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A HOT PREVIEW…

My eyes went to her tight little butt and I realized soon I was going to have my dick buried deep inside it.  Fuck. That realization only made my balls tighten even further. Soon, I couldn't wait any longer to make this happen. I rose from my spot on the couch and walked slowly toward her. When I reached her, she stopped dancing immediately and looked up expectantly, waiting patiently for whatever it was I wanted to do with her.

"Lay down on the bed," I instructed in a husky voice. "On your stomach."

Obediently, Abbi did as asked. I took advantage of the opportunity to pull down her panties and expose her lovely rear end. It wasn't quite the perfect pear-shaped ass I'd envisioned earlier - no rounder than the rest of her figure. But still, I could easily imagine myself fucking between those two round globes, sliding my cock deep inside that snug opening, watching her writhe beneath me as I plowed away at her insides.

A moment later, I bent down and spread apart Abbi's butt cheeks so that I could see straight down her crack. I licked my lips hungrily and positioned my penis right atop her asshole. I started rubbing the tip against her hole, hoping to lubricate the area enough for penetration.

"God, Abbi," I grunted excitedly. "You're so goddamn sexy!"

I took the bottle of lube and squeezed a generous amount on my cock, then squirted another large dollop onto Abbi's asshole. Then I put one hand on each cheek and spread her cheeks wide apart. "Ready?" I asked breathlessly.

"Yes! Please hurry," she panted.

I slid my index finger inside her sphincter, coating the walls liberally with the slick liquid. When my entire digit was coated thoroughly inside her rectum, I pulled back slightly, keeping hold of her rump firmly with one hand. Then I moved my hips forward and pushed my cockhead into her entrance. There was a sharp intake of breath from her lips. I stopped moving immediately.

"You okay?" I questioned, worried that she might be experiencing discomfort.

Abbi merely nodded silently.

Without waiting, I thrust forward again, forcing another inch or two deeper into her nether regions. Once again, she let out an audible gasp. However, there wasn't nearly enough resistance to halt our progress entirely. So I continued to push steadily onward until we reached the point where my bulbous head hit bottom against her backdoor. At this juncture, I paused momentarily to allow both of us to catch our breaths.

After several seconds, Abbi shifted slightly underneath me and whispered softly, "Go ahead. Do it now. Fuck me in the ass!"
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Now, Brianna was back in my life.  I was still doing regular porn shoots, having become one of the top male names in the industry.  But with both Bri and Abbi on my plate, I wasn't sure how to handle my complicated love life.

When Brianna returned from her trip, we resumed our regular hook-ups, even though the circumstances were more complicated now that she knew about my relationship with Abbi.

"You don't have to be here, you know," Abbi told me one day.

"I don't understand."

"I don't mean that you should go. But you could. We could end it, you and me."

"Do you want me to go?"

"No," she said, shaking her head. "But I also want you to know that if you did, you wouldn't have to worry about me. You wouldn't have to feel bad."

"Why are you saying this?"

"Because I want you to be happy."

I shook my head. "Abbi, you're the only reason I'm happy."

"It doesn't seem that way anymore," she said. "It seems like maybe you've moved on."

"No," I said, taking her face into my hands. "That's not true at all."

"How do I know?"

"You just have to trust me."

"I do trust you," she said, "but I don't trust myself."

"What do you mean?"

"I mean, if you really want me, I can't keep doing this."

"What? This isn't working for you?"

"I didn't say that," Abbi sighed. "I want you. And I think you want me too."

"Of course I do."

"But you've got someone else. And no matter how many times you tell me it's just sex, I know you have deeper feelings for her than you let on."

I averted her eyes. "Why are we talking about this? Nothing's changed. It's always been me and you, Abbi."

Abbi nodded, looking away. "You're right. And if that's the way it's going to be, that's the way it's going to be. I shouldn't put pressure on you. Let's just enjoy what we have. I've never had anything like what I have with you, and I don't know if I ever will again."

When I told Brianna about my conversation with Abbi, she laughed.

"Come on. We both know what's going to happen here."

"We do?"

"Absolutely," Bri answered. "She's going to drive you up the wall, trying to convince herself that she doesn't deserve to have a piece of your dick. You'll suffer through her insistence that your relationship is strictly professional, until you'll have to threaten to walk. She'll beg you not to leave, and you'll propose that she allows herself to have her sexual relationship with you while you maintain your status as friends and workmates."

I sighed. "That's how you see this playing out?"

"Sounds familiar, right?" Bri laughed. "You're right, Jared, which means you don't have to worry about me."

"Huh?"

"All you need to be concerned with is enjoying yourself. If you end up with Abbi, you end up with her. I won't fight for you. I won't beg."

I raised my brow. "So that's it, huh?"

Bri shrugged. "Sure. Why not?"

"And all along, you told me that we weren't really together, that our relationship wasn't like that. It was all meaningless."

"Exactly," she nodded. "You see? Now, I've given you my blessing, even though it's completely fake. Because there's nothing I can really do to stop you. My options are limited."

I stared at Bri for a minute or two before answering. "Fine, then. But you know what they say about people who insist on acting tough."

"What's that?"

"It usually means that on the inside, they're scared as fuck."

"Hmm."

"Brianna, don't bullshit me. It's not cute."

Bri stood from her chair and came around to me. She slid her hands under my shirt and onto my stomach, and leaned her body into mine. "Let's not talk about it anymore. You're just torturing yourself."

"Why is it torture?"

"Because," Brianna whispered, pushing her crotch against my cock, "you want Abbi. And now, you've got an excuse for taking her."

I reached around to Brianna's back and unfastened the clasps on her bra, sliding it down her arms. "What happens with Abbi doesn't have to affect us."

"It's fine," she answered. "I don't mind sharing you, Jared. Especially not with Abbi."

"Are you sure?"

Bri pressed her face against mine and pushed her tongue into my mouth, kissing me for what seemed like ages. Her body shuddered as she gyrated against me in long, luscious thrusts, rubbing her wet pussy against the bulge in my pants.

I turned her around, pulled off her skirt and panties, and then unzipped my own jeans, pulling out my rigid cock.

Bri bent over my desk and wiggled her ass as I slipped my dick inside of her. She gripped my shaft tightly, as if desperate for my cum. As I started to fuck her, Brianna reached her hand to her pussy, sliding her fingers around my cock and pressing her clit with the base of my shaft. I watched as she pleasured herself, fingering her tight hole as I fucked her.

As she did this, I thought about what she'd said. I still cared for her, and I certainly didn't want to hurt her. But at the same time, she was right: something had changed between me and Abbi, and as much as I wanted to maintain the status quo, I knew I couldn't do it forever.

"Fuck me, Jared," she begged.  "Pound me hard.  Use that big dick of yours and make me feel it."

I held her by the waist and slammed her pussy. The walls of her sex closed around my cock, massaging my dick, encouraging me to empty my balls deep inside of her. She rocked back and forth against me, slamming my body with her ass, moaning with pleasure.

"You like my cock deep in your pussy, huh?"

"Yeah," she groaned. "Fuck me, daddy. Oh...deeper. Harder. Ohhh..."

Her body tightened, her cunt quivering against me as I drove into her again and again. Finally, her entire body seized up and her hips shook violently.

"Mmmm," she moaned, arching her back.

I looked down as our bodies slammed together, watching the rhythm of my cock as it pistoned in and out of Bri's swollen snatch.

She fell forward on to my desk, and I continued fucking her, enjoying her screams, taking pleasure in my conquest of her sweet body.

"Cum in me," she murmured. "Jared...fill me."

I pushed my dick deeper inside of her, pounding her sex in long, forceful strokes, until finally the tension was too much for me to bear.

I grunted as my load filled her hole, exploding inside of her. My cock throbbed with my orgasm, spraying spurt after spurt into her welcoming depths.

"Aww yeah," she cried. "Yes! I want it all, baby!"

We both stayed like this for a moment before I collapsed in my chair behind my desk and Bri fell to the floor, panting for breath.

"God damn it, that's the good stuff," she sighed. "What a fucking stud you are."

I nodded, not saying a word, as I tried to catch my breath.

It was true - there were plenty of men who would've killed to be where I was. Any man would die to have sex with two women at the same time, even though that wasn't what this situation was about.

My feelings for Abbi had complicated things between her and Brianna. In fact, those feelings were starting to confuse me. As I sat next to Bri, watching her play with herself, I couldn't help thinking of Abbi, who had also given me the same gift - a perfect afternoon of hot sex that left us both gasping for breath, yet completely satisfied.

There was a part of me that wanted to talk about it some more with Bri, but another part that knew better than to say anything. If she felt the same way I did, or thought she was competing with Abbi for my attention, then I didn't want to make any more waves than necessary.

"Anyway.  I had better take off," I told Bri, kissing her goodbye.  I had a shoot to get to the next day, and it was gonna require a ton of stamina. 

I needed my rest.

The scene I was scheduled to work on the next morning was nothing like what I was used to doing for the site. As I stepped into the studio, the production manager immediately informed me that he was switching out my regular co-star.

"What do you mean?" I asked him. "We were supposed to shoot a blowjob video."

He nodded. "Yeah, we're still doing the blowjob video. But the star will be a new face. I want you to work with Abby Winters."

I blinked. "No," I said, shaking my head.

"Sorry? Did I mispronounce your co-star's name?"

"It's not that," I responded. "I don't work with people I know outside of the office."

The manager laughed. "Relax. Everyone who's been with the company longer than six months knows not to hook up with the talent. There are rules."

"It's not about the rules," I said. "It's about the fact that this girl and I are already friendly."

He raised his brow. "Friends? And you haven't banged her before?"

"We just met recently," I shrugged, not knowing why I was explaining myself to him.

"Okay, well. I need to you to be professional. This is a high-profile shoot. Big money. You fuck this up and nobody here wants to work with you again. You got it?"

"I hear ya," I nodded.

Abby Winters - not to be confused with my Abbi, of course - was... well.  A huge, HUGE name in the industry.  She was pretty much the hottest thing around.

I'd admired her from afar and thought I would never have the chance to meet her, let alone work with her. When I found out she was the girl they had booked for the shoot, I started to worry. She was known to be somewhat...eccentric.

It didn't surprise me at all that this wasn't going to be an ordinary shoot. She was famous for her wild behavior, not to mention her outlandish sexual performances. I had heard rumors that she was into all sorts of kinky stuff, so I suspected that something a little bit different was bound to happen during the shoot.

But even then, I didn't suspect anything quite as outrageous as what took place that morning.

My first reaction when I saw Abby was a strange combination of awe and shock. I mean, yes, she was gorgeous. Her skin was flawless, with not a mark or mole in sight. She wore her hair up, showing off her beautiful features. Her nose was small, but somehow managed to frame her lips perfectly, giving her mouth a heart-shaped appearance.

And she had big breasts. I'm talking huge - double-D's. And she wasn't afraid to flaunt them either, often dressing in revealing outfits that left very little to the imagination. But there was something about the way she carried herself that suggested confidence, rather than brazenness.

"It's nice to meet you," I told her, trying hard not to stare. "I'm James."

"Yeah," Abby said. "I've seen your work before. It's hot."

"Thanks," I mumbled, feeling a little embarrassed at her blunt assessment. "I look forward to working with you."

"Mhm," Abby hummed, licking her lips. "I've been looking forward to seeing that dick in person for a while now."

I chuckled nervously and scratched my head, feeling awkward as fuck. I mean, what do you say to a girl who is blatantly flirting with you? Especially since she happens to be one of the biggest names in porn?

"Okay. So, let's get started," the director said, taking charge. "First, Abby, why don't you just introduce yourself to the camera?"

Abby nodded and turned around, putting herself in position for the shot. The director counted down from three and signaled the camera operator.

As soon as he did, Abby launched right into her introduction. "Hello viewers," she purred, winking at the camera lens. "I'm Abby Winters. You may know me as Abby Winslow on 'Sexy Sluts.'"

The cameraman continued shooting while the rest of us listened silently.

Abby explained how she got started doing pornography, and what she hoped to accomplish by participating in the project. It was a little bit more informative than I expected it to be, but Abby didn't seem to mind sharing.

After Abby finished talking, the director looked over at me. "Now James," he said. "Why don't we see what you're packing?"

Abby immediately dropped to her knees, unbuttoned my jeans, and yanked them down. "Ooohhh, that's nice," she cooed. "It looks like someone has a monster in his pants!"

As usual, there was no underwear. My cock sprang free, hard and ready.

"Yeah," Abby murmured, gazing lustfully at my erection. "I'm really glad I came today."

She licked her lips again, then stuck out her tongue, moving closer to my throbbing prick. "Jesus Christ. How big is this thing?  10, 11 inches?"

The director shook his head. "Uh. No comment."

Abby wrapped her lips around the head of my penis, sucking gently while stroking my shaft with both hands.

I groaned.

"How does that feel?"

"Awesome," I replied.

"That's what I like to hear," the director said with satisfaction. He continued shooting.

Meanwhile, I could hear giggling behind me. When I glanced back, I saw a small group of women standing beside one another, watching our scene with rapt attention.

Then, I looked straight ahead and caught sight of myself on the monitors. What I saw made me blush uncontrollably.

There was a beautiful girl with brown hair kneeling before me, sucking my cock while pumping my shaft with both hands. Her head bobbed up and down eagerly, slurping and making obscene noises.

I was pretty sure that I'd never felt anything quite like this before.

"Mmm...that's soooo good," Abby purred, gazing up at me.  She knew EXACTLY what she was doing, too. She seemed to love the way I responded to her attentions.

A moment later, she stood up and turned around, displaying her ass for everyone to see.

The cameraman adjusted his shot quickly, zooming in close so that we could see everything clearly. Then Abby bent over, spreading her cheeks with her hands. "This is what you're going to pound in a minute, big boy," she giggled.

"I'm gonna cum in your tight little pussy," I growled. "You better be ready, bitch."

"Fuck yeah!" Abby gasped. "Let's get some fucking action in here!"

She reached down between her legs and grabbed hold of my shaft. Slowly but surely, she began grinding against me, rubbing herself all over my rigid length. "Ahhh..." she moaned, her eyes rolling back into her head. "Fuck me. Fuck me right now."

My dick slipped between her puffy labia, penetrating her wetness easily. As soon as I pushed inside her warm tunnel, we both let out loud sighs of satisfaction.

"Damn," I groaned.

She started bouncing her ass against my crotch, driving my cock deeper and deeper into her cunt. "Oh god!" she cried. "Fuck me hard, baby! Just give it to me rough!"

I gripped her hips firmly and slammed into her pussy forcefully. "Yeah! You like that?" I demanded. "Tell me how much you love my big fucking dick!"

Her juices dripped from my balls onto the floor, splattering loudly with each thrust.

Abby screamed, shaking violently as waves of ecstasy washed over her. "Ughhh...ugh...fuuuck!!!" she yelled.

"Take it, bitch!" I shouted. "I'm gonna fill that hole until your pussy hurts!"

Suddenly, she threw back her head and wailed, her body spasming violently. As her climax subsided, she collapsed forward onto the sofa and lay panting heavily, recovering from her orgasm.

"God damn, girl," I gasped.

"That was so good," Abby murmured. She turned her head sideways and grinned at me wickedly. "Want to do another take? We haven't even filmed my facial yet!"

"Of course!" I laughed.

The director gave us a thumbs up, indicating that he wanted another round of action shots.

A minute later, we were back on our marks and ready to go.

Abby bent over in front of me again, pushing her ass against my crotch while simultaneously wrapping her hand around my shaft. "Fuck my mouth," she ordered. "Do whatever you want to me. Use my whole fucking body."

And so it began.

We spent hours working through a seemingly endless array of positions: doggy style, missionary, reverse cowgirl, blowjobs, anal - every last one imaginable. It felt like I was stuck in an infinite loop, going through the same motions over and over again, repeating the same routine without stopping to rest. By the time we wrapped things up, my legs were sore and my back ached terribly. But still, I felt extremely satisfied by what we'd accomplished.

"All right," said the director. "That's a wrap!"

Abby immediately leapt to her feet, looking positively thrilled at the prospect of getting paid for several hours worth of work.

"Holy shit," I muttered, staring dumbfounded at the scene in front of me. There was no doubt about it. That girl was incredible. "I hope I didn't hurt you," I continued, suddenly concerned for her well-being.

"Hurt me?" Abby replied, laughing loudly. "I loved every second of it! A girl could get addicted to a dick like yours, babe."

She kissed my cheek tenderly before sauntering offstage, leaving me standing there wondering if I might never see her again.

Then again, maybe not. After all, Abby was known to be something of a wildcard when it came to the industry. You could never tell how long she would stick around. She was certainly popular enough among the members, but her popularity fluctuated more than any other performer in recent history.

When I got back home that afternoon, I flopped down on the sofa and grabbed my laptop. It had been a long day. I figured I'd treat myself to a good meal and watch a movie while enjoying a beer or two.

My plans soon changed when Abbi called.

"Hi!" she said brightly. "How was your shoot?"

I was surprised to hear from her. Usually we spoke briefly the next day at work. "Hey," I replied. "It went well, thanks."

There was a slight pause. "Oh? Is everything okay? Do you mind me asking what the scene was?"

I hesitated momentarily before deciding to just be honest.

"BJ," I answered. "Abby Winters is the name."

Silence again.

Then Abbi chuckled softly. "Oooh, you're really making waves this year aren't you?"

I smiled. "Maybe. Anyway, what's up?"

"Ummm...well," she started, sounding nervous. "I sorta have a favor to ask..."

Her voice trailed off.

"Shoot," I urged.

Abbi let out a deep sigh. "I kinda wanted to know if you might be interested in doing something for me...or rather, with me."

"What kind of thing?" I asked, curious now. "I'm assuming it's a sexual act of some kind."

"Of course."

"Hmmm. Let's hear it."

"Alright," she agreed. "So I've been thinking lately - I think I should take it up the butt."

The statement caught me completely off guard. But then I realized what she meant, and a sly smirk crossed my lips. "Well then. I guess you won't need much preparation if that's the case."

Her response sent shivers down my spine. "Nope. I'm ready."

I raised an eyebrow. "You sure? That sounds pretty hardcore to me. Most girls start out with something smaller first."

"Oh yeah?" Abbi scoffed playfully. "Like what? A finger or two?"

"More like five or six."

"Five!" she exclaimed.

"Six," I corrected, enjoying our banter immensely.

"Well whatever it is, I can handle it! Besides, if you're really worried, just use lots of lube. Problem solved."

I burst out laughing, unable to contain myself any longer. "Okay," I conceded, shaking my head in amazement at how casually she discussed taking a cock into her ass. "We'll start with three fingers and go from there."

I didn't want to scare her. But judging by Abbi's reaction, she didn't seem scared at all.

Instead, she seemed determined to get what she wanted. "Perfect," she declared. "Come over tonight around seven. We'll eat dinner and have fun together. What do you say?"

I thought about it for a second before deciding I couldn't turn down an offer like that. "Sounds like a plan. See ya later, babe!"

She hung up soon afterward and left me alone to contemplate everything I'd learned. Man, my life was kind of awesome.  I'd fucked a gorgeous pornstar all day - and now I was making plans to be made a delicious dinner by my sort-of girlfriend, who then wanted me to give her a nice round of anal after that. 

Fuck. Talk about luck.

The rest of the afternoon flew by in a blur of activity. Before I knew it, it was dusk and time to meet Abbi.

I arrived at her apartment right on the dot, feeling pretty nervous but also excited about what lay ahead. She greeted me with a big hug and invited me inside. "I made your favorite, lasagna," she announced.

Sure enough, there was a large pan of pasta sitting on top of the stove waiting for us. I inhaled deeply, savoring the aroma of garlic bread and cheese permeating the room. "Smells good!" I commented approvingly.

Abbi smiled shyly as she dished up our plates. Once we'd sat down to eat, she turned serious again. "Soooo...before we do this, there's something else I need to talk about."

I glanced up at her, curious as to where this conversation was going.

"I've been thinking about my career lately," Abbi continued. "And I decided that I might want to exit the porn industry. At least for a while anyway."

I blinked. This sounded pretty serious. "Oh? Why is that?"

She shrugged. "Just personal reasons," she explained vaguely. "Anyway, I know you're not quite finished with your contract yet, so I thought I'd wait until you are to make the announcement."

A sinking feeling washed over me. I was bummed thinking Abbi wouldn't want to fuck on cam anymore.  But at least I had something else to look forward to - fucking her hard up the ass tonight.

"That's too bad," I remarked casually. "Still, it's not like I care if you leave or not."

Abbi seemed surprised by my response. "Really?" she questioned skeptically. "You don't mind if I just quit shooting?"

"No, not at all," I replied truthfully. "If anything, I'll probably miss shooting scenes with you. But hey, at least we can still be friends afterwards, right?"

She giggled at that. "Yes," she agreed. "Although..."

Abbi trailed off and stared intently at the floor for a moment, before continuing, "I guess maybe there's one other thing that might keep me from leaving completely."

"What would that be?" I prompted gently.

"Well," she sighed. "For starters, I think I'm falling in love with you."

Whoa! That caught me by surprise! I nearly dropped my fork mid-bite. My heart skipped a beat or two. Could it really be true? Did my sort-of girlfriend actually confess she loved me? Wasn't she supposed to say something more romantic than that?!

She bit her lower lip nervously and averted her gaze. "Sorry if that makes you uncomfortable," she mumbled apologetically.

"No," I told her reassuringly. "Don't worry about it. I don't mind in the slightest."

Abbi seemed pleased to hear my reply. She gave me a relieved smile and resumed eating her meal.

Meanwhile, I struggled to understand why I'd reacted the way I had. It wasn't like I didn't like Abbi. Quite the contrary. We got along quite well, both professionally and personally. And when it came to physical compatibility, nobody could argue that we matched up perfectly. The only thing stopping me from saying yes outright was...well, I wasn't sure what it was. Maybe the fact that I wasn't entirely convinced of her feelings for me. Or maybe something else entirely. Either way, I needed time to think.

But before I could dwell too deeply upon the subject, Abbi suddenly jumped to her feet and dashed off into the bathroom without warning. I heard water running briefly, then silence. Several seconds ticked by and Abbi returned wearing nothing but a white tank top and a pair of lacy pink panties. Her nipples poked through the thin fabric, visible even through her bra, and her cheeks were flushed bright red.

"Ummmm," she stuttered uncertainly, shifting awkwardly from foot to foot. "So...is this an appropriate 'giving my male friend with benefits anal for the first time' sort of outfit?"

I couldn't help myself. I burst out laughing, nearly choking on my dinner. When I finally regained control over my emotions, I shook my head emphatically. "Yeah, Abbi. It's definitely appropriate. Sexy as hell."

The tension seemed to dissipate immediately and Abbi relaxed visibly. She sank onto the chair beside me with an audible sigh. Then she looked straight ahead at me and smiled broadly. "Thanks," she said shyly. "So, now that we've gotten past the awkward part, what do we do next?"

I reached out and grasped her hand tenderly, caressing the soft skin of her palm while stroking her wrist gently with my fingertips. "Whatever you want," I told her sincerely.

Abbi bit her lip again. "You mean I get to call the shots?"

I nodded.

She considered the proposition briefly before declaring, "Let's go into the bedroom and play some music."

Abbi led us into the bedroom and placed one speaker in each corner of the room. Then she turned on her stereo and selected a particular song before hitting play. A sultry, throbbing beat filled the air as Abbi turned around and faced me. She began moving sensually to the music, swaying her hips to the beat, undulating her torso from side to side, rotating her arms above her head gracefully.

My cock stiffened instantly at the sight of her performance. I sat transfixed by her every movement, completely mesmerized by the woman before me. Her lithe body twisted fluidly as she flowed smoothly through a series of complex poses, all without ever breaking eye contact.

My eyes went to her tight little butt and I realized soon I was going to have my dick buried deep inside it.  Fuck. That realization only made my balls tighten even further. Soon, I couldn't wait any longer to make this happen. I rose from my spot on the couch and walked slowly toward her. When I reached her, she stopped dancing immediately and looked up expectantly, waiting patiently for whatever it was I wanted to do with her.

"Lay down on the bed," I instructed in a husky voice. "On your stomach."

Obediently, Abbi did as asked. I took advantage of the opportunity to pull down her panties and expose her lovely rear end. It wasn't quite the perfect pear-shaped ass I'd envisioned earlier - no rounder than the rest of her figure. But still, I could easily imagine myself fucking between those two round globes, sliding my cock deep inside that snug opening, watching her writhe beneath me as I plowed away at her insides.

A moment later, I bent down and spread apart Abbi's butt cheeks so that I could see straight down her crack. I licked my lips hungrily and positioned my penis right atop her asshole. I started rubbing the tip against her hole, hoping to lubricate the area enough for penetration.

"God, Abbi," I grunted excitedly. "You're so goddamn sexy!"

I took the bottle of lube and squeezed a generous amount on my cock, then squirted another large dollop onto Abbi's asshole. Then I put one hand on each cheek and spread her cheeks wide apart. "Ready?" I asked breathlessly.

"Yes! Please hurry," she panted.

I slid my index finger inside her sphincter, coating the walls liberally with the slick liquid. When my entire digit was coated thoroughly inside her rectum, I pulled back slightly, keeping hold of her rump firmly with one hand. Then I moved my hips forward and pushed my cockhead into her entrance. There was a sharp intake of breath from her lips. I stopped moving immediately.

"You okay?" I questioned, worried that she might be experiencing discomfort.

Abbi merely nodded silently.

Without waiting, I thrust forward again, forcing another inch or two deeper into her nether regions. Once again, she let out an audible gasp. However, there wasn't nearly enough resistance to halt our progress entirely. So I continued to push steadily onward until we reached the point where my bulbous head hit bottom against her backdoor. At this juncture, I paused momentarily to allow both of us to catch our breaths.

After several seconds, Abbi shifted slightly underneath me and whispered softly, "Go ahead. Do it now. Fuck me in the ass!"

With these words, I began moving slowly forward once more, pumping myself repeatedly inside her tight hole. Soon after, however, the sensations overwhelmed me and I picked up speed rapidly as my desire built exponentially with every thrust. Before long, I was ramming hard and fast, grunting loudly and growling like an animal.

"Jesus fuck," she gasped, "Your dick's so big in my ass."

"Is it okay?"

"Yeah, it feels amazing!"

Suddenly, something changed inside of me and I knew I couldn't stop now even if I wanted to. Instead, I plunged deeper still and buried my length completely inside her. She cried out loudly in response.

"Fuck!" she screamed. "Oh fuck yes, please don't stop!"

I pounded relentlessly into her, pounding my cock in and out of her tiny opening as hard as possible, savoring each and every exquisite sensation flooding my brain. Soon thereafter, Abbi's body started jerking uncontrollably as her orgasm overtook her completely.

"Ahhhh fuck baby! Yessss!" she screamed between ragged gasps of breath.

My own climax arrived soon afterward. A few quick strokes was all it took before my hot spunk erupted forcefully into her depths. It filled every crevice within her bowels, seeping deeply inside of her guts. She continued writhing underneath me, convulsing wildly with ecstasy.

When we finished cumming together, Abbi fell limp onto the bed beneath me. Her breathing came in short, rapid pants as she attempted to regain control over herself. After a minute or two, she finally spoke, "Holy shit that felt incredible!"

I grinned broadly, feeling immensely satisfied by our coupling. "I agree completely," I replied, rolling off her.

There was a brief pause before she added, "We should definitely do that again sometime soon."

Abbi rolled onto her back, smiling brightly up at me.

And that was that. The rest of the evening passed pleasantly enough. We ate dinner, showered, cuddled some, watched some television. Before we knew it, we'd fallen asleep.

The next morning when I woke up, Abbi was gone. I found a note on the nightstand beside my pillow telling me how much fun last night had been and inviting me over again next weekend.

I smiled broadly and lay back down, letting my head sink deep into my pillows. My life really did rock. And it only got better from there...
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