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Chapter 1: The Neighbourhood
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My girlfriend Ramona and I had been going out for a couple of months now. Our relationship just so happened to coincide right around the time of me purchasing my first home. I had not even been in my house for 6 months now, but our relationship was nearly 4 months old.

It was a little different, as we had a fairly significant age gap. I’m a 28 year old man, while Ramona was only 20 when we’d met. She’d just turned 21 in the last month. I know, I know, some people might say something about the age gap. Look, I get it. This wasn’t like that. We both liked each other on Tinder by chance, and now, here we were.

As Ramona had roommates we’d mostly hangout at my place, due to the fact we had more privacy. The house wasn’t overly large, but it was spacious enough for the two of us. I had bought one of the lousier homes in a nicer neighbourhood, as per the recommendation of my realtor. “Better to be in the worst house in a nice neighbourhood, than the best house in a shitty neighbourhood,” he’d always warned me.

The one shortcoming was that I didn’t know anybody here. Ramona and I decided to try to be more social, especially on our weekends together. We started going on walks through my neighbourhood, and ended up chatting with a few of the neighbours on our strolls. We finally were becoming acquainted with people.

One summer evening, we were lucky enough to run into a couple of my neighbours. “Hey! How’s it going?” they asked. After quickly catching up, they moved onto, “So, do you guys wanna come to our pool party tonight?”

I looked over to Ramona and she said “Sure! We’re always down for some fun!” I couldn’t help but smile, her answer was exactly what I’d wanted to hear.

“Okay, perfect!” Our neighbour Dan, said. “But just so you know, some of our friends can get a little crazy!”

We assured him that that wasn’t a problem, and that we were looking forward to his party later tonight. Ramona and I walked home, hand-in hand.

When we got to the house, I stopped outside. “Aren’t we going in?” Ramona asked. 

“No, I have a surprise, get in the car.” I told her.

That’s exactly what we did.
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Chapter 2: The Drive
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“Where are we going?” Ramona asked, nearly as soon as I’d shut my door.

“I’ve got a fun little idea... we’re going to take you shopping for a bikini!” I smiled at her.

“A bikini? Why?” she asked, to which I reminded her, “I’m not sure you have any bikinis at my place.” It turned out, she wasn’t sure either.

We headed to the store, parked, and went inside. She figured she was the one who had to do the shopping, and went off to look at what she liked. So did I.

I found the sexiest little black micro bikini. Just looking at it got me excited. I knew I wanted her to wear it. I couldn’t stop imagining it; picturing it struggling to contain her C cup breasts.

“Hey baby, why don’t you try this on?” I suggested, handing her the skimpy little bikini.

“Baby, this? It barely covers anything!” she told me, as if I didn’t already know that. I confirmed with her, “Oh, I know,” with a little wink.

“You really want me to try this on?” She giggled. “Absolutely, I do,” I said. “Fine, I’ll do it,” she replied, heading to the change room with the bikini. I could hardly wait.

She put it on, then called me over. She was almost too embarrassed to step out of the changeroom. Her face had turned so red, “Baby, I can’t wear this!” she protested.

“Why not, babe? It’s so sexy!” I smirked at her. “You really want me to wear this one? Seriously? At a party with lots of people?” she asked.

“Yeah, I do! You’ll look so hot! Come on!” I smiled. 

“You’re serious? One hundred percent serious?” she asked. “Yes, I am!” I smirked. “Okay fine, I’ll buy it then,” she said, finally giving in.

“No, I’ve got it, my treat babes!” I smiled, taking it from her. “Awww, you’re sweet,” she blushed, enjoying the “generosity” for just a moment. She followed that up with, “I can’t believe you,” and a little laugh in disbelief.

We took the bikini to the till and I told her, “This will look so good with your black high heels!” She smiled and said, “Yeah, I guess it would!”

I’d never been so excited for a party in my entire life.
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Chapter 3: Home
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We got back home, and we were already running behind.

We were rushing around as soon as we got in the door.  Neither of us wanted to be late.

I gave Ramona a kiss on the lips and told her, “You go get ready, I’ll make us something to eat quickly!” I was so excited to see what she looked like all dressed up in this outfit!

“Thanks babe, I’ll go find my heels!” I could practically feel myself becoming erect, even while the cans of soup I’d grabbed were still in my hands. I broke out some crackers, a can opener, and a large pot, and began making dinner on the stove top.

I didn’t care too much about getting ready;  I just needed to put on a nice shirt, my swim trunks, and throw a towel in my bag.

Ramona was upstairs, doing her makeup and brushing her hair. She changed into the bikini, and put on the black high heels as well. When she finally came out, I was flabbergasted.

“So, whaddya think, babe?” she asked me. I could only stare at her and say, “Wow... you look amazing!”

“Are you sure I can wear this? In front of your neighbours? Look how revealing it is!” She did a little spin to show off, whilst contemplating this entire situation.

“Yeah for sure! I mean, it covers up the naughty bits, right?” I said with a smirk. She responded, “Yeah, but only JUST!” Her attitude about it was only making me more and more aroused by the situation.

I told her to come closer, and she stepped down the stairs towards me. I gave her a kiss and told her I loved her. “Now, turn around again and give me one more look!” I said as I gave her a small tap on the ass.

She rolled her eyes, giggled, and said, “Fine!” as she spun around and gave me exactly what I’d asked for. I was already so hard. Were we even gonna make it to this party? I could just stay here, and take this sexy lady right now. Doing her was all I could think about.

“You have to wear that, sexy! You look so good!” I said, a combination of begging and ordering her. I couldn’t believe how hot this was for me. I’d never seen her looking better.

“Okay, fine! I’ll wear it,” she said, “But you’re one lucky guy!” she stated. Of course, I agreed with her.

I gave her a kiss and told her I loved her. After a bit of holding each other close, I knew that we needed to hurry things up. We really needed to get going! We were already running late.

I said, “Okay baby, let’s eat quickly and then let’s get going, we’re running behind schedule,” to which she replied “I know, I know. We can eat quickly.”

As she got herself a bowl of soup, I packed a duffle bag with some of our things. I threw in a towel for each of us, and some extra clothes in case we got anything too wet or needed a change of clothes. I also threw in a couple small bags of chips, in case we needed some snacks to sober up. I didn’t know how crazy this party would get, and wanted to be prepared, just in case.

Once that was ready, I quickly threw on my swim trunks and a nice, well-fitted t-shirt. After a quick glance in the mirror and adjusting my hair slightly, I was ready for the party.

I brought the bag to the front door, and quickly poured myself a bowl of soup as well. I eat much faster than Ramona does, so I just wolfed it all down. She shook her head and told me I was an animal.

“Yup! I’m your animal,” I smirked back at her. She smiled at me, again rolling her eyes. She had the ‘You’re-such-an-idiot’ look on her face, but I could tell part of her loved that I was such a goofball.

“You almost ready to go, babe?” I asked as I put our dishes in the sink. I filled them with some water so they’d be easier to clean later.

“Yeah, I think I’m good to go,” she said. She went to quickly put a cover-up on. It still left her breasts mostly exposed. She just wrapped it around her bottom half. I guess she wanted to show off less of herself on the walk over.

“Alright, me too. Let’s head out then,” I smiled, throwing the duffle bag’s strap over my shoulder and taking her hand in mine. We walked out the front door, smiling at each other.

I locked up the house, and we began our short walk over to the neighbour’s place down the street.
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Chapter 4: Arriving
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It was a warm, breezy evening, perfect for a pool party. We were thrilled as we walked over to our neighbour's house for this exciting summer celebration.

Holding hands, smiling at each other, not only were we excited, but we were happy. Just purely happy, feeling the bliss of being in a loving relationship. I loved being with Ramona, and was just happy to be spending time with her. I loved it even more that we were getting to try new, exciting things.

As we walked through the neighbourhood we could hear the sounds of the music blaring from half a block away. We could hear the noises of the party grow as we got closer. The laughter, the overly loud chatting, and when we were just outside the gate, even splashing in the pool.

“You ready for this babe?” I smiled at Ramona. “Yup!” She smiled back, eagerly taking my hand and looking up into my eyes. She looked absolutely beautiful tonight.

I decided to be a gentleman. I grabbed the handle for the gate, opened it up, and softly swung the door open. “After you,” I smiled at her. She began to slowly walk inside.

I followed behind her, shutting the gate. This was a busy party. Now I could see why it was so loud; there was a DJ equipped with speakers by the pool, and a ton of people here! It looked like everyone was drinking and having a good time.

There was splashing in the pool, as well as couples running around, chasing each other playfully around the deck. A few people were dancing. Most were drinking and chatting, away from the pool and DJ area. It looked as though they had a few tables set up as makeshift bars, as well as a few tables for beer pong.

I followed Ramona, trailing her only slightly while holding her hand. We continued into the party. Most people seemed distracted by their conversations, or their flirtations with other singles at the event.

The air was filled with the sounds of laughter, splashing water, and upbeat music. As we stepped closer to the house, we were greeted by the vibrant energy of the partygoers scattered around the yard and pool.

That’s when Ramona started to notice the eyes on her. More than a few people began to look. It was mostly guys checking her out. Naturally, she couldn’t help but feel a little self-conscious. A lot of people were taking a peek at her breasts. Most tried to be subtle, but some were not, perhaps due to their drunkenness.

I saw the hosts of the party in the distance. “Let’s go say hi,” I told Ramona, and she nodded, before leading us towards them. Ramona, always the social butterfly, immediately started up a conversation. "Hey, guys!" she called out, waving to Stephanie and Dan, the couple who’d invited us to this party in the first place.

Stephanie, with her infectious smile, waved back enthusiastically. "You made it! Oh my God, it’s good to see you two!" she exclaimed. "Come join us!"

We walked over to them, and they both seemed to check out Ramona’s top. “Wow, you look amazing!” Stephanie said, greeting Ramona with a hug. “Have you guys grabbed a drink yet?”

As we looked around, the party appeared to be in full swing. We told them we had not had one yet, and they encouraged us to grab a beer or a cocktail from the bar table. That’s exactly what we did.

I picked up the beverages, handing one to Ramona. "Cheers to a fun night," I said, clinking my glass against hers.

"Cheers," she replied, taking a sip of her drink. The cool beverage was refreshing, and we felt ourselves relaxing into the rhythm of the party.

As the night progressed, Stephanie asked Ramona “Wanna take a dip in the pool?” with a wide smile on her face. “Sure!” Ramona said, and almost immediately, Stephanie was pulling her hand and guiding her towards it. 

Dan and I kind of just shook our heads, laughing as we looked at each other. “Girls, huh?” he smirked, while I just smiled back and agreed with him. We sipped our drinks a little more before following behind the ladies.
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Chapter 5: The Pool
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The girls went over towards the pool, near the steps. Ramona had to remove her high heels and cover-up in order to get in. Luckily there was one empty pool chair nearby she could throw it on.

She slipped out of her cover-up, revealing her bikini, and was slowly guided into the water by Stephanie. As she stepped towards the pool, all the guys nearby were checking out her ass. It made her a little anxious.

The coolness of the water enveloped her, and she swam around a little, enjoying the refreshing break from the heat. She liked submerging herself in the water. The water and the darkness away from the lights helped to hide her ass from view. She received a little less attention this way. All of this was so foreign to her.

Dan and I followed behind, not too far from them. We wanted to finish up our drinks before getting in. I’d feel bad about spilling anything in their pool. We quickly downed them, and both removed our tops. I left mine on the same chair Ramona had left her cover up on. Slowly, he and I walked towards the steps, before entering the pool.

Ramona looked back to me, comforted by my presence. Stephanie eagerly pulled her through the pool, closer to the DJ. “Come on,” she smirked, as she led them through a thicker crowd of people. The pool had certainly gotten busier since our arrival.

The girls disappeared through the crowd, but Dan didn’t seem to have a care in the world. He was just enjoying the water.

On the other side, Ramona checked to see if she could still see me. She couldn’t. Stephanie asked her, “Wanna dance?” She nodded towards the area closer to the DJ, near the speakers. “Sure!” Ramona smiled, deciding to try to enjoy the moment.

They went over and began dancing together. Others were dancing too; mostly couples. Guys were grinding on girls, clearly trying to take things to the next level. Stephanie danced sexily, as if she’d done this many times before.

Ramona was a little more nervous about it all, but decided she was here to have a good time. They danced together for a bit, before Stephanie got a little closer, dancing towards her.

“Having fun?” Stephanie teased, having to lean in close in order to talk over the loud music. “Yeah, I am!” Ramona smiled back, also struggling to talk with the noise. “Good!” said Stephanie, dancing as seductively as possible.

There was lots of eye contact, and then, all of a sudden... there was a kiss. Stephanie had leaned in, and placed a long, soft kiss on Ramona’s lips. Ramona lightly kissed back, completely shocked.

“What was that?” Ramona asked afterwards. Stephanie smiled, “Oh, just a little bit of fun!” Ramona had sensed that Stephanie really liked her, but didn’t know it was to that degree. She was flattered, but unsure of how to proceed. Or if she even wanted to. She’d never considered being with a woman before.

Stephanie was tempted to go in for another kiss, but Ramona seemed a little hesitant. She decided to try another angle.

She leaned in, and whispered to Ramona’s ear “You can have whatever you want tonight,” before giving Ramona the naughtiest of smirks.

Ramona tried to ask her what she meant by that, but was having difficulty due to the loud music. Ramona also was hesitant to get too close. She didn’t necessarily want to encourage this.

Stephanie tried to explain that she and Dan were swingers, and open to just about anything. Ramona only caught part of what she’d said, but figured out the gist of what she was getting at.

“I’ll let you know,” Ramona smiled, looking back and seeing Dan and I come through the crowd. She smiled at me, and I gave her a little wave. I started to slowly, but surely, make my way over to her.

Stephanie grabbed her hand again, pulling her further away. Ramona probably could have fought back, but thought, “meh, why not?”

They ended up right by the DJ booth and speakers. Stephanie began shaking her ass, seductively, right away. The area they were standing in was almost exclusively single guys, looking around at women like they were meat ready to be devoured. The guys looked thirsty for some of what Stephanie was offering.

Before they knew it, a couple of smirking guys came over. They were all over six feet tall, and in really good shape. Their muscles were on full display. Stephanie shook her booty more, wanting to encourage them. Ramona was nervous, but that didn’t stop the guys.

Next thing they knew, the two ladies were surrounded by four men. The guys tried to talk, saying something along the lines of, “Hey ladies,” but there was too much distance between them to be heard with the music blasting at these levels.

Ramona got a little more anxious. Should she try to run away? She wondered about her best course of action, but Stephanie didn’t seem nervous at all. She thought she’d be safe with a friend nearby, so decided to stick it out.

She was surrounded now, closely, by a guy in front of her and one guy behind her. Stephanie was in the same situation with the two other gentlemen. Finally, Ramona heard one of them speaking.

"Hey there," one of them said, walking right up in front of her, and leaning in to speak. "Enjoying the party?"

"Yeah, it's great," she replied. "How about you guys?" It was still hard for her to hear.

"Definitely," the guys nodded, smiling more widely. They continued stepping inwards, and before she could do anything, their arms were at her sides, completely boxing her in. She blushed a little in embarrassment. She thought about making a run for it, but part of this was exhilarating.

Ramona tried to glance over, but couldn’t see me. I tried to watch and make sure she was okay. She seemed fine, I guess. Besides, I expected her to have some guys flirting with her in an outfit like that. I figured I’d talk with her in a minute or two.

They continue to dance, closer and closer. At this point, their bodies began to slightly touch each other. Ramona was riddled with anxiety. To calm her, the man in front decided to place her hands on his chest, allowing her to feel up his pecs and abs. She began to blush, almost ashamed by how much she enjoyed it.

They began to lightly touch her, too. Their fingers tracing her shoulders, her back. She was nervous about it, but there was little she could do. She knew they were both into her.

Ramona looked to her right, for Stephanie. Stephanie was sandwiched in the middle of her two guys, just like Ramona. Only Stephanie was allowing them to feel her up, and kissing the man in front of her. They were passionately making out, which surprised Ramona a little bit. She thought maybe it was just going to be a little teasing. Instead, Stephanie and her guys looked like they were only getting started.

The men moved even closer to Ramona. She was pinned between them, no longer able to move. All she could really do was blush and feel up the guy in front of her. They could tell she was starting to enjoy this, although she hid it as best she could.

They began to feel up her hips. All up and down her back. They ran their fingers through her hair. Touched her ass. And finally, the gentleman in front began to feel up her breasts. Well, I suppose maybe gentleman was the wrong term. He didn’t want to be any sort of gentle with Ramona.

It continued, the groping, the touching, the heavy breathing. Ramona still did her best not to sigh, or show any signs of pleasure. Although, it was probably too late for that.

She looked aside for me, although we just happened to not make eye contact at the same time. I was trying to chat with Dan and another woman, doing my best to make friends. After all, I wasn’t Ramona’s babysitter.

The whispering in her ear increased. Before she knew it, the man in front of her had leaned in for a kiss. She didn’t stop him. He placed a kiss on her lips, but she resisted, still refusing to return it.

He stood back up straight, then smiled. “I know you love it,” he stated confidently.

“Yeah, are you sure?” She teased back, still putting up a front. To her surprise, the man behind her grabbed her breasts, pulled her back towards him, and stated “Yes, we are.” In a similar, confident tone.

She was taken aback by this, startled and blushing. She liked it. She could feel the man’s penis through his swim trunks. She didn’t need to look. She knew he was at least semi-erect. And from the short feel against her backside, she could tell he was pretty big, too.

The man in front smiled at her more, as the guy behind continued groping her. Ramona was blushing, losing control over the facade of her pretending not to like this situation. She knew, looking into his eyes, that he knew how bad she wanted it.

He leaned in for another kiss. This time, when their lips met, she gently kissed back. He surprised her, yet again, by biting and pulling at her lower lip. It was slightly painful as he pulled away. But between the feeling of it, and the smirk he gave her, she knew she wanted more.

The men openly felt Ramona up, in front of everyone in the pool. They didn’t care who saw. It was just the three of them right now. It was their world, and everyone else was just living in it.

“Wanna go inside?” The man in front teased Ramona. She hesitated for a moment. ‘Should I really do this?’, she wondered internally. “S-sure,” she stated, sounding unsure of herself.

She looked around to see if a lot of people were staring at her or judging them. Not many people were paying attention now. Other people were doing similar things at this point of the night. Some people were pissed drunk. Others were lost in conversation. It seemed like a relatively good time for them to go.

They led her to a quieter corner of the pool, towards one of the ladders. It was at this point I noticed her, their hands on her backside, allowing her to climb out of the pool first. I watched in disbelief. She didn’t turn back, perhaps out of embarrassment.

She seemed so eager to go with them. Were they just getting a drink? Or chatting with new friends? I watched as they continued towards the doors at the rear of the house.

Or was this really happening? I was almost certain it was.
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Chapter 6: Inside
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She followed them to the sliding glass doors at the back of the house.  They eagerly followed her inside, sliding the door shut behind them.

The inside of the house was also busy, a lot of people were hanging out and drinking in that room closest to the backyard. They walked on by, further into the house. The kitchen area was busy, too. They walked past it, making a right turn down a long hallway, where there didn’t seem to be any people.

As they walked along the hall of the bungalow, they checked out a few rooms. Two doors were locked. Eventually, they happened upon a small bedroom, with a double bed in it.

“Get inside,” the men told Ramona. She did exactly as she was told, heading in, before turning around to see them following her. They smiled more, as they shut the door, locking it behind the three of them. There was no escape.

The men’s playful banter turned into something more suggestive. She felt a thrill of nervousness and excitement mixing in her stomach. They moved closer, their hands brushing ever-so-delicately against her skin. The sensation sent a shiver down her spine.

"Is this okay?" one of them asked, his voice low and husky.

She hesitated for a moment, before nodding. "Yeah, it's okay," her voice barely above a whisper.

“Good girl,” the main man she’d been interacting with said. She realized she didn’t even know their names. Again, chills shot down her spine. She could practically feel herself growing more and more wet.

The men exchanged a glance and then leaned in, their touches becoming more intimate. The world around them all faded, caught in the intensity of the moment. Their rough, strong hands on her skin contrasted sharply with the gentleness in their eyes. That wouldn’t last.

Their touches grew bolder, and they stripped Ramona out of her bikini immediately. One man removed her top, and other her bottoms. She didn’t even put up a fight. “Very nice,” one of them remarked with a smile, inspecting her.

She was nude in front of them, blushing red, making it all the more sexy for the guys. The man she’d been kissing earlier told her, “On your knees,” and she knew she had to do it right away.

She obeyed the big, strong men, not wanting to be in any trouble. The guys smirked at each other, and then removed their swim trunks. Out of their bottoms popped their big, long cocks. Each man was only semi-erect, but they were already huge. As if they were pulled directly out of the types of videos Ramona pretended she didn’t watch online. Maybe this is why they were so confident?

“Get to sucking,” they ordered her. She hesitated again, but began to gently place one of their tips in her mouth. The other man protested for attention, so she slowly moved to him.

“Faster,” they insisted. She began sucking faster. God, they felt so large in her mouth, she was a little scared to choke on them.

“Faster!” they insisted again, now pulling at her hair a little. She did it, afraid of being forced too much and gagging on them. She enjoyed pleasing them, and feeling what big strong guys they were.

She went faster now, but they wanted more back and forth between them. They grew rougher, taking turns facefucking her. She was scared, but they would give her breaks to breathe. They also instructed her, “That’s it! Breathe through your nose! Good girl!” They grinned wide while they took what they wanted.

After a little more face fucking, they briefly helped her up, only to throw her into bed. They were ready for more. “Face away, on your hands and knees,” they told her. She did it, knowing what could happen if she disobeyed. One of them spanked her ass hard, anyway.

The other man crawled into bed, repositioning himself. He moved in front of her, facing her, on his knees. His large, hard dick was back in her face. She was sure she knew what would happen next.

She felt another spank, on the opposite ass cheek, slightly lighter this time. “Ass up,” she was instructed. She did as she was told. “Good girl,” he called her, rubbing her little box from behind. It was soaking wet, just as he’d anticipated.

Then, with little warning, they moved in close. They started to grip her firmly. She was ready, or, at least, as ready as she could get. The man in the back teased her pussy lightly with his fingers, while the man in front balled up her hair, and softly inserted himself into her mouth. She began sucking, knowing it’s what she needed to do.

The man behind her was gentle, at first. He knew she might have a hard time taking him. It did prove difficult for him to get inside. As soon as he did, she moaned onto the cock of the man in front. “There we go!” he smiled. They gently touched her, to calm her. “That’s it, good girl!”

They began slowly rocking back and forth. Each man pushed and pulled at her. They worked in tandem, using her body, and their motions, to please her and each other. She was little more than their little fucktoy at this point. She couldn’t move.

Tears welled up in her eyes. She did her best to focus on pleasing the guys, and to remain breathing. It was hard when they were so big! Still, she focused on inhaling through her nose. It wasn’t easy, but this all felt so good. She wasn’t sure what was better, the physical or psychological pleasure from how taboo this was.

She took them deeper, as they grew more rough. She was close to choking or gagging at this point. More tears dripped down her face. She wasn’t sad or upset; the guys were nearly proving too much for her to handle. But she was determined. She couldn’t help but think about how dirty this was, fucking these two guys at once and not even knowing who they were.

The man positioned behind her adjusted himself, his hands gripping her hips firmly. She would have gasped as he entered her; the sensation was overwhelming but intensely pleasurable. Only she couldn’t gasp, due to the massive cock in her throat. The man in front of her was thrusting, absolutely loving the oral sex. One quick look up at him made her think he might be ready to cum soon. His facial expressions were clearly showing his pleasure.

Their movements became re-synchronized, creating a rhythm that sent waves of pleasure through Ramona’s body. The man behind her exclaimed, "You feel so good!" He proudly spanked her again.

The men switched positions, probably to stop the guy in front from finishing. They were all feeling so good, getting so much pleasure from one another.

They put Ramona down, sort of laying on her back, but kind of laying on her side as well. Whatever was comfortable for her, to give one guy easy access between her legs, and allow the other to stuff her mouth from above her head.

“You ready?” they teased, ready to go back in. “Yes,” she stated, nodding eagerly, her desire to please them again growing.

They stuffed her harder this time. They made her scream. And she struggled. The muffled yelps and screams only served to please the man in her mouth. She could do nothing about it. He facefucked her more, just as she knew he would.

“Fuck yes!” the man in her pussy cried out. He didn’t care if he was loud. He didn’t care if anyone knew she was getting railed in this room. He was just happy to be in her pussy. Literally nothing else mattered to him.

He wasn’t going as fast this time, at least not to start. He focused on powerful, deep thrusts instead. The type she normally loved with me, back home. She always asked to be held close, so that I could go deeper. Only this was deeper than she’d ever felt before.

She took him, stretching around him like she could barely fit his cock. He thought it might have been a little too big for her. It wasn’t. She’d just never experienced anyone like him before. She never knew she needed cock like this.

“Good girl! Such a slut!” he teased, not caring about the oxymoron in the heat of passion. He was filling her up as he deserved to, and as she’d wanted. She hadn’t asked either of the guys to wear a condom. They probably would have insisted on doing it this way, anyway.

Ramona’s pleasure began to peak. Her body couldn’t take much more. She cried out as she climaxed, her body trembling with the force of it. She was shaking all over, while still being pushed back and forth by their collective force. The men followed shortly after, but not immediately. They just kept pounding and using her body to their own content. They didn’t ask for permission, they just did exactly what they needed. It was almost too much for her.

She could feel her tits being slapped around. They were already bouncing plenty, from taking the pounding from each side. But they still smacked them around, like they were part of their own private set of toys.

Soon, their moans of pleasure began mingling with Ramona’s. They grew louder, and louder, and louder. The fucking became furiously fast.

One by one, she heard some variation of “I’m cumming!” and then “Oh yes! Ohhhh yes! OHHHH YESSSS!”, followed by the slapping sounds of their skin against hers ending. Immediately after they’d pulled out, she was being covered in their cum. She’d never experienced anything like this before. Not from two guys at once.

It covered her face. Her breasts. Her belly, abdomen, thighs... there may have even been a few drops on her pussy. She could only open one eye, so she couldn’t tell. There was too much cum in the other to open it.

They pulled away gently, giving her a moment to catch her breath. "Are you okay?" one of them asked, his voice softer and a little more concerned.

She couldn’t help but blush, nod and smile, the tears of happiness and pleasure dripping down her face. Her body was covered in all three of their juices.
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Chapter 7: Time to Exit
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Ramona was covered in their cum, laying in bed. She examined her breasts, and the pools of white liquid on them. The guys couldn’t help but smile, proud of their accomplishments.

“You seemed to like that quite a bit,” they teased, to which she nodded, genuinely, before stating, “I did.”

She was nearly ready to get up, knowing she’d have to return to the party. That’s when she was stunned with, “I want to keep your bikini top.” The guys smirked at her.

“What, why?” she asked them. “As a trophy, and as a memory. Now, obey and let me have it,” she didn’t know what else to do. This felt so slutty of her, but she allowed it. She was embarrassed, and felt some sense of shame. But could she really have stopped these guys? This felt like part of her punishment, for even doing this in the first place. She felt she partially deserved whatever humiliation came with it.

“Okay, fine,” she said as she got up, and slid back into her tiny little bikini bottoms. “That’s it, good girl,” they smiled, one coming over to kiss her on the forehead.

They all said their goodbyes, and the guys headed out of the room first. They proudly took her top with them. She wanted to get out of there as fast as possible. ‘Imagine being caught like this,’ she thought to herself. She would have been super embarrassed to see one of the neighbours walk in. As quickly as she could, she gathered her thoughts and got to the door.

She was a mess. She knew she had to find a bathroom quickly. She’d accepted that a few people would probably see her in this state. And she didn’t mind anyone looking at her breasts, she knew people - especially men - would. Quickly, she walked down the end of the hall, hoping to find another bathroom.

She headed the right direction, unknowingly. However, what she didn’t know was that there was a side entrance. A third way into the house. She froze, standing up straight, almost looking like a ghost.

She couldn’t believe that of all people, she’d run into me first. And she hadn’t even had the opportunity to get cleaned up at all.

We didn’t say much to each other. I quickly helped her find a bathroom, so that she could wash away the fun - and the sins - of her earlier actions.
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Chapter 8: Relationship Management
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I’d been looking for her for what felt like an hour, and here I found her, topless, walking around a party, and covered in other guys’ cum.

I was livid with her actions. She’d just had her first threesome, without me even INVOLVED. Thankfully, she knew she’d fucked up and was very apologetic. She was in full crisis management mode.

I looked at her, the woman I loved, the woman who'd strayed. We cleaned her up in the bathroom; I made sure nobody else would see her in this state.

Ramona's voice dropped to a bare murmur. "I want to fix this. I want you. But..." she hesitated, her eyes searching mine. "Maybe I wasn't honest enough about what I was into... about what I liked."

A flicker of a daring idea sparked in her eyes. "Maybe we could... explore things differently. If that's what you want. If it would help you feel..."

The unspoken word hung heavy in the air – trust.

The possessiveness that had threatened to consume me began to recede, replaced by a flicker of curiosity. Was this a genuine attempt to rebuild, or another desperate play?

Seeing the uncertainty flicker across my face, Ramona reached for my hand, her touch hesitant. "I love you. And I'll do whatever it takes to prove it."

“You mean that?” I asked. “Even if I want to sleep with someone on my own? Or even a threesome, with two other women?”

“Yes, absolutely! If that’s what it takes, baby! I mean it, I’d do anything for you! I should have had you there with me, I already know I made a HUGE mistake. It’ll never happen again, and I’ll make it up to you however you want! Anything goes, I promise!” she blurted out.

Maybe, just maybe, there was a path to salvage this. A path that looked different than the one we'd envisioned, but a path we could walk together nonetheless.

Smiling faintly, I squeezed her hand. "Let's talk about it at home, away from the noise."

Relief washed over Ramona's face, a genuine smile this time. We walked outside, grabbing our bag of things and her high heels. I helped her put a spare top on. “Here,” I said as I helped her with it.

As we walked away from the party, the city lights seemed to blur into a hopeful haze. The road ahead might be uncertain, but for now, we had a fragile promise and a chance to rebuild, together.

––––––––
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If you enjoyed this story, please consider leaving a review on Goodreads or the platform you purchased this book from! It really helps small artists and creators like me to better understand my readers. I sincerely appreciate your time reading this book, and humbly ask you for an honest review. Thank you <3

-Ms Naughtee
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