them a little.
***
Clara's eyes sprung open and she went wide-eyed with panic and opened her mouth to scream. In an instant, the man slid his cock into her mouth, muffling her and grabbed her head, straining it forward.
Clara's mind was racing and she was flapping her arms and kicking her legs. She tried to move side-to-side to push this man off her but it was of no use. Whoever this intruder was, was strong and she could do nothing.
The man had her head in both of his hands and his grip was tight. He was bobbing Clara's head back and forth, making her suck his cock.
Clara didn't have a chance to take a breath. She didn't know exactly how big this man was but his cock filled her entire mouth. He was so thick and long and hard.
Straddling Clara, the man continued to force her to suck him. Her mouth was pure bliss. It was wet and warm.
Clara felt him increase his pace, making her blow him harder. She started to gag and splutter. His cock became covered in her spit. Her eyes gazed up and in the moonlight, met his.
He was muscular, with short jet-black hair and stubble. He was chisel-jawed and looked like he had clearly been working out.
The man increased his pace further, bobbing Clara's head back and forth with such speed she thought she was going to be sick, but it did not concern him. He was getting more and more turned on at seeing the blonde beauty suck his cock.
The sounds she was making were driving him wild. There was nothing better than hearing a woman gag on your cock.
Still grabbing her head, the man fell back off the camping bed and onto the floor, taking Clara with him, so she was half-in and half-out of her sleeping bag, her head directly above his cock.
Without a second's hesitation, the man wasted no time and held her head in place before starting to thrust up and down, sliding his cock back and forth in her mouth, facefucking her whilst she was basically on all fours.
Spit and saliva dripped from her lips onto his legs and his balls. His cock was covered and he felt saliva slide down his cock.
Clara wanted to slap him, to use her hands to push him away but they were supporting her. If she moved her hands she would fall and that would mean having his cock impale her throat.
Her eyes began to water as she was facefucked mercilessly. The man was in ecstasy at not only how her mouth felt but at her gagging and choking and spluttering. Honestly, with how loud she was, he was surprised that brunette hadn't come to her rescue.
He continued to facefuck the blonde for another minute before he finally pulled his cock out of her mouth. Clara fell back and immediately began to take in deep breaths, filling her lungs with as much air as she could.
"What. The. Fuck?" was all she could manage in-between mouthfuls.
She glanced over at the man who was now sitting up and she couldn't help herself, she was drawn to his cock and balls. They were so big. She guessed he was around 9 inches long and a good few inches thick.
He stood up and Clara gave an involuntary gulp. "Millie!" she shouted, "Millie, please!"
"I don't think your friend can hear. I think she'd have already come looking if she had."
Clara's eyes went wide with realisation, "fucking earplugs..." she whispered, more to herself than to him.
The man moved closer to her and Clara backed away, "No! Stay away from me!"
He didn't stop coming. He was upon her in an instant. Reaching down, he grabbed her tits, squeezing them. "What a busty girl."
"Fuck you!" was all she could say before the man shoved his cock back into her mouth. She squirmed at the intrusion.
He gave a couple of thrusts and fucked her mouth before pulling out and grabbing the bottom of her tank top and pulling it up over her head. Instinctively, Clara's hands went to cover up her chest but he simply pushed her arms aside.
Kneeling down, the man grabbed her tits, one in each hand and began to play with them. A squeeze here and a pinch there. He pushed them together and buried his face in them, motorboarding her, his tongue sliding over her tits as he did so.
"Millie!" came Clara's voice again but she sounded defeated, as she was only doing so to get a reaction out of him.
He didn't take any notice of her and standing back up, he pushed Clara onto her knees and grabbed his cock, slapping it against her lips, sliding it over her face before pushing past her lips again and thrusting into her mouth.
Clara started to gag almost instantly as she was facefucked again. The man grabbed her head with both hands and began to walk backwards, bringing Clara with him.
She followed on all fours, his cock buried in her mouth as she went with him. She gagged and coughed.
They stopped just by the entrance to the tent and keeping his cock buried in Clara's mouth, he bent down and opened his bag. Clara's eyes went wide again as she saw a pair of handcuffs.
Clara tried to push away but he was too strong. Reaching around her, he grabbed her hands and placed them behind her back, handcuffing them together. Before standing up straight again, he pushed Clara so deep on his cock that she felt it enter her throat. Her nose was pressed up against his pubes and he pushed the back of her head, making her convulse. Her legs kicked out and her handcuffs rattled as she choked on his huge cock.
Seconds later and he pushed her off his cock. She looked up at him with anger, fear and repulsion.
"Like deepthroating cock do you?" asked the man.
"No, I don't actually," said Clara, venom in her words, "you're too rough, you're too big to be acting like-"
The man interrupted her, "Shame, cause you're really good at it."
Clara just stared in disgust.
The man shrugged and stood in front of her. He grabbed his cock and began jerking off in front of her face. Clara just stared at him. Slapping her lips with his cock, the man reached down and grabbed Clara by the waist. He manoeuvred her so her ass was sticking up in the air, her head on the floor.
"What are you doing!"
Without answering her, he spanked her ass. Clara yelped and her stomach did somersaults as she felt him grab her leggings and pull them down to her knees. "No, fuck you!"
Another spank made her yelp again as the man grabbed her ass in both hands and jiggled her ass before squeezing her. Without warning he spread her ass and buried his face in her pussy.
"Fuck, fuck" said Clara, unable to help herself as she felt him eat her pussy.
Her pussy tasted amazing and he loved hearing her curse and moan at the feeling of his mouth and tongue. As he continued to eat her out, he slid a hand down her stomach and grabbed her tits, playing with them.
As Clara continued to moan as he gave her oral, she was in her own world, brought back to reality by another hard spank. She saw him stand up and walk back over to his bag before he was next to her again.
She felt him put his arms around her and pull her back up to her knees. He put something in front of her face and it took her a few seconds to realise what it was.
A ball gag.
"Wait, you're not going to-" but Clara was muffled as the man put the gag in her mouth and tied it around her head, fastening it tightly.
Wasting no time, the man placed her down again so her head was resting on the floor, her ass was sticking up in the air. "Can't have you too loud now can we?"
Clara said something but was muffled so the man simply ignored her. Kneeling down, he grabbed his cock, lined it up with her pussy and slid inside her. She felt amazing. Despite having her throat absolutely destroyed, she was so wet and warm, her pussy gripped his cock so tight.
Grabbing her ass, he thrust back and forth, grunting as he fucked her from behind. Muffled cries escaped from Clara's mouth as she felt his huge cock fill her up. She kicked her feet at the intrusion but that obviously did nothing as he continued to pound her.
The man fucked her hard, thrusting back and forth as fast and deep as he could, each time filling her pussy with all 9 inches. His balls slapped her pussy as he fucked her.
He fucked her on the floor for another minute before, his cock still buried inside her, he stood up with Clara and fucked her standying doggystyle, reaching around and playing with her tits as he did so.
He started to get rough and pinched and squeezed her tits hard, Clara wincing each time. A number of hard spanks also made her jump. With the amount of muffled cries she was doing, her ball gag started to leak spit as she continued to be fucked hard.
After a minute, the man walked forwards, taking Clara over to the camping bed and he laid her down on her back.
Looking into her eyes, he continued to fuck her pussy. He had the amazing sight of her body moving to his rhythm, her moans escaping her muffled mouth, her tits bouncing around as she was fucked.
He was going to fuck her until he came inside of her. That was the plan, until both of them heard a noise from outside.
"Clara?"
***
Millie opened her eyes, took off the mask and took out her earplugs and checked her phone. It was in the early hours of the morning and she woke up needing to pee. She was sleepy and dazed but wouldn't be able to get comfy again now so she had little choice.
She got up, and went to unzip her tent and step outside. It was raining lightly but she had forgot to put on any footwear so sighed and rolled her eyes at herself but didn't bother to put any on now, she just needed to nip over to the trees anyway.
As she passed the tents, she heard a muffled cry from Clara's tent. In her sleepy state, she couldn't quite place the noise but she moved closer to Clara's tent.
There were muffled cries coming from within, a strange sort of guttural moaning sound too. They were the only ones here, what on earth?
Moving closer to the tent, she sleepily became concerned for her friend and shouted out, "Clara?"
Sleepily, Millie unzipped both zips, making just enough room for her to poke her head into the tent. "Is everything al-" she started to say but was immediately interrupted and went wide eyed and open mouthed.
Standing right in front of her was a man. His huge cock was throbbing and his balls hung low. In a split-second, the man grabbed her head, pulled her down a little and shoved his cock into her mouth.
Millie squealed with shock and surprise at the sudden intrusion but was powerless to do anything about it. She felt his huge cock slide back and forth, over her tongue and filling her up.
It was slow at first but Millie could not help gagging. His size made him almost impossible to take. The head of his cock hit the back of her throat each time and his girth made it hard to get any breaths in, any respite.
Without really meaning too, almost subconsciously, Millie stuck her tongue out and this made her produce noises that were music to the man's ears. Gagging and choking and spluttering filled the air.
Her tongue slid across his entire length with each thrust, ending up touching his balls. "Fuck me," said the man, "good girl."
Millie's eyes met his as her mouth continued to be filled with his cock. Strands of saliva dripped from her lips, onto his cock and the floor below.
Behind them, still gagged and cuffed, Clara could do nothing but look and listen. She couldn't see Millie's head, only the man thrusting, but she could certainly hear her. She hated herself a little at her next thought, 'Is it bad that I'm getting a little turned on hearing her gag on cock? Now she knows what I've been through with that monster.'
Still making eye contact with the man, Millie's eyes went wide and a look of fear crossed her face as, without any warning, the man tightened his grip on her head and began to thrust back and forth with speed.
Here she was - her head poking inside the tent, the rest of her body outside in the rain - getting facefucked without any warning or preparation. Her hands were pressed on the tent as she tried to support herself but it did little to help.



The man smiled down at her, looking at this gorgeous girl as he facefucked her ferociously. Millie's gagging had become extreme and it rang out into the night. She was gagging and choking and spluttering. She took her eyes away from the man's and just looked down, looking at the cock that was pounding her mouth. His balls slapped against her chin with every thrust.
"Fuck, that's so good." the man said, breathing hard as he was overcome with pleasure from the busty woman's mouth.
With no way out of this, Millie had no choice. Gagging furiously she reached down to her leggings and pushed them down, wiggling her hips and legs to get them to drop. She kicked them away from her and as the cold rain pattered down on her skin, she opened her legs and peed. She had never been so embarrassed in her life. Imagine just having to pee where you stand because your mouth is getting pounded, this does not happen to people. Relief flooded over her now that she was empty but that relief lasted only a second if that.
He continued to facefuck her for another minute, going as fast as he could, making sure he hit the back of her throat with every thrust. Miliie's eyes went from being open to scrunched shut to open again as the force of his facefucking was beginning to put strain on her neck. A second later and Millie got respite from the ferocious mouthfucking - but not in the way would have liked.
She started to panic more and went wide-eyed. Her hands stretched out as an involuntary movement and her legs outside kicked as the man thrust forward as much as he could, sliding his cock to the back of her throat before going further, reaching past her throat barrier and burying his cock deep in her throat.
Millie's whole body convulsed and the veins in her neck became more apparent as the huge cock sat in her throat. The man took one hand from her head and slid it across the bulge in her neck.
"Good girl, you take my cock in that throat." he said with delight.
Millie had never had anything like this happen to her before, certainly not with something as big as this and she struggled. She heard the man tell her to stick out her tongue, but she was scared she would be sick if she even moved even the slightest.
He didn't seem to notice, too far into the euphoria of her throat. Millie's eyes began to tear up and she began to hit the outside of the tent with her hands, as if to signal 'stop, too much' but again, the man didn't seem to notice.
He moved his hand back to her head and kept her in position for another couple of seconds before he pulled out. Millie's eyes were wide and she took in deep, long breaths, getting as much air back into her lungs as she could manage. She was coughing too, due to the fact her airways were no longer full of cock. Huge strands of spit fell from her mouth and she momentarily glanced at the cock that had been lodged in her throat and it was covered in her spit.
The man turned and looked down at Clara. She was staring at his cock and she felt a tinge of panic as she thought it would be her turn again but the man turned away from her and faced the front of the tent again.
Millie had stopped coughing but was still taking in breaths. She met the man's eyes and it came to her that this was her chance. She just had to pull her head out of the tent and she could get away, go and find help, find someone, find anyone.
But before she could, the man moved with such speed and had grabbed a hold of her head again.
"And where do you think you're going?" he asked.
"Please," Millie begged, "Let me go!"
"Not yet gorgeous." he replied and with one hand on Millie's head, he used the other to unzip the tent further, making the entrance hole bigger. Millie yelped as she was grabbed by the shoulders and pulled into the tent.
As she was pulled into the tent, both the man and Clara saw she wasn't wearing anything below her waist. Clara and Millie locked eyes.
"That facefucking got you so horny you couldn't wait to get your kit off?" said the man, delighted.
Millie had momentarily forgotten and her hands shot down to cover herself but the man just laughed. She stared at Clara, at how she was naked and handcuffed, that ball gag in her mouth.
"What have you done to her?" demanded Millie.
"Had some fun. Been following you all day, gave your friend a surprise wake up call."
Clara replied, more so to Millie than to the man, but all Millie got was some muffled sounds.
As the man moved towards her, Millie tried to scoot back, but hit the inside of the tent. She couldn't do anything as the man stood in front of her and reached down, ripped open her pyjama top, buttons flew everywhere and he grabbed her tits in his hands.
"Nothing better than a busty bitch," he said as he went to shove his cock back into her mouth. Millie kept her mouth firmly closed, not giving him another chance. The man tutted at her and held her nose shut.
Within moments Millie gave in and opened her mouth. She could taste the salty pre-cum as he cock slid over her tongue and filled her mouth.
"Correction, nothing better than a busty bitch sucking your cock."
Millie's arms swung around and tried to push him away as she gagged and yelped.
The man repeated what he had done earlier and, with his cock still buried in her mouth, he grabbed another pair of handcuffs and reached around, pinning Millie's arms behind her and handcuffing her.
Pure bliss, now there were no interruptions as he facefucked her. Millie moved from being on her knees to sitting on her ass, legs stretching out in-front of her as her mouth was pounded.
A minute of facefucking and Millie was back on her knees. The man grabbed her by the hips and stood up, moving her over to where Clara was lying. He moved Millie so her head rested on Clara's stomach and her ass sticking in the air.
"You've lubed up my cock nicely with that pretty mouth of yours," said the man, "only one hole I haven't tried yet."
Millie tried to sit up but the man pressed down and she rested again on Clara. The two women locked eyes, Millie silently begging her friend to help her. She knew she couldn't but she wanted to get out of this situation without anything else happening.
Millie went wide-eyed as she felt something press against her ass. It was his cock.
"You can't, no. You're too big please."
The man ignored her and spanked her ass before he thrust forward and his cock entered Millie's ass. God she was tight and it made him feel so good. Millie let out a scream of both pain and pleasure as she felt his cock slide into her ass and fill her up.
The man thrust back and forth slowly at first, giving her ass the chance to get used to having him inside. But before long, he was fucking her ass with speed and Millie was moaning and screaming and shouting and looking at Clara with such desperation.
"Fuck me, she's tight." said the man towards Clara, "bet you're glad its not you."
Clara's muffled reply probably meant she agreed with him but he'd never know. As bad as she felt, he was right. Clara could not imagine getting her ass fucked by such a huge cock so relief flooded over her that it was her friend getting pounded and not her, she couldn't imagine was Millie was feeling.
The busty brunette winced as the man grabbed her tits and played with them.
"Fuck, please" said Millie, hardly able to take it anymore.
The man continued to fuck her ass but he grabbed the back of her head and gripped a bunch of her hair. To Millie's utter surprise and horror he shoved her head down into Clara's pussy.
Clara jumped and shivered and involuntarily her legs opened wider. Millie looked up at her but Clara's eyes were closed and she had a smile on her face. A wave of anger came over Millie, there was no way her friend was enjoying this? Here she was, getting her ass stretched and pounded and she was smiling?
The man pushed down on Millie's head again and she had no choice but to give her friend oral. Now it was Millie's turn to be muffled as her moans and screams were softened by her friend's pussy.
What felt like an eternity to Millie as her ass was destroyed, she finally got relief as the man pulled his cock out of her ass and spanked her. He grabbed her around the waist and threw her on the camping bed next to Clara. Both women were looking at the man as he stood in front of them.
It only took a moment but he grabbed his cock and jerked off before he exploded and both women were covered in cum. Their faces, tits and tummy became covered in his cum. He kept cumming and cumming, covering them more and more. Clara was squirming as she was plastered. Millie simply laid there and took it all. As bad as she felt, the only thing Millie thought was how could he have such a big load?
Eventually he finished and looked at them both. "Well ladies, this has been a splendid night. Nothing like a bit of camping, eh?"
Clara and Millie simply stared at him.
The man walked back over to the other side of the tent and gathered his clothes before putting everything back on. He gathered up his bag and slung it over his shoulders.
"Wait a minute!" said Millie, "what about us?"
The man looked at the two women. He took his string necklace from his neck and held it up. Dangling from the end was a key. "Here, use this."
He threw the key over to the women and it landed just beside Clara. Millie looked down at it, "but we're both handcuffed, how do we undo-"
The man cut her off, "You'll manage. Take care ladies." and then he was out of the tent and off into the night, leaving the two cum-covered friends lying on the bed, unable to comprehend what had just happened to them.
Millie looked over at Clara as tears ran down her cheek.
THE END
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Characters:
Rachel Barlow - A 33-year old University Professor who's been in the job for around a year. She considers herself to be a BBW, cute and curvy. A size 18. She's 6'1 and she's a busty woman. Long, brown hair and she wears thin, black framed glasses.
Ryan - A student at the University. 20-years old. Average build with short, black hair. Stubble. Bit of a cheeky chap. Around 5'10.
Jake - Another student at the University. Also 20-years old. Works out daily so has a muscular build. Has lighter, brown hair that's slightly longer than Ryan's. No facial hair and is also a bit of a cheeky chap.
*
It was nearing 4pm on Thursday afternoon and Rachel Barlow was sitting at her desk, in her office, going through some emails and planning for a meeting she was scheduled to have in an hour's time.
She sighed as the notification bell pinged and another email appeared in her inbox. She'd been in the job for just over a year and loved being an academic, but she did have to admit that there was an awful lot of admin work that came with the job, and that was her least favourite thing about working at the University.
She sat back in her chair, took a deep breath and looked out of the window. Her office was on the second floor of the faculty building and looked out onto the outskirts of the campus, near the car park. As a professor at the university, she was entitled to her own office, rather than sharing with a colleague. It was fairly small, but she always said that made it feel cosy. There was space for her desk, a number of bookshelves, a couple of chairs, her standing mirror she'd brought from home months ago and a mini sofa - a small two seater - beside the door, just as you came in.
The room was littered with papers that she was in the process of marking. She had plenty of time to sort those, they weren't due to be back to her students until this time next week. She stood up and stretched, walked over to the mirror and looked at herself, playing around with her hair, tucking it behind her left ear.
Her reflection stared back at her and she moved her hands to her hips. She was wearing one of her favourite dresses. A summer dress, blue with a floral print. It accentuated her curves and fell to just below her knees. V-necked and showed an ample amount of cleavage - when she got to the office this morning, she realised it wasn't perhaps the most suitable thing to wear, but it was a hot, summer's day and she only had one class, the rest of the time was spent in and around the faculty building.
She smiled and turned around and went back to her desk, before sitting down and resuming her tedious task of going through her emails.
*
Outside in one of the campus's courtyards, two students - Ryan and Jake - were looking at their phones, frowning at the screen.
"Unbelievable," said Ryan. He was looking at the results of his end-of-term essay. There was a comment at the bottom. 'Some good arguments here but a late submission. Grade reduced by 1.' "Can't believe she marked it so low. I pulled an all-nighter on this report. Three minutes I was late by - three minutes!"
Jake was also not overly impressed, "Mine isn't that much better than yours," he said, "not much substance. What does that mean? I did the reading and I laid out my arguments."
Ryan shook his head, "Load of crap honestly. Nah, sod this. I'm going to go and see if she's in her office. See what's going on here."
"Her office hours aren't on today," said Jake, "she won't be around."
"Might as well try. And if she doesn't change it, we can go to plan B," replied Ryan, and he started making his way to the faculty building. After a few seconds, Jake followed.
*
Rachel was just about to reply to the last of her emails when a knock sounded from her door. She swivelled in her chair and faced the door, "yeah?"
The door opened and the two boys looked into the office. Rachel stared back at them, "yes boys?"
As the two of them got a good luck at the busty woman, Ryan said 'holy fuck' under his breath. No one else heard him though and Rachel didn't seem to notice his lips move, so he continued: "Can we have a word? About the end of term report?" said Ryan.
Rachel glanced at her laptop, 4:15pm - meeting in 45 minutes. "Well, it's not Tuesday, office hours isn't on. And I've got something on soon. Can it wait until next week?"
On the way up to the office, the boys had come up with a plan, or as close to a plan as you could get. If she wasn't in, they would leave it until later. With the term ending next Friday, they would just have to wait. If she was in, they would speak to her today.
"Since you're here, can we not just ask what's up with these grades?"
Rachel gave a small frown. This is the sort of thing office hours were for, but she relented and nodded, "fine, if you two make it quick."
The two boys stepped into the office properly and closed the door. Rachel waved her hand at the chairs on the other side of her desk. The boys sat down, facing her.
"What seems to be the problem?" she asked. She absent-mindedly pulled on one side of her neckline, trying to cover up her ample cleavage.
Ryan was a little distracted and his eyes met hers. "It's these reports that we did. They're important and I don't, well, we don't think the grades are fair. I was only over by a little bit and Jake isn't any more pleased than I am."
Rachel looked at the two of them in turn and sighed, "Well, as you said yourself. You were over the assignment due time. And whilst the report was a good attempt, i was pleased with what you wrote. There's rules that we must follow and the University is strict with due dates. You're both in second year, you should know that it's not something I can just wave away." she looked at Ryan to gauge his feelings but he didn't give anything away, "and Jake, I am more than happy to discuss your submission, but I really think office hours is the place for that."
Jake and Ryan both looked at each other. "We know that, but I mean come on, a day late and fair enough but we've both been over the due date at some point or another but only by a few minutes and-"
Rachel put her hand up, "boys, look, I can't do anything about it. If you think I've graded something unfairly then we can discuss this next week and you are more than welcome to take it up with the head of department, but when it comes to late assignments, I can't do anything. You didn't apply for an extension."
Ryan shook his head, "I didn't apply cause I didn't need one, it was only-", he stopped himself and shrugged. "Fuck it, I'm not gunna go to the head of department. We're sorting this out now."
Rachel scrunched up her face and frowned, "Excuse me? What are you talking about Ryan? And please don't swear, there's no need."
Ryan pulled out his phone and held it up to Rachel's face, "look familiar?"
Rachel gasped, moved her eyes from the phone and looked directly at Ryan, "where did you-when? Look, it's not what it looks."
It was a photo. A photo of Rachel and a man. The photo had been taken through the glass on the door. The busty woman was in a small classroom, and she was kissing this guy. Ryan swiped and showed her a couple of more photos. One was of her kissing this guy's face, another was of him kissing her neck, another of him kissing her chest, her cleavage.
"That doesn't look like your husband to me. I remember meeting him at the faculty Christmas party. Nice guy, John is it?" - Rachel nodded - "This guy doesn't look like John to me."
Rachel was flabbergasted, a little bit of panic just sitting in her stomach, "But-but wait, it's not that-how did you get this?"
"I was in the english block, doing some late night studying. You either didn't care or didn't think anyone else would be around. I was heading out and happened to glance in the room, didn't plan it. Didn't know you were there. I didn't have a reason to take some snaps, I just did. Not very careful of you, is it?"
Rachel gulped but didn't say anything, so Ryan continued. "Hands up, I was going to keep them for a rainy day, just in-case. But this has brought up a reason."
Rachel spoke softly, "Look, this thing-it was just a fling-it's not serious-that was the last time. I told him. We're over."
"That may be true," said Ryan, "but that doesn't really help us here. What happens if these photos get loose around campus? Make their way to John?"
Rachel shook her head, "All this over some grades? I mean, you-you can't be serious. Boys, come on. I can't change them-I-I-"
Ryan looked over at Jake, "Fine, you can't change them. I think we could do better than that anyway."
Rachel looked between the two boys, "what do you mean?"
Ryan stood up and leaned against the top of the desk and looked directly at the busty, curvy woman. "We both think you're hot. There's no denying. You blow us, the photos don't get released."
Rachel's jaw dropped and she looked at Ryan, before moving over and looking at Jake, "You can't be serious?"
Ryan kept his gaze on her, "Since you are adamant that you can't help with these grades, I think it's a fair consolation prize."
Rachel couldn't believe what she was hearing and her voice was scandalous as she spoke "Consolation prize?" she said, "You can't be serious, for god's sake. That's not something-I can't believe you said-"
Ryan cut her off, "You do something for us, and those photos never see the light of day."
Rachel looked into his eyes, "But John-I'm not-fuck sake, that's not just something you say to a woman. I'm married, this is ridiculous. You're my students!"
For the first time, it was Jake who spoke up, "What would you rather? Your husband know what you've been up to? Or having a bit of fun?"
"A bit of FUN?" Rachel's anger started to rise, "this is blackmail. Fuck sake, no. No." but her voice began to quieten again as she finished the sentence, she didn't want her husband to find out about her fling, even if it was something that lasted only a few weeks. A stupid, meaningless fling.
Jake joined Ryan by the desk, the two boys stood together, eyes fixated on the woman in front of them.
"Fuck," said Rachel, exasperated. She hid her face in her hands for a few seconds before she looked back up at the boys, "you'll get rid of those photos? I'm serious."
Ryan made a cross with his hand over his chest, "cross my heart, yeah."
"If anyone finds out about this, I'll get fired. You can't-fuck-you can't tell anyone."
The two boys nodded at her and she let out a deep breath. She looked over at her laptop. 4:30pm - half an hour until her meeting. She couldn't believe what she was doing. This was-she couldn't find the words to describe it. What the fuck was she doing?
"I can't believe this. I have a meeting at 5. We will be finished by then. This is-shit-we're doing this as quick as possible." and the busty woman stood up out of her chair and stared at the boys. "Lock the door."
Jake turned and walked over to the door and turned the lock. It clicked into place, locking the office door. Rachel's heart began to quicken and she licked her lips, out of nervousness.
"Get on your knees," said Ryan. It was a command.
Rachel gulped and took a few seconds, but she eventually knelt down on the floor and looked up at the boys. Wasting no time, Ryan and Jake unclipped their belts and unbuttoned their jeans, and let them fall to the floor. Rachel's eyes followed their movements before she looked dead ahead, at their crotch.
She was nervous, she saw both boys had a huge bulge in their boxers. Ryan walked over to her, followed by Jake. "Why don't you take these off?"
Rachel gave him evils, her face showing her displeasure. But she couldn't do anything about it and she did as she was told. She grabbed the top of Ryan's boxers and pulled them down, letting them fall to the floor.
Her eyes went wide at the sight of Ryan's cock and balls. He was big. He wasn't fully hard but he was a good length. That wasn't what caught her attention though, his cock was thick and girthy. She gulped.
She looked over at Jake and did the same, grabbing his boxers and pulling them down. Her heartbeat quickened again as she looked at Jake's member. Not as girthy as Ryan's but it was still a good size, a little longer too.
"Fuck, guys I-holy shit." she said, almost subconsciously.
Ryan smiled and kept his eyes on her, "8 inches. 6 inches thick."
Rachel gulped, "Ryan I don't think I'm going to be able to fit this in my mouth."
"It'll fit."
Knowing she needed to get this over with as quick as possible. She grabbed both cocks that were in front of her and gripped them. The boys gasped and let out a sigh as the busty woman touched them.
She looked up at them as she took their cocks and began to jerk them off, getting them hard as quick as she could. As she felt the boys harden in her hands, it was a bit of a struggle to keep a hold of Ryan as he grew thicker and girthier. Jake's cock was manageable with one hand, but his cock was so long. He must have been 9 inches by the time he was rock hard.
Rachel continued to jerk them off for a minute, doing the best she could. The boys were fully hard when she let her hands drop to the floor. "Okay, this is-fuck-let's just get this over with."
Rachel's eyes quickly fell onto Ryan's thick cock but she looked away as quickly as she could and looked up at Jake, her eyes meeting his and she opened her mouth. She moved her head forward, taking his cock into her mouth.
Jake sighed as he felt his cock slide into her mouth, over her tongue. Rachel felt the big, thick cock slide into her mouth, filling her up. "Fuck" was all Jake could say.
Rachel bobbed her head back and forth, taking the big cock in her mouth. She set the pace, going down on him as best as she could manage. She took about half of Jake's cock each time, before she pulled her head back and dived back down. As she brought her head back again, she grabbed his cock with one hand and used her tongue to lick up and down his shaft, before flicking his frenulum.
"Fuck, good girl." was all Jake could manage to say.
He watched as Rachel turned her head and looked up at Ryan. She gulped and braced herself before she opened her mouth again and took Ryan's cock into her mouth. It was a repeat of what happened previously. Ryan sighed and looked down at the busty woman as she took his cock into her mouth. He could feel how wet and warm she was, how her tongue slid over his cock.
Rachel struggled as Ryan's cock filled her mouth and she hadn't even taken that much. She tried to open her mouth wider, as wide as she could, in order to get more and more of Ryan's cock into her mouth. She bobbed her head back and forth. As she continued to suck Ryan's cock, she reached out with her other arm and felt Jake's cock. She gripped and continued to jerk him off.
She continued to suck Ryan's cock for a minute, before she pulled herself off him and looked up, taking in quick breaths. She had only managed to take about half of Ryan's cock, he was just too big for her. She hadn't ever taken a cock as big as that before.
"You're a proper little cocksucker aren't you?" said Ryan, seemingly pleased with her effort.
Rachel didn't answer. She needed to carry on with what she was doing. She again, positioned herself and turned her head so she was looking at Jake, his cock brushed against her lips and she opened her mouth and took him inside of her mouth.
As she continued to suck Jake, she felt something brush her neck, before moving across her chest. Ryan was sliding his hand over her and she felt him trace a line over her chest, following her cleavage. She glanced down and saw his finger running over her before he grabbed her tits and squeezed them.
She stopped sucking and removed Jake's cock from her mouth with a pop. "What are you doing?"
"What do you think? Playing with these big tits of yours."
"Stop. The deal was I gave you a blowjob. I never said anything about you grabbing my tits."
"If you think I'm going to just stand here whilst you suck us off then you've got another thing coming. Your tits are massive. I'm playing with these puppies. In fact-" and he slid two fingers underneath the neckline of her dress and pulled it over her shoulders, pulling the top of her dress down to below her bra, "fuck me."
Rachel was wearing a black bra. It covered, and supported, her two huge tits. Jake and Ryan stared at her chest, her tits. "Those are huge, holy shit. How big?" said Ryan, those last two words more to himself but Rachel answered anyway.
"I wear a 37F, not that I expect you to know what that means."
"Whatever they are, they're amazing." and before she could say anything else, Jake grabbed his cock with one hand and pushed it up against her cheek. Rachel turned to face him and opened her mouth, taking him back into her mouth. As she bobbed back and forth on his cock, she swirled her tongue around, sliding it over his cock with every thrust forward she did.
Ryan continued to grab her tits, squeezing them. She was jerking him off, with a good a grip as she could manage with just the one hand. Her other hand was wrapped around the base of Jake's cock, keeping his cock in place and letting her control how much of him she was taking each time she bobbed her head forwards.
A minute passed and she finally stopped sucking Jake, pulled her head off his cock and looked up at him. She turned again to face Ryan and looked up at him. "Open wide gorgeous" he said and she did so, as wide as she could. Again, he let out a sigh of pure bliss as she took his cock into her mouth. It filled her up completely, it was a struggle to breathe at the best of times when she was giving a blowjob, but the size of his cock made it almost impossible.
It was Jake's turn to play with her tits, and she felt his hand slide over the chest, over her tits before she felt him slide his hand down inside her bra and grabbed her tits, before squeezing and playing with them. He walked up behind her, letting his cock fall out of her hand and reached around, his cock resting on her shoulder as he reached down and grabbed both of her tits from behind. He squeezed left, then right, then both together.
Rachel was busy with trying to suck off Ryan as best - and as fast as she could - and with Jake playing with her tits, that she didn't register the grip on her head for a few seconds, not until Ryan began to thrust forwards and back, moving his cock back and forth in her mouth. She looked up at him with wide eyes and pushed herself off his cock.
"You're not doing what I think you're doing?" she said, a little flustered but also very nervous, "you don't need to grab my head like that."
Ryan looked down at her, "I thought you wanted this over with as quickly as possible?"
Rachel sneered, "Yes. But-I'm sorry but you're just too big. The both of you. I can't take you in my mouth if you're going to be-I'm not going to be able to breathe if you try to facefuck me. And anyway, that's far too rough of a thing to do without giving a woman fair warning."
"Okay, well, here's your warning." replied Ryan.
"I told you, you're too b-"
Rachel was cut off as Ryan rolled his eyes and grabbed her head. It wasn't that he was so quick, but it was so unexpected that Rachel did not have the chance to react. "Fuck this." he said and he began to thrust forwards and back, his cock filling Rachel's mouth with each thrust. Her teeth grazed the top and bottom of Ryan's cock but he didn't seem to mind - it wasn't a painful experience.



Rachel's eyes were wide and she had to force herself to go wider, go wider than she had ever had to before. Her arms went down to her side, then up in the air, then she reached out for Ryan's legs and gripped them.
Ryan's grip on her head was iron and he did not let her move. The busty woman started to gag and splutter. Her eyes scrunched shut tight, before opening again, before closing again.
He was in heaven. Here he was, getting his cock sucked - no, here he was facefucking this beautiful bitch, making her gag on his cock. It was the most amazing feeling.
Rachel's eyes were scruched shut as she her mouth took a pounding. She felt his cock fill her mouth, he wasn't letting her up. He was relentless. She couldn't do anything but take it. Her glasses slid off her nose and landed on the floor beside her knees as the relentless facefucking continued.
And then her eyes opened wide as she felt something grab her arms. It was Jake. He had grabbed her arms and he manoeuvred them behind her back and he held them there.
Rachel eyes fixed upon Ryan's and a couple of tears ran down her chin. Her gagging became louder and louder, spit seemed to cover as much of Ryan's cock as he could get inside her mouth, strands of saliva fell from his member, and from her chin, onto her tits.
Finally, after another minute of ferocious facefucking, he pushed Rachel off his cock. Jake let go off her arms at the same instant and Rachel fell back, using her arms to support her, taking in as much air as she could.
After she caught her breath, she gave Ryan the dirtiest look she could. "What the actual fuck? You have no fucking idea what that-fuck-it's too hard to take you like that, fuck sake."
She took another few seconds and wiped her mouth with her hand, cleaning the spit and picking up her glasses. "Do you have any idea how hard it is for me when you fuck my mouth? No, of course you don't. Well, it's-fuck-this office isn't sound proofed. What if someone heard?"
"There's no knock on the door. Don't gag so loud?"
"Don't gag so loud? Are you joking? I can't help it, I don't control it do I? It just happens. It happens when some fucking dick just decides to fuck my face!"
As she stared at Ryan with absolute venom, she gasped as she felt the clasp on the back of her bra come loose. She tried to stop it from falling but was too slow as Jake whipped her bra off and threw it on top of her chair.
He reached down again and grabbed the pair, one in each hand and squeezed. Rachel felt his rock hard cock poke her in the back as he did so. A few seconds of playing with her tits and Jake let go and walked back in front of her.
"Why don't you push those together?" he said,
Rachel looked at the pair of them. What a mess this turned into. It was only supposed to be a blowjob and now here she was, on her knees, covered in spit, her tits out and her mouth recovering from the roughest fuck it had ever had.
She did as she was told and grabbed her tits and squeezed them together. She had expected Jake to slide his cock inbetween and titfuck her. But it was Ryan that stepped forward. His huge, thick cock widening the gap between the pair as he slid his cock inbetween her tits.
Jake wasted no time - if Ryan had had a load of fun with her mouth, he was going to as well - and grabbed the base of his cock with his right hand and moved forward. He turned Rachel's head to face him and shoved his cock inside her mouth.
As Ryan titfucked the busty professor, she took Jake's cock in her mouth. At first, it was as it was before, but then her eyes widened with the same anger and powerlessness that she had experienced just before as Jake grabbed the side of her head with both hands and began to thrust forward.
Forwards and back, he thrust his hips in rhythm, picking up speed as he did so. He was longer than Ryan was and wasn't as thick, so she was forced to take more of his cock deeper into her mouth than she had before.
She began to gag and splutter as Jake continued to fuck her mouth. Rachel's eyes were fixed on Jake. Her gagging got louder and louder before he would pull his cock out of her mouth, give her a second to breathe and bring the volume down, before shoving his cock back in and fucking her mouth.
She felt so good, his cock was in heaven. He increased his pace and went deeper. Rachel's eyes went wide as his cock hit the back of her throat with each new thrust, hitting her uvula and making her gag.
"Stick that tongue out bitch." said Jake. She had thought he was the nicer of the pair, but now he had seemingly lost all of that, just as long as he had her where he wanted her. Rachel wasn't in any position to disregard his command, so she slid her tongue out of her mouth, as much as she could.
Her gagging became almost squeals as she felt his cock slide over her tongue, fill her mouth and hit the back of her throat. Jake continued to facefuck his professor for another minute before he thrust forward and without any warning, pushed past the back of her mouth and buried his cock in her throat. He stepped forward and pulled her head forward. Her nose pushed against the base of his cock and she convulsed.
Her glasses threatened to slide off again but they were pushed back onto her face by Jake. Her tongue moved all over his cock, as if it was struggling to breathe. Her neck convulsed, veins appeared on her neck and her entire body jumped once, twice. Rachel began to panic, and butterflies entered her stomach as she struggled and was unable to move.
Ryan was stick fucking her tits whilst she was taking Jake's cock deep in her throat. She could feel the huge cock slide up and down her chest, covering her tits in saliva. Another few seconds passed and the titfucking stopped as Rachel was pushed back off Jake's cock and seemed almost dazed.
She took in long, deep breaths as she tried to get as much air as she could. She looked around at the two boys, both standing there, grinning with pure bliss, and here she was, taking in air after almost choking.
"Why don't you stand up?" said Ryan.
Rachel looked at him. "what? why?"
"Just do it." he replied
Rachel was almost in a cock-daze and wasn't quite sure what was going on but she stood up. Whilst she did, she looked over at her laptop. 4:45pm. All of that and it had only been 15 minutes, but she needed to get back on their cocks. She was past the point of no return now and just needed to get them to cum, no matter how hard it was for her to take. Fuck sake, what a state she was in.
She felt someone reach around and grab her, almost in a hug. She looked around and could see Jake standing on the opposite side of the desk, so it must be Ryan. She wondered what he was planning for a second or two before that question was answered.
Ryan manoeuvred her so she was facing Jake and pushed on the base of her back, pushing her down onto the desk. Her tits squashed against the top. "Guys, what are you doing, I thought you wanted me to blow you and the time and-"
"Don't you worry, just stay where you are." said Ryan and he looked over and Jake and nodded.
Jake stepped forward and grabbed his cock and pushed it against Rachel's lips. She glanced up at him and opened her mouth. She sucked his cock, concentrating on getting him off as quick as she could.
She jumped as she felt a smack across her ass. Ryan spanked her once, twice, three times. Each time spanking her harder than the last. Rachel's yelps and squeals were muffled by Jake's cock but her eyes were wide.
Without a seconds hesitation, Ryan grabbed her dress and pulled it down, all the way to the floor. Rachel tried to show her utter annoyance and disbelief that this was happening to her, but all that came out of her mouth was a few muffled sounds followed by her gagging.
Another spank on each ass cheek and Ryan left a red mark in the shape of his hand. He grabbed her ass in both hands and jiggled her ass. "You've got an amazing ass...professor."
Rachel heard but couldn't respond. Jake was doing his thing of fucking her face hard, stopping to make sure she didn't gag too loud, before resuming is relentless attack on her mouth. In order to stop having to keep an eye on her glasses, Jake slid them off her face - to the annoyance of Rachel and put them down on top of the desk.
She became aware again when her heart skipped a beat as she felt Ryan grab her panties and pull them down to her feet. A high-pitched squeal tried to escape her mouth as Rachel was both caught unaware and panicking at what Ryan was going to do. As bad as it was, them using her mouth was one thing, but anything below the waist was going too far, that was not the agreement, she hadn't expected this.
Not wasting a second, Ryan grabbed her ass and spread her cheeks, burying his face in her pussy. Rachel's eyes went wide and she looked up at Jake. Her gagging was joined by her moans of pleasure. She was disgusted with herself for being in this position, but she couldn't help how good it felt when someone was eating her out.
Ryan continued to eat her out for another minute, using his tongue to explore all of her pussy. He finally stopped, stood back up and spanked her ass.
Rachel became beside herself with panic as Ryan said, "You better keep your cock in her throat, we don't want her to make such a noise someone comes in."
Jake nodded and watched his friend closely before he looked down at Rachel and slid his cock slightly out of her mouth, resting his cock on her tongue. She pleaded with him with her eyes.
Ryan positioned himself right behind Rachel, "A blowjob is good" - to which Rachel swore at him in her head - "but if you wanna make a guy cum, there's only one answer."
Rachel shook her head, "No, Ryan. No don't-"
Jake thrust forward, his cock pushing past the back of her mouth and burying itself in Rachel's throat. At the same time, Ryan's huge, thick cock slid into Rachel's tight, warm pussy. Her eyes went wide and she screamed in pleasure as she felt the huge cock stretch her. Nothing escaped except a muffled cry, Jake's cock doing its job perfectly and keeping the noise down to a minimum.
Ryan was in heaven, as he thrust back and forth, in and out of her warm and wet pussy. Her pussy gripped his cock so good and twitched at the fucking it was receiving.
Ryan increased his pace, going balls deep with each thrust. If Rachel could shout and scream and moan at the top of her voice she could, but she couldn't do anything with Jake's cock lodged in her throat. She looked up at him, her eyes full of disgust and pleasure.
There was an acknowledgement between the two boys and Ryan pulled his cock out of Rachel's pussy at the same time that Jake pulled his cock out of her mouth, giving her the opportunity to breathe.
She struggled to get her words out in-between breaths. "Ryan. Too far. Not. We. Agreed."
She yelped as another spank came in hard. "Fuck, her pussy is so good." Rachel was annoyed that they were talking about her like she wasn't there.
"Yeah?" said Jake, "Let's swap."
The two boys laughed and swapped places. Ryan walking round to the front of the desk, and Jake towards the back. Whilst he was there, he looked over at the laptop and saw the time 5pm - the busty bitch was going to miss her meeting. What a shame.
"Fuck, not again." Rachel said, looking at the huge cock that was now only centimeters from her mouth.
Ryan thought for a second and then grabbed the side of her body and helped her manouvre, "turn over, lie on your back."
Rachel didn't stop him from turning her over. Her huge tits were no longer squashed against the desk and flopped either side of her chest. Ryan took her head and helped her so her head was dangling off the edge of the desk, "there you go."
"Whenever you're ready," said Ryan, looking towards Jake.
Jake grabbed the base of his cock with his left hand and rubbed Rachel's thighs with the right, before he reached over and rubbed her pussy. Just gently, just to get her ready. She was soaking wet.
Jake nodded and pushed his cock inside Rachel. She was about to moan aloud but of course, she was muffled by Ryan's thick cock as he thrust forward. He dared to go further, pushing his cock as far as he could. Rachel went wide eyed and slapped his legs, she physcially couldn't take any more of his cock in her mouth.
Ryan stayed there, 3/4 of his cock in her mouth. He grabbed his balls and rubbed them over Rachel's forehead.
Jake was thrusting as fast and as deep as he could, fucking Rachel as hard as he could. She was constantly moaning and screaming. But she was starting to struggle, she couldn't breathe and she was starting to convulse and choke. "She needs air." Ryan said.
Jake was about to pull his cock out of her pussy when both boys stopped. There was a knock at the door. The door handle turned but the door didn't open - thank god they locked it. A voice outside called for Rachel, it was a woman. "Are you in there Rach? We're late!" A few seconds later and "Where is she?"
Rachel struggled some more, she had expected Ryan to pull out straight away but the unexpected visitor had kept his cock deep in her mouth. "Best wait to make sure" said Ryan.
Jake nodded and began to fuck her pussy again, going deep and slow with each thrust. Making sure to bury his entire length balls deep with each thrust forward.
Rachel was on the verge of passing out when she could finally breathe as Ryan stepped back, pulling his cock free. Rachel's jaw ached and before she had chance to close her mouth, a fountain of spit and saliva slid down her face, onto the floor below.
Seconds later and Rachel was pulled up from the desk. She was in a right state, hair all over the place, make up ruined, covered in spit. She wanted this to be over. She couldn't help how good it felt getting fucked, but this was degrading and the most strange experience she had ever found herself in.
Ryan was on the floor, lying on his back, his hard cock in his hand. "Sit on my dick."
Rachel looked at him too exhausted to fight anymore. She walked over and straddled Ryan. She positioned her knees either side of him and slid onto his cock. His hand went to her mouth, covering her and muffling her moaning. He thrust his hips up and down, fucking her cowgirl.
He fucked her for a minute, before Jake stood to the side. "Here, let me," and he grabbed his cock and lined it up with her mouth. Ryan stopped thrusting and Jake shoved his cock into her warm, wet mouth. He looked at Ryan and nodded.
Without hesitation, Ryan began to fuck Rachel fast and hard. As hard as he could manage. Her eyes went wide and she looked deep into his eyes. She was amazing, the way she bounced on his cock. The way her tits bounced drove him crazy. He fucked her harder and harder. Jake keeping his cock buried in her throat.
A minute of hard fucking later and Ryan stopped. Jake pulled his cock out of her mouth. As he did so, he rubbed it over Rachel's face, covering her in her own spit.
Jake walked over to the desk and picked something up. Rachel's panties that Ryan had pulled off before. He stood behind Rachel and reached around to her mouth. Surprised, she gave a little yelp but couldn't stop him from stuffing her panties into her mouth.
Ryan began to fuck her again. He put his hand up to her mouth, just to muffle her even further. Seconds later and he grabbed the back of her neck and pulled her down, close to him.
Her ass was sticking up in the air as much as was possible in this position and she was staring straight into Ryan's face. There was movement behind her and she felt Jake get down close to her. Moments later, she felt something poke her ass cheeks. Jake slapped his cock on her ass.
Ryan held her in a tight grip. Rachel had a moment of puzzlement but then her eyes went wide and she let out a muffled cry and started to shake her head. She pleaded with Ryan, her eyes looking directly at his. Her muffled shouts of 'No! No!' could hardly be heard and then-
-she let out a long, muffled scream as Jake pushed his cock into her tight ass. Rachel's eyes were wild with pain and panic and worry. Ryan started to thrust up and down, fucking her pussy whilst Jake pushed his cock deeper into her ass and started to thrust, fucking her up the ass.
Rachel was in a world of her own, the mixture of pain and pleasure was so good and so bad. She had never experienced getting DP'd before and she couldn't handle anal at the best of times, so not being able to stop Jake with his big cock and just having to take it was too much for her.
The boys continued to fuck her in both of her holes for another minute, before Jake grabbed her ass and squeezed, "I'm going to cum, her ass is so tight."
Ryan continued to fuck her pussy, going balls deep and stretching her far more than she had ever experienced before. "Fuck, she feels so good."
The room was filled with the sound of Rachel squealing and shouting and moaning. Ryan had taken his hand away from her mouth, but she had the panties still stuffed in her mouth, muffling the loudest noises.
Jake fucked her ass for another couple of seconds before he pulled out of her ass and stood up, pointing his cock at Rachel's face and jerking himself off, it took only a second or two before he exploded all over her, giving her a complete facial.
"Fuck," Jake said, "good girl."
Rachel lifted her head and looked at Jake, 'good girl', like she was some 18-year old. Coming from his mouth, that was such a degrading thing to hear. She did not voice her opinion - nor could she.
Ryan continued to fuck her pussy, going fast and rough before slow and steady. He was reaching the point of climax too. It wouldn't be long and he didn't need the aggro of coming inside her, so he pushed her off his cock and, whilst she was sat on her ass, he took a step closer and reached down, grabbed Rachel by the shoulder and grabbed her head and pulled those panties out of her mouth.
"Just do it." said Rachel. She was out of breath, her mind was buzzing from the rough fucking she'd just endured and had no energy left. It was the last thing she needed to do, "just fuck my face."
Ryan needed no help with that. Taking one hand off her head, he grabbed his cock and lined it up with her mouth. Seconds later and Rachel was sitting there, legs opened wide whilst her mouth got the hardest pounding it had all afternoon.
In the moments of ecstasy, he forgot all about where he was or what he should be doing. Caution was thrown to the wind and he shoved his cock as deep into Rachel's mouth as he could, filling her up and making her gag louder and louder as he increased his pace, fucking her face relentlessly.
This went on for 30 seconds before Rachel's gagging abrupty stopped and her eyes went wide as Ryan thrust forwards one final time, burying as much of his cock in her mouth as he could. No longer gagging, Rachel convulsed and choked as Ryan exploded inside of her mouth and she was forced to gulp down his cum to avoid choking.
"Fuck," Ryan said, "Swallow it all bitch,"
Rachel swallowed and swalled as much as she could, but she couldn't stop a small amount of cum from escaping her mouth, running down her chin and landing on her fat tits.
Seconds later and Ryan let go of her head and pulled his cock out of her mouth.
Regaining their composure, the two boys caught their breath and started to dress themselves, wasting no time. Rachel on the other hand, stayed where she was. On the floor, covered in spit and cum.
She looked up at the two boys, "I can't-fuck me I'm covered-just a fucking blowjob you said."
Ryan shrugged, "things happen."
Rachel looked disgusted, but she was more angry at herself than anything. "Will you delete those photos now? I told you it was over with that guy and John can't find out-and-fuck, what have I done?"



Ryan looked at her. Both boys were now fully dressed. "You know what? These photos could come in handy."
Rachel stared at him, "What?"
Ryan smiled, "I said, these photos could come in handy. You never know, there might be times in future when I, we, need a 1-2-1 session with you. Might be that these photos ensure that after-class help happens."
"You can't be serious? What the fuck? We had a deal."
Ryan walked over to the busty woman and knelt down in front of her, his voice low, "look big tits, today was very fun and I would love to do it again sometime. I think you're going to be our personal slut. And if you think differently, just say, and I'll hit the send button, spread these photos far and wide."
Rachel stared at him with absolute fury. "I can make the rest of your time at this University a living hell."
Ryan smiled, "Of course you could, but do you really want to take the chance? You do that and I send these photos. You do anything that we don't like, I send the photos. To everyone, all over the Uni."
Rachel scowled.
Ryan stood back up, "so, if we're in agreement, I think office hours on Tuesday might be the perfect time to start our new arrangement. Hell, we might even let you cum next time. What do you think, Jake?"
Jake nodded, staring that the busty professor, "Sounds like a plan."
Ryan began to walk towards the door, Jake following. He turned, "You might want to get yourself cleaned up gorgeous, you're an absolute mess."
With that, Ryan unlocked the office door and peered out. The coast was clear. The two boys looked back at Rachel once more, before closing the door behind them.
Rachel sat there, covered in cum. She wiped her face, getting rid of some of it and looked around. She was exhausted. She stood up and picked up her panties before putting them on again and covering herself. She put her bra back on and finally picked up her dress and popped it on - one of her favourites, now a constant reminder of what happened today.
She walked over and looked at herself in the mirror. She had a sick feeling in the pit of her stomach as she realised this was going to happen again. On Tuesday, they were going to fuck her again.
THE END.
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It was a warm sunny evening in June and Dan Evans was in his car, on the way to his local fertility clinic - 'Marywells Fertility Clinic'.
He had had an appointment booked in for 4:15pm but was running late, behind schedule through no fault of his own. The traffic has been very bad this afternoon, worse than he had expected.
Weaving in and out of lanes and passing drivers who were going far too slow, he needed to get there quickly before they closed for the day.
He looked in the rear view mirror, catching a glimpse of the car behind him, but also a glimpse of himself.
He was 26. Fit and healthy. Sharp jawline, trimmed beard and bright green eyes. Short black hair. He was wearing a plain black t-shirt and dark blue jeans, nothing special, just a casual, everyday outfit.
He looked over at the dashboard: 4:25pm, he was 10 minutes late for his appointment. Hopefully traffic wouldn't be much worse from here on out as he headed out of the city centre and towards the outskirts.
Clicking on the radio, Rock Hits blasted out.
*
It didn't actually take him all that long to get where he needed to go. He arrived at the clinic's car park at 4:35pm and parked up in front of the building. It was a large, glass building, all modern and sleek.
Turning off the engine, he pulled his keys out the car and chucked them into his back pocket. Phone in the other, he walked across the car park and reached the entrance.
Peering in, things looked quiet - he hoped they hadn't closed early, but he couldn't seem to find anyone.
Entering, he entered the lobby, a small waiting room with a number of chairs and a couple of coffee tables, medical sheets and posters on the walls. To the opposite end of the waiting room, was a small front desk.
There was no one around at all, no one waiting, no one behind the desk.
Dan looked around and nodded to himself, the place seemed decent. Walking over to the front desk, there was a small bell sitting there, presumably to get the attention of those in the back when times were quiet, like now.
Pressing it, a small chime rang out. No answer.
He pressed it again.
A voice suddenly, from a corridor to the left.
The sound of footsteps from down that same corridor. Dan looked over and saw a woman rushing down towards him.
A redhead, she looked cute. Curvy and petite and to be honest, quite hot, thought Dan.
She reached him, "Hello, sir."
"Hi," said Dan, "I've got-sorry, I had, an appointment earlier but I've been running late and I'm here now."
"When was your appointment," the redhead enquired.
"4:15"
She bit her lip, "this is quite a ways after. We actually close up at 5 and it's 4:45 now so I don't think we really have capacity."
Dan sighed, "damn. Look, is there any way you can make an exception at all? I just, I could do with the money and you guys pay well according to the website and...yeah..."
He tried the puppy eyes on her and she looked back at him, bit her lip again and checked her computer again. "Not to be too delicate but can you be done by 5?"
Dan smirked at that a little, "I mean, I can try."
The redhead scrunched her face and thought for a second, then looked back at Dan and nodded. "Okay, okay. Let's get things set up as quickly as we can."
She headed off and came back not 30 seconds later. She handed him a small cup - a sample cup, a small beaker and told him that his 'sample' would need to be deposited in the cup and labelled up.
She told him that he would be in room 3, which was just down the corridor and to the right.
Dan thanked her and headed over. He arrived at room 3 and pulled the door handle, stepping inside and closing the door behind him.
It was a spacious room but not super large. There was a chair and table in one corner with a number of magazines and pictures sprawled on top of it, and a larger sitting bench on the opposite side of the room.
Other than that, there wasn't anything of interest. It was a modern room, nice and clean and felt a bit medicinal, very clinical. Which, considering where he was, was exactly what he had expected.
He walked over and looked over at the table, looking through the various magazines that laid there, most were old and a bit beaten, but otherwise, would do the job.
There was no time like the present. He placed the sample cup down on the table and took a deep breath. He undid his laces and kicked off his trainers, before unzipping his jeans, he pulled them down and kicked them off too, letting them fly across the room.
His black boxers bulged and he grabbed the top and pulled them down, letting them fall to the floor and kicked them to the side, not really paying much attention to undressing.
He kept his t-shirt on, there wasn't a reason to take that off. Naked from the waist down, his cock and balls hung down. He was proud at his size, he knew he was well hung. His cock was long and thick, and his balls were of a size too.
Sitting in the chair, he grabbed one of the magazines from the top of the table and took his cock in his hand.
A minute later and he was rock hard, looking at the picture of the naked, busty dark-haired woman on the front cover. She was cute.
He started to jerk off, starting off slow but steadily increasing his pace.
There was a knock at the door suddenly.
Then a voice, "Hello? Mr. Evans? I'm sorry to do this but I've just spoken to my colleague and she mentioned she'd pointed you to this cubicle. If I can ask if you could be as quick as you could, thank you very much, she shouldn't have let anyone get started, shall we say, since we're closing up soon. It's a policy but she's new."
Dan was bemused by his position, having some other woman talking to him so casually whilst he had his cock in his hand.
He didn't respond and continued to jerk off.
Three minutes went by and there was another knock on the door.
"Mr. Evans? I'm sorry to disturb you but I really need to close up soon."
Dan didn't really think this was very professional. Disturbing him every couple of minutes when clearly he was not done yet. He didn't respond again and heard footsteps move away from outside the door.
Another couple of minutes went by and he heard footsteps approach outside the room again, but it wasn't the same woman before. It was the redhead. She was clearly shouting to the other woman, the one who kept insisting he hurry up.
The redhead was headed home, leaving only Dan and this other woman. The other woman shouted back at the redhead, not impressed she was heading off whilst Dan was still in the room.
Jerking off to a blonde now wearing nothing but a pair of tights, Dan was finding a rhythm when there was another noise. This was getting stupid.
He scoffed rolled his eyes up at another shout from the woman outside the room. Another minute and he heard another knock at the door. She wouldn't let up.
"Will you be much longer, Mr. Evans?"
Yes, she wanted to go home and yes, he had been running late. But she could surely wait? What was the immediate rush? It wasn't like he could finish on command, was it?
"Mr. Evans?"
Right, that was it. If she wanted him to finish quickly, then he could.
Dan stood up and stepped over to the door, he suddenly opened it and caught the woman's gaze. She gave a little jump at the suddenness of everything. She didn't know where to look.
Wasting no time, Dan grabbed her by the arm and pulled her through the door
and into the room. There was a clatter as he did so and he slammed the door shut.
The woman managed to escape his clutch and pulled her arm free. She took a couple of steps back and stood behind him, before Dan turned to face her.
She couldn't help it, her eyes darted down instinctively before she gave another yelp and looked up at the ceiling, and outstretched her hand to shield Dan from her view..
Staring at her, Dan had a chance to properly take her all in. He'd seen her already of course, but she was just standing there, in all her glory.
She looked amazing.
Her blonde hair was pulled back into a practical ponytail, a few loose strands falling down from her fringe and framing her face. Dan wasn't 100% sure but she clearly looked to be late-twenties or early thirties. Her face was made sharper by the thin black-rimmed glasses that were perched on her nose.
Her outfit looked good on her. The light blue medical scrubs fitted snugly around her hourglass figure, giving her a curvy appearance. On top of that, she wore a white shirt, unbuttoned that showed off her v-neck top which stretched across her chest, showing off her full cleavage.
He could see now, looking at her properly, that she was a very busty woman. Her matching trousers sat neatly on her hips and fitted her well, accentuating her ass. Finishing off the look were her simple white trainers and an ID badge pinned to the left breast pocket of her shirt - 'Emma Dover, Fertility Consultant'.
The sight of her, in her full get up, alone in the room with him, made Dan even harder. Grabbing the base of his cock with one hand, he took a step forward towards her.
Emma's eyes quickly darted from the ceiling back to Dan and she stared at him, still shielding his bottom half from her view. She took a step back also.
"What-what are you doing?" she stammered, sounding very nervous.
"Well," said Dan, "you keep telling me to hurry up. Want to get home, do you? I know a way you can get home quickly."
Emma backed away again, taking another step away as Dan edged himself closer to the busty nurse.
"But-but what do you mean? What are you doing? You can't do this!" she said, again sounding nervous.
As he stepped towards her, Dan started to jerk himself off. The motion caught Emma's attention and despite trying to hide things from her view, she couldn't help but catch a glimpse and take it in.
His cock was the biggest she had ever seen. She didn't know how big exactly, but it must have been 8 inches long and it was thick, girthy and veiny. His balls were very big and they hung low, swaying as he moved towards her.
"You're going to help me." said Dan in reply
Emma gulped and continued to step back but her eyes suddenly went wide and she turned her head either side as she hit the back of the room and her back was pressed against the wall. She didn't have anywhere else to go.
"S-stay back!" she stammered, "''l'll call the police..." and she brought her hand from in-front of her, not bothering to hide Dan's cock anymore - this was more important - and she reached into the left pocket of her shirt to grab-
-Her phone. It wasn't there.
She patted herself down, looking flustered and deeply anxious. Dan stopped in his tracks and smiled at her. So that was what clattered on the floor.
"Those pockets aren't very good," said Dan, "you ought to keep your valuables more secure."
Emma looked up at him and gulped again, she looked frantic. "L-l-look, just stop. You can't do this! Please!"
Dan took another step forward and he was standing right in-front of her. Emma was right back against the wall, her arms were by her side and the palms of her hands were pressed against the wall. She didn't have any room to move.
Dan smiled, "you are gorgeous."
Still holding his cock, it pressed against Emma and she gave a little face. With his other hand, he traced a line from her chin, down her neck and over her cleavage, staring at her chest.
"Look, please." she begged, "I'm sorry I rushed you. It's just-I don't know, I just wanted to finish up and...I didn't realise."
Dan looked into her eyes.
"I won't say anything, I'll just go and then you can finish. I promise." she said
Dan smiled and stepped away from her, she was glad of the little breathing room. Her eyes bounced from his cock to his face, and back again.
"Why would I just jerk off when I've got you?"
Emma gulped and her eyes flashed, "Look, I'm-"
But she was cut off as Dan reached over and grabbed her shoulders. He pushed down and Emma looked startled, and she tried to but couldn't resist and she slid down the wall, before hitting the floor with her ass.
She was sat there, back against the wall, legs outstretched and as she looked up into Dan's eyes, his cock rested at eye level.
"That's better," said Dan
Emma's eyes didn't leave his, she wasn't going to look anywhere else, not if she could help it. It was at this moment that she swore to herself, why didn't these rooms have security cameras. She knew why, of course, but she really needed them right now.
Then, there was a faint noise from outside the room. It was a tune. It was Emma's phone ringing.
With her eyes, Emma begged Dan. "That'll be my boyfriend. Please, I'll just speak to him and we'll forget all about this, I swear."
Dan arched his eyebrow, "your boyfriend? So, you're already taken?"
Emma nodded her head frantically, "yes, so we can't do this, can we? I'm not single and-"
"That makes it all the more fun," said Dan, a broad grin on his face.
Emma's face fell and she looked so startled, "Please! I swear, I won't say or do anything. You cannot make me do this! I'm not going to jerk you off!" she said, the last few words were rather determined.
Dan laughed, "why would I get you to jerk me off?" he said, and Emma frowned before it dawned on her, "when you have something much better?"
Dan stroked his cock in front of her face and Emma gulped. She tried but she couldn't help it, her gaze fell onto the large, thick cock in-front of her and she got a feeling in the pit of her stomach.
"You wanted to get home, didn't you?" said Dan, "using your hand is far too slow. No, you've got three holes, I think we should use them."
Emma went rigid at that, "Three? No. No!"
Dan nodded.
"But I've got a boyfriend! This is-this is not right and you're forcing me to do this! I don't want to!"
Enough talk, Dan thought, and he stepped forward so he was towering over her. His cock slapped her face and Emma frowned and shot him a look of disgust.
He slapped his cock onto her face. Onto her lips, nose and cheeks before tapping the lens of her glasses.
He slapped it onto her lips again and pushed forwards, trying to push past her lips. Emma turned her head to the side, not letting him enter her mouth.
"No, No. I won't!" she said, sounding so shaky
"You wanted me to finish quickly, did you not?"
"Not this!"
Emma tried to stand, tried to push Dan away and get a footing but it was no good, she couldn't move herself, she couldn't push him. As soon as she left the floor, she was pushed back down again.
Slapping her lips with his cock, Dan was getting nowhere, so he did what he needed to do. Taking his hand from his cock, he placed it around her neck, gently and his other hand came up and pinched Emma's nose.
She tried to shake her head to get him to stop but it was no use, she couldn't do anything about it. She had to sit there and take it. It didn't take long and she soon needed to breathe.
It was just instinctive and she needed to open her mouth. She held off as long as she could and she looked at Dan with pleading eyes, but then it happened.
She opened her mouth to take in a breath.
Wasting no time, Dan let go of her nose and Emma took in breaths. Grabbing the base of his cock again, he lined it up with her lips and he slid his cock between them, over her tongue and into her mouth.
Emma's eyes went wide as she had to open her mouth wider and wider, wider than she'd ever had to before in her life. She'd never had something as big before. It filled her mouth completely and she was struggling.
Dan was in heaven. He slid his cock further into her mouth, going slow as to savour the moment. Her mouth was wet and warm and felt amazing. Feeling his cock slide over her tongue and fill her up was an amazing feeling, and she looked so hot taking his cock in her mouth.
He hit the back of her throat and she gagged. He pulled his cock back an inch and then moved forwards again, hitting the back of her throat each time and making her gag again and again.
Emma looked up at Dan, their eyes locking.
With her being pressed against the wall, Emma didn't have anywhere to go. She couldn't move her head to the side or take a moment or anything, all she could do was just sit there and take the massive cock in her mouth. There was no let up.
The sounds she made drove Dan crazy. Not only did she feel amazing, she sounded amazing too. There was no better sound than hearing a woman choke on your cock. She gagged and croaked and spluttered.
Dan continued his slow approach for a good few minutes, filling up her mouth completely and making sure to hit the back of her throat each time.
Emma's eyes began to water with the sheer amount of cock in her mouth and how far back it was going each time. She started to fidget and her legs moved in a rhythm. She started to pat the floor with her hands each time Dan's cock hit the back of her throat.
After a final push forward and a last hitting of the back of her throat, he slowly stepped back and pulled his cock from out of her mouth.
As he did so, his cock was covered in spit and saliva. Strands dripped from his cock onto Emma's cleavage, her legs and onto the floor. Emma's mouth itself was full of saliva, strands also fell from her mouth, down her chin and onto her chest.
She took big, deep breaths, coughing and trying to regain her composure.
"I c-c-can't believe you did that to me!" she said, sounding both angry and scared, "you can't do this to me! You-just because I'm a woman?! You're cocks too big as well, you can't just shove it in my mouth! Any woman's mouth!"
She went on at Dan, telling him how this was an attack, how he couldn't do this to her, how he couldn't expect her to take something as big as that. She had never had anything as big as his cock before. She wasn't single.
He'd heard it all before. Dan stood here, cock in hand, staring down at her. His gaze kept dancing between her wet lips and her spit-covered chest.
He took a step forward again and Emma stopped mid-sentence. As Dan went in for another go, she shot him daggers. "No! You're not do-uing t-phat-agahun."
Her speech was muffled as he pushed past her lips again. She carried on speaking as his cock re-entered her mouth and filled her up, muffling what she was actually saying.
He started to thrush back and forth a little faster, his cock sliding back and forth in her mouth faster, hitting the back of her throat faster.
"Fuck yes" he said.
He looked down at her and grabbed her head with both his hands. He pulled a little, so her head was pulled away from the wall ever-so-slightly. He smiled down at her and kept her in position, not letting her head move.
Then he sped up even more.
Emma's eyes went even wider than before and she looked up at him, their eyes meeting. Hers was full of begging, wanting him to step. His was full of fire and wanting.
She couldn't believe what was happening to her. Why had she bothered to knock on that door? This wasn't right. And it had been bad enough taking his cock before, now she could see in his eyes what he was going to do. She wouldn't be able to take it.
Dan smiled down at her, and with his hands clamped on her head, he thrust back and forth faster and faster. Spit escaped out of Emma's mouth, her jaw was stretched wide open and she gagged at the attack at the back of her throat again and again as Dan started to fuck her face.
Her gagging erupted from her mouth and all she could do was take it. The hardest fuck her mouth had ever had.
The gagging, spluttering and croaking filled the room and was music to Dan's ears. He loved it. Her mouth was getting wetter and wetter and he could feel her tongue squirming beneath his cock. The spit, the walls of her mouth, everything. It felt amazing.


As Emma sat there, Dan continued to facefuck her for a minute, then another, then another. He continued to facefuck the busty blonde for three whole minutes. Three minutes of not letting her breath, not letting her take a breath, Giving her the mouth fuck of her life.
Her glasses began to slide off her nose at the pace he was going and then eventually fell off and landed in her lap. She fumbled around for them and tried to put them back on but she couldn't manage it, Dan batted her arms away so she resigned her glasses to the floor and now had to take her facefucking with blurred vision.
She could feel his big balls slapping against her chin and neck with every thrust, the sound of them thwacking against her was all she could hear - that and her own gagging.
Emma's legs began to flail all over, and she kicked out in all directions. Her arms began to flail around too, slapping Dan's legs and falling to the floor. She simply had to take it until he decided she was done. She scrunched her eyes up and continued to take it.
Another thirty seconds of ferocious facefucking and suddenly Dan pushed forwards. Emma's head was pushed back against the cold wall and the look of sudden shock on her face was palpable.
As her head was pushed back against the wall, Dan pushed his cock forwards and it hit the back of her throat, but then slid back even further. Emma was in a state of panic as she felt his cock slide down, going past her uvula and down into her throat.
She was pinned against him and the wall.
Dan moved forwards further and further, sliding his cock further and further into her throat, before he finally managed to get his entire length down. Emm's nose rested on his pubes and her eyes began to water something fierce.
He stayed like this for ten seconds, twenty seconds, thirty seconds...
He felt her try to gulp, try to take in air but couldn't. She started to convulse and the veins on her neck became apparent. Dan ran a finger down her chin and onto her neck, feeling his cock buried deep in her throat.
Emma jerked, about to choke completely on the thick cock wedged in her throat when she slapped Dan on the leg and he pulled back, removing his cock from her throat and mouth and stepped back.
Emma fell forwards, choking and coughing and spitting. She took in deep breaths of air, trying to get as much as she could.
Her eyes were full of water and her make-up was starting to run down her face.
"WHAT THE FUCK?!" she screamed at Dan, fury in her voice at what had just happened to her.
"Enjoyed it?" he asked, calm and collected.
"ENJOYED IT?! YOU ALMOST MADE ME CHOKE! And what the fuck was that? Why the fuck were you so rough? Fucking my face like that!" She shot him daggers and gave him the finger.
"You said you wanted to go home," he replied, calmly, "this is how you go home."
"Fuck you," she replied, no longer feeling scared, but just angry. How dare he do that to her. "That was too much, too big. I can't take that. Think it's easy to take a cock in your mouth like that? In a throat? How dare you!"
Seeing how riled up she was, was kinda turning Dan on even more. Her uniform, her cleavage, her mouth. It was all working together for him a treat.
She wiped her mouth with the back of her sleeve, then she looked up at him and she sounded almost resigned after her outburst, "how did you not finish?" she said, as she put her glasses back on and blinked a few times.
"I'm not finishing with you that quick," he said, smiling, "what a waste that would be."
She looked at him with the dirtiest expression she could muster, "you are never doing that to me again!"
"Get on your knees." he said.
"Fuck you, we're done."
"Get on your knees, unless you want my cock back in your throat." he repeated, sounding like an order.
She let out a deep sigh and did what she was told to do. She used the wall to slide up, before going down on her left knee, then her right. She looked up at him. "Now what?" but she didn't ask that to be kind, it was full of sarcasm and venom.
Dan walked over to her and she gulped, "take off your shirt."
"Obviously not," she replied.
Dan grabbed her shirt, "take off your shirt," and began to pull it off her shoulders and slid her arms out before tossing it over into the far end of the room.
Emma's hands immediately went to cover her chest and her cleavage, not that it mattered now, not after she'd just had her face fucked by a guy she didn't even know, but it was almost instinct.
"Wouldn't bother covering those," was all Dan said.
She didn't move her hands regardless and just stared at him.
"Let's see those tits of yours." he said, staring at her, "how big are they?"
"32GG, not that I expect you to know what that means," she shot back
"Well, whatever they are, you've got big tits. Come on." grinned Dan
"Fuck sake..." she whispered under her breath but she did what she was told and started to take off her blue v-neck top but Dan stopped her.
"No need for that," he said and he squatted down in front of her and he grabbed the v-necked hole in her top with both hands and pulled down. She heard fabric rip as he did so and she gave a little yelp.
He pulled it further down until it was below her bra - and tits - before he let go. He whistled.
She was wearing a black lace bra that barely managed to contain her tits. He smiled at the sight. "Wearing something a little risque?" he said, laughing.
He scowled at him.
She had expected him to take off her bra instantly, but he didn't. He always liked when a woman was wearing a bra. It felt like a tease and it seemed to make them look bigger and shapely.
Instead, he reached down and took her tits in his hands, one in each. He felt them and squeezed them. He drew a finger over them.
"Look at these," he said to himself, the biggest grin on his face
He leaned forwards and buried his face in her tits. She made a face of disgust as Dan motorboated her. Before reaching out with his tongue and sliding it over her cleavage.
He stood back up and grabbed his cock in his hand, before slapping it on her chest and sliding it over her tits.
Wasting no time, he slid his cock under her bra and up between her tits.
"Why don't you bounce for me?" he said, looking directly into Emma's eyes.
She scowled again but started to move her body up and down, whilst remaining on her knees, so that Dan's cock would slide up and down between her tits, giving her a titfuck.
She started off slowly but soon increased her pace when Dan shouted for her to go faster. She did this for a minute, she was doing all the work as Dan stood there. Her bra kept her tits together but she then grabbed them in both of her hands and squashed them together even more.
She could feel his wet cock sliding across her, leaving a trail of spit in-between her tits and she shivered.
"Good girl," Dan said and he leaned back and closed his eyes, taking it all in. Feeling her tits rub up against his cock. She felt amazing.
This continued for another minute before Dan opened his eyes and looked back down at the busty blonde. Without speaking a word, he pulled his cock out from between Emma's tits and grabbed the bottom of her v-necked top and pulled it up over her head before flinging that to the other side of the room to join her shirt.
"Take that off," he said, indicating her bra.
Emma reached around and unclipped her bra, letting it fall forwards. She manoeuvred her arms and took off her bra. She put it down on the floor beside her.
Dan stood up to attention and reached down to grab her now fully exposed tits.
They felt amazing. Big balls of fun. He squeezed them, he pinched them. He simply held them in his hands.
He squeezed them again before he pushed them together and slid his cock back in-between them. Emma was about to start bouncing again when Dan told her to stop and he started to bounce them up and down himself.
Ensuring they were tightly packed together to stop his cock from falling out, he kept his cock in place but moved her tits up and down, giving her a titfuck that he controlled.
At first he was gentle but just like he did fucking her face, his pace increased and he became rougher and rougher. Emma made all kinds of faces at how he was handling her, with no care for how she felt.
His cock slid up and down, up and down between her big tits for a minute, then two minutes, then three minutes. Three minutes of rough titfucking was sending Dan into euphorics.
Emma was looking almost bored now. Having some guy slide his cock between her tits didn't do anything for her. She just had to sit there like some kind of whore and wait for him to finish. This was insulting.
As if he read her mind, Dan reacted in such a way that Emma had no clue what was happening or what had happened or what she should do. Dan pulled his hands away from her tits, letting them fall, he grabbed the base of his cock and shoved it back into Emma's mouth.
She yelped and jumped at the sudden intrusion and fell forwards, so she was kneeling on both her knees still but had her hands out to support her, on all fours - not quite doggy.
The sudden intrusion had caught her off guard and she hadn't expected things to change so suddenly so she was caught even more unaware than before and began to gag and splutter as Dan fucked her face.
He wasn't as rough with her, but he was still going at a good pace and he purposefully made sure to hit the back of her throat. Emma's jaw was starting to ache, having to stretch her jaw so much was beginning to cause a problem for her.
It only lasted for 30 seconds and then Dan slowed to a snail's pace and pulled his cock from the back of her throat. He didn't remove it from her mouth though, he held it about halfway in and halfway out, resting it on her tongue.
"Stick out your tongue for me," he said, directing her.
She looked at him but did it anyway, sticking out her tongue as far as it could do.
"Now let's hear you sing," said Dan
Emma was confused at first but a second later and Dan had shoved his cock back into her mouth fully and resumed his fast pace - making her eyes widen and begin to water - starting to get faster and faster before he was yet again back at a ferocious pace.
With her tongue now outstretched and his cock pounding away at her mouth, Emma's gagging became louder and louder. She croaked and chirped and yelped and spluttered and it was music to Dan's ears.
Gawk, gawk, shlorp, gak, gak, gawk...
This continued for a good minute. Her glasses managed to stay on her head this time, but they were slanted and about to fall off by the time he was finished.
Dan stopped fucking her mouth and pulled his cock free.
Emma again took in deep breaths, trying to get as much air into her as she could. She was a right mess by now. Her make-up was well and truly smudged, her eyeliner was dripping down her face, her eyes were full of water and her mouth and tits were covered in spit.
As she recovered her breath, she spoke softly, "you...must...be...nearly finished...now."
"You calling me premature?" laughed Dan, "no, to be fair, I'll give you that. Any man who had that throat of yours to play with would be lucky to last 5 minutes. I'm just blessed I guess."
Blessed for him, she thought. It would be a blessing for her if he had finished ages ago. How had he not cum yet? He'd given her throat the roughest thrashing she'd ever had and he'd played with her tits. What else could he need...
Dan stared at Emma, taking her all in. Tits out and looking good.
The only part of her that was still nice and neat was her ponytail, hanging behind her head. Even with the facefucking she'd had to endure, she was pleased to know her hair was looking good.
Dan walked up to her and stood right in front of her. She was back on her knees and looked up at him, hoping to god that he was actually getting ready to finish.
Towering over her, he looked down. "Suck my balls," he said
Emma closed her eyes and sighed, as if to say, 'please no more', but she opened them almost instantly after. Still on her knees, she lifted her body up slightly, so her mouth was inline with his balls and, twisting her head a little to the side, she opened her mouth and popped his left ball into her mouth.
She moved her tongue over it, sucking in her cheeks and producing saliva to cover it. Dan smiled and let out a deep sign himself, but this one was full of pleasure.
Emma then did the same with his right ball, playing with it in her mouth.
A minute later and she let the ball drop from her mouth and they returned to hang between Dan's legs.
"Why don't you try both."
"I can't fit both of them in my mouth, you dick," she said.
Dan grabbed the back of her head and grasped her ponytail, he pulled her down so her face rested against his balls and squashed them both against her face.
Grabbing his balls, he slapped them on Emma's face and lips before he told her to open her mouth.
He forced one ball in, and then another. Emma's eyes widened and she struggled to have her mouth so full. Her cheeks ballooned like a chipmunk.
Dan kept her mouth full of his balls for a minute or two. Emma began to gag again and she jumped a couple of times, convulsing slightly. Making sure her mouth was stuffed full, he reached down and grabbed her tits, playing with them.
A minute later and Dan let his balls fall from her mouth.
"Good girl," he said and he reached down and grabbed Emma by the waist, burying his face in her tits as he did so. He brought her up, so she was standing and he spun her around so she was facing the wall.
She felt him place her hand on her back so she arched forwards, leaning against the wall with her hands. Her ass was sticking out towards Dan and he spanked her.
Emma gave out a high yelp as his hand came into contact with her ass. Even with her trousers on, it made a loud smacking noise.
"What the fuck" exclaimed Emma, but Dan replied with another hard spank, and then another.
Emma felt Dan reach around and grab her tits, one in each hand. He squeezed each of them and pinched her nipples. Before he took his hands away from her tits and let them fall freely again.
Instead, she felt him reach for the buckle on her trousers, "what the fuck are you doing?" she said, turning her head to face Dan.
"Remember, I said you've got three holes."
"The fuck I have, my mouth is one thing but you are not fucking me in my pussy!" she exclaimed, anger rising up in her.
Dan unbuckled her trousers and let them fall to her feet. He could see that she was wearing a matching set of panties, black and lacy, just like her bra had been, Dan spanked her again, "for your boyfriend?" and he laughed.
"Get off me" she said and tried to turn or overpower or do anything to stop him, but Dan was too strong and he pressed himself against Emma, making her push up against the wall.
Her tits squashed against the wall and her head was turned to the side. She gave another yelp as she was spanked again and again.
Her arms were flailing, so he managed to pin her arms behind her back, "behave, gorgeous." he said, speaking into her ear.
Whilst pinning her arms behind her with one arm, he managed to grab her panties with his free hand and pulled them over her hips and let them fall to the ground as well.
Wasting no time, he slid his hand over her pussy and he smiled, "bit wet are we?" he said, cheekily.
Emma didn't answer. She was wet. She couldn't help it, not after what he'd done to her. She didn't like him but she couldn't help if her body liked the sensations regardless.
"Let me go!"
Ignoring her, he rubbed her pussy with two fingers, before he pushed them inside of her, fingering her pussy. Just like her mouth, her pussy was wet and warm and felt amazing.
He started off slow but increased his pace, fingering her faster and faster.
She started to breathe quicker, panting and whispering to herself. Dan couldn't make out what she was saying, but he could guess.
After finger fucking her for a minute, he stopped and pulled his fingers from out of her pussy and rubbed them all over her tits. So hot, he thought.
He grabbed his cock and rubbed her juices all over himself, covering his cock in Emma.
She felt his cock slide up across her pussy, "You can't fuck me!"
She was determined that he wouldn't fuck her pussy, not that she was in any position to stop him. And stop him, she didn't.
"Says who?"
She felt his cock line up with her and-
-Emma let out a scream of both pleasure and disgust at feeling Dan thrust his cock deep into her pussy, not wasting any time. He began to thrust back and forth, going deeper and deeper each time, ensuring he was buried deep in her pussy.
He let go of her arms behind her back and grabbed her ponytail with one hand and squeezed her ass with the other. He fucked her from behind, in standing doggystyle.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck..." they both said in unison. Despite being forced into this situation, her body betrayed her again by loving what she was feeling.
As Dan continued to fuck the busty blonde from behind, he spanked her constantly, hitting her again and again, leaving red marks all over her ass.
Despite wanting to try all of her holes, Dan soon felt himself reaching the end. He could feel himself getting to the point of cumming.
"Fuck," he said, "I'm so close to cumming, I don't think I'm going to be able to try that asshole of yours."
Emma didn't register it for a second, but then she flung her head around wildly and looked at him, "you're going to cum? Pull the fuck out then! Get the fucking sample cup!"
Jack continued to pound her pussy from behind, he kept going for another ten, twenty seconds and Emma tried to arch out her ass, pushing him back and trying to get him to take his cock out of her.
"Fucking stop!" she screamed above her moaning
Dan took another few seconds but did pull his cock out of her pussy and stopped fucking her. He ran over to the small table in the corner and grabbed the sample cup.
He ran back over to Emma who was sliding down the wall again until she was back sitting on her ass, facing forward and staring up at him.
She was so relieved it was over. He was going to finish and then this ordeal would be over. Then she'd be able to take the sample and keep it for the fucking police.
Dan had his cock in one hand and the cup in another, but he didn't seem to be cumming. Emma frowned at him and scrunched up her face as he walked back over to her, "what are you doing? Fucking cum!"
Dan smiled, "okay."
And he exploded. He didn't cum in the cup though. He shot his load directly at Emma, covering her from head to foot in cum.
"WHAT THE FUCK?!" she exclaimed, reaching out her arms in front of her as if that did anything to stop him. She wished she hadn't said anything, as she felt strands of cum hit her face and shoot into her mouth.
Strand after strand escaped, shooting out of the end of his cock. Some hit the wall, some covered Emma's perfect hair, most covered her face and glasses, a lot of it was aimed at her tits, tummy and legs.
When Dan eventually stopped cumming, Emma was painted head to toe in cum.
"Fuck me, good girl."
She wiped her glasses, not that it made much difference. She wiped her arms down with her hands, then she did the same to her tits and her stomach. "What the fuck?" she repeated.
"Sorry."
"Sorry? The entire fucking point of this was to get you to fucking cum in and hand in a sample. Now you've wasted the entire fucking thing!"
She let out the deepest sigh she could muster, she was furious with him. What the hell was she going to do now?
Her phone rang again and she started to move but Dan held up his hand and shook his finger, "No, no, you stay there big tits."


He walked over to the door and opened it. Lying there was indeed Emma's phone. There had actually been 4 missed calls. I guess they hadn't heard the others over her relentless gagging, or moaning, or both he supposed.
There was no passcode on the phone, absolute rookie mistake. He closed the door again and turned to the cum-covered blonde.
"4 missed calls from Wayne," he said
"4? Oh fuck, oh shit." replied Emma, "give it to me."
Dan shook his head, and Emma's face dropped even more. What was he doing? What-oh fuck, he actually was. "Stop!"
Dan had taken pictures of Emma on her phone. 10 in total, all of her from different angles, but all of her: naked and covered in another guy's cum.
"You know, I don't feel as though we really explored each other, do you?" he said, smirking, "Now, if I send these photos to Wayne, what would happen?"
Emma gulped.
"No, I wasn't going to cum in the cup, not after sampling that throat of yours. Now, you're going to play ball. You're not heading home yet. I think I've got another 2 or 3 rounds in me, how about you?"
Emma looked heartbroken, "but no! you said you wanted to finish and then-no, you can't, we can't! Please!"
Dan laughed, "I'm sorry but you're just too gorgeous. I can't be letting Wayne have all the fun. Now, you're going to stay there whilst I take 5 and then we'll give it another go, okay, big tits?"
Emma simply stared at him, speechless.
"Good girl," replied Dan, "why don't you clean yourself up a bit? I'm sure you've swallowed a lot of cum in your time. Give yourself a clean."
And then he fell into the chair and sighed. This was going to be a great evening.
THE END.


        