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		Up From Behind

		I believe it was sometime in late February of 2008, just after my 18th birthday when my boyfriend of nearly two years finally read all my sexual signals and advances and made his move. Coming up from behind me that Saturday evening, just as my parents drove out the driveway on their way to enjoy their weekly bar hop; date night with their other friends.

		“Are you… are you ready?” Haden asked almost shyly, his hands cupping my firm rounds as the tips of his fingers stroked my nipples through my white t-shirt.

		“Am I ready?” I asked cynically, “Who’s the one that’s been dropping hints the past few weeks to get you to realize what she wanted from you?” I asked, licking my lips, “Besides I want this to be special, so calm down stud boy, we have plenty of time. I promise you’ll get it the way you want it in the end.” I hissed pulling away before walking into the kitchen to get us something with a little alcohol in it, more for me than for him I might add.

		Walking back into the living room with a few liquid screwdrivers in hand, I found Haden sitting on the couch waiting for me to get back. “Hey baby,” he said reaching out for his glass, as I sat down on the opposite end, clicking on the HDTV, only to turn my attention to the Horror/Comedy flick, “I Know What You Did Last Summer.”

		After watching the movie for only ten minutes or so, I could feel the tension building in the room, the heated anger steaming out from Haden only to hear him speak, “I still remember what you did last summer,” he said, softly. From the corner of my eye, I could see it; watching him slap the hardening beast between his thighs.

		“What suck that long, hard cock you’re slapping around?” I asked. Turning to face him as I slowly scrolled the tip of my tongue over my lips, dampening them with my saliva.

		“Mmm,” he hissed, licking his lips as he stroked his own fleshy beast with his hand, letting me watch as it grew thicker and longer with each passing moment. “I remember those hot wet lips pressing against my balls that hot summer night by the pond,” he grunted, flicking his thumb across his underside. “Feeling that blistering tongue of yours coiling around me, sucking me deeply into your mouth; slamming my scorching searing load down your throat as your eyes rolled to the back of your head… fuck that was such a hot, erotic night.” Haden gasped, “As I recall you came just from sucking me dry.” He added.

		“Mmmm, that’s right,” I gasped, gliding my hand on his zipper. I could feel the beast growing like a wild fiend between the small layers of clothing that separated us from each other.

		“Yes,” he whimpered, running his hands down my body, sliding them between my thighs, quickly unzipping my jeans only to see the noticeable wetness seeping through my panties.

		“I think…,” I paused for a moment, taking a deep breath, feeling the heat inside me building by the second. “I think we need to pursue this further on my bed,” I said, standing up as I took his hand into mine. “It’s time to follow me stud,” I whimpered, leading him into my bedroom, locking the door behind us (just in case) quickly removing each other’s clothing until finally we both froze in place.

		I was so, so, scared. True I had seen and even sucked his cock before but this… this was different. We both stood unmoving. Naked in front of each other for the very first time as both our eyes rolled over the others naked body, noticing the fine erotic lines, the sculpted hardened features of muscle and flesh. God I got so fucking wet, so damn horny just looking at his cock, the hard, thick beast arching up towards me, pulsating like I never seen it before as it rested gently across his blond, pubic covered balls. God it was so fucking hot, so damn erotic that when Haden caught me staring at it, I instinctively looked away, my face blushing over as if embarrassed.

		“It’s okay,” Haden whispered softly, his voice calm yet manly as he glided one of his hands down the side of my arm, cocking his head to one side, gazing deeply into my eyes. “Christian, you’re so beautiful, so fucking hot… I love you so much,” Haden, breathed my name deeply.

		The feeling of his touch, the heaviness of his words so indescribable that I quickly gave into him by falling across the side of the bed, my stomach pressing against the bedspread as I broadened my thighs outward.

		Taking a deep breath once again, I took back the reins, gazing deeply into his eyes, the tips of my fingers grazing across the hard rounds of my ass. “Babe,” I said in a seductive tone, “Haden, I want you to fuck my ass as hard as you can baby.” I gasped quickly sliding my hands across my cheeks, spreading my asshole slightly open as I arched my hips up towards his enormous thick cock.

		“Fuck… Hell yeah,” Haden cried, slamming his hips forward, trying his best to impale me upon his shaft in one quick thrust only to miss my opening on his first try. “So… Sorry,” Haden gasped, quickly lining the tip of his cock up with my asshole. “I get it this time,” he growled, slamming himself forward as I felt his entire length slip inside me with one rough hard thrust.

		“FUUUUUCCCCCK!” I remember gasping, slamming my own face into the bedspread as I clawed my fingers across it, muffling my own sounds of sexual torture as his balls slammed across the edge of my pussy.

		“Damn… baby… your ass is so tight… so fucking tight,” Haden gasped, his voice so high pitched I could have sworn I was getting ass fucked by a chick with a monster cock as he began pumping in out of my tight hole. “Fuck… yes fuck Christian… fuck yes,” he gasped repeatedly as he continued his rampage upon my ass

		“Fuck… Haden,” I was able to muster every now and then, feeling his cock barreling like a long, double-edged sword, deep into my ass, stinging me intensely with each new thrust. Widening my thighs, I could feel him driving deeper into me as the pain subsided. The pleasures… oh fuck hell yeah, the pleasure making me delirious.

		“Ohhh yeah, Haden fuck me, fuck me, fuck me,” I screamed repeatedly, my voice echoing through my bedroom as he did just that. Slamming into me faster and harder with each continued thrust, I could feel his cock growing harder, bigger with each new pass, scarping over my sides, causing my ass to bubble as I had my second orgasm ever, feeling the intensity of pleasure slamming through me.

		“I…I’m so close… so… so,” Haden growled, forcing me to cast aside the pleasures consuming my small hot frame, as I pushed him away. Quickly turning around, I sat down on the side of the bed, wrapping my hands around his glistening wet beast only to quick suck him into my mouth, rolling the tip of my tongue around his shaft, while stroking him in hard quick thrust with my hand. In mere seconds, he came hard and quick, filling my mouth up with his scorching hot semen as I swallowed as much as I could of his man juice, making sure to lick up ever last drop of his cum that slipped out across his shaft and balls.

		“Mmmm, Haden I love the taste of your cum baby,” I gasped, lashing my tongue over his cock and sucking in every bit of his salty taste into my mouth, continuing to pump him hard and fast with my hands. “Love the taste of your balls,” I purred, opening my mouth, sucking away the hot taste of my man’s juices from his sack.

		I know some woman have an issue with swallowing, but honestly I think it’s a huge turn on for the guy when he blows his load into his lover, watching her as he stands above her, his juices, his ejaculation filling her mouth as it explodes down her throat. What could be more of a turn on than to feel your lovers tongue ravishing you, devouring your flavors? God that sounds so hot and nasty…

		Anyway, that was my first time taking a cock inside me. Odd I know that I lost my anal virginity first before my actual virginity but I can assure you that both were happily given and taken less than a few days of each other, that, and I also got to know first-hand how it feels to have your lover, suck and lick away your scorching hot nectar from your body.

		

	
		The Anal-retentive Virgin

		“So… How did I do? It was awesome, right?” Cru asked, standing back on his knees, rubbing his fingers gently across her inner thighs as he gazed up at her sweat-covered face noticing the slight red hue resonating from her sweat covered cheeks.

		“Outstanding right?” he said, licking his lips, taking in the remains of her sweet inner flavor once more “Breathtakingly Sexy?” He asked, gliding his hands up her sides, brushing his tips against her bare breasts. “Extremely erotic… Best in the world…ever?” Cru laughed, almost patting himself on his back, waiting for her to give him some clue to his first time at performing such a mesmerizing sexual feat.

		“I…I wouldn’t go that far, but probably pretty close to earthshattering,” Tonya said, gazing deeply into his bright sapphire eyes, praying her voice didn’t sound as nervous as she felt. “So now, let’s try what you mentioned earlier, ok?” she said, batting her eyes.

		‘What?’ Cru asked stupidly, before realizing what she was talking about, “Umm… Really? I mean no… no seriously Tonya it’s okay, if you don’t want to, that’s perfectly fine, I mean it is a bit domineering and perverted.” He said trying to think what was best for her while at the same time fighting his own sexual desires for her to go along with his previous request.

		‘Thank you Cru, but… I never go back on my word, I told you that if you had the balls to go and lick the bare kitty I would do… that… so, yeah let’s give it a go,” She said with a chuckle.

		‘I’m serious, if you’re scared or uncertain then—,” she silenced him with another kiss, swirling her tongue across his only to slowly break away. “I won’t lie, I am a little scared but I trust you, I want to try what you want to do, that’s what lovers do right?” Tonya said, rasping her voice almost airlessly. “Now what do you want me to do… what I mean to say is, how do we get to where you want to be?” she asked playfully, waiting almost eagerly for his instruction.

		“You… you should probably get back on the bed, lying on your stomach with your legs over the edge… in fact,” Cru breathed deeply, taking in the sight of her sharp rounded ass in for the first time, “In fact you should rest your feet flat on the carpeted flooring.” Cru sighed, overcome with wanton desire as she prepped her tanned curved ass up towards him, mere inches from his sweaty, pulsating member.

		Barely touching her, he moved his hand along her inner thigh until it reached her damp opening.

		“Mmm…,” Tonya squirmed to the soft touch, still a little wet and sore from earlier as Cru rubbed her gently, the tips of his fingers circling softly around her entire opening, brushing up against her most sensitive spot, only to quickly feather away, teasing her.

		Listening to the sounds of her body Cru concentrated on the erotic groans; the slight passionate moans she unconsciously made as he rolled his tongue into her, the warmth of her insides, the hot sweetened juice of her nectar driving him on as he made every attempt, every effort, to please her.

		“Mmm, I think it’s time,” Cru panted, gliding the full length of his tongue over her outer lips before pulling away, only to quickly place his hands on the firm rounds of her ass, pulling them apart, spreading her asshole open, preparing her for the deep penetration, the raping of her ass he was about to unleash.

		“No… please don’t,” Tonya gasped in a whisper, her voice quite as she made her request. “I… I don’t want you to look at my ass,” she whimpered only to hear his deep penetrating voice echo through her.

		“Tonya…baby,” Cru said in a soothing, caring voice, leaning over her as he pushed his chest across her back, his mouth inches from the side of her right ear. “Baby, your ass is the sexiest thing my eyes have ever been blessed to view… how can I not love this ripe ass of yours?” Cru growled, flicking the tip of his tongue across her ear lobe, kissing the side of her neck before pushing himself away once more.

		“Sexy…my ass is sexy to you?” Tonya asked, burying her face deep into the pillow, cutting herself off from the world around her, concentrating on his every touch only to suddenly feel the flick of his hot, wet tongue gliding over the round of one her cheeks. “Ahh… oh,” she snarled into the pillow, the feeling, the awkward heat and sliminess of his tongue trailing up across her ass, sending chills of delight throughout her body.

		“Mmm… yes Tonya, you’re so ripe, ass so tight and your sweet sensual scent is turning me on more and more.” Cru growled, before placing his hands on her ass, his fingers griping the sides, spreading her cheeks open, allowing him to focus his sexual attack upon her anus, adding more pressure around her small opening with each new lick. “Mmmm yes,” Cru growled, the deep penetration vibrations of his voice echoing through her body as he continued his attack. “So… so good… Tonya you taste so good to me,” he growled again this time pushing the tip of his tongue inside her ass, quickly wiggling his way inside her, exploring her insides.

		“Fuck… fuck Cru,” Tonya gasped, pushing her face into the pillow, muffling her own sounds, her own passions. She could feel him sinking inside her ass, his tongue wiggling around inside her, exploring her for the first time, probing her deeply.

		“Fuck, Cr…Cru!” she cried, pushing her head away from the pillow, unconsciously coiling her ass, her anus around his tongue, drawing him ever deeper, even harder inside her.

		“Mmm… so that’s how it’s going to be,” Cru gasped pulling his lips away from her ass, sucking his tongue slowly back into his mouth, allowing the flavor of her insides to glide over his taste buds. “Mmm… Tonya you’re so tangy… so spicy.” Cru growled, gliding his hands down her sides before quickly clamping his hands over her shoulders, holding her in place as he kicked one his knees against her backside, forcing her to slide her legs farther apart.

		“I’m…,” Cru paused, taking a deep breath, once more gliding his tongue over the sharp curves of one of her ass cheeks. “I’m… going to put it in you now,” he sighed.

		“What??” Tonya grimaced cocking her head back so she could gaze up into his eyes.

		“I’m going to stick my cock,” Cru said, moving one hand off her shoulders, his fingers grasping hold his long hardened shaft, as he pressed the underside between her ass cheeks, the tip slightly gliding over the opening of her ass. “I’m going to stick you with my cock… slam my junk, my beast into your tight little hole,” he growled, striking a few experimental thrusts of his cock head into her ass, before finding a nice opening and pushing himself into her slowly, inch by grueling inch until his ball sack brushed up against her pussy lips.

		“FUCCCCCCCKKKKKK!” Tonya gasped in one long grunt to the onslaught of pressure, feeling her lover’s cock fully entering her ass, going deeper and deeper into her, stretching her soft, hot insides to the limits. FUCCCCKKKK CRRRRUUUU!” Tonya panted, the feeling of his cock overtaking her senses, impaling her with a hot fleshy pole, a rod of pleasured pain, she could feel every throb, every pounding pulse of his cock as he fell all the way into her, claiming her ass as his.

		“Ummm,” Cru gasped, falling on top of her back, his tongue slowly striking over her earlobe as he held himself deeply inside her, feeling every twitch, ever jolt of her body tightening around him.

		“Did… did I hurt you?” he asked softly, caringly, trying his best not to make a move, not to thrust or pull away even though everything, every thought, every instinct he had wanted him to continue onward.

		“Did you hurt me?” Tonya gasped, taking a deep breath, only to feel the sharpness of his cock inside her. “You just shoved a foot long pole into my body… what do you think?” she asked sarcastically, only to feel his tongue, his soft warm lips slowly gliding up her neck.

		“Yeah… but did I hurt you?” he asked again, slightly laughing.

		“Just… just take it slow baby,” Tonya hissed, tightening herself around his shaft, answering his questing with intensity; a pleasure he was more than ready, more than wanting to feel.

		“Fuck yes,” Cru gasped, feeling her wrapping; coiling herself around him, letting him know that she was ready for more as he began to move, slowly pulling himself away. The deep inlaid ridges of his cockhead scraping across her inner walls, pressing upon her a greatness all her own, a pleasure, a sensation she had yet to experience.

		“F…fu,” Tonya panted, her teeth biting down on the sides of her lower lip, holding her from squealing further. Stopping her from crying out, giving into the tightness, and the firmness of her ass being impaled by her lovers monstrous beast.

		“Yes… Tonya,” Cru sighed deeply, roping his arms around her small frame, his hands latching her large breasts, crushing them into her chest, as he draped his lips over the side of her right shoulder, driving himself into her harder, deeper with each new thrust, increasing the speed, the strength, and the power of each slam into her body. “How… how does it feel, my sweet?” he asked, gliding his lips down the side of her neck.

		“I feel,” Tonya paused; unable to think of anything she could compare the feeling, the pleasures running through her as her lover continued to stuff her ass full with his blazing cock. “I… feel, unbelievable… indescribable, this feeling of you so deep into me,” she gasped, tightening her insides around him each time he slammed into her, only to again, slowly scrap the ridge of his cock against her insides.

		“Cru… Cru,” she barked, turning her head back towards him as he continued. “Would you… could you do me a favor baby?” she asked, batting her eyes in such a way as that made her look completely innocent even with his cock buried so deeply into her.

		“Oh…,” Cru hissed, “Am I being too hard and rough, you want me to go slower right?” he asked, suddenly slowing his hips to a crawl.

		“No… Cru… I want you do it faster… so much faster… harder… deeper.” She hissed. I’m not made of glass you know… rape my ass… claim it as yours and yours only.” Tonya hissed. Use my body however; you see fit to make yourself good. I want you to take me as hard and fast as you can

		Cru was amazed by her words, so much so he didn’t move or say anything, he remained completely still looking at her with a blank expression, only to narrow his eyes, allowing her a moment to prepare herself as she looked away, slamming her face into her pillow, before he starting in on her again.

		“Tonya,” Cru hissed with an almost evil growl, his hands quickly grasping the sides of her ass, pulling her open. “I never,” he hissed slamming into her as hard as he could, the tips of his feet bracing across the back of the footboard for more support. “Thought,” he gasped, interposing each part of his sentence with an equally hard, rough, and forceful thrust into her ass. “You were… made… out of… glassssssss…,” Cru grunted sharply as he continued on, slamming into her harder.

		“Fuck… she’s so tight… so good right now,” Cru thought, grinding his teeth together. Tonya’s insides were so hot, so tight that it felt at times that Tonya was going to crush his dick like a tin can with her continued tightness. “Fuck… I am… I’m becoming lost,” Cru grunted, the feeling, the fire deep inside him awakening like never before, he could feel the rage, the lust, the desire to take her over and over again, for whether she knew it or not, she dared waken the sex crazed beast inside him.

		“How… How… am I… now, am I better than… than before?” she asked, pausing for a moment as she continued to slam his cock into her repeatedly.

		“You… you’re,” he paused, sweat pouring down his body, the heat of her insides taking its toll on him as the pleasure of her body, her ass, her tight little hole brought him closer and closer to blowing his load into her. “You’re… Tonya… you’re fucking amazing…,” he gasped.

		She smiled slightly. “Damn right I am,” she whimpered.

		The situation gave Cru an idea. Suddenly grabbing her by the wrists, he pulled away. With a swift motion, he yanked at her arms and thrust hips forward impaling her completely on his cock. The motion lifted her head and torso from the bed. Cru held her firmly, keeping the upper part of her body in midair, while he began to, fuck her senseless, going much deeper and faster than before.

		Tonya was powerless in that position; she could not do anything to stop him or make him slow down, not that she wanted to anyway. She was completely at his mercy and he was showing her none, he was pounding into her tight insides ruthlessly, indifferent to her feelings. Her other senses dampened as her world shrunk to the sensation in her ass. Her existence reduced to one purpose – to make her lover cum, to feel him unleash his pent up stress, the creamy fluids she had longed to taste for so long.

		“Yes… Fuck yes baby,” Tonya cried, for the first time ever in her life she felt it was okay for her to be naughty and vulgar, that she was being lusted over by a man she knew thought her sexy. God how that turned her on even more, the idea, the feeling of him against her, inside her, ravishing her, stirring up her insides… she felt like a woman for the first time ever, she was free, free to have such feelings.

		Free to desire a cock up her ass, free to long for a man in such a way, to be wanted, dominated and taken… “Fuck… yes, yes Cru… harder, take me harder,” She gasped and panted, the thoughts driving through he mind mixed with the intense erotic pleasures taking their toll upon her.

		“With pleasure,” Cru hissed, moving suddenly again, this time she felt herself falling forward, her stomach slamming flat against the bed. Before she could say a word, she felt him placing one of his arms on her shoulder and pinning her down to bed, while the other crept under her and lifted slightly her rump. With little effort, his shaft re-entered her ass and he started hammering into her again.

		“Mmmm fuck… Cru,” Tonya gasped only to hear him shush her.

		“Don’t make a sound just yet, just listen… and become aroused even more, he hissed, before allowing her to hear the rough, hard slapping of his hips against her ass, the creaking of bedsprings, the hard erythematic slapping of his ball sack spanking her pussy. All these sounds filling her mind with boughs of ecstasy.

		“Fuck… Fuck Cru,” Tonya broke the silence, unable to hold herself back any longer, she could feel herself quickly reaching her sexual peak as she coiled her ass around his cock even tighter, trying as best she could to hold out as long as possible.

		“I won’t… I can’t be the first to give in… not my first time at anal,” she grunted, biting down on her bottom lip only to feel her lover slamming into her harder, faster behind her.

		“Not to worry love,” Cru gasped, thrusting into her ass a few more times until finally with one last deep penetrating thrust, he buried himself into her, coming hard and fast, pumping his hot, creamy sperm into her ass, filling her to the rim and beyond.

		“Thank… you, thank you,” Tonya gasped, letting herself go as she came. Her entire body shaking in spasms as an intensified wave of pleasure washed over her bathing her in a feeling of deep, penetrating bliss. “Fuck…,” she gasped as her body going numb as her vision blurred. “Fuck… fuck yes,” she gasped for each breath as if it was a great battle to breathe, to take in the next breathe.

		

	
		Taboo Quickie

		 

		“I… I can’t believe I’m doing this here of all places.” Amber hissed as Justin pressed his body firmly against her backside.

		“It…,” he paused breathing in the zesty scent of her neck, licking her ear lobe with the tip of his tongue before going on.

		“Was your idea Amber,” Justin gasped, pinning her between him and the back of the couch as one of his hands slowly unzipped his pants, releasing his hardened beast from its bindings.

		“You’re the one that called me up last night and told me not to wear my boxers under my pants,” he panted, slowly raising her skit up her back.

		“Yeah… I know but… but you are the one that is always being rational… I thought,” Amber paused, her eyes locked on the staircase leading up to the main floor. She could hear the light chirping of her parents as they talked just beyond the basement door.

		“You thought?” Justin hissed, roping one of his hands over her small hips, the tips of his fingers sliding slowly across her outer moist lips.

		“I… I thought, “Amber gasped,” I thought you’d of all people would be the one to talk me out of it… that it was too dangerous to do.” She hissed, biting down on the edge of her lip as the first waves of pleasure began to bath across her lower half forcing herself to get wet from his mere touch.

		“Mmm…Amber,” Justin sighed, “I’m may be your rationally thinking lover, but I am still a guy,” he panted as he stroked the tip of his middle finger in and out of her tightness, her tasty feminine juices glistening of his finger, allowing him to drive into her firm, deeper, than before.

		“As a guy all I heard you say was, don’t wear your boxers tomorrow when you come over I want a quick fuck in the basement with my parents’ home,” he growled deeply into her side her ear. “I was hard all damn night thinking of this moment, the feeling of your hot, tight insides molding around my cock.” He added.

		Her firm curved ass pressing hard against his waist as she jerked backwards to the touch, “Amber . . . you’re so wet and tight, just like always,” Justin growled, digging his fingers even further into her drenching opening, arching the tips up against the top of her canal. “Fu…ck… so wet, so hot just like our first time,” he signed, pressing his lips against the top of her shoulder, licking her soft, tanned flesh.

		“It’s time… time to get this done before the other come over.” Justin gasped, slapping the tip of his long, thick cock against her ass cheeks, before zeroing in on her small tight ass hole.

		“God… yes… yes,” Amber whispered, widening her stance, pressing her chest against the headrest of the couch, gripping the ends of her dress tightly in her hands. “Please… Justin… please fuck my ass… bang me hard and rough,” Amber growled, biting down on her bottom lip as she waited for her lover, her man to take her up the ass; to ride her into sexual oblivion.

		“With pleasure baby,” Justin gasped pushing into her tight hot ass, his cock quickly becoming consumed by the tightened inferno of heat that rushed over him as her ass swallowed each and every inch of his horny beast. “Fuck… yes,” he gasped, yes, Amber… you’re the best… the best,” Justin cried, thrusting his hips into her, forcing the last few inches of his cock into her ass.

		“Keep… keep it down… damn it,” Amber hissed swallowing hard, as she gasped ever so slightly, the feeling of his cock stabbing into her, the tightness of his cock touching every inch of her insides, causing her ass to burst in flames of pleasure.

		“Mmm, yeah,” Justin moaned his hand still buried inside her pussy, rolling the tip of his fingers passionately across her budding aroused clitoris. “Mmm I can feel my cock rubbing against the inner walls of your pussy,” he growled deeply into her ear.

		“Fuck… it feels so good Justin,” Amber purred, tightening herself against his cock, forcing him to respond.

		“Yes… its time… I forgot we’re in a rush,” Justin gasped, pulling his fingers out of her pussy, sucking away the hot, tasty insides of her nectar before placing both his hands on either side of her hips. “Sorry about that Amber,” Justin gasped, pulling himself back as the ridged soft insides of her ass scraped across the ridge of his cockhead, sending small yet intense bursts of pleasure through his body.

		“Damn… hell yeah,” he hissed, slamming back into her, the tight inferno of her ass swallowing him in once more only to hear her mother calling for the two of them at the top of the basement stairs.

		“Amber… Justin you two okay down there,” her mother asked.

		Taking a deep breath, she pressed one of her hands against the back of Justin’s ass, digging the tips of her fingernails into his flesh as she tried to contain her composure.

		“Were fine mom, Justin’s just using the bathroom; did you need help with something?” Amber asked in a concerned voice, as Justin continued to fuck her slowly from behind. He could feel Ambers fear of being caught as she tightened her ass around his cock. Enthralled by the pleasures consuming him, Justin continued on, thrusting in and out of her, harder and deeper as mother and daughter spoke to each other, one so oblivious to the happenings being done to the other.

		“No… your father just didn’t hear anything and got a bit concerned is all.” Amber’s mother said, before closing the basement door. The sounds of her walking back into the kitchen echoing just above them through the floorboards.

		“Fuck… fucking hell, that was damn intense,” Amber gasped, pent of feelings of pleasures suddenly washing over her entire body as she let loose. “Fuck… yes, yes, ride that tight ass… ride that tight ass,” Amber gasped over again, loving the feeling of her lover pounding into her hole, the solid wet slapping sounds of his balls bouncing against her cheeks, forcing her close and closer to cumming.

		“Yes… yes, Justin,” Amber panted, “I’m so close… so close baby,” she hissed, digging her nails even deeper into his ass from behind.

		“Bought time,” he sighed, “I couldn’t hold it much longer,” Justin growled, untightening his cock inside her ass only to suddenly shoot his hot, thick load inside her. Exploding into her like a sex-crazed beast, Justin gasped, panting for each breath, as he continued to thrust into his lover’s hot tight ass repeatedly. Each time letting out another load, another few ounces of his creamy sperm, quickly over filling her where she stood as large drops of cum poured out from her ass and onto the tiled flooring below them.

		“Mmmm that was good wasn’t it?” Amber asked, pushing Justin slightly away, as she stood fully erect, allowing her cloth dress to blanket down her thighs, quickly covering up her nakedness from his loving eyes. taking one of her hands she pulled her skit back up for a quick second, gliding the tips of her fingers over her moist insides before erotically licking her own pussy juices off her fingers.

		“A kiss for what’s to come later,” Amber purred, gazing erotically into Justin’s eyes only to press her moist tangy lips over his, kissing him deeply, pressing her tongue into his mouth, forcing him, allowing him to partake of her inner flavor.

		“Damn… so hot as always,” Justin hissed, wanting to take her right there to go down on her where she stood to feast upon her hot moist insides once more, yet his idea to do so was suddenly put on hold.

		“Hey… Amber, Justin you two down there?” they both hear a familiar voice, followed by the sounds of people rushing down the steps as both Amber and Justin sat across from each other at the table just beyond the staircase.

		“Hey… wow… you two are playing cards and getting along well,” said Amber’s brother Spencer, “Completely different with how you two were at each other’s throats last year.” He added.

		“Yeah...,” said Justin with a smile. “I think we’re both starting to see each other a lot differently,” Justin added.

		“Yeah…,” said Amber, in fact, since we’ve both been going to the same college for a little more than a year now, we were thinking it might be best to move into a house or apart with each other and save on the rent.”

		“Really?” Spencer asked with a bit of amazement.

		“Yeah… why you find that wrong or something?” Justin asked, narrowing his eyes at Spencer as he waited for a reply.”

		“No… not at all, it’s a great idea… as long as,” he paused.

		“As long as what?” Amber asked.

		“Well I know it won’t be an issue with you two, but just as long as you remember the two of you are cousins, it shouldn’t be a problem.” Spencer said smiling.

		“I don’t think that will ever be a problem,” Justin smiled…

		“Well distant cousins anyway,” Amber added.

		

	
		Bottoms up to the Cherry Blossom

		 

		Sitting in the University library, Karin quickly placed his math notes back into his backpack as his mind wandered back to seeing his beautiful cherry blossom earlier that day, though it had only been a semester, it seemed like years since he was able to gaze into her shimmering emerald green eyes.

		Only a few months since he last felt the warmth of his delicately soft flower pressing into the palm of his hands or smelled the sweet intoxicating aroma of her beauty around him, a few months since he last pressed his lips against the saccharine salted taste of her warm soft flesh. Oh how he missed her so.

		“Damn it man, get a hold of yourself, you’re a solider of the KA and it has only been about two months,” he thought to himself as he pressed his pencil against the tip of his top lip. “And yet when I saw her today in class sitting next to Tamaki, I… I so wanted to run over there and brush her lips into mine.” He thought as he sighed, “God how I miss her.”

		Resting his face into the palm of his hands, Karin closed his eyes, only to remember the last time he was with her as he saw the image of Sakura’s finely curved body standing naked in front of him as she stepped from the hot shower. Her long red hair gently cascaded down over her breasts, draping over them, as small pillars of steam slowly revolved around her, as if trying to hide her ripened nipples from his view. Yet when he stepped closer, her breast became fully exposed to him as if begging him to touch them with his hands, to crush them into her chest. Sighing again, he whispered to himself, “God I wish I could have a bite of that right now,” he said ever so seductively.

		Suddenly he heard a slight sigh of a female in his ear, the warmth of her breath quickly hardened his manhood. “Sak...” he stopped himself from saying her name, remembering that they were undercover and had not yet met as far as anyone knew. Taking a deep breath, he regained his composure, thinking of master Maddmann naked he was able to force himself to fall flaccid once more. Looking up from his hands, his eyes linked up with Sakura’s as she looked seductively back into his.

		Her deep green eyes stood out among all others; softly they shimmered before him like the bright stars in the dead of night as she continued to stare into his eyes. Unable to help himself, his instincts got the best of him and he slowly moved his eyes down her body, looking first to her tense flourishing lips. Her long red hair cascaded across her small round shoulders, lightly covering her exceptionally firm yet large breast. Her strained white blouse stretched to the max as it tried; failing, to keep them totally concealed.

		His eyes followed the curls of her hair as it continued to glide further down her body, past her breasts and over the perfectly sculptured outline of her muscular stomach as his eyes slowly zoomed in on her beautifully pierced bellybutton, “She didn’t have that two months ago,” he thought to himself. “Still though I like it, it makes her even more tantalizing,” he thought.

		Sakura’s hair stopped just short of her hips. Yet Karin continued to roll his eyes further down her lush body, instantly seeing her tight blue jeans cuddling her lower waist, revealing just enough of her pink panties to let his imagination wander, even though he knew all too well the fiery forest of pleasure concealed just beyond the small fabric of cloth.

		Licking his lips, he wiped away a few beads sweat that emerged from his forehead. Slowly Karin looked back into her eyes forcing her to suddenly look away as she gave a slight giggle, placing her hand over her mouth to conceal her laughter, knowing that he had just undressed her with his eyes.

		“Idiot,” she said to him playfully as she removed her hand from her mouth, only to stare back into his pulsating blue eyes, slowly rolling her tongue over her lips, sensually rolling it over the outline before playfully sticking her tongue out at him.

		“Your name is Karin right?” she asked as she ran her fingers playfully through the longs strands of her red hair. “Oh… me… yep, I am Karin Maru … of The Kogarasumaru Alliance and your name is Sakura right?” he asked her, making sure that his voice was raised just high enough so that anyone watching them could hear the bulk of their conversation.

		Smiling, she quickly moved her eyes over his body taking it in as she stopped just above his waist. Biting on her bottom lip Sakura continued, “I’m impressed you know who I am already,” she said as he looked into her eyes, “well… of course I do… I like to know the names of the women I want to fuck hard and scream my name through the school dorms.” Karin growled like a wolf howling to the full moon.

		“WOW…” Sakura thought to herself, “someone is definitely playing the part, aren’t you baby,” she thought to herself, trying to ignore the lustful feelings growing deeply inside her as she heard her lover for the first time ever use the F word in public.

		Regaining her composure, she smiled, taking a deep breath she remembered where she was. “Really… well I guess great minds think alike as I found out who you were so I could scream your name when you’re pound passionately into me!” Sakura said, knowing that the real Karin would be very shocked yet secretly thrilled by what she just said so openly in public.

		“Come on Karin, sweets, we don’t have much time.” she said grabbing his hand tightly, trying to force him out of the library. Getting up from the chair, he moved along with her, following her like a dog in heat to his prey. Quickly they moved through the halls as he continued to follow slightly behind her, trying as best he could not to look, yet giving in to his longing for her, Karin noticed that her jeans had begun to fall a bit further down her hips revealing even more of her softly tanned flesh, and pink panties to his lustful desires.

		Seeing more of her beautiful flesh, he could feel himself becoming more aroused as he looked down at her swaying hips. Seeing for the first time in their long relationship that she was wearing a thong, something that was totally out of character with the person she truly was, and yet, once more, he too, found this to be an improvement. Sighing softly to the new discovery he allowed his eyes to fall further down her backside, focusing on the overbearing curvature of her round ass cheeks, imagining his hands pressed hard against the firmness of her ass once more.

		Looking up from her ass, he saw her open a locked door with some keys she had taken from the front pocket of her jeans. Lightly tugging on his hand once again, she escorted him down a metal grated staircase, where in the far distance he could hear the slight sounds of electricity as it ran through some sort of power outlet.

		Coming to the end of the stairs, she guided the two of them through several small corridors until finally she stopped in the middle of a dark room. Looking around the room, he saw an array of showerheads coming up out of the wall, thinking that the room must be part of some locker room; however, if it were, it appeared to be almost abandoned and unkempt as a small light flickered in the distance of an otherwise lonely, dark room.

		Gently Sakura let go of his hand, letting her fingers softly caress his as her hand moved away from him. Continuing to look away from him and towards the darkened walls in the far corner, she placed her hands on the bottom of her shirt as she turned to face Karin, wanting him to see what she was doing as she continued to pull her blouse up over her chest. Allowing her breast to suddenly spring forth to the cool damp air and to Karin’s waiting eyes. “Oh God yes,” he said as his mouth dropped softly open.

		Recklessly her breast bounced from side-to-side as she continued to move her blouse up over her head, removing it completely from her body. Stepping only inches away from him, she brought her hands to her mouth as she licked her palms, before slowly placing them down her stomach, stopping at her waist as the tips of her fingers playfully tugging the strings to her bright pink panties.

		Karin could feel the warmth growing inside him, the fire of his desires consuming his mind, all thoughts of the past and the mission were suddenly replaced with the breathtaking sight of his mate before him. Feeling the heat inside him building, his lust and rage, causing a great fire deep inside him, he quickly flicked his tongue over his lips.

		Seeing this, Sakura smiled as she took her other hand and grabbed onto her jeans, slowly unzipping them, she pulled them as well as her lightly soaked panties down, bending over as she stepped out of her skin tight pants before standing back up, allowing Karin to see her fully naked body only inches away from him.

		Pivoting her hips forwards she arched her back, grinder her hips into his, feeling the fullness of his growing tool beneath his clothing. Quickly she placed her hands on his pants as she pulled them along with his boxers down around his ankles, her head being struck lightly by his rock hard cock as she pulled them down, his penis lightly twitching in front of her eyes, shimmering with delight to the sight before them.

		“Sakura … I … I have missed… my delicate flower…” she heard Karin say, as she quickly looked towards the far corner of the room, before interrupting him. “I am sorry Karin … but I am a little shy … I didn’t think you wanted to be WATCHED if we fucked with all those people WATCHING US in the library.” Hearing her say this, he quickly came back to reality, understating what she was saying as he regained his senses, closing his eyes for less than a few second he concentrated the bulk of his energy on the room and could tell that there was someone or something watching them from the far corner.

		Taking a breath, he looked back down at his red haired angel, “Well next time I wouldn’t mind be watched a little bit… kind of makes it more interesting,” he said as he paused, letting her know that he understood what she was telling him. “That is of course if there is a next time,” he paused. “That all depends.” Sakura said as she smiled, “on how well your stiff guy here does.” She said as she licked the lush outline of her lips with the tip of her tongue.

		Looking into his eyes, she stood up and slowly moved around him as she stood in place staring off in the distance, all the while keeping pace with the person in the far corner, sensing their presence.

		Suddenly; however, he felt her arms vigorously move around his waist, holding him in place. Slowly her hands moved up under his shirt as her fingers glided lightly across his flesh feeling the detailed ripples of his stomach before reaching up towards his chest, only to gently caress his nipples with the tip of her fingers.

		Her other hand, was not so gentle as it moved down his waist as her fingers recklessly moved over the base of his cock, slowly stroking its underside with only her forefinger in small round circles. Gently Sakura pressed her lips against his back, opening her mouth, her tongue lashed out, pressing up against his flesh as she licked upward taking in the salty taste of his sweat into her mouth.

		Moaning to her continued attack upon his senses, Karin moved his hands behind him, pressing the palm of his hands over her ass cheeks as he cupped them into his palms. His fingertips, tearing into her ripen, soft, flesh forcing her to jump in delight to the sudden feeling of him touching her body once again.

		Letting go of her ass, Karin quickly turned around to face her. Scrolling his eyes over her naked body once more, he placed his palms back against her taut ass cheeks. Moving her fingers back onto his hardened package, she rolled the tip of her index finger up and down his shaft, forcing him to suddenly jerk forward to the sudden tide of pleasure that coursed throughout his body.

		Removing one hand from her ass, he moved it up over her breast, pressing his fingers carelessly into her, crushing it into her chest. Looking deeply into his eyes, Sakura giggled as she took a small step back from him before kneeling down in front of him, his hands etching over her skin until her eyes were only inches away from his fully erect penis.

		Rolling her lips toward it, she flicked her tongue over the tip of the sponge like head as she guided one of her hands easily around the base; the other lightly squeezed his balls. Moaning in a rage of lustful delight, Karin jerked his head up to the ceiling, closing his eyes to the ambush of lust that was consuming him. Taking a deep breath, he looked back down at her as he slammed his waist into her, placing both his hands gently on the sides of her head as he began to intensely pump himself into her warm and wet mouth, feeling the suction of her mouth, the motion of her tongue rolling ever so eagerly around his member.

		Growling like a beast from hell, he rolled his eyes up towards his forehead before reaching down to her, his lustful desires now getting the best of him as he needed to taste the sweet overflowing nectar of her pussy once more.

		Grabbing hold of her legs, he pulled her entire little body upward off the ground. Sakura never skipped a beat as she felt herself turn upside down. Yet all the while Karin could feel his lovers mouth around his manhood as he picked her up, the sudden twisting of her mouth around him forced him to growl once more.

		Leaning the back of her body against the closest wall, Karin stepped fully into her, closing the gap between them. Wrapping his arms firmly around her waist, he took in the sweet smell of her aroma before placing his lips up against the outer lips of her temple, probing her slowly and softly with the tip of his tongue as he rolled it in and out of her, taking in the sweetened taste of her inner warmth.

		Tasting her from the inside, the heat of her body consuming his mind, it wasn’t long before he picked up the pace and began to fiercely drive his tongue into her, as she too, drove herself deeply into him, enjoying the sudden assault upon her lower half, as the blood began to rush down to her head.

		Gasping for breath, Sakura moaned in delight as Karin flicked his tongue aggressively in and out of her, jerking his head from side-to-side as he pounded himself into her from below. Pressing the cheeks of her ass against the cold brick of the wall, she jerked it up, arching her back as she tried to wrap her legs around the back of his head.

		Probing the tips of his fingers into her small tight ass, Karin remembered the day before she left to go off on the mission, remembering Sakura letting him, for the first time in their relationship, take her from behind. He could remember the tightness of her hard and tense body as he moved himself deeply inside her… the moaning of her screams, the passion of her lust consuming them both as he drove himself inside her rough tightness.

		Sighing once more, he moved his lips away from her temple, as he held her in his hands, turning her back over so that her feet could touch the cement flooring. “Sakura,” Karin said as he growled ever so seductively, “I have a great idea,” he said as he turned the shower head they were standing under on, feeling the sudden heat of the water boiling against their flesh. “What?” she asked him, even though she could tell by the look in his eyes what he desired from her, what he need from her.

		Suddenly a burst of energy erupted from deep within him, forcing his top lip to flare up, causing a slight crimson fire to emerge from deep within his now glowing red eyes. With a quick sidestep he moved behind her as his fully erect cock twitched only inches away from her ass, bending her slightly over, the water of the shower head hitting the back of her ass as it cascaded down the sides of her cheeks and down her long slender thighs.

		Playing along like an innocent girl at first, Sakura pretended to fight, as she cocked her head up to him staring deeply into his eyes. “Karin … I don’t think this is going to work.” She said. Looking down at her, he bent her arms up against her shoulders, “what my sweet cherry blossom, have you never taken in from behind before?” He asked her playfully as he stared deeply into her heavenly green pools, “I find that hard to believe,” he said as he paused, only to lightly licking her back with the tip of his tongue as he prepared to mount her where she stood.

		“Oh no … I have …once,” Sakura said as she paused again, only to turn her head back towards him, “once … but that was with my boyfriend at the time … and he was the only man that could get me to go over the edge,” she said.

		Growling at her like a hellhound, he moved with a sudden quickness about him, as if set on a mission of his own design. Suddenly, before she had a moment to react, before she had a second to prepare, she felt him driving the fullness of his cock into the back of her ass, feeling her all around him as he deliberately began to split her apart from the inside, just as he did the last time he was with her.

		Unable to control herself, unable to think for but a second, Sakura violently jerked her head back as far as she could, wincing in pleasured pain as she screamed at the top of her lungs feeling him slid deeper and deeper into her, pressing herself into him until he could feel his balls gently caressing her ass cheeks.

		Like a wolf to his bitch, he recklessly pumped his hardened penis inside her as she trembled around him, tightening herself even more with each passing thrust. His head jerked upward as he bit into his bottom lip, drawing blood. Moving his body over her back, he wrapped his arms around her, standing her upright, his lips pressing into her earlobe as his teeth grazed across her flesh, nibbling lightly against her skin.

		Karin rolled his hands from her stomach in opposite directions. One hand moving down between her inner thigh, softly caressing her from the inside, lightly dipping his fingers into her like a hook while his other hand moved up to her breast, crushing them against her chest, as he dug his fingers nails into her soft velvet skin. Moving the tips of his fingers down around them till his thumb and forefinger gently pinched her hardening nipple.

		Continuing to drive himself into her, he felt her carelessly winching each time he slammed upward. Grazing his mouth down to her neck, he pressed his lips to her allow his tongue to taste the sweetness of her salty sweat covered flesh against him. Digging his middle finger even deeper insider her tight pussy, he ran it against the inner walls, moving his finger in small circles as his thumb attacked her from the outside, pressing gently against her key; the key that would soon unlock all of her feelings in one intensified burst.

		Picking up the pace, he continued his attack as he pushed himself deeper into her. Sakura could feel the ripples of his chest pushing up against her back, as he rocked himself in and out of her as if his dick was feeding off her body like some sort of hungered and enraged animal, the intense pressure of him driving into her ass tearing her apart from the inside out. Unable to control herself any further, she gave in to the pleasured pain, gave in to the feeling of her lover forcing her closer towards the edge. Wrapping the front of her legs against the back of his calf, bringing her hands up over his head, she tangled her fingers into his hair as Karin’s tongue continued to slide across the side of her neck.

		“Oh God,” she growled like a lioness as she began to thrust her ass against him, coming down to meet him as he drove himself into her repeatedly. Suddenly she could feel it, the small flame growing deep inside her. Closing her eyes tightly, Sakura jerked her head violently up towards the heavens, feeling the pleasure building inside her, consuming her entire body with a fierce internal fire; she could feel herself going over the edge.

		The thick sweat soaked locks of her hair from the hot water thrashed like a whip against Karin’s back as he continued to ram his penis into her ass, his fingers sinking even deeper into her heavenly pussy.

		“Oh God Yes . . . Please. . . Baby. . . PLEASE!” Sakura growled deeply as she felt the sudden wave engulf her body, the pleasure of each passing wave devouring her even more than the last. Knowing that she had fallen over the edge, he bit into her shoulder, again tasting her flesh upon his lips as he sucked her skin into his mouth, he could feel the tips of his fingers being heavily coated with her sweet heavenly nectar.

		“Mmm. . . Yeah” he grunted in her ear as he tightened his entire body, ramming into her ass one last time, he could feel her jerking against him as he filled her from the inside, his scorching hot fluids filling the inside of her ass.

		Instantaneously, Sakura’s body twitched uncontrollably as she felt him burst inside her. Falling to the floor, he continued to thrust himself into her, until finally, exhausted, he rolled off her. Resting on his back, he stared blankly at the deteriorated ceiling tiles as they hung unevenly on the ceiling. Feeling the coolness of the cement floor against his ass as a small stream of water from the shower rolled past his head and into the drain, he panted heavily for breath.

		Slowly Sakura rolled her body to face him, draping her arms over his chest, she slowly moved her lips over his stomach, sucking in the salty beads of sweat that had amassed around it, only to roll herself back against the cold hard cement flooring.

		After a few minutes had passed Karin got up from the floor, quickly putting his clothing back on, turning around he zipped up his pants only to find that his beloved was still laying sprawled out on the floor, her arms, and legs stretched out. Still naked, Sakura remained almost motionless, gasping for breath, the muscles of her stomach convulsing up and down.

		Putting his shirt on, Karin stood over her. Locking his eyes to hers, he knelt down to her, placing her hand into his palm as he placed his other hand on her face, looking passionately into her eyes.

		“Oh. . . My God. . . Sakura are you okay,” he paused as he moved his hand from her face, down across her chest and onto her stomach, feeling the pounding of her muscles and the thrashing of her heart as she continued to gasp for air. Forgetting about the person in the corner of the room and the mission, he looked down at her, sincerely concerned about his one and only true love. “Sakura I,” he paused, as a shroud of guilt overcame his body, “I … I didn’t hurt you … did I?’ he asked as she softly giggled.

		“Oh shit … I didn’t mean to, I, I don’t know what came over me.” he said to her softly before freaking out to the idea that he had actually injured her in the heat of his lust to feel her body against his once more. “I’ll … go get some help.” He said as he turned to get up off the ground.

		Suddenly; however, he felt her hand upon his arm holding him in place as she sat up from the floor. “Are fucking you serious?” she asked as she giggled. “Idiot… you just made me feel like a real man is supposed to make a women feel when they get nailed.” she said.

		“Are you sure?” he asked, feeling a small sense of relief as well as arousal for her for saying she was “nailed” by a real man. Gently Karin placed his hand on her forehead as he continued to look deeply into her eyes, still concerned for her. “Yes. . . I’m positive you block head,” she said, letting him know that she really was ok. “Hell, if you did anything at all you put me in a much better mood!” she said giggling.

		“I’m just going to need a few minutes longer than you to RECOVER and get dressed.” she paused as she squinted her eyes to the far corner of the dark room, staring in the corner for a few seconds, she quickly looked into his eyes as she got up off the floor.

		“Why don’t you get going and I will meet you outside in a few minutes ok … think I need to take a shower real quick and freshen up a bit.” Sakura said to him. “I’ll be out there to join you in about 10 minutes or so.,” she said, as she reached out for her drenched pink thong, which had been soaked by the flowing shower water.

		“Aright,” Karin said as he paused. Watching her as she stood up, throwing her panties down into a pile away from the shower. “I guess I’ll …” he paused as he saw her walk into the falling water from the shower head, the warm water cascading down her body like a glistening and enchanted waterfall, dripping down from her curves… he thought he was in heaven as he continued to stare at her ravishing beauty.

		Sensing the person still in the far corner of the room, he swallowing hard, lightly licking his lips, “I guess I’ll get going then.” He said before running up to her only to rake his lips softly over her right breast, pressing them against her flesh as he sucked the tip of her nipple into his mouth, tasting her body one last time.

		Giggling she pushed him away, “Get going Mister!” she said, licking his lips before gazing passionately into her emerald eyes as if telling her to be careful before turning away from her and walking out of the room.

		Pressing her hair into the warm water, she allowed it to drape over her, basking in the security of the warmth, pretending as best she could to be enjoying the heat of the water as it moved over her relaxed body.

		

	
		Bitch in Heat

		“You’re going to shut the hell up now and be a good little doggy,” Carmon told her male pet as she mounted him on the living room floor. Her sultry, airless voice rattling through his mind as she hissed her words like a viper in a matter-of-fact way. Gazing into his light grey eyes, Carmon made no sound; asked no questions or made suggestions as to what she knew was to come next, her words were law and her body the enforcer.

		“Wait… what are you… what… what are you--?” Allan gasped, barely able to ask the question before a pair of damp red-laced panties slammed deep into his mouth. He could taste the sweet intoxicating spice of her succulent nectar on the fabric, instantly causing the sparks of arousal to burn from deep within his body.

		Dragging her claws across his chest Carmon tore his shirt away from his chest, tearing it to shreds only to push both his hands up over his head, using the frayed remains of his shirt as restraints, binding his writs together. Yet, still, Allan made no movements, made no sounds; gave no resistance. He remained frozen in place, amazed at the sudden change of her demeanor, the sudden switch of her character mesmerizing him; enchanting him as the member between his inner thighs began to grow in firmness and strength, preparing itself for the battle it was soon to ensue.

		“Such a good, good doggy,” Carmon praised, gliding her hands down the sides of his waist, quick undoing his pants before pulling them and his boxers down around his ankles. Fully exposing the hardened beasts, the viper of her desires as it shot up to greet her. “Such a hard… thick boy you are my doggy,” Carmon hissed, remounting his waist, only to allow the underside of his cock to rub ever so gently between the hot wet outer lips of her pussy, submerging his long, thick cock with her natural heated lube.

		“Such a good, good doggy, yes you are… yes you are,” Carmon commended with a sensual almost airless voice, only to trace the tip of her tongue down the nape of his neck, leaving a light trail of hot saliva glazing across his flesh as she followed the line of his collarbone down to his nipple. “Mmm… my little doggy taste so good,” Carmon hissed again, gliding one of her hands down between her thighs only to flick the tip of her fingers across Allan’s cockhead, forcing him to moan against the makeshift gag of her laced panties as spikes of intense pleasure rocked through every inch of his body, freezing him in place once more.

		“Mmmmm uck” he growled through the muffled gag, feeling his woman gliding down his body, her hard physique brushing across the underside of his cock before feeling the tip pushing up between the soft warm rounds of her breasts causing his entire body to shake to the intense erotic feeling.

		“Mmmm does my mount like his bitch’s breasts?” Carmon gasped, again pressing her tongue across his flesh, circling the tip across his navel before gliding her lips further down his body, captivating her lips over his soft pubic hairs before tackling the thick, long hardened shaft that began stabbing her in the throat.

		Pausing for but a moment, Carmon took in the sensually charged site in front of her, allowing her mind to wrap around the image of such a hard erotic beast her lover had been hiding from her nearly two long weeks.

		“Mmmm… how dare my doggy hide such a prize from his bitch,” she gasped darkly, scrolling her tongue hungrily over her lips before gliding back down between his inner thighs as Allan let out a pleasurable cry, causing him to squirt several rounds of pre-cum from his cock. “Mmm… does my pet want something?” Carmon snarled. The tips of her fingers grazing across the underside of Allan’s balls forcing him to snap his body up towards her.

		“Mmm… Doggy must be punished for his trickery,” Carmon whispered softly before pressing the tip of her tongue across the slit of his cock, moving her head slowly backwards as she sucked his pre-cum into her mouth, allowing the heated fluids to lather across her tongue.

		“Mmmm… Doggy tastes so pure and salty,” Carmon grunted, allowing her pet’s pre-cum to pour out the front of her lips, slowly attaching to her chin as she smiled. “Ucking ell,” Allan barked, inhaling the spicy taste of Carmon’s insides through her panties.

		Gazing deeply into his shimmering grey eyes, Carmon rolled her tongue over her chin, licking up the slight remains of pre-cum which drooled out from her mouth. “Quiet,” Carmon hissed, running one of her hands around the underside of his cock, pressing it up towards her mouth as she continued to gaze deeply into his eyes.

		“It’s time for my pet’s real punishment to begin,” she gasped, only to watch as Allan gave into her desires by not resisting her soft velvet touch. “Trust me my sweet Allan,” Carmon commanded as he closed his eyes, giving his body completely over to the sensation of her hands and tongue upon his cock and balls.

		“Play nice my big, big boy,” she hissed only to press the tip of her fingers back across the underside of his ball sack as she pressed her lips over the tip of his cock, her tongue lashing across the underside like a beating drum, pounding roughly against his cock as Allan gasped to her sudden attack.

		“Uck…Uck,” he gasped repeatedly, each time inhaling her spicy erotic flavor through the red-laced panties still in his mouth.

		“Mmmm what a good sexy boy you are my doggy,” Carmon gasped, pushing her forefinger further back under his balls until the tip pressed across the center of his asshole.

		“U… UGH,” Allan panted, thrusting his hips upwards to the sudden shocking feeling as he forced more of his hard long cock into his lover’s moist, hot mouth.

		“Mmmm,” Carmon purred almost instinctively as the tip of his cock slammed coarsely against the back of her throat, forcing her to back off as she pushed away, leaving a trail of hot saliva from his cock to her mouth as she gasped for breath from the vicious assault. “Fuck…,” Carmon, gasped, taking a few deep breaths as Allan’s cock pulsated furiously in front of her, as if demanding; desiring to feel her body back upon it. “Mmmm… pervert,” Carmon hissed, grinning before gliding back down around his neck, placing soft, sensual kisses across the side of his neck as she purred deeply into his ear… “What a good, good, perverted doggy I have,” she grunted, holding his slick throbbing cock in the palm of her soft hands.

		“Do you want me my pet?” she asked in a low, husky tone, only to lash the tip of her tongue deeply into the side of his ear.

		“uck…yes… yes,” Allan gasped through the gag.

		“Do you want to taste me bad?” she asked before rolling her tongue down his collarbone, her hand pumping his cock gently in her hand. “

		Yes… uck yes,” Allan answered as best he could through the laced panties in his mouth.

		“Do… do you want to eat my pussy?” Carmon asked running her lips over his, flattening her tongue as she licked both his lips in to her mouth only to hear the sexual moan of desire sparking through him, answering her question. “Do you want to fuck me up the ass like a dog? Like a bitch in heat?” she asked, only to again hear the sounds of his moaning, his barking through her.

		“Good… such a good, good doggy,” she growled as she glided up his body, mounting his chest, as she reached into Allan’s mouth, pulling away her wet, red laced panties from his mouth as the nectar from her hot, moist pussy began to leak out across his chest. “Are you sure you want to taste me?” she asked playfully, only to hear him once more.

		“I want… I want.” Allan, gasped, tearing away the restraints from his writs before scooping her finely curved ass into his hands his nails piercing deeply into her velvet soft flesh. “I want to lick you deeply, taste all of you… Fuck… I want, I need to taste every inch of you from inside,” he growled like a demon from hell.

		“Then… then lick me all over my bastard,” Carmon growled like a bitch in heat, twisting her hips so that her legs fell across the sides of his head, only to grind the hot, wet opening of her pussy against the front of his face.

		“Oh…Oh… God… yes, yes, yes,” Carmon lashed out, as she arched her back upwards, driving more of her pussy into Allan’s mouth, she could feel his tongue barreling deep inside her as his lips draped over her outer pussy lips, sucking in her sweet intoxicating flavors.

		“Such… such a good doggy,” she grunted, her chest tightening; her heart racing as Allan brushed the tips of his fingers around the cheeks of her ass, kneading and massaging them firmly as he held her in his grasps only to feast upon the warm, sweet essences of her inner juices.

		“Mmmm, fuck, yes,” Allan growled deeply into her raging wetness, enjoying the ripe sweet taste of her fruity syrup as it continued to flow like a raging waterfall between her long slender thighs, the warmth of her essences flooding over his face, saturating the carpeting around his head. “Ugh… fuck… fuck yes Allan, my good, good boy right there… right fucking there.” Carmon grunted, suddenly heaving her hips in large round circles over his mouth, her body withering to the pleasures consuming her as Allan pushed the tip of his tongue deeper into her pussy, his top lip flickering over her clitoris as she continued to grind her body heavily over him.

		“Yes… GOOOOOOD YES… YES ALLAN!” Carmon gasped as her entire body shook over him, yet he continued onward, unmoved by her screaming, her yelling, striking into her over and over again as she continued to grind her lush, hot pussy over his face, his lips and tongue zeroing in on her sensual targets with each continued pass. “YES… YES,” Carmon grunted as if holding her breath, rolling her hands up and over the large rounds of her breasts, crushing them against her chest as she arched her head back, her eyes closing tightly as she orgasm all over Allan’s face.

		“Fuck… fuck, FUUUUUCCCKKK!” Carmon screamed, as Allan felt her pussy quivering over him, her hot erotic juices drowning him with desire as he continued to lash the tip of his tongue hungrily over her clit like a fierce sex-crazed dog to his bitch, ravaging her insides as Carmon bit her bottom lip. Allan’s tongue driving her into her next orgasm, riding her through each and every wave until finally she fell backwards, landing hard on the carpeted flooring, the bottom of her pussy leaking all over the top of Allan’s head, saturating his long strands of hair with her juices.

		“Mmmm…,” Allan quickly moved over her, panting for breath as he slowly regained his composure only to gaze down into her sparkling blue orbs, the need to claim her as his own quickening through his body as he lashed his fingers forcefully over the large firm rounds of her breasts. Crushing into her chests, his nails raked across her aroused pink nipples.

		“RRRRR BIIITCH,” Allan growled like beast, his hot, moist lips raking over hers as he made his way down her mouth towards her breasts, his eyes locked to hers as she felt his rock hard cock draping across her inner thigh making its way up towards the hot, glistening slit of her pussy.

		“Turn… Turn around,” Allan hissed pushing himself away as he stood up on his knees, waiting for her to comply with his demands as he stroked his long shank in the palm of his hands.

		“What… what?” Carmon asked, suddenly caught by surprise as she sat up on her arms.

		“Turn around… on your hands and knees,” he demanded coldly, his voice dark and demanding as his eyebrows narrowed inward, waiting for his bitch to comply with his demand.

		“I… I… what?” she asked again, taken back with his sudden change of behavior as a small sliver of fear pressed through her body. “I…,” Carmon said twisting her body around; only to stand on her knees away from him, cupping her breasts in her hands as fear mixed with an odd darkness of excitement quickly filled her body.

		“What… what are you…,” Carmon tried to ask; only to feel him push her down, forcing her to slam head first against the carpet flooring.

		“Getting ready to fuck my bitch like the dog she is,” Allan shot back with a dark sinister voice as she felt the palm of his hands quickly grasping the side of her hips, the tip of his cock sinking slowly between the cheeks of her ass.

		“Time for my bitch to learn her place once again,” he hissed roughly as she found herself giving into his touch, giving into his forcefulness.

		It was then that he took her. Then that he pressed his large hard cock into her tight wet opening, forcing Carmon to gasp as Allan’s thick cock pressed into her tight asshole.

		“Fuck…yes,” Carmon cried feeling the head of her lovers cock pressing into he from behind, the tip driving into her, again stretching her open for the first time in several weeks.

		“Fuck yes my doggy,” Carmon wept, trying to remain in charge only to feel him plunge into her even harder, even deeper. Sliding into her like never before, the inner walls of her ass coiled tight around his cock like a snake, holding him inside her wet, hot tightness.

		“Fuuuck, my bitches ass is tiggggghhht,” Allan hissed, molding his chest into her back as he raked his hands over her breasts, his tongue lashing across the side of her ear, sucking it playfully into his mouth, “You’re resisting my bitch… you’re not going to win this time either,” Allan grunted. Filling his lovers insides as deeply as he could, he slowly pulled himself back allowing the large pulsating ridge of his cockhead to drag uneasily back against her tight walls. The pleasure of his cock tearing through Carmon’s entire body as he slowly pulled away forcing her to succumb to his will by grunting loudly before pushing her face against the carpeted flooring,

		“FUUUUCCCCCKKK,” she yelled against the carpet, muffling her erotic cries of lust.

		“Ha…ha” Allan laughed for a moment before thrusting so hard and so fast into her that Carmon nearly slammed her face into the flooring as she grunted in extreme pleasure to the new assault overpowering her senses. “Bitch” Carmon heard him cry as he slammed himself fully into her so hard and fast as he too grunted to the intensity consuming his manhood. “Let see if you can keep up baby,” Allan said evilly as he sped up his thrusts to a pace much more shameful, much more sinister than that of a lover.

		“Keep up bitch,” he hissed as he slammed in and out of her with such speed and force, quickly rolling his hands across the back of her shoulders, bracing himself for extra support as he rolled his feet towards her gaining an extra inch or two of deeper penetration.

		“Shut… shut up,” Carmon grunted back, fighting with all she had left, as Allan sped up his thrusts to a pace much harder and faster than he ever thought his bitch could handle. “Ahhh… Fuck yes,” she moaned as he slammed into her, forcing her arms into the flooring, “this is such a good pace,” she gasped, finding it much easier to keep up as she quickly reached her sexual peak. “Yeah baby, fuck this bitch’s ass… Fuck me hard,” she moaned in delight, enthralled by the girth and length of his cock as it continued to slam into her.

		“Take it bitch… take it bitch,” he grunted as he continued to slam in and out of her tight opening, the intensity of her body consuming his every thought. “Harder… faster… harder… deeper,” Carmon cried constantly. Their combined panting increasing; their moans became almost like a song as he drove into her; a pleading for him to keep going; for her body to reach its climax. It was so close she could almost taste it.

		Repeatedly their bodies came together with a rhythmic slapping of glistening flesh on flesh. Carmon braced herself, her knees and arms burning against the fibers of the carpet, leaning her head on one forearm. A large, muscular hand slid over her lower belly feeling her finely sculpted features as his other hand pushed her shoulders down more as he quickly squeezed her thighs together with his muscular legs, making her even tighter around his bulging cock. Carmon swore she could feel his erection grow thicker inside her as Allan slid as deep as possible into her ass, filling her completely as she felt herself reaching her sexual edge for the first time in weeks.

		“Fuck that ass baby… fuck it!” Carmon moaned mindlessly as her face fell against the rough carpet, his thrust somehow grew even more vigorous and deeper inside her body. His cock felt so good, she didn’t even care what was going on around her. “OH GOD!” Carmon cried out in ecstasy, a bit surprised to her lovers, her doggy’s aggressive actions as he drew his middle finger repeatedly over her enlarged clit, raking the tips of his fingers violently over it.

		“Yeah, bitch, you love it don’t you?” Allan’s deep gasping voice said egotistically as he entangled his fingers into the long locks of her hair, before pulling her head back towards him, forcing her to buck upward as he slammed himself into her repeatedly. ““Yeah that’s right bitch… you love this don’t you Carmon… admit it!” Allan grunted as he howled to the pleasure of her tight ass forcing him to his own sexual edge. Tightening his cock inside her, she again felt him growing largely in both size and stiffness as he made his final assault upon her.

		“Oh fuck yeah,” she cried.

		“Oh yes… yes, yes, yes, baby please,” Carmon begged, moaning deeply as each orgasmic wave rolled through her body, “Yeah that’s right my bitch in heat,” Allan gasped as he quickly rolled his fingers over her mouth muffing her sounds. “Now just shut up and take it all inside you,” he hissed as he continued to attack her with his cock. Glaring at the ground she bit into his fingers like a vicious and fierce tigress, her teeth tearing into his top fingers as a slew of blood gushed out across her face like juice from a slice of fruit.

		“Damn it,” she heard him yell before he quickly pulled his hand away from her mouth as she spat a small amount of his blood from her velvet lips across the bright white carpet in front of her.

		“Fuck you,” she hissed, as she continued to feel him deep inside her, bringing her closer to another orgasm, loving the feeling of his probing member gliding tightly insider her body, “Take it like a man, doggy boy,” Carmon hissed.

		“Why you little bitch,” she heard him grunt only to hear a loud, sharp slap of her ass being smacked, followed by intense sting that ran all throughout her body.

		“What… wait,” Carmon cried only to feel another and another slap against her firm ass. Repeatedly he slapped her ass cheek, all the while continuing to slam his cock deeply into her.

		“Ah Ah… God,” Carmon cried through the pleasured pain, through the stinging red burn of her cheeks as she gasped for breath, her entire body responding to the sexual abuse he was planting upon her body. “I’m… I’m coming,” she gasped as she pushed her head back against her arms.

		“So am I,” Allan grunted, as he jerked himself harder and faster into her, feeling himself reaching the edge of his peak, the tightness of her body finally taking its toll on his cock as he readied himself for the coming storm. “Fuck yeah,” he moaned as he slammed the full weight of his body into her from behind, exploding like a geyser insider her pussy, as he latched both his hands onto her firm breast, squeezing them as hard as he could between his palms as he shot his load deep inside his heated bitch.

		“OH GOD,” Carmon groaned as she felt him unleashing his furry into her, “OH God, yes… yes… I love you so much,” she said as she fell across the carpeted flooring, feeling him falling on top of her as he finished slamming the last few remains of his seed into her body before passing out.

		The bitch inside her fading away as the pleasure of their passion, their lust for each other filled her insides fully… “At least until our morning shower fuck,” Carmon breathed deeply. “God I love being his bossy bitch,” she gasped, unable rot move as her doggy breathed ever so heavily against her earlobe.

		

	
		His Special Delivery

		“Oh, my...God,” Erika gasped, enticed by the sight before her as his boxers glided slowly down the sides of his thighs, his young, vibrant and slightly aroused fiend thumping against the crisp open air as she gazed down at the heavenly monstrosity in front of her.

		He was big. So big in fact, that Erika questioned her own ability to take him, fearing he could do some real damage to her small tight frame, yet she tossed those fears aside, allowing him to continue; craving the feeling, the longing of his body pressing against her own. She needed to feel all him ravaging her from the inside; needing to feel the pulsating spasms of his monster inside her… the warmth of his body slamming into her from behind. She was an addict to the flavors he offered, the tangy lust of passion that would drive her to her own unknown limitations.

		“Are you sure about this?” he asked, showing a bit of apprehension as his tip lined up with the tight opening of her ass. “Are you sure you can handle me?” he whispered, pressing weakly inside her, allowing her to feel the firmness of his young vibrant cock pressing through her opening, the unrepressed girth and mass of his member, rocking through her.

		“Just… Just,” Erika paused as she allowed her eye to glide down between her open thighs, bracing herself against the car door before locking onto the head of the beast, the monster that was just pressing inside her. “Oh my God... just slam it into me baby,” she gasped suddenly feeling him barreling inside her, forcing her to throw her head back and scream as loud as she could as he sank further into her. Erika felt him rope his arms around her, thrusting into her inferno of tightness she could hear the intense growl he made as the sensation of her body wrapped around him, clamping roughly against his cock as he continued to press his entire length into her ass.

		“Oh… oh fuck yeah,” he groaned, his hands rolling up the front of her body, latching onto the tight rounds of her breasts as the tips of his fingers extorted her hardened nipples to his will; racing his nails over the small circular ring of her breasts.

		“Oh… oh God yes,” Erika whimpered, the head of his cock raking across the inner walls of her ass as he slowly rolled out of her only to slam back into her tight hole with an almost blasphemous valor. “FUCK… FUCK YES… YES,” she cried, screaming as loudly as she draped one of her arms back around his head.

		“Such a good… good mother,” he growled, grazing his lips over hers, taking the sweet savory flavor of her lips into his as her tongue slipped like a vipers fang between her lips.

		“Mmm,” Erika moaned, draping her hand over his head as she tangled her fingers into his soft brown hair.

		“Such a good… mistress,” he hissed as he broke away from her lips, feeling him pulling out of her again as she gazed up at his shimmering brown eyes. “Such a good… and naught woman,” he growled, suddenly slapping her ass with an open palm, sending a shockwave of searing hot pain that rattled through her body.

		“Fuck… fuck,” she gasped to the sudden surprise, only to gasp even more when he slammed himself back inside her, lancing into her with such speed, that she nearly thrashed the back of her had against the driver side mirror. “FUCKING… FUCK!” Erika whimpered almost incoherently, the pain inside her body fading, succumbing to the pleasure of lust, the sensation of passion that massed through her.

		“Such a naught… naught whore,” he growled, pulling quickly out of her once more only to slam into her, repeating the grueling torturous act. “Oh God… oh… yes… fuck that ass… oh yes,” she begged as the onslaught of pain and pleasure continued to ravage her to no end. “Yes… yes… more slap my ass more… spank me… spank me harder,” she cried.

		“Such a naughty… mature woman,” she heard him grunt as he pressed his tongue against the back of her shoulder, his lips merging across her sweat laced flesh as he again took her sweet savory taste into his mouth. “Mm so sweet, so tasty,” he hissed as he rolled one of his hands away from her breasts and down the side of her body.

		It was only then that she noticed it, only then that she felt the tips of his long, slender fingers gliding across her inner thigh. Only then, that Erika felt the tips of his fingers slipping into her drenching pussy, driving into her deeply as his nails pressed up against her inner wall, allowing her to feel the slight vibration of his cock slamming into her from behind.

		“FUUCCCK… FUCK YES… YES,” she grunted, only to free him from her grasps, placing her hand back against the driver side door, Erika heaved her ass upward, wanting, needing to feel more of his thickness, more of his length inside her. Needing, desiring to feel the overwhelming sensation of his cock pulsating against the ceiling of her pussy as he tapped his fingers mischievously in and out of her.

		“Oh… Yessss. Yesss, drive your cock into my ass, pound me harder, spank this naughty, wicked woman,” she gasped, her body quickly overloading from the pleasures that rolled across her entire body. “Oh God… yes… yesssssssss,” Erika cried, feeling the intensity building so quickly that she grunted, grinding her teeth tightly as she sliced her nails into the metal door, scratching the gloss covered paint as a wave of pleasure rocked through her like a thunderous crash of lightning. “FUCCCKKKK,” she gasped repeatedly, slamming her ass back into him as she tightened her inner thighs, trying as best she could to drive both his cock and his fingers into her body. “OH GOD… FUCK YES!” Ericka marveled, feeling slightly lightheaded as she came, drenching his fingers with her wetness as it leaked down her inner thighs. “FUCK MY ASSSS, FUCK MY ASS HARDER… “ Erika cried out, clamping her ass around his cock like a vice as he continued to thrash into her harder and deeper, his fingers continuing to roam deeply into her pussy as the tip of his thumb brushed savagely across the edges of her clitoris. “FUUUUCK….FUCK YES” she yelped to the onslaught of outrageous pleasures that blasted across her body as waves of gratification continued to rattle through her at an almost unnatural pace. “YES… OH GOD,” she gasped, “COME ON YOU BASTARD CUM INSIDE MY ASS!” She demanded, become wild with heated lust with each passing second.

		“SO WILD… SO WET, NAUGHTY AND FUCKING WILD,” he growled as he felt himself quickly reaching his own peak, the tightness of her ass taking its toll on his throbbing monster with each new taut pass inside her.

		“Yes… yes…that’s it you fuck cum inside me, let me feel your plaster your juice inside my tight, hot ass,” she growled like an enraged creature of the night, the ordeal changing her, driving her insane with lust filled rage. “Come on you stupid, useless shit, use that monster and blow that huge load inside me already,” she growled, turning her head towards him, roping her arm back around his head as she dug her other hand deeply into his chest, wrapping her calves around the back of his legs, bracing herself against his body.

		“Fuck… fuck my ass… fuck me harder… cum inside you stupid fuck!” Erika hissed as he continued to pound is length deeply into her, tightening his cock as he came closer and closer to his own orgasm.

		“OH SHIT…SHIT, FUCK YES,” he grunted, quickly gliding his hands up over her breasts as he bit into the back of her shoulder, digging his fingers into her tight breasts, crushing them into her chest as he tightened his grasp. “OH… OH FUCK… OH FUCK,” he panted like a teen as he lunged his cock deeply into her ass, blasting like a volcano into her body as his heavy cum shot deeply into her, flooding her tight hole as he continued to pound more and more of his hot cum into her, “FUCK… Fuck yes… yes,” he whimpered, feeling the intensity of it all rushing through him, devouring him as his senses overloaded in a flare of pure sexual bliss.

		“OH FUCK YES,” Erika cried, feeling the beckon of lust shooting into her ass, infuriated with obsession and hunger as wave upon wave of satisfaction thundered through her ass until finally with one final thrust he fell down onto his knees, taking her down with him. “Shit…,” she paused as she gasped for breath, standing up as she gazed down at the unyielding example of prime male that rested at the foot of her feet, the soft gently glow from his face only beaten by the still rock hard cock between his young, muscular thighs.

		“Fuck that was good,” Erika hissed as she licked her lips, eyeing the prize between his legs and the desire to take him into her mouth.

		“Wait..,” the young man panted as he sat up from the ground, gazing into her shimmering green eyes. “What about my other deliveries?” he asked, a bit confused as to what to do. Licking her lips Erica pushed him to the back to the ground as she floated her hips over his face, allowing her savory nectar to drip down across his lips as she quickly encased her hands around the girth of his massive cock.

		“But I’m not done giving you your tip,” she hissed as she slammed her hips down into his face, feeling the warmth of his breath rolling across her inner lips, the tip of his tongue brushing across her clitoris, sending chills of lust through her once more. “Stupid fucking Pizza delivery boys,” Erika sighed with distain before taking her prize deeply into her lush wet mouth.

		

	
		After Club SIXXX: Triple Penetration

		At first, I had to believe it was just the spur of the moment, the mood, the night, the intoxication of being under the influence of liquor and sexual desire. It had to be otherwise, otherwise the only way those two could have talked me into it was because I was a slut all along. So it had to be the moment, the mood, the reason why they were so able to talk me into being shared, devoured by my two sex-crazed friends.

		It happened late last Saturday night. There was a slight cool chill in the otherwise warm air, signifying the coming of fall. Hours before I was dancing hardcore against Alex as he pressed his crotch into my hips, the shimmering array of a techno-colored rainbow dancing around us as our bodies soothed into each other to the beat. His hands brushing over the sides of my arms in the center of the dance floor as he gazed heavily into my eyes, the irises of his lush grey eyes penetrating into me, as if reaching down into the depths of my soul. I could feel the slight brushing of his rock hard cock pushing against me, the few layers of fabric between us the only thing keeping him from fucking me right there on the dance floor.

		God it was so hot, so surreal, the feeling of him pressing against me in the crowd of other horny adults as he continued to gaze into my eyes deeply, passionately, devouring me with his eyes, his sinful desires so prevalent, so obvious with his gaze. It was only then that I felt it against my ass. Felt Ray’s hips spanking across my ass, slamming his crotch into me from behind as he rolled his hands down the sides of my legs, draping his lips over the back of my neck. “Mmm, can you feel the two of us taking you,” Ray gasped, his lips sliding over my earlobe as he continued to thrash his hips into me to the beat of the music. The continued tempo of the two of them pounding against my body on the dance floor, their sex crazed heat, their lust showering me with sinful desires and passions.

		Eventually, after much, more drinking and much more grinding of their hard, hot bodies against mine I found myself siting in the backseat of Alex’s SUV as he parked it behind some trailers in what seemed like a vacant lot just across Club SIXXX. It was weird at first as we sat there, the full moon lighting up the trailers and pavement around us as we watched some drunken chicks walking of the Club. Apparently being lead to a car by their catch of the night, “Wow… he’s going to get some tight pussy tonight,” Alex said, only to turn toward me, gazing deeply into my dark blue eyes as he licked his lips with the tip of his tongue. “Maybe,” I hissed, the heat from his stare reaching deep inside me as I began to feel all wet and hot between my thighs, the idea of fucking him right there running through my head as I brushed away my long black hair. Allowing him to get a better view at my double C cupped breasts that pressed out against my black spandex blouse.

		“Maybe?” Ray asked as he gazed back at me, licking his lips as he reached out towards me, his hands trailing down my thighs as he took a deep breath.

		“What do you think about the two of us… think we can have some of that tight pussy of yours?” he asked so bluntly my mouth nearly dropped open from the vast bravery it took to ask. Yet, oddly, instead of quickly jumping out of the truck, I just sat there, my mind playing images of me taking the two of them at the same time, a dream that most women will never admit to but have always thought about in their darkest, perverted thoughts.

		“I… I,” I said giving myself a few moments to allow the idea to roll through my mind.

		“At least,” Ray said as he quickly stood up on his knees, reaching out towards me from the front seat with one hand as the other quickly unzipped his pants.

		“At least let me know how it feels to slip my cock into that lush wet mouth of yours,” he panted. Pulling the tip of his cock out from his pants, his large one-eyes monster, his hardened beasts reaching out to me as it throbbed fiercely in the palm of his hands, the mushroomed head spraying out large beads of his pre-cum as it dripped over the tips of his fingers. I couldn’t believe the urge of sexual desire that ran through me as my eyes fixated on his cock. My mouth began to water as the thoughts; the vision of taking Ray into my mouth began to drive through me.

		“May-be,” I gasped playfully, almost teasingly, widening my eyes, as one of my hands instinctively slid between my tights, the tip of my index finger gliding over the smooth wet slit of my pussy as my own erotic juices began to dampen my panties.

		“Maybe?” Alex hissed as he quickly stepped out of the truck, opening the door to the back seat, his eyes looking into mine as he reached for me, grabbing hold of my waist pulling it toward his with one hand as he unbuttoned his pants with the other. “I think you meant to say Hell yeah, Alex fuck my cunt… Ray let me suck that hot cock of yours,” he grunted as my legs fell over the edge of the seat. My feet pressing against the pavement as my ass hung just outside the driver side back door, I could feel his hands roaming around my inner thighs as he pressed his crotch against my covered ass. The only thing keeping him from taking me, from drilling his hard cock inside me were my black laced panties, which he had already begun to remove with his fingers.

		It was then that Ray climbed over the front seat, landing just in front of me as his rock hard cock throbbed just inches from my lush wet lips, the saliva in my mouth flowing like a running faucet as I licked my lips, his fingers tangling into my long black locks. Pressing my face closer and closer towards his crotch, towards his penis, targeting it towards the slight opening of my mouth as I prepared to feel the warm, hard fleshy beast against the inner sides of my cheek, the taste of his masculine flavor running rampant against my tongue, driving into me, face fucking me.

		“Mmm… fuuuuuuck Alex” I panted, almost out of breath as my two best friends, the two boys I hung out with in middle school, the two asses I helped get laid during high-school continued to seduce me, seduce their prize, their sexual treasure.

		“Mmm, Alex,” I moaned again as I felt a set of hands roaming between my cream-colored thighs, I could feel Alex’s cock slither roughly against the wetness of my finely soaked panties. “I… I can’t wait to see and feel what the two of you asses have learned over the years,” I gasped, feeling the tip of Ray’s cock pressing against my lips, the warm, hardened tip, slowly pressing further into my mouth as he continued to slowly yet firmly apply more and more pressure.

		“Take me please,” Ray hissed, widening his stance against the leather seat, pressing me into him with his hands.

		“Mmm… Yes…,” I sighed, the feeling of Alex pressing against my ass, pulling away my damp panties so that he had a clear path of my drenching opening,

		“Yes… you feel so good,” he growled almost uncontrollably before placing light kisses around my neck, dragging the tip of his tongue over my flesh, taking in the sweet tender taste of my body, “Your body is just… just as I always imagined,” he whispered.

		“After all these years, you’re the one we always wanted to fuck,” Alex added, as I moaned, allowing my deep vibrations to lash across the head of Ray cock, before opening my mouth a little more, only to reach up and encase his hardened pole in my hand. Holding Ray firmly in my grasp, I blew a long, warm, and drawn out breath over the ridge of his cock, forcing Ray to grunt the sudden heat, the intense action driving through him as I arched his cock up towards his stomach, slamming the edge of my tongue across the underside of his sack. My fingers encased around the girth of his shaft, I could feel the throbbing heat of his penis, his large cock almost vibrating in the tight firm grasp.

		“Mmm, fuck yes… I always knew your tongue would feel so fucking well on my cock,” Ray panted, “Every time… every time you talked I got a hard just thinking of this moment,” he added.

		“Really,” I asked, a bit surprised that the two were able to hide this from me for so long as I remoistened my lips by gliding my tongue over them. I could feel Alex sliding the tips of his fingers down the slit of my pussy as he pulled my wet panties down my thighs, gliding them around my knees before draping the tip of one of his fingers over the tight rim of my asshole.

		“Fuck… Yes… Yes…,” I panted, feelings of excitement mixed with a sexual high rushed through me as the anticipation of what was to come overtook my thoughts. The very tip of Alex’s hard cock scraping across the wet opening of my slit as he slithered it slowly, erotically up and down my opening; my savory fluids, my heated juices lubricating his cock before attempting to enter my boiling, hot tightness.

		“Mmm, Fuck, Alex… yes,” I grunted, stroking Ray’s hard beast in my hand as I flicked my tongue slowly over the head. Lathering it with my saliva, before pressing it back up against his tight, muscular abs, rolling the full base of my tongue over the underside as the tips of my other hand rolled down between his thighs, taking his sack into my hands, holding him in my grasps, gently yet firmly squeezing his large balls.

		“Fu-uuuck,” Ray panted, driving his fingers harder through the strands of my hair, pushing my face closer to his crotch as if wanting; demanding me to take the full length of his manhood into my sweltering warm mouth. “Fuck… baby yes,” he cried as I gazed ever so playfully up into his eyes, I could see the glisten in them, the passion, the extreme sexy pleasure rolling through them before sucking the tip of his beast back into my mouth, pumping my hand firmly around his full girth.

		“Ugh..,” I almost gagged, my head slamming frontward as I felt the sharp biting crack, the burning heated sting of my ass being slapped from behind, forcing my body to react instinctively by jerking forward.

		“Alex…,” I grunted, pulling away from Rays cock only to angle my head to the side, gazing back at him as I felt Alex reaching up from behind. The firmness of his chest, the hard abrasive feeling of his sweat-laced abs gliding across my back, his hands cupping my breasts, crushing them back against my chest as he squeezed them roughly with his hands, “Fuck, Alex,” I cried deeply, airlessly, as I felt the long hard shaft of his cock pulsating against my opening, the large spongy tip scraping across my slit, in wild, long, drawn out flicks.

		“Mmm… yes Alex you’re so fucking… so fucking big,” I hissed, ridding out the sharp, stabbing quakes of pleasure only to quickly feel Ray slam the full length of his cock deep into my mouth, the tip scrapping across the back of my throat as his balls pressed firmly against my lower lips.

		“Thought maybe you forgot about me,” Ray grunted, thrusting his hips into me, forcing the tip to press against my tonsils. I could feel the firmness, the utter hardness of his beast pushing its way down my throat, the masculine taste; the spurned linger of his flavor overpowering my senses as I stroked my tongue in an almost zigzag motion across the underside, while roping one of my hands around his ass, pressing my nails deeply into his sharp ripe flesh.

		“FUCK!” he gasped, his body tensing.

		“Fuck me Alex,” I begged, loving the taste of Rays cock in my mouth, the pulsating warmth of his hardness thrashing in and out of me, as I rolled my tongue into a canoe, zigzagging it across his cock every time he thrashed back into me.

		All the while, I could feel Alex teasing me from behind, draping the tip of his cock against the opening of my pussy, pushing the tip of his cock into me, allowing me to fee the firm hardness of his manhood. His girth widening me as he continued to rake his hands over my breasts only to teasingly pull out before doing the whole thing again.

		“FUCK ME HARD BABY!” I screamed, by cries echoing through the open doors of the SUV, as the base shrieking from the closing night club worked its way into our rhythm becoming the beat in which Ray slammed his beast into my mouth.

		“Fu-Fu-fuck me!” I demanded, breathing deeply as the sharp slam, the powerful thrust took me by surprise, driving Rays cock even deeper into my mouth as Alex crashed the full, wonderful length of his cock into my aching pussy, I could feel the light tapping of his balls as they bounced against the cheeks of my ass. “Shit,” I gasped, the pleasures of both men consuming my every sense, my every thought as I began to feel lightheaded. “Pound me,” I hissed as I pulled away from Ray’s cock, begging Alex to pound my pussy for all it was worth. “Fuck me like that bitch I helped you score with after homecoming,” I grunted, flicking the tip of my tongue over Ray’s cockhead, forcing him to wince to the pleasures penetrating his body.

		“Mmm Fucking bitch,” Ray hissed, jerking his head up to the roof of the SUV as he rolled his hands over my shoulders, caressing them as I continued my attack on his cock, all the while I was being taking from behind. I could feel Alex pounding into me, burying his long round cock all the way to the hilt inside me with each thrust, the head of his cock reaching deep into my abdomen; pushing through my cervix.

		“Fuck… fuck you’re so good to me… to us,” Ray moaned deeply; breathless as I pushed my hands away from his cock, brushing them back against the underside of his balls, before opening my mouth wide enough so that the head could only slide in to it. Feeling his tip pressing into my tightened lips, I sucked him fiercely into me, flicking his shaft with my tongue repeatedly as I took more and more of him inside.

		“OH… Oh God yes,” Ray panted; I could feel him squirming around me.

		“OH GOD YES, YES,” he cried, pressing his hands up against the roof of the truck, going freestyle as he allowed me to take him unassisted.

		“Fuck… you’re both so big… I can’t believe it took this long to fuck like this,” I hissed, pulling my mouth away from Rays cock as I took him in my hands pumping him to the rhythm of Alex’s thrust into my pussy. The beat of his lust, the pounding of his cock inside me building with each new thrust, taking me deeper, harder, higher than I thought possible.

		“Yes… fuck that pussy hardcore,” I demanded, flicking the tip of my tongue over Ray’s cockhead, as I pumped him roughly with my hand. Grasping his ball sack firmly with my other, tightening my grasp around his balls each time Alex slammed into me, each them Alex, tore his nails into my breasts, forcing Ray to feel the heightened sense, the sharpening high that drove me to my sexual peak.

		“Fuck… Fuck yes, yes,” I panted, gritting my teeth as I arched my head towards the roof of the truck, tightening my grasps around Ray’s cock as bolts of lust, waves of sheer pleasure rushed across my body, showering me in stream of pure bliss as Alex drove me into my first orgasm.

		“YES… ALEX, YES,” I screamed out, only to feel Rays cock tighten around my hand, the vein on the underside of his cock stiffening even harder as he shot his load of cum across my face. His seed spraying out like a gusher as more and more of his manly juice shot across my face, landing over my chin, my cheeks, lips and nose, until finally I took him back into my mouth. Taking in the salty goodness of his man juice as Ray shot another load deeply into the back of my throat forcing me to swallow his seed.

		“Fuck… YES… suck it… swallow it all,” Ray cried as I felt Alex grip my shoulders with one of his hands, arching me back into the seat, as he prepped my ass up closer to his crotch.

		“I… I’m going to cum too,” Alex hissed, “I’m going to fill your tight pussy so full…,” he grunted, slamming into me at an almost ungodly pace as his hands quickly dug into the flesh around my waist, holding me firmly against him with each thrust of his cock. I could feel the friction between our bodies growing, forcing me to tight myself around his cock each time he slammed back into me.

		“Yes… Fuck me hard, fuck me harder,” I grunted, pushing my face into the seat as I continued to stroke Ray’s still hard cock with my hand, flicking my thumb along the small layer of flesh that attached his head to his shaft. “Fuck my Pussy… fuck my pussy harder,” I begged.

		“Ugh… Fuck… Fuck… “I… I… Can’t take anymore,” Alex hissed as his entire body stiffened like a board, I could feel the sudden rush of his cum. The pounding of his sweet tasting semen seeping deeply into my pussy, filling me up so quickly that it rained down the insides of my thighs as he continued to slam more and more of his creamy seed into me, filling me to the brim over and over again.

		“Fuck… fuck that was tight… your pussy so fucking tight baby,” Alex hissed, quickly pulling out of me only to press his face between my ass cheeks, his mouth roaming passionately over my pussy as he licked up the sweet tangy mixture of our sex induced juices.

		“Pervert,” I breathed deeply, his tongue barreling into my pussy like a snake, I could feel every flick, every roll, as Alex slowly slid the tip of his fingers over the rim of my ass.

		“There is… there is so much more to do,” Alex hissed as he broke away from my pussy, his lips glazed over with the mixture of our juices. “There’s still this ass I’d like to fill with my cock,” he hissed, his breathtaking eyes sparking in the dim over cast of the moon as he stepped away from the car.

		“Yeah and I’d like to get into that pussy too,” Ray gasped as he too stepped away from the back door.

		“You two are highly perverted… but so am I,” I said playfully stepping out of the back seat, the three of us completely naked and ready to fuck each other some more.

		

	
		Hunger

		Jamie came back again. Knocking on his apartment door like a lost and lonely stray, needing to feel Ryan’s warmth upon her flesh once more; needing to feel like a woman again.

		She had done this several times before and this time was no different. Though shy as she might seem to the average person, behind closed doors, Jamie was a sexually staved, crazed pervert who seemed to have a longing desire, a craving, a hunger she could only ignore for so long.

		“Back again I see,” Ryan hissed as he whisked away the shimmering beads of sweat from his muscular body with a towel, the leather belt around his waist unfastened as his tight-fit jeans hung ever loosely against one side of his hip, allowing her eyes to fix on the slight snug rim of his boxers. “I just finished my daily workout,” he sighed, “or so I thought.” The tension in the room mounting as she gazed upon his sharp firm ripples, quickly taking heed to the drops of sweat, which continued to roll down the curves of his chest like a flowing river of lust.

		“And In case you forgot, I’ll remind you once more as always, we stopped dating more than 2 years ago and yet you still keep coming back for more,” he growled, as she stood almost frozen in a daze; gawking at the sight that stood before her, like a deer caught in headlights.

		“I… I…,” Jamie fought with her body to give her words sound, finding her mouth suddenly parched; she slowly rolled the tip of her tongue around the contour of her lips.

		“You… You what?” he asked, tossing the damp towel to a far corner of the living room, only to cross his arms slightly over his chest, licking his top lip with his tongue as he draped his nails teasingly across the muscular ripples of his stomach.

		“Come on Jamie… I need to hear you say it, just like you have all the other times,” He hissed, I don’t mind you using me for your desires, but I need to hear it. Ryan sighed, waiting for her to say what he needed to hear.

		“I… I need to see him, taste him and feel him again,” Jamie whimpered, as a crimson hue masked across her face. Her own words causing her to look away for a moment before stepping into him and plowing her lush lips over his chest, sucking in the salty taste of his sweat as her arms roped around his firm hot body, draping back around his hips, quickly cupping his ass in the palm of her hands.

		“So you need to see it again,” Ryan growled, draping his hands down her backside, lifting her loose fitting skirt before cupping her tight small ass in the palm of his hands. “As always, no panties,” he whispered, slightly breaking his lips from hers before pushing her down, forcing her to fall upon on her knees as she gazed up at his crotch.

		“I warn you once more Jamie, if I take the monster out of its cage, you will need to feed it until its satisfied,” Ryan smiled evilly as she draped the tips of his fingers over the zipper of his jeans, allowing Jamie to see his beast slowly awakening through the his pants.

		“I can do that… as always,” she hissed. Licking her lips as she placed her hands on his zipper, slowly, ever so slowly, pulling it down as if unwrapping a reward, a gift, a present, before gliding the tip of her fingers into his pants and feeling the heated warmth, the growing girth of his monster in the palm of her hands.

		“God… I have longed to hold you again,” she gasped, pulling his pants and boxers down with her other hand, allowing Ryan to step out of them as she quickly sheathed his cock, his manly trophy, and her prize, with both hands. Jamie wrapped all ten silky fingers around his hardening shaft as the head mushroomed up towards her, the pulsating rosy tint ever alluring as she continued to gaze up at her prize.

		“Damn… it’s even fucking bigger than I remember,” Jamie panted eagerly, raking the tip of her thumb against the underside, as she rolled her other hand down around his sack, draping her fingers over his balls.

		“Well then say hello Jamie… its been a few months since you two last stared face to face with each other and made out,” Ryan hissed, tangling one of his hands into her soft brown hair as the other raked across the back of her shoulder, gently pushing her towards him.

		“With pleasure,” Jamie gasped as she rolled the tip of her tongue over the head, licking the small layer of flesh that attached the head to the shaft before placing her flourishing lips around it, sucking it sharply into her wet, hot mouth.

		“Mmm, fuck yes… he misses your kiss,” Ryan smirked.

		“As did I,” Jamie gasped as she opened her mouth fully. This time blowing the heat of her breath over the outer ridge of his cockhead as she roped one of her arms around his waist, grinding the tips of her long nails into the hard ripen round of his ass, forcing him to jump ever slightly into her as she opened her mouth wider. Making sure to keep the pressures around her lips growing; sucking the head of Ryan’s hard cock even shaper into her moist mouth.

		“Mmm…well Hello Jamie,” Ryan yelped a little, tilting his head towards the ceiling. He took a long deep breath, heightening the pleasure coursing through his body as he felt Jamie slowly rolling her tongue across the underside of his large sack. Only to glide the tip across the small divided of his balls, before rolling her tongue back across his cock, again racing the tip across his underside.

		Gazing up at the pleasured face of her ex-lover, Jamie scrolled across the full length of his cock, her mind flashing to moments of the past, feelings, which seemed like distant echoes; shattered dreams. Thoughts of Ryan driving himself into her tightness, tearing her apart from the inside, the stiffness, the friction of his cock plowing into her, against her inner walls sending shivers of lust through her body as she felt herself becoming more wet with each passing second.

		“Mmm… he’s beginning to remember your touch all over again.” Ryan growled tightening his grasp upon her strands of hair as Jamie raked her hand up against the base of his shaft, again encasing his cock tightly in the palm of her hands before gliding her thumb back over the underside of his cockhead, stroking it repeatedly.

		“Mmm… Fuck yeah,” Ryan moaned, the sharp rough feeling of her thumb pressing against the bottom, the heated friction of their flesh grinding each other, sending bouts of pleasure through his body, rocking him down to his very core.

		“I remember a lot about him too,” Jamie purred only to glide her lips between the creases of his inner thighs, slither the tip of her tongue slowly back up his balls as her hands once more firmly encased his cock. Pushing his beast up against the sharpen curves of his own abs, Jamie began to pump him into her hand, as she raced her tongue up the slight divide of his balls, flailing the tip of her tongue against the underside of his cock once she reached the shaft base.

		“Mmm… I remember,” Jamie panted as she rolled her lips up and over the tip, slowly sucking him into her mouth as she drove herself further into him. Forcing herself to take the full length into her mouth, until she could feel the tip reaching past the back of her throat, almost causing her to gag on his beast as she draped one of her hands over his balls, holding him firmly in her grasp.

		“FUUCKKKK… YESSS,” Ryan panted, pulling her head into his hips, helping her take the last few inches into her hot mouth as he felt his cockhead barreling down the rim of her throat, her lips pressing around the base of his cock. “I…I REMEMBER THIS TOO,” He growled, hearing the almost erotic gargling, chocking sounds of her gagging on his beast.

		“Ugh…Fuck,” Jamie gasped as she fell back against the floor, gazing up at her ex, “It’s only with you… only with him.” She said as she gazed back down at the monster dangling firmly between his inner thighs as if staring back down at her, “that I chock on,” Jamie sighed only to slowly gaze back into the shimmering brown eyes of her ex, seeing the slight evil expression growing like a seed of madness upon his crimson heated face.

		“He remembers something else about you too,” Ryan hissed as he stepped over her, only to quickly turn her around and slam her against the kitchen stove. “I remember something else about you Jamie,” He hissed, swiftly scraping one of his hands under her T-shift, pressing the tips of his fingers against her soft, smooth flesh as his nails glided over her firm rounds before quickly piercing her ripe, aroused nipples between his fingers.

		Pushing her hair aside, Ryan draped his moist lips gradually down the back of her neck, sucking the savory flavor of her sweet tasting flesh into his mouth as he pressed himself up against her rear, the full length of his cock sliding naturally between her cheeks, as she opened her legs to the coming storm.

		“Ugh… fuck yes, you both remember a lot,” Jamie panted, pressing her hands flat against the stovetop as she heaved her chest into his grasps, allowing him to feel the fullness of her firm breasts as the cheeks of her ass twitched to the feeling of his colossal cock between them.

		Angling her head to one side, Ryan rolled the tip of his tongue farther down her neck, feeling the slight vibration of her moans quiver over him as he draped his hand from one breast to the other all the while his other hand slowly slid down between her inner thighs. The tip of his index finger scrolling over the tight opening of her slit, raking it up and down the outline of her drenching inferno.

		“Oh… OH God… I can feel you both,” Jamie panted, curving her head up to the ceiling as the firm rounds of her cheeks pressed harder against Ryan’s beast, his finger breaching the opening of her pussy, sliding into her slowly; arching like a hook, only to press firmly against her ceiling wall. “UGH… oh… oh god yes,” she squealed, slamming her head down against the stovetop, panting as she felt another finger drive into her pussy.

		“My… My ass,” Jamie gasped, her breathing coarse and shallow as she tilted her head to once side, gazing into the eyes of her ex, the tip of her tongue dampening her dry lips. “Fuck my tight ass too,” she gasped, arching one of her hands around his neck, before slamming her lips against his, kissing him passionately. “Please… Ryan,” she broke away from his lips, the warmth of her breath rushing over him, “Please fuck my ass.” Jamie begged as she felt the tip of his cock pressing against the tight opening of her ass, “yes…please,” she whispered, only to turn away, arching her head up towards the ceiling as she felt the beast pierce her rigid ass. “FUUUCKKK YESSS” she panted, feeling the tip pressing into her, her entire body quivering as he drove slowly, inch-by-shallow-inch into her ass. “FUCCCCK!” Jamie screamed. Slamming her hands on the stovetop, pounding the top of the stove like a pissed off boxer, as he drove every inch of his beast into her ass, until his balls pressed firmly against the bottom of her pussy.

		“Mmm… Fuck yeah,” Ryan grunted. His lips trailing down the side of her neck, before attacking the lobe of her right ear. He could feel the inferno of her heat griping him like an unyielding vise all around him, the friction of her ass grazing over his entire length as he continued to drive more and more of his cock, his beast into her hole, the pleasure increasing with every inch.

		“Ugh… FUUU…FUUUUCK, it’s so tight… so fuck big!” Jamie panted; pressing her forehead against the stove as he continued to hold his cock all the way inside, all the while his fingers simultaneously drove into her from the other side. Barreling in and out of her dripping wet pussy as his thumb continued to scrape roughly along her clitoris. His other hand still pressing against her breast, pinching her ripen nipples.

		“Mmm you feel just as I remember,” Ryan gasped, whispering into her ear as he flailed the tip of his tongue across her lobe once more. “He loves the feel of your ass and I love the feel of your pussy on my fingers,” he hissed before slowly pulling out only to slam back into her warmth, her tightness once more, pumping into her as sharply as he could; remember how Jamie loved it rough, hard, and fast.

		“Mmm, Fuck yes… slam that ass,” Jamie panted, quickly roping one of her arms around him and pressing her hand against the back of his cheek, her nails tearing into Ryan’s ass. “Yes… slam me hard, break my ass, tear me open like the whore I am,” Jamie cried, conquered by the sound of his cock slamming into her, the smack of his balls pressing against her backside, driving her to her ultimate peak of intense pleasure.

		“Yes… yes fucking God yes.” She panted continuously as his pace increased with every new thrust into her. Ryan slipped another finger into her pussy widening her even more, scissoring his fingers open, preparing her for the surprise he had in store as he continued to drive all three fingers into her drenching inferno.

		“Yes… Yes... Ryan,” Jamie panted, feeling herself reaching her first orgasm, “Almost… almost there,” she gasped as a cool breaking chill rushed over her, her body beading in sweat to the rising peak of pleasure.

		“Not quite yet baby,” Ryan grunted as he slammed his full weight into her ass one last time holding himself inside her for a few added seconds, allowing the full pleasure of her tight ass to quiver through his body before stepping back.

		“What… what… no wait,” she gasped, rapidly feeling him pushing her back, grabbing her wrists as he turned her around like a ballerina, before slamming her ass firmly against the back of the apartment door. “Wait… what… what are you,” Jamie inquired, totally confused with what was going on. Yet before she could figure it out, before she could agree to what was coming, he quickly bent down in front of her, roping her long tanned thighs against his large burly arms, bending her knees up and over his shoulders as he stood back up, pinning her tightly between him and the back of the apartment door.

		“I remember… we both remember something from long ago,” Ryan growled like a wolf to his pack as he gazed like an enraged demon into her probing eyes. “Jamie,” he growled in a very coarse, rough voice, “I’m going to take you the way you really want me to… I’m going to ride you hard and feed your undying hunger,” he hissed as he rolled one of his hands down her body.

		“Oh… Oh my God… Yes, please ride me hard… ride me fast,” Jamie blurted out as she brushed her hands across his chest, her nails grazing like small razors across his flesh leaving red scratches of her rage upon his flesh.

		“Please… Please drive him into my tight, moist pussy,” she begged, closing her eyes as she arched her head up toward the ceiling, cocking her neck to one side, allowing Ryan a better vantage to her ripen neck.

		“Mmm, Delicious,” Ryan growled, gliding his lips into her, forcing Jamie to yelp to the sudden feeling of his sharpen fangs, his teeth biting into her flesh as he raked the tips of his fingers across her nipples.

		“Oh…Oh fuck,” Jamie gasped, enthralled with the feeling of his lips devouring her flesh, his teeth gliding roughly down her neck and to her chest, before racing across her breasts. The tip of his tongue feathering over her cherry nipples as he sucked them ferociously into his mouth, all the while Jamie could feel the underside of his cock gliding across her blistering moist slit, bathing itself with her thick juicy coating.

		It was then in the next moment, the next passing breath, the slight inhale that Ryan drove into her. Then, in one quick flash that he rammed his cock into her tightness as deeply as he could, lunging forward with all he had. Stepping into her as he stood on the tips of his toes, Ryan could feel his entire cock driving into her, breaking into her once more, impaling her with his spear as she willingly took all of him inside her drenching warmth.

		“Oh…OH FUUCCCKING HEELLLL,” Jamie panted, heaving her breast forward into his touch, arching her back towards him as she stretched her arms up into the air, the intense feeling of his pulsating creature. His cock slicing into her like a rusted, jagged blade, grazing across all four walls, stretching her like only he could, as the head slammed deeply into her cervix.

		“Fuck it’s only been two months and yet it feels like it was forever,” Ryan grunted, grinding his teeth together as her tightness rattled through him, pulsating through him like a tsunami of fire, as he broke into her pussy, shattering her walls as his balls slammed roughly against the back of her ass.

		“Oh…Oh fuck, yeah, fuck that pussy,” Jamie hissed, grinding her teeth together, quickly roping her arms around his neck, pressing his head against the fullness of her lively breasts.

		“Boys… Nothing but boys hang out in bars… little peckers with no real size,” she gasped, trying to explain how much she truly missed his touch, missed the feeling of Ryan’s cock inside, the heat of his body pressing against her.

		“When I need a man, I come to you, always,” she panted, taking a deep breath as the pleasure inside her raged on like countless times before.

		“I… I… love your beast, your viper inside me, slithering in and out of my pussy,” Jamie gasped, her voice rumbling as Ryan slammed in and out of her heavenly creation.

		“That’s right, remember it all,” he barked, the passion and lust getting the best of him as sweat rained from every pour of his body, flowing over both of them like a torrential river as they grappled with each other’s lust, each other’s bodies.

		“Take it all Jamie… Feed that undying need to get fucked by a real man… a real cock” Ryan growled before embedding his face between her ripen breasts, his tongue lashing across her nipples as he raked his lips across her breasts, placing small erotic kisses upon them as he continued to pound in and out of her. Filling her to the brim, before pulling out, allowing her only a fraction of a second to feel the emptiness of his cock inside her only to slam back into her, filling her as full as she could muster.

		“Take it all Jamie, I know you love every second, every inch of me pounding away inside your pussy,” Ryan gasped between licks as he continued his assault upon her breasts, continuing to rock himself in and out of her tightness, thrusting into her body fully, becoming more and more consumed by the growing inferno building inside him.

		“YES… GOD YES, POUND ME HARD” Jamie screamed repeatedly, enchanted by the relentless slamming of his cock into her, the lush feeling of his lips scrolling over her breasts as his hands bathed across her breasts, squeezing them firmly, allowing his tongue to slither like a serpents tongue across her rounds.

		“Fuck… FUUCK… I am so close Ryan,” She gasped, feeling a sudden burst of sweat pour over her, a cool chill of madness slamming through her body as a wave of pleasure, of bliss shot across her entire body like a rolling riptide, crashing over her, taking her to her peak as he she came.

		“FUUUCK I’M CUMMING,” Jamie purred like a cat in heat as Ryan lunged into her pussy a final time, slamming into her with all he had, he gazed up at her face, seeing the intense pleasure of lust in her eyes as he shot his scotching hot load into her pussy.

		“SO AM I!” he breathed deeply. Not allowing her a moment, a second to react, suddenly thrusting his lips into her, piercing his tongue through her lips, devouring her hot moist mouth, tasting the sweetened tang of her savor upon his lips as he continued to thrust more and more of his cum into her tight hot pussy, quickly flooding her beyond her natural ability.

		“Mmmmmm,” Jamie moaned in his mouth as he continued to kiss her, his hands crushing her breasts roughly against her chest as Ryan pushed his body deeply into hers, pressing her harder against the back of the door. Holing her in the embrace as his cum, his scorching hot cream filled her up to the rim, only to trickle down her inner thighs, quickly saturating the carpet below.

		“Mmm, Yes… yes,” Jamie panted as she broke from the kiss, feeling him release her from her bonds, her feet lightly touching the carpet before falling into his chest, gliding her lips over the beads of sweat that had amassed across his flesh.

		“Mmm, that was good,” she whimpered as Ryan held her firmly in his grasp, roping his arms around her back as his hands scrolled down around her ass, cupping her firm sweat-covered cheeks into his palms.

		“Good yes, but not done,” Ryan growled, “the beast is still hungry and needs more,” he breathed deeply, turning her around once more as he pushed her down on the carpeted flooring of the living room, only to fall down on top of her as the sharp damp curves of his chest pressed against her rigid breasts.

		“Remind me one more time,” Ryan gasped as he placed long kissed down her neck, working his way slowly down the rounds of her breasts. “Remind me just once more,” he whispered, the tips of his fingers draping across her sweat covered breasts, crushing them against her as his nails played with her nipples.

		“Remind me,” Ryan said as he raked the tip of his tongue down the middle of her stomach, circling it over her tiny bellybutton before kissing her, his chin gently brushing over her brown “V” shaped pubic mound. “Why,” he gasped before blowing softly over her moist pussy, seeing his own cum dripping out from her tight opening. “Why did you break up with me again?” Ryan asked, gazing up into her shimmering eyes as she placed one of her arms under her head for support. The other hand pressing softly into his damp blond hair, “because,” she giggled for a moment, only to feel the tip of his tongue lashing across her inflamed clitoris.

		“Because,” she gasped, gritting her teeth as a wave of sheer pleasure shot through her body like a cold blade grazing across her flesh.

		“Because?” he asked again, his hands reaching up across her breasts as his thumb and index finger twisted her nipples ever so slight.

		“Because,” Jamie gasped again, arching her head back across the carpeted flooring, “Because… My mother doesn’t like me dating perverts,” she panted, suddenly feeling his lips lashing across her clit, sucking it into his mouth, the tips of his teeth the graze across it.

		“Heaven forbid that you date a pervert,” Ryan hissed, knowing that she would be stopping in to visit yet again in the not too distant future.

		

	
		The Bucket List

		I am not sure why it is I have never tried to have rough, hard, passionate, sex with a man young enough to be my son despite the many opportunities as a highly sex-crazed college professor, turned slut, looking for my next stud to penetrate my hot pussy every deeply. I am not sure if this is due to a psychosomatic reason, some sort of all-embracing guilt, being frightened of not being able to be in complete control of the situation or just overwhelmed at the realization of a sexual fantasy.

		Last night however, Friday night I finally came to terms with this sexual dilemma, as I committed myself, or rather my hot, cougar body to a great young man. For as any good single slutty bitch knows when finishing work and going for end of week drinks it is not so much Friday Night but Fuck Night and by 2 am that morning, I still retained that sought out goal.

		Many may think I wasted my evening by being a companionable third wheel but any club on a Friday night is filled with men and women mirroring my intention and Club SIXXX, the sex club of choice was by far no different. Thus, the 8 hours hadn’t gone to waste, all that it meant was when the lights went up and as people began pouring out into the Grand Rapids streets I had to work a little harder, linger a little longer and find a suitable partner to complete my quest.

		Of course, with relatively little effort I did. Meeting up with a handsome stud named Mike. I being the ripe, cougar age of 34 and my prey stating that he was a mere 23 (but looked significantly younger. I’d have placed him at 18) he was extremely fresh faced (Like a baby cub) but there was a distinct edge or attitude to him that gave him a maturity to what I suspect was his teen years fucking stupid adolescent blonds.

		He was tall at 6’3 and very lean with good looks – short-collected blonde hair, unmoving, almost penetrating blue eyes on unblemished skin. When he opened his mouth, I was surprised to catch his southern accent – I could tell he was originally from North Carolina or somewhere near there.

		He was confident but not arrogant – boldly asking whom I was with, where I lived and whether or not I wanted to “carry on” the party. He was demanding but not domineering – draping an arm over my shoulder and assuring me he could guarantee a decent party if we carried on. I can’t say at that point I had any intention of not carrying on…until he waved his friend Brock over.

		Brock was shorter than his friend was; he was barely 5’8, which meant in heels I matched his height. He was broader and more masculine with his intense brown eyes and cute smile that spread wide over his face. Unlike his barely-legal companion, Brock was easily in his mid-20s.

		Of the two he appeared to be the brawn, Mike the brains – or perhaps he was a bit shy, thus leaving Mike to take the lead in terms of conversation and making plans. I saw him quite obviously eyeing me up favorably and was suddenly unsure if I was about to be palmed off from Mike to his friend as some sort of sexual leftover or third wheel.

		That was of course until Mike pinned me forcefully and suddenly against a wall of the nightclub, kissing me deeply and grinding his hard cock through our clothing and against my stomach. Only to be shushed away by the other bar patrons who had not been able to score, Therefore, the three of us began walking and I quickly went over in my head the potential outcome of the evening. In my mind, I decided that I wanted the younger stud, I wanted to claim Mike as my own.

		After all, I was coming up to thirty-five and I needed to flick it off my sexual “to Fuck or be Fucked by,” bucket list. Tonight was the night. Mike was suitably good-looking and I couldn’t see how I wouldn’t regret spreading my legs, letting him devour my wet pussy or virgin tight ass, at least not until I found myself standing alone in a dark area of the local park with the two.

		Having enough liquid courage and erotic desire to get some, I dragged Mike to one side of the park, farthest from the tree line as his friend sat half passed out on a park bench. Finding a tree with good cover I turned to face Mike only feel His lips all over me.

		“I… I don’t know what the two of you are planning but there’s only one young man I want to fuck tonight, and it’s not your buddy over there, is that okay?” I asked.

		Mike pulled back suddenly and put his hands on my shoulder. It suddenly felt weird looking to someone who wasn’t old enough to drink for sexual reassurance. “You’re not going to. I’m not into that and I don’t like my firsts, seconds and thirds that sloppy.” He whispered deeply as his hands slowly glided down his sides towards his belt.

		It was then that he undid his pants, allowing his jeans to pool around his ankles, my eyes widening uncontrollably as I took in the sight before me. His cock was lengthy, adequate in its girth but against his large ball sack, it looked like a porno cock and I licked my lips at the thought of its taste as well as it ramming inside me.

		In mere seconds, I had dropped to my knees and began sucking the young man off, the lack of pubic hair made me wonder just how long it had actually been since he hit puberty, but his cock was not that of a boy. He pulled himself out of my mouth and got to his knees, turning me around so that I faced the nearby tree; his hands were powerful and literally tore my skit and panties away enthralled with the idea of being ravished by a hungry, young southerner.

		Lifting me up so that my palms were flat against the tree, he arched my tight round ass towards him, as a few of his fingers sank into my pussy, opening me up before climbing on top and ramming himself straight in.

		“Fu..fuck,” I cried, quickly biting down on the edge of my bottom lip, his free hand rushing over my mouth before he began to fuck me fast and furiously. It felt great. He was young and full of energy.

		“Ah… ah fuck,” I moaned, pulling slightly away from his cock, wanting to regain some control, only to feel him regain full control the minute I pressed against his hips to shallow his thrusting.

		“I think not,” He hissed, gently tugging my hair, putting a firm hand on my hip inclining me to get on all fours.

		It felt weird, someone so young being so demanding and so sexually and physically potent in his prowess. He entered me roughly again and as he plowed into me, he pulled my hair as a warning not to cry out. Fucking me hard like a dog, a bitch in heat, a bar hoping whore, driving his long cock like a spear, a dagger, deeper and deeper inside. It was only when I started to buck and struggle against the hand that held my hair did he very quickly pull out and cum all over my ass. Smearing it all over my rounds, giving my ass cheeks a few quick, hard slaps with his open palms.

		“Mmm… such a sweet, tight cougar,” he hissed.

		“Such a hot, studly young man,” I hissed back.

		“I like how you and I feel. I love how you fuck little cougar.” He hissed, pulling away from me, stepping back into his slacks, leaving me in the park, alone as he walked back to his friend.

		“I can scratch that off the list,” I thought to myself, getting dressed as best I could in the glow of the moonlight before walking out of the park and back to my car, looking as though some hot, deranged young man had raped me.

		As if.

		For the past year, I have worked hard to check off the sexual urges, desires, positions & partners I want to experience before meeting my end.

		As a cougar, a mature woman that knows what she craves sexually, last night I able to check off a topic from that list. Having a hard, rough, slam bam in the park with a man old, enough to be my own son, and all it cost me was my favorite pair of panties.

		To you she may be just the girl next door, the MILF down the street, the Cougar at the store, but to others she is known as the chick, the naughty lassie, the babe that likes to take it from behind... the chick with a dirty mind, a killer body and the means to play naughty. Maybe it’s about time you get to know the real her.
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